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THOMAS  KILLEGREW. 

The  name  of  Killegrew  has  been  a familiar  one  in  the 
ann^s  of  the  court  of  England  since  the  reign  of  Henry 
the  Eighth.  The  subject  of  the  present  memoir  was  the 
son  of  Sir  Robert  Killegrew,  chamberlain  to  the  queen, 
Hanworth,  in  Middlesex,  in  February, 
1611.  The  interest  of  his  father  at  court,  obtained  his 
appointment  as  page  of  honour  to  Charles  the  First,  and 
as  he  ever  continued  a favourite  of  that  virtuous  mo- 
narch, it  IS  improbable  that  the  profligacy,  for  which  he 
was  afterwards  so  notorious,  should  have  been  earlv  im- 
bil^d,  or,  at  least,  at  this  time  prominently  exhibited 
During  the  exile  of  Charles  the  Second,  Killegrew  at- 
tended the  person  of  that  monarch,  and  appears  to  have 
pandered  to  his  tastes.  In  1651,  notwithstanding  the  op- 
position  of  the  king’s  advisers,  he  was  appointed  by 
Charles  his  resident  at  Venice,  with  the  object  of  bor- 
rowing  money  of  the  English  merchants.  According  to 
Ford  Clarendon,  his  conduct  during  his  residence  in  the 
dominions  of  the  Republic,  reflected  credit  neither  on 
his  own  character,  nor  on  the  sovereign  of  whom  he 
was  the  representative.  The  Venetians  were  scan- 
dalized at  his  vices,  and  insisted  on  his  departure  from 
their  territories.  Charles  was  himself  appealed  to  by 
their  Ambassador  at  Paris,  but  as  the  character  of  Kille- 
giew  nearly  resembled  his  own,  and  as  he  brought  with 
him  a company  of  Italian  singers  on  his  return  from 
Venice,  which  added  considerably  to  the  amusement  of 
the  exiled  court,  the  reprimand  is  unlikely  to  have  been 
severe,  and  m all  probability  became  the  subject  of  a 
jest. 

Killegrew,  notwithstanding  his  position  as  a courtier, 
has  usuallv  had  the  credit  of  being  a faithful  adherent  of 
his  sovereign,  and  devotedly  attached  to  his  interests : 
the  encomiums,  however,  so  lavishly  bestowed,  appear  to 
have  been,  at  least,  questionably  deserved.  In  Thurloe’s 
voluminous  State  Papers  there  is  a passage  which  greatly 
reflects  on  his  integrity ; indeed  there  seems  little  doubt, 
notwithstanding  the  confidential  situation  which  he  held 
in  the  household  of  Charles,  that  Killegrew  was  in  fact 
in  the  pay  of  Cromwell,  and  an  unprincipled  spy  upon 
the  actions  of  his  benefactor.  Downing,  Cromwell’s 
resident  at  the  Hague,  in  a letter  to  Thurloe,  dated  Octo- 
ber, 165S,  thus  alludes  to  a surreptitious  visit,  which  had 
recently  been  paid  by  the  exiled  monarch  to  the  Dutch 
court.  “ As  for  Charles  Stuart  having  been  in  Hol- 
land,  surely  you  had  my  memorial  explaining  thereof, 
which  was  even  at  the  very  time  while  he  was  in  Hol- 
land  : and  at  the  very  lime  I had  an  account  from  one 
Killegrew,  of  his  bedchamber,  of  every  place  where  he 
was,  and  the  time,  with  his  stay  and  company,  of  which 
also  1 gave  you  an  account  in  mine  of  the  last  post;  he 
vowed  that  it  was  a journey  of  pleasure,  and  that  none 
ot  the  states  general,  nor  anv  person  of  note,  of  Amster- 
dam, came  to  him.”*  Misguided  Charles!  Such  per- 
sons but  too  frequently  composed  his  social  companions  ‘ 
and  bosom  friends  1 ^ 


* Thurloe’s  Stale  Papers,  vol.  vii.  p.  418 


It  IS  singular  perhaps,  that  during  his  residence  at 
Venice,  Killegrevv  should  have  found  leisure  for  several 
literary  undertakings,  as  well  as  for  the  mere  pursuit  of 
pleasure.  He  was  the  author  of  ten  plays,  more  than 
one  of  which  seem  to  have  been  written  at  this  period; 
indeed,  as  many  as  six  were  composed,  either  at  Venice* 
or  in  the  gay  society  of  the  exiled  court.  Sir  John  Den- 
ham says  of  him  on  his  return  from  the  Republic  : 

Our  resident  Tom 
From  Venice  is  come, 

And  has  left  all  the  statesmen  behind  him; 

Talks  at  the  same  pitch. 

Is  as  wise,  is  as  rich  : 

And  just  where  you  left  him,  you  find  him. 

But  who  says  he’s  not 
A man  of  much  plot, 

May  repent  of  this  false  accusation; 

Having  plotted  and  penned 
Six  plays  to  attend, 

On  the  farce  of  his  negotiation. 


The 


convei sational  talents  of  Killegrew  must 


, . , '’i  ivniegtew  must  nave 

been  superior  to  the  merits  of  his  literary  productions 
or  he  could  never  have  been  the  charming  companion 
he  IS  invariably  described.  The  talents  of  his  contem- 
porary Cowley  appear  to  have  been  as  remarkable  for 
the  opposite  characteristic.  Denham  says  : 


Had  Cowley  ne’er  spoke,  Killegrew  ne’er  writ, 
Combined  in  one  they’d  make  a matchless  wit. 


the^K  ^1  Restoration,  Killegrew  was  appointed  groom  of 
the  bedchamber,  and  master  of  the  revels;  and,  by  his 
wit  and  humour,  as  conspicuously  promoted  the  hilari- 
ties of  a brilliant  court  as  he  had  formerly  contributed  to 
rai.e  the  spirits  of  a deserted  one.  Charles  delighted  in 
his  society;  he  never  failed  to  laugh  at  his  iesTs  • sub- 
mitted good-naturedly  to  his  satire,  and  admitted  h’im  to 
Beedoms  and  familiarities  on  which  others  would  have 
hesitated  to  presume.  De  Grammont  bears  testimony 
his  wit,  and  particularly  applauds  his  happy  and 
graceful  manner  of  relating  a story. 

It  would  appear  by  Oldys,  in  his  MS.  notes  to  Lane- 
ba,ne  that  K,l  egrew  held  a regular  appointn.ent 
_ Kings  Jester  to  Charles  the  Second.  Pepys  also 
inserts  in  his  diary  (16(57-8)— “ Mr.  Brisbane  tells 
me,  in  discourse,  that  Tom  Killegrew  hath  a fee  out  of 
me  wardrobe  for  cap  and  bells,  under  the  title  of  Kin^r’s 
Tool  or  Jester,  and  may  revile  or  jeer  any  body,  the 
greatest  person,  without  offence,  by  the  privilege  of  his 
!\  n-^  every  consideration,  however,  k seems 

un  ikely  that  he  held  an  official  appointment  of  this 
nature.  His  facetious  humour,  his  constant  flow  of 
spirits,  and  well-known  familiarity  with  the  king,  pro- 
bamy  obtained  for  him  the  undignified  title. 

Killegrew,  notwithstanding  his  own  failings,  is  said,  on 
more  than  one  occasion,  to  have  laudably. exercised  his 
influence  over  Charles,  in  order  to  divcrf  him  from  that 
insane  pursuit  of  pleasure,  to  which  the  king  was  so 
culpably  and  notoriously  addicted.  “ I was  told,”  says 

r ^ truth,— as  being  told  it 

nv  lVIr.  Covyley,  who  was  bv  and  heard  it, — that  Tom 
Killegrew  should  publicly  tell  the  king  that  his  matters 


were  coming  to  a very  ill  state;  but  that  yet  there  was 
a way  to  help  all.  Says  he,  ‘ There  is  a good,  honest, 
able  man,  that  I could  name,  that  if  vour  majesty  would 
employ,  and  command  to  see  all  things  well  executed,  all 
.things  would  soon  be  mended  ; and  this  is  one  Charles 
Stuait,  who  now  spends  his  time  in  employing  his  lips 
about  the  court,  and  hath  no  other  employment ; but  if 
you  would  give  him  this  employment;  he  were  the  fittest 
man  in  the  world  to  perform  it,’  ” 

On  another  occasion  Killegrew  entered  the  kind’s 
apartment,  habited  like  a pilgrim,  and  grav'ely  informed 
his  majesty  that  he  was  about  to  undertake  a very  lono’ 
journey.  Charles  inquired  whither  he  was  going?  “ To 
HellT  was  the  unceremonious  reply  : — “ I am  going  to 
speak  to  the  devil  to  send  back  Oliver  Cromwell  to  take 
care  of  the  affairs  of  England,  for,  as  to  his  successor, 
he  is  always  employed  in  other  business.” 

Another  characteristic  anecdote  is  related  of  Killegrew. 
Charles,  engrossed  with  his  pleasures  and  his  mistresses, 
had  latterly  refrained  from  attending  the  council-table, 
notwithstanding  the  most  pressing  business  required 
hourly  his  attention  and  despatch.  The  council  had  one 
day  assembled,  when  the  king,  as  usual,  not  making  his 
appearance,  the  Duke  of  Lauderdale,  a man  of  a hasty 
temper,  suddenly  quitted  his  colleagues,  and  hastened  to 
remonstrate  with  his  sovereign.  His  entreaties  were  of 
no  avail,  and  the  duke  retired  in  anger.  On  quittincf  the 
presence-chamber  he  encountered  Killegrew,  to  whom 
he  expressed  himself  in  strong  terms  on  the  king’s 
neglect  of  his  affairs.  Killegrew  desired  him  to  be  pa- 
cified, at  the  same  time  offering  to  lay  him  a wager  of  a 
hundred  pounds  that  Charles  should  attend  the  council 
in  less  than  half  an  hour.  Lauderdale,  either  anxious  to 
punish  his  impudence,  or,  perhaps,  not  unwilling  to  win 
*the  money,  accepted  the  bet.  The  duke  returned  to  his  ' 
. ^ colleagues,  while  Killegrew,  entering  the  king’s  apartment, 
commenced  by  relating  to  his  majesty  the  whole  of  the 
scene  which  had  just  passed.  “ 1 know,”  he  proceeded, 

“ that  your  majesty  hates  Lauderdale,  and  that  it  is  only 
the  necessity  of  your  affairs  which  induces  you  to  be 
civil  to  him.  Now,  if  you  choose  to  get  rid  of  him  you 
have  only  to  go  this  once  to  council:—!  know  his 
covetous  disposition  so  well,  that,  rather  than  pay  this 
hundred  pounds,  I am  satisfied  he  would  hano-  himself 
in  spite,  and  never  plague  you  again.”  It  was  impos- 
sible for  Charles  to  help  smiling Well,  then,  Kille- 
grew,’  he  replied,  “ I positively  will  go.”  He  kept  his 
word,  and  the  wager  was  won.  * 

The  dramatic  writings  of  Killegrew  have  already  been 
mentioned.  They  arc  now  but  seldom  read,  and,  in- 
deed, scarcely  remembered.  Of  his  ten  plays,  the  one 
which  possesses  the  greatest  merit  is  “ The  Parson’s 
Wedding,’  published  in  Dodsle.y’s  Collection.  “It  is 
remarkable,”  says  Granger,  “ that  no  women  appeared 
upon  the  stage  before  the  Restoration,  and  that  this 
comedy  was  acted  by  women  only.”  “The  Parson’s 
VYedding’  was  formerly  much  admired,  but  the  plot, 
which  IS  otherwise  excellent,  appears  to  have  been  bor- 
rowed from  Shakerly  Marmion’s  comedy  of  “The  An- 
tiquary.” In  1660,  when  Charles  licensed  the  two 
theatres,  the  Bull,  in  Vere  Street,  Clare  Market, 
(afterwards  removed  to  Drury  Lane,)  and  the  other  in 
Dorset  Garden,  Killegrew  became  patentee  of  the 


former.*  The  one  vvas  called  the  King’s  Company,  the 
fithei  ll)e  Dukes.  Ihe  passion  for  the  stage,  which 
Killegrew  shared  with  the  rest  of  his  family,  appears  to 
have  been  imbibed  in  childhood.  When  very  youno-,  in 
order  to  obtain  admittance  to  the  theatre,  he  used  to  wait 
outside  the  doors,  till  one  of  the  actors,  as  was  then 
usual,  used  to  come  forward,  and  incjuire  which  of  the 
bo\'s  would  act  the  devil.  Young  Killegrew  invariably 
enlisted  himself,  and  thus  witnessed  the  performance  for 
nothing.f  • 

Killegrew  was  twice  married.  His  first  wife  was 
Ceciha,  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Croft,  of  Suffblk,  a maid 
of  honour  to  Flenrietta  Maria.  Her  successor  was  a 
Dutch  lady,  whose  name  even  has  not  been  recorded. 
By  the  former  of  these  ladies,  he  was  the  father  of  Henry 
Killegrew,  coinmonly  called  the  younger,  a person  who 
seems  to  have  inherjted  the  libertinism,  and  a portion  of 
the  wit,  ol  the  elder  Killegrew,  but  to  have  been  totally  de-( 
ricientin  the  natural  strong  sense  which  distinguished  his 
tather. 


* Biog.  Dram.  vol.  i.  p.  21.  Introduction.  f Pepys,  vol.  i.  p.  176 
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the  Reader, 

Shall  only  Jay , If  you  have  as  much 
leafure  to  %ead  as  I had  to  fp'rite 
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upon  better  terms  then  Twenty  Hears  "Bani/hment. 
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Scene  in  S 161  L'Y  9.nd  AT LE S, 

T>rmatis  Terfona. 

FAcerte^  late  Frince,nm  King  of  S\ci]y  (byhk  Fathers 
late  death  in  Battel)  tah^n  P r if  oner  by  the  Romans , 
Lucius,  (under  the  name  of  Cilius)  Brother  to  Facertes 
Virgilius,  Son  to  Julius  Csefar. 

Minetes,  his  Servant, ' 

^igro^  Fofier-father  to  Facertes. 

Viceroy  of  Sicily  for  Facertes. 

Bragadine,  Son  to  the  Go^ernour  of  Naples. 

Terrefius,  a Sicilian  Commander ^tnrn  d Pirate, 

Lieutenant,  his  Ajjociate, 

TulVmSy  an  humorous  Companion  of  theirs,  ■ 

Crabb,  a Souldier  of  theirs. 

Other  Souldier  s of  their  Gang,' 

Roman  Souldiers, 

Prif oners. 

Pimp  and  Band  of  Naples  ( Baud's  name  Olympia.) 

BravoV.  Jr/ 

Ser^vants, 

Sophia,  Siflet  to  Virgilius.  • ^ 

Cicilia,5/^er  Facertes  Lucius. 

Paulina,  a Neapolitan  Lady, 
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PRINCESSE: 


• OR, 

Love  at  firft  Sight. 


ACT.  I.  SCEN.  I. 

filter  two  Souldiers  retiring^  beaten  in  by  three  others^  with 
them,  the  Lieutenant,  holdingSp^hu  in  his  hand. 

.aveSjT  you  have  her  ? you  have  your  Tl^roats 
Ihav’d  with  a fhort  f\yprd. 

1 sould.  By  what  title  is  (he  yours  .>  We  • 

fought  for  her.  r 

2 Sould.  And  by  .our  Laws  you  ought  to 
ft  and  to  your  Lot. 

Lieu.  By  whatVtaws  ? By  the  Roman 
Law,  you  Rafcals  ? broad-fword-law  beftdes  (he  looks  as  if  {he 
were  fweet  arid  found,  which  are  things  you’l  fcarcebring  aPrefi- 
dent,  to  prove  your  intereft  by.  , . 

I Sould.  We  will  not  quit  pur  {hares for  words.  We  have 
fwords.  ' . . ■ ^ : 

Lieu.  And  no  money  5 Go  ye  Raichs  fdp  you  fhew  your  teeth  } 
Co,  truis,  be  gone,  to  the  next  woods  fide,  there  {peed  with  your 
Ploughs  5 do  y ou  threaten  me  with  your  cold:  Iron  ? 

I Sould.  Your  odds  makes  you  prefume,  but  if  we  meet  you 
alone,  o’th’  Guard.  _ • 

Lieu.  Theri  ril  cut  thy  Thir’^t'.  ' ' f 

2 , Sould.  No,  jvyp  11  {pare  you  that  labour,  .arid  have  yours  cut. 
Lieu.,  Yes,  yes,  1 know  thou  art  good  at  killing,  by  Attorney. 
t sould.  S'death;  come  aWay;  follow.  We  {hall  a have  time. 

• [Exeunt  the  two  Soxilditxs. 

Lieut. 


6 


Sheiks 

derm 


Here  they  fut 
up  their 
fvpords. 


He  lies  down 
and  Jhe  rlfes. 


He  lays 
hands  on  her. 


Heflillpuls 

her. 


He  lets  her 
go  and  look^ 
m her. 


The  Trincefs : 

Lieut,  And  that’s  all^  but  a wheel  and  a croudj  that  thy  end  can 
claim, 

How  now  } weeping  ? come5dry5dry  j 111  be  a Father  to  thee.  Art 
honeft  ? 

Sophia,  Dare  not  you  be  honeft  too  ? 

Lieut,  Honeft?  Faith,  pretty  one,  he  that  dares  fight  is  as  ho- 
neft a Souldier  as  needs  to  be. 

Sophia,  O!  ye  Gods. 

Lieut.  They  are  the  prettieft  kind  of  comnaodities,  thefe  wo- 
men, that  a man  can  deal  in,  there  is  nothing  like  ’em,  but  ready 
money. 

sould.  Pray,  Sir,  leave  talking,  and  fall  to,  that  we  may  have 
your  leavings. 

Lien,  Not  a bit,  go  home  to  your  DoU^  and  fall  to  your  cold 
meat,  friends. 

sould.  Hang  her,  (he’s  old, 

Lieut.  Speak  reverently  of  her  Age,  the  Jade  brought  great 
loads  to  our  pleafure,  in  her  youth,  and  muft  not  be  forgotten. 

Sould.  O but  this.  Sir,  has  fuch  an  excellentTace. 

Lieut,  Away,  you  Rogues,  old  chins,  and  naked  chins.  Boys  of 
the  firft  beard,  and  find  diftinftion  ? muft  your  weak  ftomacks 
have  face-fauce,  before  you  can  fall  to  ? the  fex  (you  Varlets)  was 
enough,  when  I was  young  ^ and  I confeft  they  have  been  fad  days 
with  me,  fince  the  Face  and  Peticoat  cameinefteemi  look  where 
fhe  lies,  (what  ? weeping,  pretty  one  ? now  if  I fhould  dote  in  my 
latter  days,  and  draw  in  at  my  eyes  a punifhment,  they  fay  the 
Gods  are  juft,  and  may,  through  my  doublet,  pnnifti  the  fins  of  my 
youth  — Hum,  111  think  no  more  on’t  5 — Faith  I muft  kifs  thee. 

Sophia,  O Sir,  be  not  lb  barbarous  as  to  bring  thofe  dangers 
you  have  beaten  hence , why  do  you  lay  fuch  rude  hands  on  me  ? 
Think  you,  the  innocence  of  Maid  and  Virgin  have  no  power  to 
guard  me  ? 

Lieut.  A Maid  ! by  my  faith,  its  ft  range,  Ifliould  ha’jugded 
you  at  the  fecond  age,  when  women  fall  ^ have  you  no  witnefs  of 
what  you  fay  ? I have  no  faith‘s  your  witnefs,  or  I kifs. 

Sophia.  Away,  unhand  me,  and  force  me  not  to  call  down  a 
Plague  to  guard  me,  fcornnot  my  words,  if  thou  doft  this  wicked- 
nefs,  thou  wilt  find  the  curfe  of  an  injur’d  Maid  ftrike  as  fure,  as 
lightning,and  as  fatal^  nor  can  all  thy  skill  and  courage  defend  thee, 
but  defpairs  will  find  thee,  and  inhabit  in  thee,  till  thou  art  diffolv’d 
in  the  horrors  of  thy  fear.  But  if  this  calm,  which  leems  to  allay 
thy  troubled  blood,  be  real,  upon  my  knees.  111  fall,  and  to  the 
Gods  fend  my  Prayers  for  thee,  and  theyl  prove  as  great  a guard, 
and  thou  (halt  find  this  good  aft  interpofe  between  thee  and  thy 
greateft  dangers. 

Lieut,  By  this  light  fhe  talks  unhappily,  fhould  I keep  her  com- 
pany, I muft  beg  ^ no  more  of  this  difcourfe,  pray. 

Sophia.  Let  me  be  fafe  in  my  Honour,  and  111  be  filent,  and  be- 
fide  the  reward  that  heaven  will  pay  you,  my  Ranfbm  (hall  be  what 
youl  name. 


Lieut, 


OK,  Lo^e  at  the  frfl  fight,  y 

Lien,  You  have  prevail’d  , and  fhall  be  free  from  force  , but 
take  heed  of  talking;  of  Heaven  before  thefe  5 to  tempt  them  with 
fuch  promifes,  is  bidding  them  to  their  lofs  5 for  what  can  fuch 
fellows  hope  for  there,  but  to  become  fome  odd  Saints  without 
Holy-daies? 

' Sonld.  Lieutenant,  you  are  fomewhat  free  in  your  Opinion 
of  us. 

Lieu.  Whyjdoft  thou  (weet  hearf,hope  for  better? look  upon  him 
has  he  not  a promifing  face  ? He  prophecy,  Crabb,  continue  in  thy 
calling,  and  thou  art  fafe  , for  thou  haft  endeavoured  long,  and  I 
fear  not , but  haft  made  good  friends  below,  and  mayft  be  of  a 
good  rank  in  hell. 

Sould.  F aith  , Lieutenant , me  thinks , you  fpurr’d  fairly  for- 
wards, and,  upon  my  Conftience,  will  be  richly  damn’d. 

Lieu.  Who  I ? Faith  and  troth  I think  I (hall,  and  yet , while  Shakes  his 
this  lafts,  I have  good  hopes  5 for  I am  of  Opinion  , no  Man 
damn’d  that  has  money  in  hispurfe  5 nor  do  I fee  how  poor  folks 
can  be  faved  5 What  noife  is  that  ? 

Sould.  I hear  our  Captains  voice. 

Lieu.  Away,  take  her  to  my  quarter,  and,  upon  your  lives,  no 
Infolence  , pray  ftep  off  with  them,  till  I fee  what  occa(ions  this 
noife. 

Sophia.  I will  go.  But  if  this  be  Treachery 
Know,  though  ’tis  eafie  to  abufe  the  Gods, 

Yet  it  is  heavy  for  to  bear  their  rods. 

Lieu.  Away,  you  are  (afe.  {jExeunt  omnes  but  the  Lieut, 


A C T.  I.  S C E N.  1 1. 

Enter  Captain  and  Souldiers  , with  the.  Romans  bound, ' 
that  were  taken  with  Sophia. 

Sould.  R,  thefe  are  (bme  poor  Rogues. 

O Captain,  Hang  ’em  then  for  being  poor. 

I.  Roman.  Cannot  our  praiers  find  thy  Mercy  ? 

Capt.  A pox  upon  your  prayers,  they  could  not  proted  thee, 
hang  ’em  I fay. 

Lieu.  Hold  Sir,  miftake  notthele  Men,  for,  if  I guefs  right,they 
are  no  beggars. 

Capt,  Bring  the  T orture  then. 

Lieu.  I believe,!  know  a way  to  gain  the  T ruth  without  a Rack  ; 

There  is  a Wench 

Capt.  I , What  became  of  her  ? 

Lieu.  She’s  in  my  power,  and  talks  not  like  a beggar  ^ by  this 
day,  (hethreatned  me,  and  frighted  me  from  my  pleafure,(he  prof- 
er’d  a Ranfome  too,  things  that  beggars  never  dream  on. 

Capt.  Where  is  flie  ? We  will  load  her  with  chains , till  they 
confefs. 

Lieu,  Patience  a little,  andlleinftruft  you  5 do  but  threaten 

to 


The  Pnncefs: 

to  kifs  her,  (you  underftand  me)  and,  upon  my  hfe,  (hel  tell  all. 

r/tpt  To  the  Dungeon  then  with  thefe,  and  retch  her  , but  doit 
thoutar.  Lieutenant,  is  (he  likely  > is  it  a handfome  Wench  ? 
doft  thou  lee  ready  money  in  her  face  ? lExeunt  Sould.  and  Vrifon 

Lieu  O,  ’tis  a proper  Wench,  and  bravely  built,  fuch  Eyes,  fo 
black  fo  great,  of  a Beauty  that  is  currant  every  where.  Then  her 
CheeL,  and  fuch  Lipps^  ha  ! by  this  hand  I could  ha  dwelt  for  ^ 

^'"caJt.^^She  came  luckily  for  this  Mart  5 what  became  o’th  Boyes 

wetooka  fwimmingin  ^ , r r • 1 

Lieu.  They  are  fafe,  and  will  be  ready  for  the  lame  traight. 

Cap.  And  all  will  fcarce  quit  coft. 

Lieu.  Faith  Captain,  we  have  no  luck  of  late,  our  old  Souldiers 
are  immortal  too, they  will  not  die,  there  comes  no  profit  that  way 
oflatev  When  the  Moor  was  Captain,  in  his  years  there  fell  as 
many  of  thofe  rotten  plums,  as  were  worth  ten  thoufand  Drachms. 

<Cap.  And  fince  my  reign,  I cannot  count  a thoufand.  The 
young  Ctcilian^  the  bold  Cilius^xs  returned  too,  and  now  I have  no 
hope  to  continue  another  year. 

Lieu.  Which  ? he  that  was  the  Prifoner  ? 

Cap.  Yes,  the  fame,  his  hopes  ftand  fair  for  the  next'Eledion, 
nor  fhallt  envy  him  if  he  gain  it,  for  it’s  a gallant  Fellow,  and  in- 
deed ought  to  command  here. 

Lieu.  Faith  Captain,  a competent  ill  nature  (I  thank  the  Cods) 

I have  gain’d  in  the  fervice,  and  to  me  ’tis  indifferent  who  is  Cap- 
tain, for  ! muff  be  Lieutenant  ftill,  till  my  lot  falls,  and  yet  I have 
lb  much  gratitude  as  to  be  angry  v/ith  old  Lullius. 

Cap.  Why  doft  thou  blame  a Man  for  defiring  to  live  > . 

Lieu.Y>j  m.y  Faith,when  a Man  defires  it  fo  unreafonably,!  do^he 
knows  he  cannot  live , and  yet  he  has  not  fo  much  good  nature  as 
to  diey  what  if  he  may  linger  out  this  moneth  ? -he’l  die  the  next, 
and  then  your  reign  expires. 

Cap.  Marry,  and  the  Villain  is  rich,  and  ’twerc  not  amifstobe 
his  Heir. 

Lieu.  If  he  die  in  time  5 but  if  he  live  he  will  not  be  \yorth  one 
Drachma  ^ for  fince  they  told  him  he  could  not  efcape , Tlie  Have 
that  grud:g’d  hiutfelf  Bread  before  eats  Gold  now,  and  confider- 
ing  you  are  his  Heir,  it  is  your  Gold  he  eats would  1 had  fuch 
Title  to  his  Eftate,  by  this  light,  Ldechoakhim,  flave. 

Cap.  Thou  art  in  the  right,  if  he  die  this  moneth,  I am  his  Heir, 
by  the  Laws  of  our  Band,  if  next,  he  that  fucceeds  ^ and  I am  cer- 
tain, he  made  his  Fortune  under  me. 

Lieu.  Why  I,  there’s  the  point.  Faith  Captain,  if  you  pleafe. 
He  go  fpeak  with  him,  and  try  what  good  nature  will  do,  it  may 
be  he’le  hear  reafon.  He  urge  how  much  he  is  bound  to  you. 

Capt.  Thou  mayft  go , but  I’me  afraid  it  will  be  loft  labour. 

\Exixit  Lieut. 


Enter 


(?r,  Lo^z/e  at  frji  Sight, 

Enter  Cilius,  and  a Souldier. 

Cilim.  A party  oi Romans  taken,  where?  guide  my  hate,  that 
with  fatal  wounds  I may  empty  their  proud  veins. 

Caft.  How  now  alius ^ what  Rage  is  this  ? 

Ctlius.  O Terejius^  can  you  be  content,  becaule  our  perfbnslie 
hid,  to  let  our  lhames  continue  vifible,and  thus  lleep  out  the  fuffer- 
ings  of  our  Country  ? I pafl:  or  e her  bofom  in  my  Journey,  Oh  ! 
had  you,  with  me,  feen  the  general  calamities  (he  groans  under, 
ruin’d  even  to  a Chaos,  and  the  wretched  people,  grown  fo  dege- 
nerate in  their  fufferings,  that  they  begin,  with  joy,  to  obey  the  in- 
fulting  Conquerour. 

Capt.  It  is  wifdom  now  to  obey. 

alius.  Wifdom  > Is  Terejius  grown  (b  tame,  to  think  fo  ? let  the 
Dogs,  not  alius^  praftife  it, 

Capt.  Why  thus  impatient? 

Cilius.Om  Countrey  and  our  miferies  call  for  our  fwords  to  pro- 
ted  her,  and  to  lee  you  thus  tame  makes  me  fo. 

Capt.  This  rage  ferves  her  as  little And  ’tis  now  in  vain  to 

attempt  their  ruine,  whole  Conqueft  has  taken  luch  firm  root. 
alius.  Thole  that  bled  in  the  laft  battle  thought  not  lb. 

Capt.  To  what  rafh  attempts  would  your  rage  guide  you ! is 
the  fad  ilTue  of  that  day  no  example  which  our  brave  Prince  Facer- 
/t?/ was  forced  to  furvive,  and  adorn  their  Triumphs?  But  that 
being  paft,  he  had  dy’d  upon  the  Hook,nor  could  the  Intercelfioii 
of  Virgiltus  letters  have  deferred  the  doom  , though  he  beftrid 
him  in  the  heat  of  battle , had  not  the  far-fam’d  Sophia^  in  his 
approaching  Fate,call’dtomind  that  which  he(though  an  Enemy) 
proteded  herBrother  from,and  in  the  inftant  kneel’d  and  embrac’d 
Cafars  knees,  divinely  pleading  , Fallas  infpir’d  her,  and  with  her 
own  Beauties  cloath’d  the  Virgin,  and  with  fuch  power  the 
Goddefs  moved  in  her,  that  when  C<efar  gaz’d  upon  her  blew 
eyes  he  kft  tobe  and  rather  obey’d  then  granted  , and  to 

be  her  Father  could  Icarce  fecure  him  from  being  fettered  with 
thofe  white  wrifts  which  circled  his  imperial  knees.  „ ' 
alius.  Was  then  jn  the  Power  of  that  day, 

and  did  he  let  him  efcape,  did  he.fawn  upon  the  Roman  , 

Capt.  It  was  but  to  return  tfie  ■ t[irgilius  fhewed  , 

Fojicr-father,  who  (you  know)  prbtededhim  in  that  lad  day  our 
King  was  llain,  and,- by  his  pov^fer,  he  grew  able  to  give’  that  lall: 
blow  for  his  Countries  Freedom,  which  whenjfhe  aged  Nigro  Cayf 
inclining  to  the  Romans^  coyetoqs  ,to  have.l^i^  Age  fet  in  fome  glo- 
rious Aft,  he  charg’d  the  youth^l  ^jy*^i//>;fp,  b^  Iqadedwith 
Courage,  his  filver  hairs  funk  under  t\\i Roman;  whofe  Piety  be- 
ririd  him  like  his  Father,vowing  to  facrifice  upon  that  breaft,lboner 
then  wound  it. 

alius.  ’Twas  done  like  the  Son  of  the  frJi  Julius  5 Thefe  are  de- 
generate, and  fucceed  onely  in  the  others  Fortune,  not  his  Merit, 

Yet- had  I been  by 

Capt.  What  could  your  fingle  Arm  have  done  ? 

B 


alius 


lO 


The  Princefs: 

aim.  Rill’d  Virgilim,  in  Revenge  of  the  Rape  the  Roman 
Ploughes  has  made  upon  my  Mothers  womb.  For  other  Parent 
then  my  Country,  I yet  could  never  find.  Oh ! that  I had  been 
that  day  with  the  brave  FacerUs,  who  knows  but  I might  have 
digg’d  a glorious  Monument  in  fome  lucky  wound,  given  .in  the 
faS’ofthis  admir’d  Virgilius,  and  after  fuch  a Fortune,  I could 
havefmil’d,  and,  unfhook,  ftep’d  into  my  grave.  Orifflav’d, 
ftich  bold  truths  I would  have  utter’ d,  they  fhould  not  have  de- 
ftroy’d  me  for  cold  Example  , but  rather  becaufe  Rome  durft  not 
let  me  live.  And  yet  I beg  if  there  be  anyj^ower  favourable^  to 
Ciliufy  let  it  fet  within  my  fwords  reach  this  Virgilius^  this  Ring 
of  Men,  This  Sicilian  fcourge,  that  makes  us  kneel  and  kifs  our 
Afflidions  5 Then,  then,  Terefm^  thou  (halt  fee, how  v/ith  this  fword 
He  hunt  his  pale  Soul  to  her  lall:  home.  ^ * 

Capt,  ’Tis  a Gallant  Youth,  how  his  Spirit  boyles,  to  be  in 
Aftion.  \ji^de, 

alius.  If  I be  chofe  Captain  of  our  Band,  by  all  our  bondag  d 
Gods,  in  fome  difguife.  He  fee  that  Rome^  I willTere/?/^,  and  with 
a few  wounds  well  dealt,  gather  a numerous  Revenge  ^ fay, would 
not  you  obey,  if  I command,  to  joyn  in  fuch  a Sacrifice,  where,to 
fail,The  Oft’ring  is  as  glorious,  as  to  ftand  the  Prieft,  and  fuch  at- 
tempts are  becoming  Sacrifice  for  Men,  let  Women  incenfe  burn, 
it  is  properer  for  us  to  expiate  with  wounds,  then  Prayer  or  Fad- 
ing, and  had  thofe  we  vainly  dealt  in  Sacrifice  been  given  upon 
our  Enemies,  our  Heards  had  now  been  fair,  and  Rome  Afhes. 

Capt.  May  all  thy  thoughts  prove  Prophetick,  and  here 

I vow  to  obey  what  ere  thou  in)oyneft. Though  it  be  not  fafe 

to  let  thee  know  the  Reafon,  nor  theintereft  thou  haft  in  thy 
Countries  fufferings.  [afide.  ^ [Enter  Lieut. 

Lieut.  Sir,  will  you  come  to  the  Examination,The  Prifbner^  are 
at  the  Quarters. 

alius.  What  Prifoners  ? 

Capt.  The  Romans. 

alius.  Why  are  they  not  ftak’d  } 

Lieut.  There’s  a Woman  amongft ’em. 

Capt.  You  will  not  ftake  her,  will  you  > 

Cilius.  No,  I make  no  war  with  Women. 

Lieut.  Iffhe  muftdie,  I beg  the  ftakingofher. 

Cilius.  What  is  fhe  ? 

Lieut.  More  then  young,  and  handfbme,  and  one  that  talks  un- 
happily 5 I know  not 

Cilius.  He  go  fee  her  5 Captain,  lie  meet  you  at  the  Oak. 

Capt,  He  to  my  Quarter,  and  attend  you. 


ACT. 
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orj  hove  at  jlrfl  Sight, 
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-ACT.  I.  SCEN.  ItJ.  / 

.rh  .r.,;  . 

_ ■ Enter  ViTgilmsafidF^certes.  ,,  i-  'ii  ;'v’ 

I),  'I  . . " 

Virgil,  me  ft  retch  rny'felf,  and  thus  enlarg’d  pbffefs  my 

V_/Joyes  ^ for  know^  my  longing  Soul  made  a-  CroWn  a 
Burthen,  and  with  greater  joy  I have  put  off  an  Empire,then  thoii 
thychaines^  and  now  tranfported  with  my  hopes,  theBirdthat 
from  the  Cage  is  flown,  and  broke  that  Prifon, where  {he  was  wont 
to  mourn,  and  fings  all  Tunes  at  once.  That  Bird,  I fay,  cuts  not 
the  yielding  Air  with  more  joyful  Freedom,thenI,  to  find  my  felf, 
and  deliver’d  frorti  that  imprifoning  ftate. 

Facer.  Sir,  Thus  far  I have  obeyed  your  Commands,  which  en- 
joyned  me  to  accompany  you  from  Gallia  hither : But  what  your 
defign  ftiould  be,  that  makes  you  thus,  with  Joy,  quit  your  Com- 
mand there , and  be  pleafed  to  find  your  felf  unknown  and  hid 
in  a difguife  at  Naples^  I cannot  guefs,  nor  fh^ll  I be  fo  rude  to 
afk  for  fure  if  it  were  fit  I knew  it,  you,  that  dare  truft  yout 
fleeping  felf  in  my  power,  would  not  hide  it  from  me. 

Virg,  Doe’s  not  my  Friend  guefs,  whither  I am  bound  > 

F avert.  Not  the  particular  ^ but  I am  certain  ’tis  fome  great  de- 
fign, to  conquer  which,  you  thus  in  ambufh  lay  the  great  Fzr^?/- 
lim. 

Virgil.  The  Body  v/as  made  the  Souls  flave,  and  now  but  ferves 
her  to  advance  my  ends  5 nor  is  my  Mind  lefs,  or  thoughts  more 
fubjeft  to  fear,  then  when  an  Army  compafs’d  me. 

Facert.  Sir,  That  you  are  alone  makes  you  not  left  in  my 
efteem  ^ for  it  is  not  your  power  I admire , (the  lofs  of  mine  own 
tells  me,  that’s  mortal)  but  your  Mind  5 which,  ■whenVirgilins  h 
nothing  but  what  my  Memory  gives  life  to,  will  make  me  wor- 
fhip  his  Monument. 

Virg.  No  more.  Prince  Facertes^  my  Friend,  and  to  confirm 
him  take  a fecret,  by  which  He  bind  him  to  me  for  ever  5 for  fe- 
crets  have  ftronger  ties  then  Love,  or  Vowes  5 for  whilft  thou 
haft  Honour  that  binds  thee,  the  other  may  bymiftakeor  Paflion 
(which  Friendfhip’sfelf  is  fubjeftto)  fall  even  to  hate. 

Facertes.  Then,  when  I have  honour,  I fhall  know  your  defign. 

Virg.  When  thou  haft  ! O Facertes^  my  friend,  it  was  born  with 
thee  ^ and  where  it  is  not  natural,  fwords  cannot  acquire  it  5 Take 
therefore  into  thy  heart  all  the  fecrets  of  mine,  and  in  a word,  all 
my  hopes,  and  all  my  fears,  Cicilia. 

Facert.  What  of  her.  Sir  ? 

Virg.  She  is  all  my  hopes,  all  my  wifhes,  and  all  my  fears  ^ and 
if  fhe  fmile,  I am  fortunate : for  know,  my  journey  is  to  lay  at  her 
feet  my  felf,  and  all  that  Conqueft  gave  me.  What  thinks  Facer- 
tes^ .«?  will  (he  accept  it,  and  not  deftroy  the  deftroyer  > For  no- 
thing can  be  conqueft,  where  (he  fuffer’4  but  height  of  Murther. 

Facert.  What,  do  I hear  my  prayers  foreftall’d,  and  thofe  joys 
Our  Country  ought  to  facrifice  for,  offer’d  to  us  ? I hope  Virgiliuf 
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Is  not  ftill  pleafed  to  triumph  or’eour  miferies,  and  throw  a (corn 
upon  that,  which  he  thought  worthy  of  his  fword  > 

Virg.  Have  you  not  yet  forgiven  what  was  my  fate  > while  the(e 
thoughts  dwell  in  thee,  I mult  not  hope  Facertes  will  joyn  the 
power  of  a Brother  to  afli(t  my  wilhes. 

Facert,  If  you  are  real,  you  (hall  tread  upon  my  neck,  but  if  this 
be  (corn,  "tis  (o  unlike  my  friend,  and  (b  unbecoming  the  brave  Fir- 
giliuSy  that  I (hould  not  fear  to  call  him  enemy,  nor  delpair  his 
conquelt, 

Firg,  Real,  Facertes  ! why  when  have  I jelted  with  my  friend  } 
Real  ? yes,  as  thy  vows  to  Sophia.  Never  (tart,  nor  put  on  amaze- 
ment, was  I lefs  worthy  of  a truft,becau(e  thou  thought’ft  me  wor- 
thy to  have  been  thy  enemy  ? call  me  friend,  and  hide  thy  love  ? 
Either  thou  haft  not  found  the  knowledge,  or  loft  the  value  of  thy 
friend : I tell  Prince  F<«^’er/e/,(he,whom  he  (acrificeth  to,  has  great- 
er ties  upon  me  as  Friend  then  Sifter. 

Facert.  That  I do  love  the  divine  Sophia,  witnels  my  part  of 
heaven,  which  is  all  thou  haft  left  me  to  fwear  by  ^ but  if  thou,  haft 
gain’d  the  knowledge  of  that  fecret,  by  jealous  guefles,  purchas’d 
treachery,  or  with  thy  power  haft  wrought  upon  her  fex  to  betray 
Facertes  her  innocent  affeftion,  draw  thy  fword,  for,  by  all  our  Gods,  no 
draws  hu  diftance,  as  enemy,  nor  neernefsof  Friendlhip  (hall  divide  us,  or 
ivpord,  fecure  thee  from  my  vengeance. 

He  ^ves  Fa-  I innocent,  and  you  are  angry  3 here  read  that,  it  will 

certes  a Let-  tell  you,  you  have  injur’d  me. 

ter.  Facert.  Can  Firgilius  pardon  me,  and  ftill  have  patience  to 

learn  me  how  to  conquer  Nations  firft,  and  then  my  felf,  by  his 
great  Example  ? 

Firg.  Your  friendfhip  I (hall  never  decline  5 and  if  Sophia  be 
juft,  you  have  a warrant  for  you  faith  of  mine.  When  I went  for 
Gallia  to  take  command  of  thole  Legions  there,  at  parting,  we  fell 
into  difcourfe  of  you,  and  the  never-enough-admir’d  Cicilia,  whole 
beauties  and  vertues  (he  always  mention’d  with  admiration : I 
confelTed  to  her,  that  her  former  defcriptions  had  engaged  my  af- 
feftions  to  your  Sifters  famefo  much,  that  I was  refolved,  in  lome 
dilguile,  to  lee  her.  O’re-joyed  with  this  news,  (he  recommended 
you  to  me  for  a guide.  And  though  I ever  admir’d  the  honour  I 
found  in  Facertes,  yet  I confefs,  I made  a little  ftop  ere  I refolved 
to  put  my  felf  in  the  power  of  one,  whom  I had  tempted  with  fuch 
a mine,  as  obeying  my  Fathers  injunctions,  had  made  me  lay  upon 
your  fuffering  Country  to  remove  which  doubt  (he  blulhed  out 
^ this  fecret  ^ I ask’d  her  then,  why  (he  fuller’d  thee  to  be  led  in 
triumph  ? (he  faid,  (he  pleaded  apinft  it,  what  (he  durft,  and  had 
(he  loved  lels,  (he  could  have  laid  more,  but  feeing  her  own  guilt, 
(he  fear’d  it  might  have  been  trouble  to  all : Now  if  this  truth  can 
(atislie  Facertes,  that  I have  not  wrong’d  him,  and  now  I beg,  he’l 
give  me  leave  to  return  his  vows,  to  Cicilia  ^ and  now  I conjure 
thee  by  that  power  which  thou  haft  given  her,  in  Sophia's  name, 
here  to  bury  all  thy  fears,  all  thy  anger,  all  remembrance  that  I 
was  a misfortune  to  thee,  in  return  of  which  upon  thy  bread,  the 

Altar 


or^  Lo^e  at  firjl  Sight, 

Altar  of  friendfliip.  I’ll  lay  mine  a lacrifice,  and  vow  myfelf  to: 

feir  and  her  Counp-y,  a conftant  friend.  ’ 

FacertJ  Oh  1 Sir,  The  joys  you  load  your  Have  with,  I with  you 
may  find,  when  you  figh  under  fuch  a pleafing  burthen,  as  the  en- 
joying all  your  wifbes  brings.  And  if  niy  prayers  be  pr^jfperous 
Firgtli/^  wiW  prove  our  Phyfitian;  and  the  wounds  h^gave  but 

Prefcriptions,  and  we  have  bled  forW  Iiealth  only.  - ’ 

Firg.  From  hence  then,  Fllcotmtmy  conqueft  over  Facertes 
and  think  I have  brought  more  ftrength  to.  our  Empire  by  his 
friendfhip,  then  his  Country.  ; ' ^ 

Facert.  If  you  intend  a fudden  journey,  give  me  leave  to  furnifh 
you  with  a Galley,  I have  fome  acquaintance  in  the  Town  s Fll 
difpatch,  and  meet  you  prefently  upon  the  Mould:  will  you  not 
lend,  to  lee  whether  your  Sifter  be  arriv’d  at  Baio  ,<? 

Firg.  Yes,  and  we’ll  touch  there,  as  we  go.  ' 

Facert.  When  I kifs’d  her  hands,  to  go  £or  Gallia,  flie  faid»  (he 
was  immediately  to  retire  to  Baio. 

Firg.  We  need  not  bid  each  other  hafte,  fince  Love’s  our  guide. 


A C T.  I.  S C E N.  I V. 

Etiter  Sophia  and  the  Lieutenant. 

F/V».TTItherto,  fair  one,  your  beauty  has  prelerved  you  ^ but 
1^  let  not  your  pride  teach  you,  from  fuccels,  to  Icorn  a 
proffer’d  lovejthat  brings  fafety  with  it^for  me,I  confefs  I durft  not 
enter  where  that  beauty  guarded  5 there  was  lomething  in  that 
Angel  form  that  ftroke  me,  and  I boaft  a wound  received  from 
you,  more  then  a conqueftover  another. 

Sophia.  This  Ad  ftiews  you  truly  valiant,  and  this  fear,  you  pay 
the  Gods,  is  courage  : Fools  and  Cowards  only  dare  their  power, 
and  you  fhall  find  fuccels  and  conqueft  ftill  await  you,  when  you 
ftrike  not  againft  them  5 and  my  prayers  fhall  invert  the  kind  of 
^is  offering,  and  make  a facrifice  of  that  which  is  duty ; and  you 
fhall  receive  a reward  for  paying,  as  if  you  had  given  Hecatombs. 

Lich.  Faith,pretty  one,  I am  pleas’d  with  what  you  fay,  though 
I underhand  it  not,  Pray,  what  kind  of  place  is  yours,  in  heaven? 

By  pi 's  hand,  I think  fhe  keeps  the  fweet-meats,  drelle,  is  woman 
Butler  < ;erc. 

Soph.  A (as.  Sir,  I am  fo  mortal,  I am  fubjed  to  you  ; for  heaven^ 

I know  it  not,  but  by  faith,  and  that  tells  me,  when  I am  injur’d, 
my  curfepwound,  and  when  ferved,  my  prayers  heal. 

Lieu.  1 hen  you  have  nothing  to  fhew,  under  the  hands  of  thole, 
what  do  ye  cali’um  ? thole  Gods  ? 

So^j.  Nothing,  but  the  examples  of  theirjuftice,  which,  with  ^ 
punilhinent,  vifit  the  wicked. 

£ze».  Now  do  I begin  to  find,  I was  a fool,  and  this  wench  a 
talker.  By  this  hand  I thought  fhe  had  had  fome  of  the  Gods  in  Li-  He  offers  to 
veries^  at  her  Elbow,  and  there’s  no  fuch  thing,  all  is  but  a dream , kig  her, 

but 
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Cilius  gazes 
upon  her. 
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but  ril  be  no  longer  foord  by  my  fears.  F aith,  pretty  one,  let's 
try  whether  they  be  at  leifure,  or  no  5 or  if  they  be,  they  cannot 
have  the  face  to  punifh  us  for  thofe  faults  they  were  fo  fubjeft  to 

themfelves.  . ^ 

Soph,  They  are  in  a fad  condition,  that  inftead  of  repentance, 
feek  examples  for  their  fins  5 and  the  fecond  is  worfe  then  the  firft  5 
as  infolence,  is  worfe  then  weaknefs  : why  do  you  lay  fuch  rude 
hands  upon  me.  You  will  not  defttoy  what  you  have  built  > 

Cil.  Wait  without.  < [Enter  Cilius. 

Lieu,  Are  you  there  > Then  I am  prevented,  a Pox  upon  my 
tender  nature,  this  it  is  to  be  ignorantly  wicked,  and  fubjedto  fits 
of  confcience. 

Cil.  Lieutenant,  is  that  the  Prifoner,  you  fpoke  of  ? 

Lieu,  Yes  Sir. 

Cil,  Thou  lieft. 


Li4u.  Sir. 

loHches  Ci/.  I tell  thee,  its  falfe,  its  here  the  Prifoner  ftands.  . 
himfelf,  That’s  fhe,  I fpoke  of.  . , 

Cil.  Leave  us  then. 

Soph.  Ye  Gods,  new  miferies. 

Lieu.  Why  fo  3 there’s  but  three  fteps  to  a womans  bed,  liking, 
alone,  and  confent.  Two  of  them  he  has  paft  already,  if  fhe  con- 
fent,  I would  he  might  pay  her  .‘  look  how  they  gaze.  This  is  Love, 
and  I have  bought  wit.  But  if  a long  ftaff  keep  me  from  the  next, 
let  ’em  geld  me.  [Exit  Lieu. 

Cil.  Fair  one,  what  Country  boafts  thefe  Beauties  ? 

Soph.  Sir,  I can  anfwer  for  my  felf,  But  for  thofe  Beauties,  you 
{peak  of,  let  them  find  a friend,  1 have  misfortunes  enough  to  bufie 
my  time,  and  I find  it  bufinefs  enough  to  make  it  appear  fit  to  live: 
The  thoughts  of  beauty,  are  fit  for  thofe  that  have  fortunes  like 
their  faces,  and  if  mine  be  like  my  fortune,  (as  a friend  I counfel 
you)  not  to  let  your  eyes  dwell  longer  here,  for  its  a dangerous 
habitation.  Not  fafe  to  me,  that  am  native  there,  and  I fhould 
mourn  more  for  your  dangers,  then  mine  own,  for  I know  how  to 
be  juft,  but  I could  never  find,  how  to  be  fortunate. 

Cil,  A Curfe  find  him,  and  all  pafs’d  Plagues  be  but  ftor’d  for 
„ , him,  that  would  feek  to  deface  that  Temple,  and  what  ere  your 

her  ^ modefty  can  urge. Thus  I’ll  pay  my  duty,  for  I know,  fuch  a 

worftiip  can  be  no  new  thing  to  the  Deity  , that’s  fhrowded  in 
their  eyes. 

She  kpeels  kneel,  I muft  kneel  too,  for  the  guilt  is  no  Ids  to 

Hksmfe.  take  a worftiip  where  it  is  not  due,  then  to  pay  it. 

Cil.  But  if  the  guilt  be  equal,  pray  refufe  not  to  receive  an  un- 
feigned one. 

Jbey  both  Soph.  I dare  not  rife,  while  you  kneel  5 for  although  the  fiuilt  be 
rife,  equal,  yet  civility  makes  this  fitter. 

Cil.  I’ll  not  difpute  5 for  know,  fhould  you  command,  through 
fin,  rde  ferve  you  5 and  therefore  you  may  be  confident.  I’ll  obey 
you,  when  you  command  me  fhun  it , and  here,  with  fhame,  I con- 
fefs,  I came  prepar’d  with  luft,  hungry  with  fin,  and  look’d  to 

have 
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or^  luove  at  firji  fight. 

have  met  a facrifice  to  me. — But  I have  found  the  power,  and  now 
return  as  from  the  Altar,  ftruck  with  holy  defpairs,  and  (hall  feed 
on  what  I have  already  fed  my  eyes  and  ears  with. 

Soph.  Sir,  I find  there’s  honour  in  your  breft,  but  I fear  that 
fafety  dwells  not  every  where  ^ for  the  Souldier  that  you  found 
with  me,  repents  him  of  the  good  that  faved  me. 

Cil.  He  dares  as  foon  fuck  in  a Peililence,  as  breathe  on  that  air, 

I frown  in  ^ he  is  my  (lave,  and  to  my  will  his  fate  is  tied,  if  he 
dares  breathe  ought  but  obedience,  ’tis  his  own  fentence  5 fay, 
fairefi:,  (hall  he  live.  By  our  Gods  (but  tolerve  you)  he  fhould  not. 

What,  ho  ! Lieutenant,  Sirrah,  what  was  it  you  faid,  to  difiurb 
this  calm.  [Efjter  Lieu,  and  tvoo  Souldiers, 

Lieu.  Faith  little  Sir,  (bmething  that  tended  to  theuie  ofhand- 
(bme  women. 

Cil.  Slave,  didfi:  thou  look  upon  hetjand  not  kneel  ? by  her  felf, 

1 fwear(purer  then  which  our  Temples  (hew  nothing)  if  any  aft  or 
word  of  thine  (hall  henceforth  pay  ie(s  reverence  here,  then  at 
the  Altar,  thou  art  Earth  j mark  me  , this  (hall  wound  the  into  rr  , , , 

Earth. 

Lieu.  Sir  it  (hall,  and  I’ll  call  it  juftice,  death  has  taken  (ix  1 
think,  and  is  drunk  with  her  beauty,  a pox  upon  me  : I muft  be 
praifing  her  forlboth. 

Soph.  Sir,  you  need  not  threaten,  the  reward  is  not  worth  the 
hazard,  and  I am  (afe. 

Cil.  The  reward  ! oh,  that  it  Were  to  be  purchas’d  at  the  rate 
of  Kingdoms,  then  the  (word  might  gather  thofe  Beauties ! but 
they  are  neither  within  the  compais  of  conquering,  nor  dying  for, 
el(e  I durfKay,  after  all  my  wounds  and  triumphs,  (eeyour  (lave  s 
but  now  I am  loft  in  my  delpairs. 

Sir,  Truth  has  fuch  affinity  with  truth,  that  I can  fcarce 
hide  one  from  you,  which  I fear  will  be  difpleafing. 

Cil.  To  ferve  you,  is  the  firft  thoughts  of  my  heart,  and  fince  I 
cannot,  my  felf  be  happy,  let  me  contribute  my  Power  to  make 
you  fo  5 dare  you  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Soph  A vow  forbids  me.  [Enter  a Souldier. 

Sould.  Sir,  the  Captain  expefts  you. 

Cil.  Me  > I’ll  wait  him  prelently  : Lieutenant,  fee  you  cheerilh 
your  firft  aft,  and  with  honour  treat  this  Lady,  and  you  (hall  com- 
mand mey  your  pardon,  fair  one,  our  Captain  commands  me 
nence,but  you  (hall  be  fafe  from  all  dangers,but  what  your  fadne(s 
brings,  and  I (hall  be  proud  to  be  call’d  yours,  though  defpis’d. 

A 1 heaven,  all  that  honour  can  fpare  me  is  yours  ^ 

therefore  I beg  you  will  not  injure  me,  to  fay  I defpife  you  : 

When  we  have  not,  we  cannot  pay,  and  I (hall  mourn  to  think  I 
muft  dye  your  Debtor. 

C//.Madam^But  I can  admire  and  (acrifice  in  thoughts,pray  coin- 
mand  me  to  do  (bmething  for  you,  oh ! that  thefb  five  tedious  days 
were  wafted,t hat, without  a treachery,!  might  fay, you  arC  ^e,but  ^ ’ • 

It  you  can  find  a ftrength  to  refift  thefe  miferies,  till  then.  By  our 
'jods,  you  are  as  free  as  they,  and  as  readily  I’ll  obey  you.  • 

Soph.> 
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Sophia.  Sir,  your  firft  bounties  make  me  happy^  and  fince  I have 
your  protection  for  my  Honour,  all  the  reft,  when  they  are  blown 
over,  bring  but  a plealurein  the  relation. 

alius.  I muft  go There  is  a neceflity  that  forces  me  to 

obey,  I cannot  elie  command  your  fafety. Lieutenant. 

Lieut.  Sir. 

Cilius.  Need  I fay  again,  ProteCt  this  Lady  ? 

Lieut.  No  Sir,  By  this  hand,  he  hath  gelt  me  with  a look, Ma- 
dam, will  it  pleafe  you  to  walk  ? \_Exit  Cilius. 

Sophia.  Yes  Sir,Ile  follow  you, and  I hope  I fhall  not  be  afham’d 
to  follow  my  Facertes^  whofe  Soul,  I think,holds  Intelligence  with 
this  Souldier  5 and  were  it  not  that  I been  accuftomed  to  lee  fuch 
Virtue,  this  would  ftart  me.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Nigro  wounded , and  Cicilia  holding  him  by  the  Arm. 


Anoife  of 

fighting 

witbin. 


A mife 
rvithin. 


Ele  ftvounds 
She  looks 
fadlj  upon 
him. 


‘I hey  feize 

Cicilia. 


Nigro. T^Lj,  oh  fly,  and  fave  your  felf.  Madam,  This  Piety  will 
i give  wings  to  your  Innocence  5 for  it  is  juft,  ye  Powers, 
by  Miracle,  to  fave  that  Miracle. 

Cicilia.  No  Father,  The  fears  and  nicitiesof  our  Sex  I have 
long  fince  banifh  d hence  5 and  fo  many  have  been  my  dayes  of 
mourning,  that  I thought  not  to  haveftied  a tear  for  any  new  mi- 
lery  5 But  thisisalofsl  could  not  fbrelee,  and  by  furprize  this 

grief  has  got  into  my  heart,  look,  if  I have  not  tears  left Oh  ! 

ye  Heavens , Where  is  that  Juftice  and  Mercy  we  facrificc  to  > 
Why  were  you  ablent  when  his  fword  ftrooke  in  your  own  caufe  > 
He  faints.  Wounds,  and  Age!  There  is  a kind  of  Sacriledge  in 
this  Murther,  and  I could  be  wicked  in  my  anger,  to  fee  his  faith- 
ful,youth  prefery’d  thus  to  a punilhment,  and,  inftead  of  a reward, 
fee  him  purfu’d  like  the  wicked,  and  his  Age  fet  in  Blood. 

N?^rt>.  O excellent  Maid  I let  not  my  mine  beget  faults  in  thee^ 
nor  do  thou  thus  repine  at  the  lafi:  and  greatefl:  of  my  Honours , is 
it  not  better  to  fink  thus.  Then  blulhing  lay  I furfeited,  or  go 
fhaking  out  with  an  Ague,  like  a Coward  School-Boy , to  my 
Grave  1 Fairefl,  I have  been  bred  a Souldier  s and  had  it  been  as 

noble  to  yield  as  conquer,  I could  have  died  as  eafilyjas  kifd.  

Your  Hand,  Madam,  fori  find  I faint.  Why  lliould  I grieve  to 
die,  that  have  this  to  lay  me  in  the  Earth  I O weep  not.  By  this 
laff  fmile  I conjure  you,  weep  not  5 Butletyour  fadnefs  die,  and 
my  Memory  live  ^ Forwitnefs  that  povyer,  to  whom  I am  now 
oflringmy  felf,  as  my  laft  Sacrifice,  I have  all  that  dying  Fligro 
could  with  5 am  I not  blefl:  with  my  Countries  caufe  to  die  in  , 
.while  a Princefs  mourns  at  my  Funeral,  and  an  Angel  Virgin  is 
lent  to  clofe  mine  Eyes. 

Cicilia.  He’s  dead, \Enter  the  Vice~Roy  and  Souldiers^  the 

? Vice-roy  is  wounded  and  taks  ft  ^befalls-. 

I . Sould.  Hands  off,  • This  is  my  Prifbner.  -r.i  .-  ) 

2.  Sould. 
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<?r,  Loz^e  at  frji  Sight. 

2.  Sonld.  She’s  finely  built,  I think  (he  was  furniftied  for  the 
Mart. 

Crabb.  He  have  her  Cloathes,  I fpy’d  them  firft. 

- .,1.  Sould.  He  have  her,  and  let  whofe  will  take  the  reft  ^ I de- 
fire but  to  be  loft  in  the  wood  with  her,  for  a night,  arid  let  him 
take  her  that  finds  her  in  the  morning. 

2.  Sould.  He  were  a bold  fellow,  that  would  come  after  thee. 

Crabb.  Come,  leave  this  fquabling,  left  the  Lieutenant  come, 
and  then  you  get  not  a bit. 

1.  Sould.  Faith,  and  thou  art  io  the  right,and  I confeft  I would 
be  glad  to  find  a way  to  be  revenged  for  the  laft  he  took  from  usi 

g.  Sould.  I could  tell  you  how  to  do  it,  and  profitably  too,  if 
you  would  all  take  my  counfel. 

2.  Sould.  Propofe,  propofe.  . 

3.  Sould.  Then^uityour  thoughts  of  this  dainty  bit,  and  lets 
away  with  her,  and  the  reft,  to  Naples  ^ and  fell  ’em.  This  fine^«*”/f 
thing  fhall  yield  Money , that  will  buy  Wine,  and  Wenches,  that 
bring  no  fears  along  with  ’em  5 This  gay  thing,  fhould  we  touch 

her  forbidden  fruit,  we  were  damn’d^and  we  arefure,our  Lieute-- 
nant  will  purfue  us  with  fire  and  fword.  ^ 

Agreed,  Agreed.  > . 

3.  Sould.  Thus  rigg’d  then,  lets  away.  But  we  had  b eft  leave 
one  to  tell  our  Captain  we  are  put  to  Sea,  in  purfuit  of  a Galley 
that  bore  the  Roman  Eagle,'  that  will  take  off  fufpition  while  we 
are  abfent  ^ then  we  may  return,  and  fay,  they  out  fail’d  us. 

2.  Sould.  Ileftay,  but  remember  my  (hare. 

3.  Sould.  What,  doft  thou  think  we  are  Thieves  amongftour 
felves  ? ' Come,  help  draw  thele  dead  Bodies  into  the  Wood,  w^el 
bury  them  when  we  return. 

I.  Sould.  Bring  her  away  too,  and  take  care  of  her,  left  fhe 
Ipoil  her  felf,  and  undo  our  Market. 

3.  Sould.  Come,  pretty  one. Nay,  you  muft  part.  • She  fits  by 

Cicilia.  Fools,  you  pull  on  your  Fates,  and  labour  to  fteal  that  ^5  if" 
Vengeance  that  would  find  you  were  you  hidden  in  the  Earth 
and  my  Prophetick  Soul  tells  me,  I go  but  to  fee  you  punifhed. 

1.  Sould.  What faies  fhe  ? 

2.  Sould.  I know  not  what  fhe  faies,  but  I hope  fhe  lies  5 do  you 
hear,  what  kind  of  Women  are  your  Witches  } 

I.  Sould.  A pox,  they  are  old.  Come  Miftrefs,  Dangers  and 
handfbme  Women  dwell  not  together  ^ if  they  do,  let  me  fall  into 
them. {Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  II.  SCENi  I. 

^ Enter  Captain,  and  Crabb. 

Captain,  T X THat  were  thofe  Romans,  that  fell  to  my  fhare  > 

VV  ' Crabb.  They  were  taken  when  the  pretty  Wench 
was  taken,  that  Cilins  would  have  had. 

‘ C Capt, 
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Capt.  Did  you  deliver  ’em  to  the  Lieutenantjand  bid  him  come 
hither  with  his  Accompt  ? 

Crabh.  I left  ’em  there,  and  bid  him  come  to  your  Worftijp,but 
I found  him  a little  troubled,  he  had  been  at  the  Souldiers  5 but 
the  fellow  is  wilfull. 

Capt.  But  I have  taken  an  order  to  bring  him  to  Reafon. 

Enter  lAcuteniint  drunl^aftdangrj/, 

Lieut.  Whorfon  Clown,  refufe  to  pledge  me  or  die  ^ Rafcal,  nei- 
ther drink,  nor  die.  Umh. 

Capt.  How  now.  Lieutenant,  what  paffion’s  this } 

Lieu.  Rogue,  refufe  to  dye,  or  drink  my  Captains  health,  at  my 
fuit,  and  yet  confefs  a Beer-glafs  would  kill  him. 

Capt.  Oh  1 is  that  the  caule  ? 

Crabb.  Fllfwear,  he  is  very  unreafonable. 

Capt.  And  ought  to  be  put  to  death,  for  refilling  a health. 

Lieu.  That  was  fpoke  like  my  Captain,  and  I’ll  kils  his  foot, 
nay,  nay,  do  not  hold  me,  let  me  go,  let  me  go,  I fay,  that  I may 
kneel,and  wifh  thou  maift  live,  till  I refufe  a Beer-glafs. 

Capt.  What  haft  thou  there  ? 

He  has  a lit-  Lieu.  A Julip. 

ile  bottle  in  Capt.  What  are  the  ingredients  ? 

' Lieu.  Simple  to  warm  his  ftomack.  Dog,  offer  to 

live,  when  wine  is  a poyfon  to  him  ? 

C apt,  Y ou  fhall  not  poyfon  him. 

Lieu.  No , I’ll  get  his  Doftor  to  preferibe  it , and  then  ’tis 
Phyfick. 

Capt.  No,  no  poyfon. 

Lieu.  Then  he’ll  live. 

Capt.  No  I have  prevented  his  living,  for  1 was  afraid  thou 
wouldft  notfucceed.  Thou  haft  no  Oratory,  tliou  canft  not  per- 
fwade.  Then,  thou  art  fo  fobjeft  to  choller , Did  you  mark  the  old 
woman  you  met  at  my  Quarter  ? it  was  his  wife.  In  fix  words,  I 
made  a price  with  her,  to  kill  him,  without  any  of  the  difficulties 
you  found  in  perfwading  him. 

Lieu.  Captain,  you  are  weak.  Captain  ^ I not  Eloquent  ? your 
Argument  is  weak , Death,  do  you  think  ’tis  no  more  to  perfwade 
one  to  dye,  then  to  hire  another  to  kill  him. 

Capt.  No. 

Lieu.  Stand  fair,  and  I’ll  confute  you.  Crabb, 

Crabb.  Lieutenant. 

Lieu.  What  wilt  thou  give  me  to  kill  him. 

Capt.  Come,  leave  your  fooling,  and  give  me  your  Accompt, 
Lieu.  Ami  Eloquent  then  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  give  me  your  Accompt,  and  I’ll  believe  you  Elo- 
quent,  what’s  this  > 

puUs  o:n  a Accompt. 

piece  of  dirty  • My  Accompt  > 

paper ^ and  Lieu.  Yes,  and  an  Eloquent  Accompt. 

(rives  it  him. 


Lieu,  offers  to 
dravp  his 


Capt. 


<?r,  Love  at  firji  fight. 

_ Capt.  What’s  here  > paid,  lent,^  given,and  refts  due  ^ faith  it’s  an 
accompt  indeed  : But  Lieutenant,  is  this  all  ? 

Lieu.  All  ? why  would  you  have  more  } / 

Capp.  Kind  Lieutenant,  I would  have  an  Accompt. 

Lzeu  Why  have  you  not  an  Accompt  > -All  is  but  this  over  and 
over  5 but  if  youl  give  it  me  again,  you  fhall  have  a longer  Bill. 

Capt  But  Lieutenant,  Eloquent  Lieutenant,  is  this  all  that’s  left 
ot  my  tour  thoufand  Sejiertia. 

Lteu.  Why,  what  accompt  (hould  I make  you?  would  you  not 
pay  t^at  you  owe  ? and  lend  a good  fellow  that  drinks  fair  t or  is 

m the  wotU^>  ““effity,  and  militant 

Capr.But  grant  thefe  ufes,what  is  the  fum?what  paid,  what  lent  > 
Lieu.  Why,  what  you  will. 

CM.  Very  good  But  what  means  this,  Reftsdue,  of  whom 
mult  I enquire  for  that  > 

r’Z'  Of  lodging  at  the  fign  of  the  Lieutenant, 

fneaf  and  if  the  Party  be  within,tell  him,  I would 

■peak  with  him,  and  require  an  Accompt  of  certain  living  crea- 
tures  that  were  given  to  his  truft,  Women  and  Children. 

CmW  They  Sir,  are  encreas’d,  the  Moore  has  a Calf  running 
, a m e ’ *”*  own  getting,  the  other  Barbary  is  with  Foleto; 

^dlhe  that  you  fent  today  had  like  to  have  beenleap’d  in  his 

, V /j  -re  A,  o-  . lEntet  u SoHldier. 

SoHld.The  ^arm.  Sir,  is  given,  from  the  Ihore,  and  the  Lv- 

boars  the  Roman  Eagle,  and  Ci/iL 
v\  aits  directions  at  your  Quarter. 

caft.  Tell  him,  we  come,  and,  do  you  hear,  get  the  Leopards 
Gang  ready ; what  will  my  careful  Steward  do,  vilit  the  fck  > 
Praj^  let  the  Prifoners  be  bath'd  firft,  and  well  fed,  again!!  the 

Lieu.  Crabb. 

Lieutenant,  I am  always  ready  to  ferve. — 
When  he  IS  in  this  humour  I cleanfe  his  Pokets,  Jnd  that's  my 

me^-'for&i  '5,  "O'  Kood  for  me  when  this  fit  is  upon 

r.  u Tu  ’ “‘nf«b;ea  to  grow  angry,  weak  and  drowfie. 
grow  anafter  your  paffion,  at  firft,  ere  if 

an  Argirnient?'*  ’ Ipeaking  to  you  when  you  are  in 

wha^^ihiSraW daereforel'll  lean  upon  theei 
Crabb.  What’s  what.  Sir  > 

I felt  a live  thing  in  my  Pocket,CMM. 

•It  may  be  your  worfhips  breeches  are  torn. 
thee'S:  f thy  faith  with  a Truft,  Crabb,  here,  to  let 

clll  "ty  Tobacco-box.  . 

the^llS^dc^^  thanks,  but  help  to  lay  me  down  behind  fome  tree,  in 

\Lxeunt  both  behind  the  Curtains. 

C 2 Crabb. 


^9 


Crabb, 
his  pocket  as 
be  leans  on 
him^  he  finds 
his  hand  in 
his  pocket. 
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Ueu,  as  he 
lieshclds  up 
the  Curtain^ 
and  calls 

Crabb. 


Crabb.  Your  worfliips  head  is  full. 1 could  have  gelt  him, 

the  flave  has  drunk  himfelf  ftiff  [_Eftter  Crabb  again  with  hk 
Lieu.  Crabby  Crabb.  money  in  his  hat. 

Crabb.  Here,  here. 

Lieu.  Prethee  ftick  a bough  for  a mark,  that  thou  maift  find 
me  again,  left  I be  loft  in  my  thoughts. 

Crabb.  I (hall,  I ftiall.  \_Exeunt. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  at  one  Door  the  Souldiers^  with  Cicilia  and  the  reji  of  the 
Prijbners^  to  be  fold  ^ at  the  other  Door  a Pimp^  and  a 

fie  Baud. 

sW./^Aptain,  a word  with  you,  I have  view’d  your  ware,  but 
is  there  any  fpecial  piece  amongft  ’em  ? 

Sould.  As  you  fee  5 they  are  young,  and  found. 

Baud.  Will  you  give  a trial  ? 

- Sould.  With  the  eye,  and^e  tongue,  queftion,  or  fearch  them, 
nothing  elfe. 

Baud.  Not  a little  freedom  alone  ? you  were  not  wont  to  be 
thus  hard. 

3 Sould.  F aith,  we  have  had  no  luck  of  late,  Miftrefs,  this  is  the 
firft  Mart  we  have  made  this  moneth. 

Baud.  And  you  come  to  our  houfe,  it  (hall  coft  you  nothing. 

Pimp.  At  what  price  do  you  hold  that  fine  thing  ? 

I sould.  That  ? it  is  the  cream  of  our  Mart,  fhe  will  coft  two 
thoufand  Sejiertia. 

Pimp.  Is  fhe  a maid  ? 

I Sould.  Ill  warrant  that,  if  I fell  her. 

Pimp.  Come,  a thoufand  is  fair,  and  take  you  the  profit  of  the 
firft  night. 

I Sould.  No,  altogether,  or  nothing,  view  her,  file  is  worth  the 
money  naked. 

Shefpeakj  to  Baud.  But,  my  friend,  I hope  you  have  try ’d  your  felf,  ere  now  ? 
one  of  the  are  you  fruitful  ? ' 

ft^ves.  slave.  Yes,  Miftrefs,  and  if  you  agree  upon  the  price,  you  fhall 

find  me  a faithful  fervant , and  for  the  ^ort,  if  I raife  you  not  a 9 
Crop  from  the  Common,  geld  me. 

Baud.  Geld  thee  ? Marry  God  forbid  man  ^ 111  lame  thee  firft, 
art  found  too  ? elfe  I may  live  to  curfe  your  doings. 

7he  five  slave.  Sound  as  a Bell,  and  as  ever  you  hope  to  be  fatisfied, 
hugs  her.  buy  me. 

Hekijjesher.  Away,  away,  y’areawag,  is  your  breath  fweet,  let  me 

fmell,  you  are  very  forward,  pray  turn,  and  let’s  fee  your  price, 

V.  Hiere  Souldier,  take  your  money. 

I Sould.  Thank  you,  may  his  back  never  fail  you. 

Faith,  you  are  too  dear. Stay^  here  comes  the  Prince 

Bragadwe^x\\Gy\cQi6y%Son.  [Enter^x^^txdm^  and  a fervant. 

' ’ Bragad. 
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ory  Love  at  jirft  Sight.  ' 

Bragad.  How  now,  Souldier,  what  famous  Prize  is  that  ? 
I Sould.  A Greek  Sir,  a Virgin. 

Bragad.  What’s  her  price  ? 

I Soul.  Two  thoufand  Seftertia. 

Bragad.  It’s  dear,  and  yet  its  a proper  Wench. 

Enter  Virgilius  and  his  man. 


Virg.  My  Sifter  not  arrived  yet  at  Baio  .<?  its  ftrange. 

Serv.  No  Sir , noj  yet,  but  ftie  has  been  expeaed  thefe  ten 
dayes. 

Virg.  What  crowd  is  that  ? 

Serv.  The  flave-mart  is  held  to  day. 

Bragad.  What  ftranger  is  that  ? 

Virg.  Was  that  fellow  drunk  ? 

Serv.  Either  drunk  or  worfe. 

Virg.  Is  that  excellent  piece  to  be  fold  ? 

Serv.  Yes  Sir. 

Virg.  She  is  not,  who  can  buy  her?  or  who  dares  fet  a price 
upon  that  Beauty  > Faireft,  what  Country  ft  (at  this  time)  curfedS 
with  your  abfence,  forfure  Vis  perpetual  night  when  you  are««  mo- 
thence. 

Cicilia.  Creece^Siv^  is  my  Country , more  particulars  I muft  not  Virgilius 
tell.  Jpj  ef  Cicilia. 

Virg.  Fools  that  we  are,  to  call  our  felves  Conquerours  falls  in 

Greece,  when  one  flave,  one  handflill  of  that  Earth,  has  power  to 
conquer  me,  ^ and  lead  me  bound,even  in  my  own  Country. 

Cicilia.  It  is  not  becoming  your  youth,  nor  fortune  (how  great 
fo  ever)  to  make  a fcorn  of  thofe  miferies  which  chance  throwes 
upon  the  Innocent. 

Virg.  A ftrange  curfe  find  me  when  I fcorn  you  5 dare  you  not 
tell  me  what  you  were  before  this  ruine  ? 

Cicilia.  I muft  not,  Sir. 

Virg.  And  are  there  no  ftatues  fix’d  in  the  Temples,  or  Hiftory, 
that  preferves  your  Story  ? muft  all  but  your  Beauty  fink  with  this 
ruine  ? 


As  Virgilius 

comes  in,  he 
meets  Bra- 
gadine  go.. 


isould.  >Sir,  if  you  will  buy  her, take  her  upon  her  pricey  ifnot  Souldi- 
^ give  others  leave  to  bid.  ’ er  imenups 

% Virg.  Fool,  thou  canft  not  fell  her,  for  thou  know’ft  not  how 
to  value  her,  yet  cozen  thy  felf^  whatdoft  thou  .ask  ? 

Sould.  Two  thoufand  Seftertia. f 
Virg.  Is  that  all  ? 

Sould.  All ! yes. 

Virg.  And  is  ihe  free  when  that  is  paid  > 

Sould.  Yes,  if  you  pleafe. 

Virg.  Madam,  not  to  call  you  mine,  but  to  have  a power  to 
appear  yours,  give  me  leave,  with  the  lofs  of  mine  own,  to  find 

your  Freedom.  Go  fetch  two  thoufand  Seftertia. unbind,..-.,. 

her.  ^ Virgilius 

Cmha.  What  mean  you,  Sir  > 

; Virg.  his  arm. 
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Virg.  They  are  proper  here,  and  I beg  you  will  not  refufe 
(when  Honour  confents)  to  releale  me. 

Cicilia.  I hope  mymiferies  will  not  beget  Ingratitude  in  me  for 
I confefs,  ’tis  fome  Joy  in  the  midft  of  thefe  troubles,  to  find  that 
Honour  that  ftiines  throughout  this  aft  5 and  though  my  bonds 
be  as  new  and  ftrange  to  me  as  your  felf,  yet  let  me  fay,if  there  be 
a faulty  thought  that  bids  you  hope  to  find  a flaves  heart  here,  you 
are  deceived  ^ for  I would  fooner  fell  my  felf  to  flavery,  or,  by  a 
wound  feek  a freedom. 

F/r^.By  thy  felfjby  thy  Angel  felf, I approach  thee  with  thoughts 
as  pure  and  as  conftant  as  thofe  our  Veftals  wait  on  the  holy  flame 
with  3 and  but  that  I know  you  would  fcorn  a Sacrifice  that's  offer'd 
by  prophane  hands,  thofe  Attributes  are  given  to  the  Gods  Fde 
kneel  and  pay  to  you.  the  VTwces  Servant, 

, Serv.  Souldier,  the  Prince  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Which  is  that  fine  thing  you  fpokeof? 

^tars  Pau-  That  that  the  firanger  (lands  by. 

lina  and  ^ ^Aul.  That  flranger,  knoweft  thou  that  flranger  ? 

Baud.  * BAud^  No,  not  I. 

P aul.  Now  by  the  fins  of  my  youth,  'tis  a God-like  form ! 

T/&C  Souldier  Why  do  they  pull  the  Woman  fo  > 
returns  and  Virg.  How  now , unhand  her  Villain,  is  fhe  not  free  > 
cfcilia  ^ould.  You  have  not  pay’d  your  money , and  I mufl  not  lofe  my 
Market  you  talk  d,  and  another  ha’s  gon  through  with  the  bargain. 
Virg.  Another,  what  other  ? 

Sould.  One  that  will  find  the  way  to  her  Sex , before  you’lc 
come  to  kiffing  her  hand : take  her  away. 

Virg.  Slave,  dofl  thou  glory  in  thy  Villanies? — There,  now  let 
him  that  dares  claim  her  follow  me  and  take  her. 

Bhe  reH  of  What  have  you  done.  Sir? 

theSouldkvs  begun  a Juflice  I hope  the  Gods  will  finifh. 

draw  and  Bragad.  How,  kill’d!  whole  aft  is  this  ? Braga  dine. 

call  for  help.  Vtrg.  Mine,  and  Tie  anfwer  it  5 fome  one  that  knew  him  follow 
Murther.  me,  and  take  the  money  for  this  Lady. 

Bragad.  That  Woman  I have  paid  for,  and  I will  not  quit  my 
purchafe  ^ either  yield  her,  or  I (hall  force  her. 

Virg.  I know  what  ’tis  command,but  never  yet  heard  that  voice 
Ganlefs  an  Oracle)  that  I would  have  obeyed  when  the  Speaker  ^ 
u I T ,.^^ov/ned,  and  thou  lookfl:  not  like  him  whofe  voice  is  thunder.  ^ 

He  ftrikss  Bragad.  I cannot  talk,Sir,  but  I fliall  take  my  own. 

him  and  . ^^''^•Touch  her  not,yet  I have  patience,let  her  alone. Nay, 

if  you  will  be  infolent.  Lie  punifli  it  if  I can. 

Bragad.  Kill  the  Dog. 

Paul.  Hold  Sir,as  you  have  any  fenfe  of  Honour,hold  for  fhame, 
nratv.  betray  not  thy  Fame  fb  poorly  as  to  let  a Have  fhare  in  thy  Re- 
Theyfidst.  5 tbis  bafe  odds  calls  thee  Coward,  though  thou  conquercfl:. 

Enter  Soul-  P^^gad.  Who  made  you  a Judge  of  mine  Honour  ? 
diers  arm'd.  P^^i»  So,  I fear  you’le  find  your  Treachery  no  guard. 

Exeunt  I Sould.  This  way,this  way  he  is  gone,{ei2e  her  and  fecure  her  to 
mnes.  the  Princes  houfc,  whilfl:  we  follow  him.  ACT. 


Virgilius 
ftabhs  him. 


draws. 
Bragadiiie 

and  the 
Souldicrs 
draw. 


or^  Lo^e  at  frji  Sight, 

^ ; Li.,.  . ■ n 

ACT.  11.  SCEN.  IIL  L 

: ‘ i 

Enter  VirgiliuSj^tW  the  Sonidiers  after  k ' *i  - 

' Tlllains,  whither  tends  your  Rage  ? ' ' « 

V Sonld.  To  revenge  : yield,  or  thou  art  deadT 
Taulina  above.  Slaves,  leave  to  purfue  that  ftranger,  of  I’ll  fend' 
thofe  (hall  (hake  your  wretched  fouls  out  of  their  Cafes.  ’ ‘ ' 

2 Sonld.  What’s  (he  ? 

Virg.  What  ere  you  are  that  Thus  have  lent  your  pity  to  a 
ftranger,  in  diftrefs,  may  you  never  know  what  ’tis  to  want  a* 
pity*  [Enter  VirgiliusT  Servant  with  Facertes, 

‘To  buy  a flave?  • - • 

5 Sould.  Upon  him,  alive  or  dead,  we’ll  have  him. 

Facert.  Ha!  the  Prince  engag’d,  draw.  - ‘ 

/ * f 


ACT.il  SCEN.  IV.  '''T  ' 

Enter  Bragadine  and  Souldiers. 

Bragad.  TTEll  upon  you  all,  where  were  your  Mercenary  fwords 
1^  when  they  Ihould  allift  > S’death,  to  let  a fingle 
ftranger,  in  hiine  own  door,  brave  me,  and  none  by,  to’kill  the 
dog  ? who  now  is  efcaped,  to  brag  that  he  fnatched  from  Braga- 
dine  a Have  that  he  bought  and  paid  for. 

Sould.  Sir,  we  could  not  Prophefie,  your  Highnefs  would  go 
out  ^ and  none  call’d  us  s But  for.  the  flave,  £he  is  at  home,  and 
fafe , The  Sailers  brought  her , and  are  now  in  purfuit  of  the 
ftranger. 

Bragad.  If  (he  be  fafe,  let’s  lofe  no  time,  but  follow  them,  left 
he  efcape,  with  his  glories,  which  which  way  went  they  ? 

Sould.  This  way.  Sir.  [Exeunt  owner. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Virgilius,  Facertes,  and  Minetes  in  rage,  for  the 
lofi  of  Cicilia. 

Facert.X  TOw  do  you.  Sir  ? 

i -1  Not  well. 

Facert.  What  accident  was  this  ? 

Virg.  Oh ! Facertes^  I have  leen  my  Fate,  and  I conjure  thee 
by  all  our  friendfhip,  not  to  call  me  weak,  nor  dilpute  with  my 
palfion,  but  obey  thy  friend,  and  fuddenly,  or  I am  loft  for  ever  ^ 
lor  her  innocence,  I fear,will  be  no  guard  againft  their  power  5 and 
without  impiety  I may  miftruft  the  Cods,  for  they  already  have 
ilept,  and  let  her  fall  into  mifory  ^ oh,  Facertes^  I am  a flave  to  a 
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Have,  and  to  hers  my  Fate  is  bound.  And  Temples,  not  chains 
are  due  to  her  3 and  when  thou  feeft  her  thou  wilt  forgive  me 
this  change , for  (he  has  a Beauty  againft  which  thy  honour 
muft  arm,  elfe  thy  love  will  be  no  more  a guard  then  was  my  re- 
folution. 

Facert.  All  this  for  a flave  ! 

Virg.  Qh  ! do  not  revile  her  ^ for  when  thou  meet’ft  her,  thy 
wonder  and  repentance  will  make  but  one  thought,  and  like  me 
thou  wilt  be  loft  in  a maze. 

Facert.  This  is  ftrange. 

Virg.  I cpnfeft  it  5 yet  when  the  world  was  innocent  before  the 
bloody  fword  taught  her  pride  by  conqueftjand  learn’d  the  thirfty 
wooll  to  drink  the  purple  dye,  till  it  grew  enrich'd  with  the  far- 
fetch'd  ftains,  fuch  innocence  and  beauty  as  waits  on  her  might 
any  where  have  claim’d  a facrifice. 

Facert.  Sir,thoughI  grant  all  thefe  beauties,yet  to  me  they  bring 
like  miferies  to  thofe  the  fwift  lightning  leaves  the  wretched  huS 
band-man  5 who  inftead  of  full  joys,  reaps  from  thofe  wounding 
fires  nought  but  weighty  griefs  5 yet  I’ll  obey  you,  though  in  this 
chance  I forefee  my  own  defpairs,  to  the  little  hopes  I had  of  hap- 
pinefs.  Farewell. 

Virg.^  Why  do  you  conclude  fb  ? muft  you  of  neceflity  be  mife- 
rable,  if  I be  happy  ? are  my  friends  joys  the  lefs,  ’caufe  mine 
are  full  ? 

F acert.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  if  you  find  me  troubled  to  fee  all  my 
hopes  wither’d,  and  thofe  wounds  you  gave  myfuffering  Country 
now  defpairing  of  a cure. 

Virg.  O friend  ! friend  ! has  that  word  no  power  ? 

Facert.  Yes,  and  that  makes  me  Height  myintereft^  fori  am 
fo  accuftomed  to  misfortune,  ’tis  almoft  natural  to  me:  But  when  I 
think  on  whom  you  throw  your  fortune,  youth  and  fame,  I find  a 
greater  trouble  as  your  friend,  then  as  I am  the  loft  Facertes  5 for 
you  know  not  what  ftie  is  5 your  love  hunts  thus  in  the  dark,  A 
llave,  a thing  fet  at  fale  for  luft. 

Virg.  That,  that,  Facertes  makes  me  rage,  and  again  by  all  that’s 
powerful  I conjure  thee  fly  with  me  to  her  refcue,  before  fuch  a 
ruine  find  her. 

Facert,  Virgilius^  Sir,  Virgilius  ftay  ^ I muft  obey  him,  or  he’s 
loft. 

Virg.  Draw  thy  fword  then,  and  let  me  fee  thee  plead  with  that 
againft  her  enemies,  as  thou  didft  againft  me  at  Siracufa^  and  I’ll 
conclude  all  hopes  from  that  powerful  Argument. 

Facert.  Sir,  I never  us’d  my  Arguments  to  fparc  my  fword  ^ nor 
was  my  tongue  now  drawn,  becaufe  I meant  that  fliould  fleep : See 
’tis  drawn,  but  in  vain  you  hope  a fervice  from  it,  as  your  felt , and 
therefore  ftay  here,  while  I fit  you  with  a difruife. 

MnlS-  Be/pcedythen. 

go'n^  out  they  I ftiall,  but  pray  retire  a litt  le,  this  place  is  too  publick, 

meet  the  HI  return  immediately.  - Facert. 

'Baud ^0]ym-  virg.  I’ll  ftay  at  the  corner.  — [Efiter  Baud, 

pia.  Band. 


Virg.  offers 
to  go  away. 


ofy  Love  at  firfi  Sight,  -2^ 

Baud.  May  I be  bold  ? 

t^irg.  With  whom?  , 

Band,  With  you^  Sir.  , , , i ... 

Virg,  No. 

Baud,  Sir,  your  pardon.  ' He  offer  s to 

Virg,  For  what?  I forgive  thee.  g»atpaj,hut 

Baud.  Sir,  I would  beg.  ^ • • ffetak^s  hold 

Virg.  Here,  111  prevent  thee,  if  thou  wilt  let  me  go. 

Baud.  No,  Sir,  my  bufinels  is  no  money  5 ’tis  your  felf  muft  fa- 
tisfie  me. 

Virg.  Thou  art  miftaken  liire,  thy  bufinefs  was  to  my  man. 

Baud.  No,  Sir,  I go  upon  no  fuch  Errands.  Did  you  not  fight 
for  a Have  even  now  ? 

Virg.  Yes,  what  of  her  ? 

Baud.  Are  you  he  ? 

Virg.  Yes,  I tell  thee. 

Baud,  Farewell  then,  till  you  are  at  leifure. 

Virg.  Prethee  ftay. 

Baud.  No,  Sir,  your  man  is  bufie. 

Virg.  Prethee  excufe  my  trouble,  which  gave  not  ear  to  thee  at 
firft. 

Paulina  above.  That’s  he,  why  ftays  fhe  fo  long  to  deliver  her 
Meffage  ? fhe  is  angry. 

Baud.  For  once  I excufe^  you  and  look  hereafter  you  entertain  a 
woman  with  more  : But  to  the  bufineis  5 the  (lave  you  wot  of — - 
(oh ! that  eye  of  yours)  there  lies  a wag  in’t  that  will  make  a world 
of  mifchief,)  you  know  not  who  it  hath  ftruck,  pray  heaven  I get 
not  a wound. 

Pirg.  Nay,  to  your  ftory,  good  Mothetjand  leave  this  wandring. 

Baud.  Mother  ? whole  Mother,  good-man  boy  ? I am  a Maid. 

Virg.  You  miftake  me,  I meant.  Mother  of  my  joys,  and  lb  you 
will  be  if  you  can  lay  by  this  youthful  fire  that  makes  you  thus 
fnbjeft  to  choler , and  proceed  with  your  ftory. 

. Baud.  Yes,  yes,  do  you  jeer  me  ? 

Patd.  I can  endure  no  longer^  SirjWhat  ere  you  are,take  my  faith 
for  your  lafety,  and  make  this  houle  your  lanftuary  5 Ibmething 
concerning  thaf  Have  I would  deliver  to  you. 

Baud.  Are  you  there.  Hell  and  milchief  find  you. 

Virg.  Madam , who  ere  you  are  that  offers  this  charity  to  a 
ftranger  5 know,  I dare  enter  though  T faw  my  ruine  in  the  door. 

For  fear  I never  found  his  pale  den  yet,  though  I have  oft  trod 
thofe  paths  that  led  both  to  dangers  and  to  death  ^ and  I Ihould 
fcorn  my  felf,  could  I apprehend  him  now  where  beauty  has  the 
guard.  Which  way  do  your  commands  guide;  me  ? 

P aul.  That  door.  ^Ex.  Virg.  and  his  man^  andVdiul.ftont  above. 

Baud.  Now  a publique  Pox  go  with  thee,  that  thy  face  may 
ferve  thee  ki  no  ftead  ^ malicious  Villain,  to  call  up  my  dead  fears 
that  had  wont  to  tell  me  I had  loft  my  time  5 proud  fcurvey  fel- 
low, to  put  me  thus  in  delpair  ^ and  if  he  had  any  good  nature, 
he  would  have  offer’d  me  a kindnefs,  in  courtefie  to  have  com- 

D forted 
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forted  me  ^ I (hall  not  eat  to  day  ^ had  he  but  call’d  me  Whore, 
yet  it  had  been  tolerable,  for  that  carries  youth  with  it.  But'Old 
Mother  ? Rafcal,  none  of  thy  Mother.  But  Til  be  reveng’d.  ‘ 


act.  III.  SCEN.  II. 

The  Lieutenant  appears  under  the  Hangings  and  Nigro  by 

him  groaning. 

Lieu.  f^Ral'h^Cr  abb, 

V_V  Nig.  Oh! 

Lieu,  Crabby  v/hat’s  that  groans  > 

Help,  help  for  charity,  more  wounds,  or  remedy. 

Lieu,  Ha  I what’s  that  ? help,  where  am  I ? ’tis  a man  making 
his  will,  ril  be  his  heir,  ha  ! what’s  here  ? a man  wounded  ? this 
is  that  Rogue,  Crabb  j he  has  robb’d  him,  and  laid  him  here  to 
make  me  acceffary. 

Wg,  Help,  if  you  have  charity. 

Lieu,  With  all  my  heart,  and  prethee,  do  me  the  favour  to  live 
till  w’e  come  to  my  Quarter. 

J^ig,  If  I do,  I {hall  difcover  fomething  pleafing  to  you. 

Lieu.  Marry,  I’ll  carry  thee,  for  thy  teftimony,  there  is  nothing 

elfe  in  this  cafe  can  fave  me. You  are  no  Rogue,  Crabb  1 Who 

did  this  ? [Enter  Crabb. 

Nig.  Not  he.  t 

Crabb.  That’s  good  evidence  for  me. 

Lieu.  Nor  I,  by  this  hand,  you  muft  quit  me,  while  you  can 
fpeak. 

Nig.  I acquit  you  both. 

Lieu.  Witnefs,  witnefs,  Crabb. 

Crabb.  Where  did  you  find  him  ? 

Lieu.  Find  him  ? by  this  hand,  he  found  me  and  lay  down  by 
me,  as  I was  afleep. 

Crabb.  Why,  faith  he  is  going  a long  journey,  and  came  to  take 
you  with  him.,  'Thou  art  good  company  , but  to  leave  this  dif- 
courle,  take  my  bufinels:  Our  Captain  would  have  you  go  vifit  the 
fick  party,  and  fee  whether  he  will  be  perfwaded  yet  or  no  to  dye. 

Lieu.  I hate  to  fee  the  Rogues  I have  fuch  battels  in  my  head, 
fince  morning,  yet  I’ll  go,  while  I am  neer  him,  and  take  you 
charge  of  this  old  man  in  the  mean  time  , and  fee  him  careful- 
ly drefi-.  [Exit  Lieu. 

Crabb.  So,  lean  upon  me,  what  Rogues  were  thefe  to  ufe  an  old 
man  thus  ? • [Exeunt, 


ACT. 
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cry  hdve  at  frji  fight. 

ACT.  in.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  the  Lieutenant,  he  knocks, 

Souldkr\  THo’s  there  ? 

vpithin  V V Lieu.  Where  is  this  old  fellow,  is  he  alive  ftill  ? 

Soulcl.  Yes,  Sir. 

Lieu.  Bring  him  out,  to  take  a little  frefh  air. 

Lull.  Is  he  come  again  ? why  did  you  let  him  in  ? he’ll  be  a lad- 
ing a tedious  affiidion  to  me.  [Enter  Tullius  hk  Bed. 

Lieu.  How  now  ? how  is’t,  how  is’t  man  ? 

Tull.  Neither  live  nor  die  in  peace  ? 

Lieu.  Yes,  dye  in  as  much  peace  as  you  can. 

Tull.  When  my  time  comes  5 but  I hope  a man  may  have  leave 
to  live  out  his  days  5 my  Phyfitian  fays,  I may  elcape  yet. 

Lieu.  Your  Phyfitian’s  an  Afs,  and  you  give  him  too  great  Fees. 

Tull.  He  tells  me  I may  efcape  this  fit,  if  I can  recover  mine  ene- 
mies j for  he  affures  me,  my  greateft  danger  is  my  heir. 

Lieu.  Doe  s he  fay  fo  I cry  him  mercy  then,  he  is  a knowing 
• man,  'I  believe  fo  too  : and  you  may,  perhaps,  at  a great  charge, 
recovery  but,  in  my  opinion,  you  had  better  dye,  and  take  our 
prayers  with  you  ^ for  to  recover  would  bul;  incenfe  the  Captain, 
and  lofe  your  friends. 

Tull.  Sure  my  Captain  would  be  loath  to  lofe  me  5 he  ever 
loved  me. 

Lieu.  Why  1 5 and  yet  you  refufe  him  to  dye,  and  think  much 
to  ha  den  your  journey  a day  or  two,  for  his  fake. 

Tull.  Alas,  I would  be  glad  tp  ferve  my  Captain  in  any  thing 
that  lies  in  my  power.  111  pray  for  him,  and  I hope  he  will  excufe 
me  for  defiring  to  live,  and  ferve  him. 

Lieu.  You  may  flatter  your  felf,  but  111' affure  you,  he  takes  it 
very  ill  at  your  hands,  that  you,  of  all  his^company,  ifhould  refufe 
him  fuch  a kindnefs,  nay,  not  to  appear  willing  to  do  it,  if  it  were 
in  your  power  ^ But  thus,  with  an  unneceflary  charge,  endeavour 
to  live,  crofling  the  difeafe  that  would  befriend  him.  ^ 

Tull.  Alas,  I do  nothing  to  crofs  it , I do  but  fuffer. 

Lieu.  Will  you  promife  me  that,  and  let  the  difeafe  alone,  it 
will  be  fbme  fatisfadion  to  him,  and  to  us  that  are  your  friends,  to 
fee  that  you  endeavour  to  fatisfie  him. 

Tull.  That  111  promife  you  ; and  from  henceforth  111  feek  no 
remedy , but  put  my  felf  into  the  hand  of  his  friend , as  you 
call’d  it. 

Lieu.  Then  you  (hall  fee  how  carefully  well  provide  for  you  5 
for  I iiope  you  do  not  think,  that  we  or  he  defires  this,  becaufe  he 
is  loth  you  (hould  live  two  or  three  days  ^for  what  were  .that  to 
him,  but  that  he  is  to  go  out  then  5 and  the;  next  Captain, will  be 
your  heir. 

Tull.  Alas,  Sir,  how  can  I help  it  ? ’tis  againft  my  will,  if  any  bo- 
dy be  my  heir. 

D 2 LieUi 
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Lieu.  Well,  look  you  keep  Covenants,  and  endeavour  to  dye 
finely^  banilh  your  Phyfitian  and  gelly-broth.  111  provide  noifes  to 
keep  you  waking.  Crabby  provide  two  Drums  to  beat  here  their 
watch  a piece  5 and  do  you  hear,  beware  of  a good  diet. 

tuU.  As  you  have  charity,  let  me  reft,  thofe  Drums  are  Daggers 
tome.  °° 

Lieu.  Nay,  youll  be  unrealbnable  again,  I fee  it. 

Lull.  Oh  mifery  of  wealth  ! ^ 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I V. 

Enter  Paulina  and  Virgilius. 

Taul.  T Confefs,  my  firft  thoughts  were  like  my  felf,  faulty  : but 
I now  I have  gained  by  lofing  a defire,  and  I fhall  ferve 
you  faithfully  in  your  love. 

f^irg.  All  my  fears  are,  that  he  will  violate  her. 

Paul.  He  dares  not  do  it , I have  conjur’d  him  from  it , and 

- u”  boaft  my  power,  though  purchas’d 

with  ^ fault  5 and  though  your  virtue  fecur’d  you  from  that 
power,  yet  where  fin  has  intereft,  mine  never  wanted  a Command; 
and  I know  he  dares  not  ftand  thofe  frowns  which  your  ^oodnefs 
melted  into  tears.  ^ 

Virg  No  more,  when  we  have  fighed  for  our  faults,  they  vanifh 

with  the  fame  air,  yet  I fear  him,  though  I believe  your  power 
great , for  he  that  dares  be  a coward  will  ftop  at  no  wickednefs 
within  his  reach. 

VaulX  made  him  afham  d of  that  bafe  adt,  and  vow  not  to  purfue 
you  5 yet  I counfel  you  not  to  ftay  long  in  this  Town  after  you 
have  her.  ^ 

Virg.  What  time  did  he  appoint  to  bring  her  ? 

Paul.  He  parted  hence  juft  as  you  entred,  with  a promife  imme- 
diately to  return  5 and  if  he  fhould  find  you  here,  I am  afraid  it 
would  prejudice  my  power  to  ferve  you  3 elfe  I fhould  rnoyce  to 
befeen  where  fb  much  honour  dwells. 

Virg.  Your  civilities  and  mercies.  Madam , (hewed  to  me,  a 
ftranger,  I fhall  with  a grateful  mention  acknowledge  through  the 
world;  pray,  what  time  will  your  commands  enjoyn  my  return  } 
Paul  It  will  not  be  fafe.  Sir,  to  come  at  all  5 But  pray  be  pleas’d 
to  fend  a friend  after  dinner,  and  you  fhall  have  notice  of  his  firft 
departure,  what  time  that  will  be  ; yet  I know  not,  for  I am  fo 
miferable,  I cannot  now  be  good,  but  with  a wicked  pretence, 
There  is  another  door  leads  into  aftreet  left  frequented  then  that 
you  entred  at. 

Virg.  Which  way  muft  I take  to  find  it  > 

P aul.  ril  guide  you.  Sir. 


\ 


ACT. 


Love  at  firft  Sight. 


ACT.  rn/SCEN.  V. 


Eftter^diXiA  alone.  ^ ^ ' v 

5W.TT  is  well,  happy  difcovery^  now  I flia  11  be  reveng’d  at 
lful4was  It  not  enough  to  have  his  pride  throw  a fcorn  upon 
me,  but  (he  muft  AwUe  me  too  > Fool,  in  fcorn  thou  called'ft  me 
lVlother,and  thou  ihalt  find  the  Malice  of  an  old  Woman  here,  that 
in  her  years,not  defires,  is  aged  , one  that  has  loll:  that  Mercy-kind- 
ling fire  which  fhould  plead  for  thee,and  prevent  that  youthful  Ma- 
lice, whofe  fruitful  mifchiefs  fhall  make  thee  old  in  miferies  , nor 
ftall  Religion,  nor  beauties  of  thy  youth,  proteft  thee  from  that 
dangerous  hate  thy  fcornes  have  bred , till  thy  defpaires  have 
tought  thee  how  killing  a Malice  hot  Luff  in  cold  Limbs  purfues.— 
The  plot  is  here  5 Jealoufie,  ’tis  thou  mull:  work  my  ends,with  that 
I le  aflault  the  Prince,  and  from  the  wounds  it  brings,  reap  my  Re- 
venge 5 for  Jealoufie,  though  it  leave  no  fears  behind,  yet  with  de- 
Iperate  wounds  it  afiailes  the  Mind.  . ,,  i 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VI. 


Enter  Facertes. 

Facer.-^  11  'His,  by  the  defeription  of  the  houfe,lhould  be  the  place 
1 that  holds  my  miferies  ; from  what  a fecond  height  of 
happinefsami  fallen?  Virgjlius  is  young,  and  I fear,  the  gmlc  of 
having  fo  many  wayes  ruin’d  me  will  make  him  hate  me  for  being 
innocent  5 But  lam  refblv  d,  and  will  rather  fall  by  misfortunes 
then  faults  ^ and,  for  the  excellent  Sophias  fake,  will  ferve  him  till 
he  blufh  to  command  me.  And  when  his  pafTion  is  over,  he  fhall 
confefs,  I can  bear  a lofs  better  then  he  rule  a vidory.  But  what  are  Bra- 
thefe  ? I muft  ftand  clofe.  ’Tis  he,  and  that  (by  her  habit)  the  Ci- 

lia ve  our  Fortunes  bow  to  : Gods ! was  it  not  enough  we  fell  a 
facrifice  to  the  Julian  Deity,  and  fill’d  the  Triumph  of  that  Monar- 
chy,that  thus  your  rage  purfues  us  ? muft  all  our  Fortunes  be  flav’d  u 

,to  a llave,and  bound  with  chaines  to  chaines. Ye  Gods!  What  Cieflia /.S’ 

Ctaha.  What  faid  he  ? . eromd,  Fa- 

chance.  Ye  powers  of  Sicily,  your  hands 

arevilible  m this^forgiveF^certer  that  confefles,Men  may  the  metal  , 

bring  3 but  the  form  of  our^^  happinefs  the  Gods  appoint  us  ftilL  ^ 

♦ \_Exit,  Facertes  all 

. • ■ ' the  rvay,  till 

' ■ ' • “ ■ Jhe  goes  off. 

■ :.-i  .'i  ; . Exeunt  all 

' ■ ; ■>  t/  . A CT. />»tFacertes. 
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ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  h 
Enter  the  Captaiiij  Lieutenantj  Crabb,  andOXvas. 
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Lieut, X^Aiih^  Sir,  hangmg  of  ’em  will  be  but  a hindrance  to  your 
17^  felf  5 ’tis  true  they  are  Rogues,  and  have  no  Confcience, 
yet,  at  the  worft,  they  are  fo  much  horfe. 

Capt,  I fay,  hang  ’em. 

Lient,  I fay  fo  to,  if  hanging  were  a puni{hment,but  to  them  ’tis 
freedom. 

Capt,  No  more  difpute,  but  hang  ’em  flaves,  to  rob  me  now 
when  I am  quitting  my  Command. 

Lieut:  Well,  they  fhall  be  hang’d,  but  they  fhall  fray  till  they  be 
hungry,  and  have  digefted  their  full  Cups , if  if  you  hang  ’em  now 
they’re  full  and  drunk,  they’le  think  they  have  but  fwallowed  a- 
wry  or  forfeited  ^ and  inftead  of  being  punifried,  the  Rogues  will 
go  out  like  Senatours. 

alius.  The  old  Souldier  confeffes  they  were  of  Sicily^  and  of 
Quality,  and  now  fent  for  a Prelent  to  the  Emperoutjand  that  v/as 
the  Vice-Roy  that  was  (lain,  he  would  have  yielded  good  money. 

Capt.  And  one  of  the  Haves  confels’d  the  Woman  was  of  fuch  a 
Beauty , and  fo  ravifhing , that  they  fought  who  Ihould  pur- 
chafe  her. 

Lient.  There  had  been  a fellow  for  your  Bird  at  home, two  fuch 
fleas  would  fuck  a Man  to  death. 

Capt.  Come,  talk  no  more  on’t  now,there’s  no  remedy.  Go  pre- 
pare thofe  others  for  the  Mart,  and  fee  the  flaves  hang’d  : What  ? 
how  do  they  look  ? is’t  a handfome  fraight  ? 

Lieut.  Yes  faith,  Sir,there  will  be  a jolly  number  with  the  Boys5 
and  I would  advife  you.  Sir,  not  to  fhew  the  Women  and  the 
Boys  together,  for  they’le  fpoil  the  fale  of  the  Wenches. 

Capt.  Why  then  we’ll  fell  the  Women  firfr. 

alius.  Who  thefe  Sicilians  fhould  be,  troubles  me , if  we  made 
hafre  we  might  hear  fbme  news  of  het  at  Naples  there  they  were 
fold. 

Capt.  To  morrow  we’ll  provide  for  the  journey  5 Lieutenant 
every  thing  in  readinels. 

alius.  Something  I’ll  do , to  give  one  of  them  her  Freedom,  as 
fure  as  you  count  her,  though  you  refufe  to  fell  it  me.  • 

Capt.  Is  the  old  fellow  dead  }.  ' • 

Lieut.  No.  But  I have  prevail’d  with  him  to  quit  his  Phylick  5 
and  I am  certain,  he  hath  neither  eat,  nor  drank,  nordlept  hnce. 

Capt.  Let’s  go  fee  him. 

Lieut.  C ilius  is  melancholly  for  the  Wench. 

Capt.  No  matter,rde  rather  he  were  angry  then  lofr  ^ for  though 
he  know  not  his  own  value,  I know  it,  Come  let’s  leave  him. 

alius.  ’Tis  not  Treachery  to  five  the  Innocent.  I’le  do  it. 

\jE.xeunt  omnes. 


ACT. 
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or^  Love  at  frjl  fight. 

I 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  n. 

• ■ - a 

r-  ■ ^ - T 

Enter  Virgilms  Joins.  ■ . , /f  ■) 

yirg.  TXe  facrifice  to  Fortune,  (he  fliall  henceforth  be  the  Ppwet 
^ J rie  worihip,  to  whom  I owe  this  ynexpeded  Jpyi  "ftie  ha« 
tarn  d it  was  Lovejand  lent  onely  fo,  much  fin  to  the  wid^-*- 

ed  as  ferved  me  5 and  I that  could  not  ftand  fafe  among  the  Inno- 
cent,find  a fecurity  among  the  wicked. — Facertes^  [_Enter  Facer. 

Facer.  Look  here,  ere  Ifpeak  my  news.  Doe’s  not  Virgilius  lee 
a Joy  break  like  a Glory  round  about  my  Brow,  to  diftinguilh  this 
my  firft  happy  hour  ? 

Virg.  Itis  thy  Friendlhip  that  fympathizes  mine.  OhFacertes, 
fuch  an  accident  hath  hapned  fince  thou  left’fi:  me , that  I muft 
wink,  rub  mine  eyes,  and  call  all  my  Reafon  to  fecure  me  I do  not 
dream. 

Facer.  What  e’re  your  Joyes  are,  they  mufi:  give  place  to  mine  5 
for  they  are  yours  and  mine,  hot  as  we  are  barely  friends,but  from 
the  alTurance  that  we  lhall  ever  be  lb. 

t^irg.  I confels  thy  Joyes  bring  to  me  a greater  Comfort  then 
mine  own,  prithee  give  them  a Name. 

Facer.  Do  you  believe  a fecond  view  of  her  you  have  feen  will 
not  render  her  common  to  your  eye  } or,  to  poflels  thofe  Beauties 
make  them  cheap  in  your  Opinion  ? if  not,  I am  happier  then  you, 
and  when  ever  you  enjoy  your  wilhes  I reap  mine. 

Virg.  By  our  Friendlhip  I beg  this  blefiing  from  you,  yet  this  is- 
not  ftrange  where  Friendlhip  is  not  ftrange. 

Facer.  The  Have  is  my  Sifter  but  by  what  accident  fallen  to  this 
mifery  I know  not. 

Virg.  Who  ? the  fam’d  Cicilia  } 

Facer.  She.  Never  free  till  now,and  this  fall  was  but  to  raile  her 
to  a greater  height. 

Virg.  Then  I miftruft  my  Joyes  5 they  grow  too  near  a height  to 
continue. 

Facer.  Are  you  forty.  Sir,  it  is  Ihe  ? Then  it  was  not  Chance 
changed  our  firft  defign  ^ is  Ihe  lefs  worthy  of  your  Love  now  then 
before  ? I ftiould  be  forty  to  find  your  ignorance  of  what  you  va- 
lued preferred  before  your  knowledge^  oris  there  fome  fecond 
racejyou  have  met  hath  blotted  out  this  too  r* 

Virg.  O Facer tes  , why  art  thou  fo  fubjed  to  miftake  thy 
Friend  > 

^ Facer.  If  I miftake , why  are  you  fofad  ? I found  you  full  of 
)oy. 

Virg.  Not  that  ’tis  ftie  makes  me  lad^  fotjwitnels  Heaven,  I have 
no  wifo  bfjpnd  her,  5 Her  Eye  circles  my  Heaven,  and  till  I have 
place  in  h^ efteem  I am  in  Hell. 

Facer.  Why  Ihould  that  fufpition  make  you  lad,  confidering 
you  are,  and  what  you  have  done  for  her  ? Befides,  am  not  I here 
with  a Brother  and  a Friends  intereft  If 

Virg. 
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Onz  kpock^. 
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Vhg.  Who  I am.  That,  Facertes^  begets  my  delpairs^  for  that 
’tisi  is  all  Arguments  againft  me  5 will  fhe  not,  when  (he  fees  roe, 
call  to  mind  a Father  (whofe  piety  the  Gods  fpared)  fallen,  to  fa- , 
tisfie  the  luft  of  Empire  ? are  not  yet  the  wounds  bleeding,  and 
the  yoke  ftill  laid  upon  her  fuffering  Country  ? Now  judge  what 
canbefaidof  hope,  when  this  pleads  againft  me.  Oh  Facertesy 
thou  haft  not  read  thy  Sifter,  thou  look'd:  with  a Brothers  eye. 
This  fate  I prophefie  from  one  fight  5 and  let  me  tell  thee,  if  (he  be 
worthy  of  Virgilius  (he  muft  hate  Virgilius, 

Facert.  Sir,  I confefs  my  friendfhip  made  me  overfee  what  I 
was  reconcil’d  to,  and  now  I begin  to  fear  5 yet  when  (he  (hall 
know  how  I have  been  obliged.  That  mercy  I found  from  the  fair 
Sophia^  her  honour  will  guide  her  to  return  Virgilius  ^ for  though 
it  makes  her  to  refent  your  injuries,  yet  (he  muft  be  juft  to  her, 
and  then  her  gratitude  fecures  you  5 for  though  (he  has  honour,  yet 
(he  has  woman  too,  and  mercy  is  as  great  an  attribute  as  juliice, 
and  (he  cannot  be  always  angry. 

Virg.  Againft  any  thing  but  her  frown  I could  arm  , and  this 
night  be  happy.  For  by  a ftrange  chance  I have  found  a way  (if 
(he  conlent)  to  releafe  her. 

Facert.  By  what  accident  came  you  to  that  power  ? have  you 
leen  her  fince  ? 

Virg.  No,  but  this  place  is  too  publick  5 let’s  retire,  and  you 
(hall  know  all  5 and  when  I would  my  Sifter  know.  I’ll  read  her 
through  thy  obfervations  5 but  here  let  thy  intereft  give  way  to 
my  love. 

Facert.  I (hall  obey.  Sir. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Sophia  fola. 

yCY  thoughts  can  find  no  reft  5 Love,  wilt  thou  not  quit 
1 V I me  in  Prifon  ? art  thou  covetous  of  my  chains  too  ? 
Fool!  haft  thou  not  miferies  enough  of  thine  own?  And  yet  I 
ought  not  to  revile  him  ^ for  he  that  hath  fill’d  my  heart  is  full  of 
honour,  and  could  he  guefs  my  fate,  I know  he  would  quit  a 
Crown,  as  a burthen,  and  (eek  a freedom  in  thefe  chains.  The 
Gods  are  juft,  to  let  me  fall  into  thefe  miferies,  that  we  may  tafte 
what  ’tis  our  ambition  impofes  upon  others,  guilty  only  as  I was, 

by  being  too  weak. Whole  that  ? come  in , Prifbners  keep 

no  doors.  \_Enter  Cilius. 

Cil.  Madam,  I come  to  tell  you,  our  Captain  hasrefufed  to  fell 
me  your  freedom,  and  to  morrow  is  the  Mart  at  Ftaples  ^ But  if  you 
dare  truft  him,  whofe  misfortunes  have  made  him  app^  your  ene- 
my, I’ll  gage  a life  to  (ave  your  honour,  and  give  y^  freedom. 
The  plot  is  already  bid,  and  thole  that  were  taken  with  you  I 
have  already  acquainted  with  it. 

.Soph.  Sir , I (hall  willingly  obey  any  direftions , without  a 
thought  of  fear,  for  fure  there’s  no  condition  below  this.  Cil, 


ory  Lo^e  at  jirfl  Sight, 

Cil.  I will  not  now  difputethis  misfortune,  but  remedy  it  if  I 
can,  know,  to  morrow  (left  the  accident  (urprize  you  ere  we  put  to 
fea)  I have  fo  ordered,  that  all  the  flaves  that  row  in  the  Galley 
fhall  be  loofe,  the  Captain  is  my  creature,  and  my  felf  will  ftill 
wait  upon  you,  and  be  your  guards  but  be  pleafed  to  fit  ftill  when 
the  word  is  given,  and  let  us  work  your  fate  ^ But  once  free,  com- 
mand alius  where  you  pleafe,  your  friends  too  fhall  privately 
be  arm’d. 

Soph.  Sir,  what  to  fay  in  return  of  this,  I know  not,  and  if  you 
that  can  be  thus  gallant,  thus  good,  cannot  likewife  from  that  ho- 
nour that  direfts  you  now,  find  a reward,  I fear  you  will  lofe  this 
good  deed. 

al.  It  is  a debt  all  honeft  men  owe  your  virtue  5 and  I but  obey 
my  genius,  for  I know  not  what  it  is,  but  fbmething  whifpers  to 
my  foul,  and  bids  me  forve  you,  and  when  my  life  can  purchafo 
you  a good,  you  fhall  not  need  command  it  5 1 befeech  you  no  re- 
ply,  a Souldiers  prayers  (that  foldom  importunes  heaven)  I hope 
will  proteftyou.—  [Enter  Lieu,  and  tneets  them  as  they  are  going  out, 
al.  How  now,  what’s  the  news  > 

Lieu.  I fhould  fpeak  with  you.  Sir. 

al.  Madam,!  11  wait  upon  you  ftraight. — —Are  they  all  ready  ? 

[Exit  Sophia. 

^ Lieu.  I have  done  it,  they  are  all  refolv’d,  I gave  them  their 
lives  for  it  ^ and  let  him  fwear  when  he  fees  them  there,  ’tis  no 
matter ; they  are  all  loofo  and  arm’d,  their  chains  are  but  for  fhew. 

ai.  No  matter  for  his  rage,  let  him  ftorm  5 once  aboard,  we  are 
mafters,  for  he’s  but  one,  and  what’s  a General  without  obedi- 
ence > his  power  we  give,  and  if  a multitude  knew  their  own 
ftrength,  who  can  command  that  beaft  > 

Lieu.  I’ll  away,  and  fend  the  other  Galleys  off  before,  left  they 
affifthim.  ^ 

ai.  Be  faithful,  and  I’ll  make  thee  fortunate.' 

Lieu.  Sir,  never  fear  it,  I havefaid  it,  and  I’ll  do  it,  he  that  re- 
fufes  to  be  a knave  for  a haiidfome  woman,  may  he  dye  horieft,  and 
be  executed  for  a knave.  [Enter  Capt.  and  Crabb. 

Capt.  Where’s  the  Lieutenant  ? 

Lieu.  Here,  Sir,  I have  waited  this  hour  for  you. 

Capt,  Come,  fhall  we  go  fee  the  fick  man  ? 

Lieu.  I’ll  follow  you,  Sir.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Tullius,  his  Eedj  a Souldier  vpithhim^_  and 
Drums  beating, 

reft ! no  eafe!  O miferable,  miforable  riches!  fomc 
L\|  drink,  O,  fomedrink,ere  this  thirfty  flame  ^th  licked 
up  all  my  life,  meat,  any  thing  to  fatisfie  this  wolf  here. 

sould.  Have  patience,  it  cannot  laft  above  a day  or  two,  about 
which  time  I hope  to  fee  you  quit  of  all  the  troubles  of  this  ivorld. 

E " ' Tnit. 
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TuU,  Let  mefleepthen,  quiet  thofe  Drums,  that  I may  dream 
of  meat  and  drink  5 is  there  nothing  to  eat,  no  drink  ? oh  mifery  of 

Oris  h^iocks,  miferies ! — Who  s there  ? 

Sonld,  The  Captain,  Sir,  and  Lieutenant  are  come  to  fee  you. 

ThU,  Is  it  they  ? not  a word  then  that  I am  hungry  or  thirfty, 
ril buy  thy  filence  at  any  rate.  [Enter  Capt.Lieu.<*;/</ Crabb. 

Caft.  How  now,  how  is  this  fick  man,  where  is  he  ? 

Sould,  He  has  vomited  fuch  ftuff,  (ince  the  Lieutenant  went  5 
fure,  that  your  worftiip  gave  him  was  good  againft  an  Impoftume. 

Lien,  By  this  good  day,  the  fame  water  that  eat  Cr^^e’sknife  5 
what  (hall  we  do  with  this  Rogue  ? a hole  in  his  fide, big  enough  to 
creep  in  at,will  not  kill  him. 

Capt.  Let’s  fpeak  with  him. 

rnll.  Who’s  there  > my  noble  Captain,  and  kind  Lieutenant  ^ 
He  takes  the  thank  you  for  this  vifit  5 truly,  it  joys  me  to  fee  you  both  here,  and 
Capt.  by  the  fpecially  my  noble  Captain  ^ And  I am  pretty  lufty  on  the  hidden^ 
. and  I’ll  do  what  I do  not  ufe  to  do,  I’ll  begin  a health  to  my  noble 
his  Be/^  Captain,  that  he  may  fee  he  is  welcome  ^ do’ft  hear  honeft  friend, 
fetch  a bottle  of  Sack,  I’ll  even  drink  it,  coine  what  will  after  it, 
Lhey  fit  my  friend  there  (hall  pledge  me  ^ and  do  If  hear,  reach  me  one 

Gammons  of  Bacon  out  of  the  Chimney,  it  may  be  my  Cap- 
Bed~fide.  ^ain  has  a (fomack, If  he  has  not.  I’m  fure  I have.  ^ ^afide, 

Capt.  I am  glad  to  find  you  thus  merry,  and  fo  refolv’d  , ’tis  the 
part  of  a good  man  to  prepare  and  dye  cheerfully. 

Lien.  I told  you,  you  would  find  him  well  prepar’d  ^ and  what 
think  you,  is  not  Sack  and  Bacon  better  then  Barley-water  and 
(bak’d  Chickens  ? 

rnll.  I confefs,  I was  a fool  then,  but  now  I’ll  pledge  you  all  the 
Sack  I refus’d  then  ^ and  to  let  my  Captain  (ee  I refblve  to  dye, 
and  (erve  him,  look  you  but  on,  and  1 11  eat  all  the  Gammon  alone, 
but  you  mulf  not  tell  the  Phyfitian. 


Ente-. ' the  Sonldier  with  the  Wine^  Bacon ^ a great  Bottle, 
a EJapkift  and  Bread. 


TuW.  fmgf. 


They  offer  to 
give,  him  the 
Sack; 


He  fings 
again. 


rnll.  Give  me  a knife  and  (bme  Bread,  fill,  fill  a bowl  of  Sack, 
and  bring  it  hither.  Lord ! Captain,  you  would  not  think  how  it 
rejoy ces  me  to  (ee  all  this  good  company  here. 

Capt.  I am  beholding  to  you  j fill,  fill  the  fack. 
rnll.  Help  to  (et  me  up. 

Lien.  Hold,  give  me  the  Cup , I’ll  begin  a health  to  the  fick 


man. 


r»i7.No,pray  give  me  leave  to  begin  my  noble  Captain’s  ? pray, 
pray  let  m.e  begin  it. 

Lien.  No  faith.  I’ll  begin. 
ruH.  Pray  drink  to  me  then. 

Capt.  Why,  you  are  very  merry. 

rnll.  A Flincher, — Two  draughts  to  one  Cup  ? 

Lien.  This  wine  was  mufty,  tafte  it. 

rnll.  Let  me  tafte  it,  it  may  be  ’twas  an  ill  bottle,  the  wine’s 


35 

He  drink^^ 
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good  wine  5 admirable  wine. 

Capt,  Give  me  a bowl,  Til  pledge  it  with  a better  will,  becaufc 
I fee  you  do  not  defire  it  (hould  fuccecd. 

ThU,  Alas ! I defire  to  live  but  till  I have  drunk  your  health  5 
To  me  good  Captain^  I’ll  pledge  it  with  all  my  heart. 

C apt,  I hope  lb,  I ftiould  take  it  ill  to  have  you  refufe  me,  for  any 
nice  foruple  of  your  health. 

Lieu,  As  you  did  me,  and  cry,  a Beer -graft  would  kill  you, 

ThU,  Alas,  I was  a fool  then,  but  now  I am  very  defirous  to  re- 
deem that  fault  3 To  me  good  Captain,  your  wine  cools. 

Lieu,  Your  hat  Captain.  go^fto  dnnJ^ 

Capt,  Oh!  it’s  true.  the  LieH.jlops 

’Tull,  Nay,  pray  drink,  and  (pare  your  Complement. 

Capt,  Prithee  give  me  a bit  of  that  Gammon,  to  tafte  my  Wine 
with. 

Tul,  Pray  help  him  and  me  too,  I would  fain  tafte  whether  it  be 
as  good  as  the  laft  was. 

Capt,  Yes  faith, ’tis  good,  here 
Tul,  Nay  pray  let  me  drink  to  Crab, 

Capt,  No,  by  my  faith,  it  (hall  go  round. 

Tul,  Let  me  tafte,  was  not  your  Wine  mufty  too  ? 

Capt,  Here’s  none.  ‘Turns  the 

Tul.  Fill,  fill  Crab^zxid.  drink  to  me,  for  I long  to  do  thee  reafon, 
and  begin  my  Captains. 

Lieut,  It’s  an  excellent  Gammon,  tafte< 

Tul.  Some  more,  pray,  to  tafte.  . phce!^  * 

Lieut,  Where  lhall  I carve  you  ? , ' 

Tul^  Any  where,  any  where. 

Crab,  Sir,here’s  your  Wine  3 will  you  pledge  your  health  ? 

Tul,  So,  fo,  now  I am  happy  3 Noble  Captain,a  thouland  times  Crab  gives 
t thank  you,  and  with  all  my  heart  I’ll  pledge  you.  Tulius  the 

Lieut.  Hold,  a pox  take  you,  Crab^  for  a couzening  Rogue-  you 
have  put  water  in’t.  6 6.1 

Cwi.  NOjby  this  hand.  Li^ren^t 

T«/.  No,  by  my  life.  . takssholdof 

Let  me  tafte.  I’ll  not  trutl  you.  . the  Cup, 

Tul,  Why  tafte.  Noble  Lieutenant  3 oblige  me  lb  far,as  to  let  me , . . 

drink  my  own  health  3 nay  Lieutenant,  Noble  Lieutenant.  ^ant  u^s  " 

Now,  was  it  not  pure?  the  Cup  and 

Lieut.  Hup!  by  my  Faith  it  was  pure  indeed  3 here  fill  it  drlnkj  alh 
gain,  give  him  a Brimmer.  : ..-1  ^ 

(pare  me.  Lieutenant,  you  were  fomewhat  ' 
harm  the  laft  time  you  were  here,  but  I’ll  drink  to  you. 

Lieut,  I was  angry  then,  becaufe  you  r^s’d  to  pledge  me  3 
but  nov^ou’ll  drink,  I am  yOur  Friend*  i 
Tul.  The  Wine,  where’s  the  Wine  ? . - 

Crab.  Here’s  none  left  Sir,  ftiall'  I fetch  another  bottle  ? . v.v 
Tul,  Is  all  gone?  - - 

Crab,  Yes,  Sir.  . • 
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Capt,  Go  fetch  another,  for  he  ftiall  pledge  me,  this  trick  (hall 
not  lerve’s  turn^ 

TuL  Pledge  me,  alafs.  Sir,  rather  then  my  life  Fde  pledge  you 

Lieut.  No,  no,  thouftialthot  5 faith  Captain  he’s  now  good  na- 
tur’d,  fparehim^  it  will  but  make  him  fick;  and  troth  his  an  ho- 
neft  fellow  when  he  is  himfelf.  rotnnesanlW 

Capt.  He  (hall  pledge  me. 

Lieut.  Alafs,  Sir,  when  we  are  fick,  thebeft  of  us  are  unreafon- 
able  fometimes. 

3«/.  Lieutenant,  Noble  Friend. 

Lieut.  I warrant  thee,  pray  Sir  let  me  excufehim  for  this  time, 
he  mail  kils  the  Cup  onely, 

T«l.  I fwearril  drink  it,  not  pledge  my  Captain,  and  -twere 
prefcnt  death  fde  do  it,  fetch fome  Wine? 

Capt.  Nay,  then  Til  pardon  you  ^ for  fince  I find  you  willing  J’ll 
excule  your  weaknels.  ° 

Lieut.  Let  the  Wine  alone,Cr<?^. 

Tul.  Lieutenant. 

7hey  offer  to  Lieut.  Spare  your  thanks. 
go  away.  Tul.  Lieutenant. 

Lieut.  You  know  the  Captain  loves  no  Complements. 

Capt.  Farewell.  Thank  you  for  my  Wine. 

, Tul.  Captain.  , 

Lieut.  Farewell,  Farewell.  r . . 

Tul.  Captain,  one  word  before  you  go. 

Capt.  What’s  the  news  ? 

Tul.  Pray  let  me  drink  3 for  the  truth  is,  I muft  either  eat  and 
drink  or  die. 

How’s  that  ? and  would  you  drink  and  live  ? 

Why  thou  impudent  Rogue  3 yefterday  it  was, if  I drink 

I die,  now  fome  drink  or  you  are  dead. 

Capt.  Nay  then  he  (hall  not  drink,  is  this  your  profeflions  ? 

Tul.  Well  Gentlemen,  I fee  you'r  refolv’d  I muft  die  3 let  me  but 
have  my  fill,  and  I’ll  die  to  morrow. 

Lieut.  Why,  faith,  it  is  but  abftaining  till  to  morrow,  and  then 
‘ you  are  fureofit. 

' .1 1 , “Lul.  And  is  it  not  all  one  how  I die,  fo  I be  dead  to  mdrrow  ? if 

it  be  alike  to  you , ^ray  let  mechoofe3  Surfeit  bt  Famine 
can  but  kill,  pray  let  me  furfeit. 

I ani  indifferent  how, (bit be  done,  i / - 
Tul.  Call  me  (pade  if  it  be  not. 

Lieutifi And  look  we  have  no  Equivocation,but  (ee  you  be  dead 
tomorrow^  ' i;- 

f fear  he  will  prove  a Rogue.  ^ ' - 

Tul.  I hope  you  would  not  defirc  that  I (hould  lay  violent 
hands  upon  my  felf.  • • ^ 

Lieut.  Marfy  the  Gods  forbid,  lay  violent  hands  upon  thy  (elf3 
no,  no,  now  you  have  confented.  I’ll  get  one  fhall  do  ft  fc^  you. 

Tul.  Give  me  (bme  drink,  and  do  what  you  will  with  me  after- 
wards. ' 


' If: 

• 1.4-5  i 


Lieut. 


3'7 


.-TuDius 

drinkif. 


or^  L(meai  frft  frght, 

Lieut,  Set  the  Veflel  by  him. 

ThI.  But  is  it  Sack,  Lieutenant?  is  it  Sack?  excufe  me  if  V be 
punctual  too?  : ' . ; * UC 

Capt,  Give  him  a Bowl,  ' 

7»/.  Givemeanotherj  givemeathird;:^ 

.1,  Farewell,  lookyoubeacaatomorro^orW 

thefe  hilts  1 11  apply  my  Da^er  to  thy  fiae , ana  that  will  be  a ej- 

tain  cure  5 come^Sir,  Will  you  pleafe  to  go  ? • , 

the?  Cu^'’"'"’  Tullius  i, 

Cap.  By  this  light,  the  Rogue  is  drunk.  ' - 

Lul.  Now  do  I not  fee  any  Reafon,  why  I fliould  die. 

Lieut.  But  I Ihall  give  you  a Reafon  to  morrow.  i r 

r»/.  To  die  with  all  this  Sack  about  me!  No,  lamimmnrf;,!' 
let  thofe  die  that  are  dry. — Hum,  give  tne  my  fword.  ’ ^ 

Capt,  Come  leave  him,  he  is  drunk.  ’ : 

How  nowjwhatwould’ft  you  have?  . 

Lul,  You’ll  give  me  leave  to  wait  on  my  Captain  down> 

Capt,  No  Ceremony, good  no  Ceremony. 

rnl.  It  ftiall  be  yours  Captain,  indeed  it  fliallbe  yoikrs. 

Lieut,  Alafs,  Sir,  give  him  leave  to  take  cold. 

Capt.  Nay,  if  it  muft  be  fb,  I obey. 

xol’‘L^\,7h  «'<'yLie«eoaiiti;whatdoyoutakemefor?  how  do 
you  think  I have  been  bred  ? f Fvit  • 

Lieut,  Remember  to  morrow.  ^ 

W.  Remember  to  morrow,  let  to  morrow  remember  me. 


As  they  go 
vpay^  he  rifes 
out  of  his 
bed  and 
reeles  after 
them  to  the 
door. 
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ACT.  IV.  SCEN; V.. 

. - f . f.,  . 

Facertesj^i/^.- 


Facer, 


'His  IS  the  Place,  Love  be  thpu  propitious,  and  let  my 
tears  prove  falfe  ^ hereabout  thould  be  the  door. 


y'JI  T!J;.,  -^1  . r r:/: 

Ekfer  Paulina  ^z^dCicilfar , 


J ■ n . i ^ ‘ 

. t . V ..  .1 


^*’®/®F»omis’d.him,wh^he  bomes,,to.aeilve'r 

yOTj  but  he  has  vow’d  to  ufe  yottwitb  Hohonr,  do  yoanotknoW 

. -■  1 '/j  C.'i 

NoMadai^  this  is  the firfttime'.I  ever  &w'hito.u-i  .rr.: 
Faul  Pray  what  Country  clairaes  your  Birth  ? , . , - r ■ , 7 > 
Cicilia.  Greece^  Madam.  '-oy  \v  • 

r J’4»/.  Pray  grow  not  in  Love  with  yoilr  griefs , .but  gave  Lome 
that  now  bu* begin  tobe fad.;.., .a  m.  •,  -mS 
y°?  that knehvndgriefof  Mind? 

naveyou  loft  Friends?  or  forfeited  Freedom?  -vw  ...) 

faul«  flavetbehiyoh ferj  amfcolmd'by 

ar^  l^;  noheieanfemefieef  your  mifdries.arebuf  for  a <ilne,' 
can  releafe  Cm,  and  yet^caixiiot  commadd  my  own  ‘ 

CiciL 


Vlu,\  v'.^ 
‘.V.oiT. 


3« 


The  Princefs : 

Cicilia,  What  ftrange  mifery  can  you  apprehend  ? do  you  love 
unfortunately  } 

Paul.  No,  I love  happily,  but  I have  fallen  unfortunately,  and 
no  length  of  dayes  can  fet  a period  to  my  mifery  5 I love,  but  can- 
not hope  a return,for  I ftiduld  hate  him  I love  if  he  could  love  me  j 
yet,as  his  Honour  forbids  him  that,and  me  all  hopes  to  enjoy  him, 
fo  if  he  be  a perfed  Man  he  hath  Mercy  too  , and  he  may  pity  and 
forgive,  though  not  love  Paulina, 

OVi/w.  I would  afk  another  Qyeftion,  but  that  I am  afraid  it 
would  fearch  too  near  your  griefs , dare  you  truft  me  with  the 
^ knowledge  who  it  is  you  love  ? can  I ferve  you  ? 

Paul.  You  muft  not,  and  therefore  cannot,  for  it  is  the  ftranger 
that  fought  for  you.  When  firft  my  Eye  met  his,  it  (hot  a flame  in 
here,  and  the  noblenefs  of  that  Ad  (which  was  facrific’d  to  you) 
fliook  me,  and  waked  my  fleeping  Honour , and  I began  to  find 
defires  that  till  then  were  ftrangers  herd,  for  they  had  more  of  love 

Oaekpockj.  then  blood  in  them. What’s  the  bufinefr  ? [^Enter  Baud. 

Baud.  There’s  a young  fellow  without  defires  to  (peak  with  you. 
Paul.  Your  pardon.  Paulina. 

Baud,  I have  fpoil’d  your  (port  if  all  hit  right. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VI. 

Enter  F acertes  and  Paulina. 

Facert,  A /C  Adam,  I come  from  that  ftranger  that  this  morning 
IV I your  Charity  preferv’d,  what  diredions  do  you  com- 
mand me  in  his  affairs  of  Love  ! 

Paul.  Sir,  you  are  welcome,and  from  him  all  is  fo  5 This  night  I 
would  defire  him  meet  in  the  garden  , where  he  (hall  receive  her. 

Faccrt.  I muft  beg  the  favour  to  fpeak  with  that  Lady,  I have  a 
meffage  to  impart  to  her.  [Enter  Cicilia, 

Paul.  You  (hall  command  any  thing  my  power  can  (erve  you 
in,  there  (he  comes,  and  Lie  wait  upon  you  ftraight.  [Exit  Paulina. 

Facert.  What  (hall  I fay  to  her  ? my  joys  have  rob’d  me  of  my 
Tongue. 

Cicil.  It  is  he  that  this  morning  nam’d  me  in  the  ftreet.  - — Sir, 
have  you  any  commands  for  me  ? 

Facert.  No  Madam,  I come  to  ferve,  if  you’le  pleafe  to  en  joyn  5 
and  though  a poor  Sicilian^  yet  I know  what  duty  all  that  wretch- 
ed Nation  owes  your  Excellence. 

Cicil.  Me  Sir  ! fure  you  miftake. 

Facert.  No,  Madam,  I cannot  miftake,  nor  can  any  mi(eries  (b 
cloud  your  Beauties,  but  through  all  the  Innoccncy  and  Majefty 
c;  I L ^ Princefs  will  appear , fure  you  will  not  deny  the  name  of 

JbmtV 

Cicil.  To  you.  Sir,  I will  not,  yet  I conjure  you  to  conceal  me, 
and  let  me  know  to  whom  I (land  endebted  for  this  Civil  opinion, 
Facert.  My  name  is  not  worth  your  knowledge , but  my  for- 
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or^  Love  at  firfl  Sight. 

tunes  I boafl:  of,  for  I had  the  honour  to  be  a Souldier , and  a Pri- 
fbner  with  your  Princely  Brother,  and  fell  with  him  the'  fame  day 
when  we  loft  the  battel  at  Siracnfa, 

Cicil.  Who,  Facertes  } where  is  he,  at  Rom  1 Oh,  teU  me  how 
do’s  he  bear  theinfolenceofthat  unworthy  Conquerour?  It  is  ma- 
ny years  fince  I faw  that  beloved  Brother , did  he  never  (peak 
of  me  } 

Facert.  Yes,  Madam,  I have  often  heard  hirn  mention  you  with 
Tears,  and  like  a Brother  give  your  Charafter  to  the  fair  Sophia^ 
fifter  to  Virgin  us , who  faved  his  Life  when  he  was  doom’d  to 
the  hook. 

Cicil.  The  Hook  } Oh,  ye  powers,  why  do  you  let  this  wicked 
Tyrant  thus  triumph  o’re  our  mileries  > But  for  Virgilius  ^ that 
falfe  feed  of  the  old  Tyrant,  that’s  young  and  falfe  , and  cruel  in 
his  youth,  let  him  find  fome  curie,  ftrange  as  his  wickednels. 

Facert.  Madam,  upon  my  life,  you  injure  him  ^ for,  my  foul  to 
pawn,  he  loves  your  Brother : and  had  no  (hare  in  that  guilty  Tri- 
umph, for  he  was  then  in  Gallia. 

Cicil.  Oh,  thou  art  deceiv’d,  he  envies  my  Brother,  and  cannot 
love^  and  when  he  could  not  by  force  conquer  him,  by  fallhood 
he  fought  his  ruine. 

Facert.  I perceive.  Madam , you  are  a ftranger  to  the  Prince’s 
affairs  at  Rome. 

Cicil.  What  are  they?  newmiferies? 

Facert.  Have  you  not  heard  how,  at  the  T riumph,the  fair  Sophia 
and  he,  in  a look,  chang’d  hearts,  and  that  now  he  has  his  freedom  ? 

Cicil.  No,  this  isthefirft  time  that  I heard  of  it. 

Facert.  Madam,  I faw  him  free  ^ and  ( by  his  friendftiip  with 
Virgilius  ) ’tis  hoped  he  fhall  marry  the  Princefs  Sophia : But  this  is 
a fccret  I dare  not  give  to  any  ear  but  your  own. 

Cicil.  My  Brother  and  Virgilius  friends  ? ’tis  falle,it  muft  be  falfo, 
I know  he  is  too  much  my  Brother  to  make  a Friendlhip  there. 

• F acert.  His  Love  to  the  Sifter,  and  her  merits , who  has  a virtue 
equal  to  her  Beauty,  made  him  forget  the  injuries  which  Virgilius 
( in  ambitious  honour,  not  malice  ) threw  upon  him  5 befides,  it 
will  be  a guard  for  Sicily  hereafter,  and  Facertes  gains  his  ends 
upon  them. 

C icil.  Pray  no  more  of  this  difcourfe  ^ I hope  my  Brother  has  no 
ends  beyond  his  Honour  ^ it  cannot  be  he  ftiould  forget  mine  and 
his  own  injuries,  or  fo  bury  a Brothers  and  a Fathers  lofs^  but  if  ab- 
fence  can  do  all  this,  yet  his  Honour  is  with  him,  and  that  may  tell 
him  how  glorious,  in  ftory,  a Slave  appears , whilft  he  keeps  his 
Honour  5 and  how  mean  and  poor  that  Prince  is  that  fells  it  for 
his  paffion. 

Facertes ^aftde^  Excellent  Maid Madam,  I am  forry  my  dif- 

courfo  dilpleas’d  you. 

Cicil.  I would  I were  with  him , or  I would  I could  but  write 
to  him.  'i 

Facert.  Madam,  if  you’le  pleafe  to  write.  Lie  deliver  it  him. 

Cicil.  No,  Sir,  that  would  be  too  great  a trouble,  for  I believe, 

thofe 
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She  flops 
and  turns 
from  him. 


'The  Prince fs  : 

thofe  Occafions  which  drew  you  hither  are  of  more  confidera- 
tion  then  a letter. 

Facert,  None  of  fuch  importance  as  to  (erve  my  Prince  5 ’Tis 
true,  I have  a Comrade,  a Prince  that  has  difguis'd  himfelf  into 
that  condition,  and  is  refolved,  under  that  private  habit,  to  fee  the 
world  5 a fcurvy  Accident  befel  him  to  day,upon  the  Mole,  at  the 
Slaves  Mart,  where  he  Tcaped  hardly  with  his  life  5 fome  wounds 
he  has  too,  which  will  retard  him,  I fear,  till  my  return. 

Cicil,  Was  it  not  this  morning  ? a young  man,  brown-hair’d  ? 

Facert.  Yes,  it  was  about  a Have  he  faw,  and  fell  in  love  with  3 
and  while  he  ftay’d  for  money  to  redeem  her,another  bought  her  3 
I was  not  at  the  beginning,  but,  I thank  my  fate,  I came  time  e- 
nough  to  his  Relcue. 

Cicil.  Is  he  lafe  then  } 

Facert.  Yes,  Madam,  but  lb  impatient , for  fear  fome  violence 
Ihould  be  offer’d  to  her,  I am  now  going  in  fearch  of  her  3 for  I 
know  he’le  find  no  Peace,  till  he  has  gain’d  her  freedom. 

Cicil.  Is  he  a Prince,  fay  you,  and  in  love  with  that  Slave  ? 

Facert,  Yes,  Madam,  and  now  his  foul  labours  in  pain,  to  know 
what  condition  fhe  is  of  3 but  I hope  his  flame  is  made  of  young 
mens  fire,  fuch  as  will  not  laft. 

Cicil.  Why  do  you  hope  fo  ? 

Facert.  Becaufe  I have  the  honour  to  be  his  friend  3 and  though 
I ferve  his  paffion,  yet  I fhould  be  loath  to  fee  him  continue  his 
Love  for  a Slave,  that  has  nothing  but  miferies  for  his  Honour  to 
work  upon. 

Cicil.  A Prince  ! then  all  my  Prayers  fall  not  to  the  Earth  , nor 
lofe  theit  way  ’twixt  heaven  and  my  miferies. 

Facert.  Your  prayers.  Madam  ? how,  under  pardon,  are  you 
concern’d  in  his  love  or  birth  } 

Cicil.  You  are  a Souldier,  and  by  your  honour  I conjure  you  3 
you  are  a Sicilian  , and  now  He  take  the  power  you  gave , and 
command  you  3 or  by  my  Brother  and  his  friendfhip  I enjoyn  you. 

Facert.  What, Madam?  . 

Cicil.  Nothing,  nothing  3 ye  gods  ! whither  am  I falling  ? down, 
down  Woman  3 All  the  pleadings  of  my  Sex  be  gone,  I will  not  be 
a Have  to  my  Paffion.  • 

Facert.  Nor  will  I be  fo  rude  as  to  prefs  a Secret  from  you  3 yet 
your  Brother,  Madam,  fhould  not  ferve  you  more  faithfully , nor 
more  willingly,  then  I. 

Cicil.  I muft  not,  no,  I will  not  3 yet  I durfl:  tell  you,  but  ’tis  not 
like  Cicilia^  nor  the  Laws  that  fhe  has  ever  followed. 

■Facert.  Madam,  your  name  has  given  Laws  , and  C id  Ha’s  Afts 
have  ever  flood  Examples,  as  unqueftioned  as  unimitable  : and  by 
your  felf,  I beg  this  trilft. 

Cicil.  Then , as  you  are  a Souldier,  take  it,  and  proted  it,  (I 
know  no  guilt,)  why  fhould  I fear  ? I was  that  Have  he  fought  for  3 
and  I rejoyce,  the  man  I honour  is  fo  favoured  of  the  Gods. 

Facert.  O Madam,  this  is  ablefling  beyond  my  hopes  3 dare  you 
truft  me  to  difcover  who  you  are  ? Tie  firft  found  whether  his  Love 
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or^  Lo^v'e  at  firfl  Sight, . 

ahn  with  honour,  and  by  degrees  work  upon  him  till  I have  fourid 
thelecrets  of  his  hearty  he  (hall  delpairtoo,  and  in  fear  (pend 
(bme  days  5 But  at  length  dare  you  not  let  him  know  there  is  a 
hope  ? pray  leave  it  to  me.  Fie  fee  all  the  Laws  of  Love  obferv'd, 
hefhall  doubt,  and  hope,  and  you  fhall  defer  his  Joys  5 But  ftill*^^^  voalk^ 
lie  wifh  your  Love  may  increafe  too,  for  I know  hele  deferve  it. 

Cicil.  Sir,  I have  not  faid  I love,  nor  will  not,  till  I hear  him  fay 
fb  firft  5 I confeG  I hope  he  loves,  and  what  that  hope  can  be  call’d 
I acknowledge. 

Facert.  Then  all  my  Joys  are  full  - — Nay,  my  Sifter,  you  muft 
not  turn  away. 

Cicil.  Sifter  ? 

Facert.  Did  I fay  Sifter  ? 

Cicil.  Yes,and  if  my  Ears  abufe  me  not,  this  morning  you  call’d 
me  lifter. 

Facert.  Then  Fie  hide  myfelf  no  longer  from  thee^  andfince„  « 
you  could  confefs  to  a ftranger  you  hop’d  he  loved,  I claim 
much  truft  as  to  confefs  you  love  3 will  this  fatisfie  you  who  I am  ? hiseyir 
I mean  to  give  it  to  the  Prince.  jfg her 

Cicil.  Oh,  my  Brother,  why  did  you  hide  your  felf  from  me  ? a Kmg. 
is  it  true  you  told  of  your  felf?  are  you  in  love  > fhall  not  I 
know  your  ftory,  that  I may  rejoyce  in  your  joys  ? 

Facert.  Thou  (halt  know  all , but  let  me  not  now  defer  the 
Prince’s  joy,  who  waits  without  and  fuffers  in  the  doubts  which 
longing  love  brings. 

Cicil.  The  Prince  without?  is  that  a truth  ? pardon  me,  for 
fince  you  have  deceiv’d  me  once,  it  is  lawful  to  fufpeft. 

Facert.  Yes,  and  there  is  another  truth  which  I durft  not  difco- 
ver  till  thy  love  warranted  it  me  : But  now  know  the  man  thou 
hated’ft  is  the  man  thou  loveft  3 for  Firgilius  Is  that  Prince  3 but 
when  thou  haft  made  an  acquaintance  with  him  thou  wilt  confefs 
thy  ignorance  only  could  hate  him. 

Cicil.  Virgilius^  then  I am  miferable  ! 

Facert.  Do  not  fay  fo,  but  take  a Brothers  knowledge  of  him, 

I have  tryed  him,  friend  and  enemy,  and  by  both  find  him  pure  3 
and  I conjure  you,  give  me  your  griefs,  and  believe  my  love  before 
your  hate  of  the  man  you  love. 

Cicil.  Is  it  Virgilius  then  ? 

Facert.  By  thy  felf,  it  is  he. 

Cicil.  Swear  not,  unworthy  3 witnefs  the  Gods,  that  faw  and  pi- 
ti  d not  my  griefs,  with  what  pain  I loft  thee3  yet  that  was  nothing, 
compar'd  to  this  afflidion,  that  finds  thee  thus  3 Go  boaft  to  thy 
friend,  what  fuccefs  thy  treachery,  afiifted  by  a Brothers  intereft, 
has  gain’d  upon  a Sifter,  o’recome  with  mifery. 

Facert.  Why  do  you  accufe  me  thus  ? have  I injur’d  you  ? is  it 
' a fault,  to  tell  you  your  opinion  wrongs  a gallant  man  ? 

Cicil.  Were  he  a God,and  his  friendfhip  of  fo  fovereign  a nature, 
it  would  proted  us  againft  their  rods,  when  with  a plague  they 
make  a curious  fearch  amongft  men  : were  he  this,  yet,  in  thee  and 
me  ’twere  fin  to  facrifice  to  him  3 and  I would  fooner  oppofe  that 
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The  Trincefs  : 

plague  which  only  wounds  my  mortal  part,  then  m.eet  VirgiU^ 
as  a friend. 

Facert,  Why  do  you  conclude  me  fo  unworthy,  as  to  call  him 
friend  without  a fatisfadion  ? • 

CiciL  Thou  art  not  Facertes  5 he  knows  there  can  be  no  fati]P« 
fadion:  did  henotruine  our  Country  } ; fell  not  my  aged  Father 
under  a Roman  fword  ? is  not  Lucius^  our  Brother,  loft  ? and  his 
Ghoft  ftill  wandring  for  want  of  Funeral  Rites ; But  if  thou  art 
Facertes^  remember  how  his  fallhood  let  thee  adorn  a triumph, 
but  thele  are  paft.  Am  not  I this  day  fold  a flave  ? do’s  not  our 
Country  ftill  bleed  5 and  whifft  we  talk,  the  licens’d  luft  of  the 
common  Souldier  add  new  crimes  ? oh  ! my  Brother,  let  me  not 
have  reafon  to  repent  that  neernels,  but  learn  to  hate  him  5 and 
while  he  is  in  our  power  take  a brave  revenge  5 that  he  would  do 
fbmething  to  redeem  thefe  faults  is  noA.rgument  to  prefer  him  be- 
fore your  Country  5 and  though  it  be  gallant  in  him  to  love,  yet  in 
thee  or  me  a low  mean  fin. 

Facert.  Had  he  not  faid  all  this,  had  he  not  condemn’d  himfelf, 
I had  done  it  ^ but  when  I fee  his  youth  foul-fick  with  love,  and 
full  of  defpairs,  ready  to  lacrifice  himfelf  to  redeem  the  misfor- 
tunes of  a conquefi:  (which  he  was  but  a fervant  in)  I mufi:  tell  Ci- 
cilia^  when  he  leaves  thus  to  be  an  enemy,  I mufi:  be  a friend,  for  I 
feorn  to  hate  what  loves  me  5 but  he  loves  thee,  and  todeftroy  him 
now  is  murder,  and  not  revenge. 

Cicil.  That  he  loves  I owe  him  nothing,  for  it  was  chance  and 
fate  5 and  that  I love  him  will  be  no  guard  : if  I did  not  love  him, 
Twere  eafie  to  deftroy  the  thing  I hate  5 but  it  fhall  be  my  glory, 
through  my  love  and  lofs  of  peace,  to  find  revenge. 

Facert.  But  his  love  was  no  chance  5 this  journey  we  defign’d 
by  thecounfel  of  his  Sifter,  whofe  intereft  pleads  here,and  we  were 
bound  for  Sicily^  and  his  intents  were  to  heal,  by  marriage,  the 
wounds  you  thus  lament  in  our  Country  5 and  if  now  you  deftroy 
this  means  of  peace,  you  have  ruin’d  it  , Cicilia  has  deftroy’d 
her  Country , and  to  obey  her  pafiion  wilfully  facrificed  our 
freedom. 

Cicil.  Still  thou  bloweft  new  fires  5 were  your  defigns  for  <S’7V//y 
and  me  ? what  has  rendred  me  fb  cheap  to  my  Brothers  thought, 
as  to  believe  I would  receive  fuch  a vifit  from  a vain  fwoln  Con- 
queror, promifing  to  himfelf  fuccefs  ? But  he  (hall  find  I dare,  and 
can  feorn  him  5 and  now  if  I had  all  the  paffions  that  our  fex  ever 
yet  funk  under,  I’de  forbid  him  to  my  felf  ^ and  he  and  you  fliall 
find  Cicilia  s mind  not  fiibjeft  to  his  conqueft.  [Exit  Cicilia. 

Facert.  Women,  when  they  have  faid  they  are  angry  are  half 
revenged  5 and  friends,  when  they  have  avowed  a quarrel.  I 
know  her  foul  full  of  (oftnels,  however  her  fortune  makes  this  war 

betwixt  her  nature  and  her  juftice. Sir,  you  have  heard,  I fear, 

the  little  hope  Ihe  gives  5 yet  (he  loves,  let  that  fecure  you. 
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Enter  Virgilius. 

Virg.  Will  you  take  my  opinion  of  your  Sifter  hereafter  > This  I He  appears 
fbrefaw.  very  fad  and 

Facert.  What  (hall  we  do  ? penfm. 

Virg.  Something  I will  do,  pray,  let  me  ferve  her  in  fome  dif- 
guife,  till  (he  be  freed  from  this  place  while  I have  an  intereft 
here. 

Facert.  If  I can,  FlI  perfwade  her  to  efcape  this  night. 

Firg.  I would  I had  (poke  with  her,  I would  fain  (ay  fomfething 
to  her  before  I dye.  ' 

Facert.  Dye,  Sir  ? 

Firg,  Yes  dye,  Facertes^  now  when  I would  faineft  live  5 for 
why  (hould  I linger  here  when  that  which  makes  her  excellent 
muft  render  me  milerable  ? for  had  (he  forgiven  me,  I could  not 
have  forgiven  her  5 for  (he  has  juftice,  and  I delpair  , farewell  F^- 
certes^'W.  meet  thee  at  the  Galley. 

Facert,  Prayftay,  Sir,  you  (hall  (peak  with  her,  and  it  may  be 
(he  cannot  find  that  ftrength  againft  you. 

Firg,  If  you’ll  gain  me  the  liberty  of  fpeaking  with  her,  I (hall 
gladly  do  it , and  then  what  I will  do  (hall  ask  no  long  time  to 
confider. 

Facert.  Pray,  Sir,  follow  me. 

Firg,  I dare  not  preft  in  there  5 I that  have  forced  a palTage 
through  the  world  dare  not  enter  there  where  love  onely  has 
the  guard. 


Act.  IV.  scEN.  VII. 

\ 

Enter  Bragadine,  and  the  Baud. 

Baud,^  I ^Hey  arenOw  there  5 (he  isfaKe,  and  you  abus’d  ^ (he 
threatned  me  with  wounds,  unlefs  I would  obey  her, 
and  invite  him  to  her  bed,  and  the  (lave  would  fcarce  be  won  to 
come. 

Bragad,  But  has  (he  given  the  (lave  to  him  that  I pre(ented  to 
her  to  day  } 

Baud.  She  has  given  him  all,  and  to  lay  the  greater  (corn  upon 
you,  to  your  enemy,  (he  is  one  who  loves  the  (lave,  and  wants  the 

common  excufe  of  being  woo’d. 

Bragad,  Was  this  the  reafon  (he  commanded  me  not  to  purfiie 
my  revenge  ? Fool,  it  (hall  now  fall  on  you  both. 

Baud,  You  muft  be  (peedy  then  5 for  this  night  they  are  gone, 
and  the  garden  is  the  appointed  place  to  receive  the  (lave  in  5 
but  if  you’l  obey  my  counfel,  they  (hall  find  their  graves  there  5 
and  then  the  old  woman  will  laugh  at  the  young  Ralcals. 

Br agad.  But  how  (hall  I come  to  this  opportunity  of  revenge  ? 
Baud.  Go  arm  your  felf,  and  take  fuolrto  your  afiiftance,  whole 
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faith  you  have  tryed,  and  bring’em  in  the  evening  to  our  garden, 
where  Til  place  you  fo,  that  you  (hall  have  a full  view  of  them^and 
take  your  revenge  fafely. 

Bragad.  The  Moon  will  aflift  us,  for  (he  fhines  early  this  night. 

He  offers  her This  in  earneft. 

niomj.  Baud. . Sir,  I expeft  no  money,  I have  laid,  I love  you. 

Bragad.  O,  excufe  me  till  to  morrow.  [Exit  Bragadine. 

Baud.  I thank  you.  Sir, How  all  thefe  young  things  are 

fabjeft  to  overfee  a woman  when  fhe  is  ftricken  a little  in  years ! 
and  this  Fool  too,  whom  I chufe,  becaule  I thought  all  had  been 
alike  to  fools,  and  yet  fee  how  hardly  he  is  drawn  on5  as  I live,  but 
that  there  is  one  young  man  that  I love,  I would  make  him  kilfem 
both,  and  take  the  wench  5 Ah  ! farewell  the  memory  of  my  dear 
Britain^  Gorgianus  5 well  did  he  deferve  to  be  their  Patron,  he 
never  refus’d  an  old  woman,  but  they  knew  his  virtue,  and  while 
he  was  young  call’d  him  home.  O.  happy  Illand,  that  has  one 
young  man  in  it  that  will  be  charitable  to' the  old  woman  : Every 
one  drives  to  feed  the  young  till  their  bellies  burft  again,  w^hile  we 
praife  and  beg,  and  can  fearce  get’em  to  fell  us  their  ware. — How 
now,  what  have  we  here  '>  oh  is  it  you  > I’ll  retire.  [^Exit  Baud. 

' : • v;  / . 

Etiier  Facertes  a^d  Cicilia. 

Cicil.  If  thou  haft  not  loft  all  thine  honour.  By  the  memory  of 
thy  Fathers  afheSjBy  that  chafte  Mother, whofe  memory  thou  fb  oft 
haft  worlhipped,  give  me  leave  to  retreat  to  my  ftrength,and  while 
I have  power  prefer ve  my  honour,  left  there  be  none  left  in  our  fa- 
mily, for  thou  haft  thrown  off  thine,  as  if  it  had  been  a burthen 
to  thee. 

Facert.  Dare  you  not  hear  him  fpeak'?  if  you  have  no  Argu- 
ment to  deny  what  he  faid,  why  do  you  accufe  me  of  weaknefs, 
when  I was  conquered  ? 

Cicil.  I dare  not  longer  hear  him  fpeak?  for  all  the  weaknefs 
that  our  fexor  nature  is  fubjed  to  plead  againft  me,  and  T haveon- 
ly  honour  to  defend  me  5 yet  I can  give  you  powerful  Reafons  that 
can  deftroy  all  his  hopes.  . 1 . [EnterVivg. 

Facert.  No,  no,  give  ’em  him  when  you  fee  him. 

%j^  . ' [Exit  and  ptUs  to  the  door. 

Virg.  *Tis  juft  you  fly  me,’tis  juft  you  feorn  me,  and  here  I ftand 
piine  own  judge,  my  own  accufer  and  executioner  too,  if  you 
frown,  and  bid  me  ftrike. 

Cicil.  Sir,  you  miftake  me,  if  you  think  I feorn  you^  there  are 
other  ways,  and  juft  ones,  to  be  revenged  without  a fault. 

^ Firg.  Facertes^  you  do  not  covet  a revenge  more  then  I thirft  to 
give  it  ^ and  now  I know  what  you  defire,  with  wings  I’llhafte  to 
ferveyou.,; 

Cicil.  You  cannot,  her  fruits  are  feldom  fweet,  unlefe  we  pluck 
them  our  . felves. 

tirg.  Let  me  beg  you  will  not  pay  fuch  a rate  as  your  inno- 
cence for  it,  can  you  forgive  ? Is  there  nothing  can  expiate 

what 
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what  my  fate  was  only  guilty  in  > for  I was  never  faulty  to  you 
C/r//  Nothing  5 my  honour  tells  me  I muft  not  find  a peace 
But  my  heart  tells  me  I belie  it.  ^ [ Afide 

Virg.  Oh  do  not  frown ; can  you  not  be  juft  but  you  muftL  an- 
gry too  > The  Judge  that  fpeaks  the  Malefaflors  fate,  and  tells  him 
to  morrow  thou  ftialt  dye,  he  do’s  it  becaufe  it  is  juft,  not  that  he 
IS  pleas  d with  the  wretches  mifery.  Oh,  be  you  but  lb  merciful , 

” ‘ "«> w 

0)-|.  No,dmneft,  donot  wrongmefo,  as  to  think  I plead  for 
life;  tis  for  your  pity  onely  that  I beg;  do  not  you  deftrov 
me,  command  fome  one  that  the  aft  but  addes  to  his  guilt; 
crueltT*^  blood  that  innocence  , Jnor  with  cruelty  punilh 

Cicil.  No,  Sir,  I know  your  friend  has  faid  enough  to  fecure 
you  I Mnnot  be  cruel ; but  fince  fuch  a fullen  fate  attends  me  that 

my  paffion  will  rob  me  of  the  revenge  I hop'd  tohavehadon  you, 

on  my  felf;  and  if  tbouloveft  through  my  own  wounds, 
Irrike  thy  falfe  heart  which  I lee,  yet  have  no  power  to  punilh. 
yirg.  Falle  > oh,  do  not  lay  fo,  any  thing,  but  falle. 

<:/«/.  Did’ft  thou  not  plead  thus , till  thy  Arguments  pre> 
valid  with  my  Brother  , that  Brotlier  under  whofe  Sword 
thou  tell  It,  and  found’d:  proteftion,  though  his  enemy  > did’d 
thou  not  vow  there  he  Ihould  not  be  led  in  triumph,  who  elfe 
would  not  have  lived?  for  he  defended  himfelf  only  to  let  thv 

overcome  him^  and  when  he  hadtaught 
conquer,  he  yielded  to  let  thee 

Virg.  Dare  you  be  judg’d  by  that  Brother  ? 

Cicil.  Yes,  when  he  is  himlelf^  but  thele  injuries  are  filent 
when  I call  to  mind  that  barbarous  rage  that  did  not  fpare  the  aged 
Inow  of  my  honoured  Father.  What  glory  could  his  death  add 
toyour  -conqueft,  whofe  heart  had  not  blood  enough  toftain  the 
^ lacrilegious  weapon.  ' . 

■ Virg.  Oh  ! Madam,  1 for  thefe  misfortunes  which  call  me  their 
head,  I plead  the  duty  I owed  a Father,  whofe  Battel  I fought;  and 
It  became  me  to  obey  mine,  as  it  do’s  you  to  mourn  yours.  • 

Oc//  Then,  tothefe  add  the  vanity  of  this  journey,  promiling 
your  lelf  a yidory  over  our  hearts  too  5 and  becaufe  your  fword  i1 
lorbid  in  this  war,  alone  you  undertook  the  journey  ; as  i'f  Lirgi- 
lius  name  were  enough  to  Have  the  world. ' . 

Virg,  Madam,  witnefs  V acmes,  how  full  of  defpairs  I obeyed 
u misfortunes  will  quit  me  of  vanity  5 for  when 

they  had  fet  a rate  upon  your  beauty,  when  there  was  a price  made 
excellent  Cicilia , yet  then  I durft  not  hope  a purchafe. 
Vain,  talfe  and  cruel ! think  me  any  thing  but  fuch  a monfter. 

cruel  Brother!  Sir,  if  I have  injur’d  you, 
mail  teach  you  to  forgive  by  forgiving  greater  faults : my  faith, 

and 
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and  my  faith,  alas,  that  can  neither  advantage  me,  nor  prejudice 

Do  not  fay  fo ; ’th  the  faving  balm  ; mercy  it  Bf ; 

,ind  vour  faith  of  me  muft  fave  me  here,  as  mine  hereafter.  Oh, 
Divined  ftop  not  your  mercy, but  let  it  fall  here;  your  eyes  are  “ 
of  pitv;  let  that  precious  dew  drop  upon  nty  thirfty  heart,  and  fave 
me  eJedefpairLth  licked  all  my  life  thence;  Turn  not  away, 
but  look  upon  me  as  I appear  in  repentance,  in  the  whitenefs  of  my 
mar  in  thlit  Innocency,  in  my  Souls  Love  to  Cal, a,  ftrewed  up- 
on the  Earth  in  fubmiffion.  Behold  me,  and  view  me,not  as  1 ftand 
toined  with  thy  mifef.es,but  fpeak  to  me,  and  fpeak  mercy,  Mercy 
Se  fieure  thy  fairfelf  wears,and  adorns;  O let  her  foftnefs  guide 
■ thy  tongue,  an!  let  my  Souls  bleeding  fadnefs  make  thy  fathers 

'^“ri/l‘!'*Oh,'yegods,  why  did  not  ye  make  him  Innocent  ? pray 

For  mercy  , is  there  no  mercy  ? your  tears  be 

weaknelHn  them,  they  deferve  your  pity.  i<!  rinritv 

VirQil.  Oh,  Madam,  do  not  call  it  weaknefs , This  is  Cliarity, 
and  her  Alms  yields  a double  benefit,  and  adorns  as  well  as  faves^ 
Oh  . my  fate , would  you  bad  made  me  any  thing  that  s mo 

fcorn’d,  rather  then  an  EiWmy  here.  c-  „ 

Cicil.  That  had  been  too  great  a Bleffing  s for  know.  Sir,  yo 
do  not,  more  then!,  wilh  your  Innocence,  or  with 
mourn  vour  guilt.  . ^ er  a 

FacJt.  Shi  muft  not  fee  thisPaffion;  Sir,  pray  »et  your  love 
give  way  a little  to  Ourfafety  ^ Pauhna  is  commg,  and  twill  be 
dangerous,  by  the  difcovery  of  yours  to  put  her  Love  to  a (le- 
fpair  ^ Sifter,  1 hope  your  Reafon  has  found  a way  to  be  reconcil  d 
to  this  Prince,  whofe  misfortunes  I know  cannot  deferve  your  hate, 
when  your  Juftice  guides  ^ pray  let  her  not  fee  you  here.  ^ 

Cidl.  I can  forgive  him,  and  you  ; But  I can  ne  re  f°rSWf 
felf ; and  fomething  Tie  do  fhall  live  my  honour.  Cicilia. 

F^cert.  Pray.Su,  put  off  this  Cidnefs,andfolliciter^»temdeli-  . 

ver  her  this  Nigrit;is  the  as  unfenfible  of  your  Love  as  Ihe  ap- 

She  is  all  honour,  all  her  felf;  All  thy  Sifter,  and  I happy 
onely  to  be  more  miferable. 

Facert,  Pray  retire,  before  Paulina  comes, 

Virgil,  rie  follow  you.  a n d i . 

Facert,  This  way  we  (hall  meet  her,  courage  Sir  5 After  Parly 

Womans  wars  give  Qviarter  ftill,  and  Ihe  cannot  long  be  cruel. 


ACT. 


or^  hove  at  firfi  Sight, 

• . 

ACT.  IV.  sce'n.  vin.  ! 

. r ^ ^ . 

Bragadine  Bravo’s.  i. 

' i '»  T fji  ■ . . ■'T 

Bragad,  A Re  you  all  provided  ? 

Barv.  xjL  Yes,  Sir,  how  many  are  they  ? 

Bragad.  Three  is  the  moft , give  me  a Piftol,  ’tis  about  the  time 
flie  appointed,ftay  here, and  whiftlejif  (he  comes  3 Fie  look  out. 

1.  Brav.  This  wench  has  every  day  a Quarrel  5 I kil’d  two  for 
her,  the  laft  Olympick. 

2.  Brav.  Marry,  the  gods  fend  her  many  Quarrels,  peace  Brings 

usnoharveft.  Who  comes  here  ? |[£»^erBaud. 

• Baud.  The  Moon  is  up,  and  he  not  corne}'"  They  are  upon  de- 
parture ^ This  Coward  will  fail  me,  and  they  will  efcape,  aad  the 
Rafcal  will  fcorn  me  to  death.  F . me 

I.  Brav.  Who’s  there?  , ‘ 

Baud.  ’Tis  I,  whole  that  ? the  Prince  ? 

I.  Brav.  No,  Madam,  but  one  of  his  Creatures. 

Baud.  Who  s that  ? Ennius  ? why,  where  have  you  been  ma- 
ny a day  ? ^ ' 

I . Brav.  F aith,  I durft  not  be  feen  till  laft  night. 

Baud.  You  promis’d  me  a viftt  once,  but  you  broke  your  word. 

I.  Brav.  Lets  retire,  and  call  my  Lord  ^ rie  pay  it  now. 

Baud.  Follow  me  then,  is  my  Lord  this  way  ? 

1.  Brav.  Yes,  let  me  guide  you.  Bragadine. 

Bragad.  Who’s  that  palled  by  ? ’ 

2.  Brav.  It’s  the  old  Woman,  that  lerves  Paulina, 

Enter  Baud  and  Bravo  again. 

Baud.  O,  are  you  ready.  Sir,  you  have  ftayed  the  utmoft  time  , 
fhe  expefts  him  with  longing  thoughts,  they  are  all  provided  , and 
a Gaily  lies  ready  at  the  Mole,  to  convey  them  away  j but  if  your 
hearts  be  true,  we  will  ftay  their  Journey. 

Bragad.  We  are  all  ready,  and  refolute. 

Baud.  Follow  me  then.  Fie  lee  you  plac’d  where  they  muft 
pals  by. 

Bragad.  Lead  the  way. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IX. 

Enter  Cicilia  and  Paulina. 

Cicilia.  T T 7Hat  return  to  make  you,  for  this  good  Ad , I know 
V V not  5 But  I lhall  ever  admire  you  for  daring  ( in  lb 
wicked  a Place  ) to  be  lb  lingly  good. 

Paul.  I,  that  durft  be  wicked,  ought  not  to  dilpute  now , but 
with  lhame  to  look  upon  my  faults,  and  offer  this,  as  my  firft  la- 

crifice. 
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crifice^to  witnefsi  repent  5 and  may  my  willies  prove  fortCmate, 
and  make  you  happy  in  that  Love  that  makes  me  miferable. 

Idjide,  Cicil.  You  cannot  be  fo  miferable  as  I, That  muft  love  my 

Enemy.  [^Enter  Baud. 

Baud.  Madam,  are  you  ready,  they  ftay  at  the  Carden  gate^ftiall 
I let  them  in? 

Paul.  Yes,  yes,  and  fee  the  gates  (hut  that  lead  to  the  ftreet. 

Baud.  All  is  fafe,  pray  make  hafte. 

Paul.  Weele  meet  you,  call  at  my  window.  {Exmnt  omms. 


A C T.  IV-  S C E N.‘  X. 

Virgilius  ^i«<s(Facertes.  % 

Facert.  ^ f'^His  Moon  is  friendly,  come,  pray  let  not  this  cloudy 
fadnels  hang  upon  our  Joys  ^ you  fee  (he  conlented  to 
put  her  felf  into  your  proteftion  ^ her  tears  too  are  your  warrant, 
for  all  Womens  ftorms  are  paft  when  thofe  (howers  fall. 

Virgil.  I do  not  now  grieve  for  fear  (he  (hould  be  angry  , but 
that  I am  (b  unlucky  astodeferve  it  ^ and  my  Friends  can  wit- 
nefs  my  heart  never  (inned  againft  her , yet  fomething  lies  heavy 
upon  it  I cannot  remove  5 for  my  fears  tell  me  (heed  take  fome 
Revenge  upon  her  felf  5 for  you  faw  it  was  her  PaffionjUot  her  rea- 
(bn , th  at  forgave  me. 

Facert.  I know  her  Religion  will  proteft  her  againft  her  lelf^ 
and  (he  has  too  much  honour  , to  wi(h  health , and  put  poy(bn  in 
the  Cup  ^ and  though  (he  threatned  revenge,yet  (he  fcorns  to  take 
it  when  (he  is  reconcifd. 

Virgil.  Oh,  (he  is  too  Excellent  to  be  fahe^  Peace.  Whole 
there  ? [jE»ter  Baud. 

Baud.  Is  the  Galley  ready,  they  Expeft  you. 

F acert.  All’s  ready,  lead  the  way. 

Baud.  Follow  me.  [Exeunt  omms. 

Bragad.  roithin.  Stand  dole,  I hear  ’em  come. 


Virgil.  Facertes,  and  Baud  again. 

Baud.  Stay  here,  while  I return,  with  the  Key. 

Facert.  This  is  the  Garden. 

Virgil.  Oh  ! This  may  be  juft  ; but  whether  it  be  fair,  or  no, 
Heaven,  thou  fee’ft. 

Facert.  How  do  you.  Sir  ? 

Virgil.  Why  well,  Facertes  5 The  Bullet  but  glanced. 

Facert.  Oh  my  (ifter.  If  thou  haft  a hand  in  this  Treachery,  may 
Plagues  fuddain  and  lading  find  and  link  thee  with  defpairs,  when 
Virgil.  mercy  flies  thee  as  thou  haft  done  thy  honour , nor  (hall  all 
in  Facertes  the  tyes  of  love,  or  nature,  prove  thy  guard,  nor  the  mercies  due  to 
Arms.  vveeping  penitence  ^ No,  thy  (ex  (liall  not  proted  thee  from  the 

Juftice  of  my  fwoln  rage,  which  with  fword,  and  words  ( that 
wound  more  ) (halji  afflid  thee. 


Brapadine  Jhsots, 
Virgil  futs  his 
hand  to  kis  eyty 
rehh  t bloody 
ffungc and  the 
blood  runs  down. 
Facertes  draws 
hit  fwordy  and 
tah^s  him  in  bis 
Arms. 


Virgil. 


Love  at  fir fl  Sight. 


4P 


Vii'g.  Why  doft  thou  rage  and  curfe  her,  ftill  miftaking  that  ex- 
cellent Maid  > Upon  my  Soul,  fhe  has  no  hand  in’t,  fhe  is  too  full 
of  Honour , to  take  fo  bale  a way  to  her  Revenge,  or  feek  by 
Treachery  a life  that’s  onely  worn  toferveher,  and  when  Ihe 
frownes,  may  command  me  put  it  off. 

Facer.  Draw  your  fword  then,  and  take  my  counfel,  if  yout 
ftrength  fail  not,and  fall,  as  if  their  malice  had  been  more  profper- 
ous,  perchance  the  Villain,  Author  of  this  deed,  lurks  hereabout, 

and  expefts  fuch  a fign  ere  he  dare  difcover  himfelf. -Pray  jSir,  yiicud. 

let  me  bear  you  home. 

Virg.  l^o^Facertes^  let  me  die' here. 

Facer.  Unfortunate  Youth,  Murther.  Villames,where  are  you,  aS 
you  accurfed  Adors  of  this  black  deed  ? do  you  hide  already 
Cowards  ? dare  you  not  look  on  your  Ad  ? 

Cicilia.  It  was  my  Brothers  voice  that  cry’d  Murther.  Paulina  absve, 

VauL  I heard  a Piftoll,  where’s  Olympia  .<? 

f 

Enter  Bragadine,  Baud,  and  Bravoes* 

Cicilia.  Heark,  there’s  Ibme  body  comes< 

Facer.  Villaines,  dare  you  not  yet  appear 

Bragad.  Yes,  fool,  we  dare,  and  laugh  upon  your  miferies^ 

Band.  Yes,  an  old  Woman  will  laugh  ^ fool,  thou  had’d  better 
have  deftroy’d  thy  Mother,  then  with  (corn  have  awaked  my 
Malice,  now  where  is  all  your  young  wits  } am  not  I prov’d  a Mo- 
ther of  your  Joyes  ? fool,  I am  reveng’d  now. 

Cicilia.  What  cry  was  that  ? 

Bragad.  How  now,  what  ailes  you  } Virgilius  as  hi 

Baud.  Oh  me,  oh  me,  I am  dead.  hes,  rumhts 

tacer.^  1 lien,  though  our  miferies  be  great,  they  are  not  fo  ill  ?Mii,and  \iiis 
as  I fear  d 5 what  moved  thee.  Villain,  to  this  bale  Ad  r 

Bragad.  Revenge,  fool  j thought’ll:  thou , I could  forgive  a 
wound,  and  fuch  an  Injury  as  to  have  her  I call  mine  pollefs’d  by 
another  ? 

Facer . Villain,  thou  fhalt  dearly  pay  for  this  bale  Adi,Rile,  Sir,  virf ilius  rifest 
the  Truth  is  now  at  large  difcovered. 

Brav.  Oh  ! 

Bragad.  Ha,  alive  ? 

Virg.  Yes,  and  I hope  fhall  find  lb  much  Mercy  as  to  puhilli  thy 
Treachery. 

Bragad.  ^Ennius  ^ We  have  yet  as  many  fwords  as  they.  Virgilifs  J 
Ennius.  I warrant  you.  Sir,  and  as  good  hearts^  Bragadine.  Fa- 

Virg.  Traitor,  thou  want’d  the  caufe. 

Cicilia  above.  It  is  they,  they  are  let  upon,  I hear  their  fwords  ^^<7 

ftke  T 5 for  Heavens 

laKe,  let  us  not  look  on  and  lee  them  murthered.  and  fails. 

Bragad.  Hold, as  thou  had  Mercy, hold  ^ and  as  thou  had  faults, 
fhew  Mercy.  and 

Virg.  I es,  in  this  Judice,  for  Tudice  is  ever  mercifiiL 
Facer,  There,  Villain  ^ , There’s  thy  treacheries  fird  reward 
thou  art  going  for  thy  lad.  G Enter  vks. 


The  Triticefs : 


Enter  Cicilia  Paulina^  whilfi  they  are  fighting  upon  the 
ground^  Cicilia  runs  to  F acertes. 

Cicilia.  Ha  I upon  the  ground^  F acertes , what  accident  is 
this  ? 

Facer.  Where’s  the  Prince  ? 

Virg.  Here^  how  fares  F acertes  ^ 

Facer.  Well,  onely  a little  fcratch’d. 

Taul.  Sir,  I hope  you  believe  I had  no  hand  in  this  Treachery. 

Virg.  No  MadaiUjWe  know  the  unworthy  caufe. 

Cicilia.  What  was  it  ? 

Facer.  All  our  Joyes  (within  this  minute)  had  a cloud  on  them:^ 
and  I confelsj  I was  afraid  it  had  hid  my  Sifters  faults,  whilft  I 
fear’d  a miftake  of  Juftice  had  betray’d  thee  to  a Murther  5 yet 
then  in  his  wounds  the  Prince  was  himfelf,and  collefted^I  chid  my 
miftruft  5 fee,  he  bleeds  ftilljdo’s  not  that  expiate  ? This  is  twice 
he  has  fhed  it  in  facrificing  to  thy  liberty  5 and  now  to  be  angry  is 
wilfull  and  humor,  not  honour. 

Cicilia.  Do  you  command,  Cicilia  ftiall  obey  5 for  I confefs,  the 
Prince  is  Mafter  of  that  honour  I but  talked  of  , will  you  mediate 
a pardon  for  the  Injuries  my  Paflion  threw  upon  him  ? and  I fhall 
joy  to  find  I was  miftaken. 

Virg.O  Madamjdo  not  fpeak  of  pardon, for  your  Innocence  knows 
not  the  way  to  that  Injury  I could  not  forgive  5 But  I will  not  talk, 
for  I ftiould  hate  my  felf,if  I had  words  to  exprefs  this  Joy. 

Vaul.  Ha  ! The  Prince  llain,  and  Olympia  dead  ? as  you  love 
your  fafety  hafte  hence  ^ he  whom  your  Juftice  has  found  is  the 
Vice-Roy  s Son , and  its  prefect  death  if  you  be  taken. 

Facer.  No  diftradion  ^ The  Galley  is  ready,  and  waits  us  at  the 
Mole^  thither  we'll  immediately  5 Sifter,  dare  you  yet  put  your 
felf  into  the  Princes  Protedion  ? 

Cicilia.  Yes,  but  not  now  5 when  I am  free  I will  5 and  as  I re- 
fus’d at  firft,  becaufe  it  was  early,  fo  now,  ’caufe  it  is  forced,  and 
looks  like  giving  upon  the  Death-bcd^and  I would  be  loath  to  be- 
come the  Princes  Legacy. 

Virg.  I befeech  you,  let  not  a nicity  interrupt  my  Joyes  ^ but 
truft  me  with  your  protedion,  till  I have  made  good  my  vowes  to 
your  Brother,  whole  Joyes  my  Affairs  have  deferr’d  ; But  when 
you  fee  him  poflefled  of  his  Country,  then  I’ll  kneel  for  a Bleffing 
in  the  fair  Cicilia  5 dare  you  bid  me  hope  ? 

Cicilia.  I promife  to  do  what  honour  fhall  warrant  me  5 and 
when  thefe  wounds  are  heal’d,  I fhall  not  call  it  weaknefs  that 
makes  me  yield  to  my  pafTion. 

Facer . This  Cloud  is  blown  over  by  Fatejand  now  I’ll  fmile  and 
prophecy,  through  all  our  wounds  and  tears,  a joyfull  ifiue. 

Virg.  We’ll  for  .S’/V/'/y  firft,  the  being  dead  they  dare 

not  refufe  my  Authority;  befides,  if  they  do,  the  Army  is  mine, 
and  that  fhall  fccure  F acertes.  Madam,  what  Commands  have  you 
toenjoyn  me,  that  I may  return  this  ftvour  ? 


. Fanl. 


5^ 


<?r,  Lo^e  at  firji  Sight, 

Paul.  When  you  appear’d  a private  Man  and  compar’d  with 
dangers  you  had  a power  here,  which  now  is  turn’d  to  duty  , 
and  I bega  protedionin  your  company,  fo|:the  Prince  was  known 
to  have  an  Intereft  here  3 and  to  be  found  dead  in  my  Garden  will 
bring  a certain  mine  upon  me  3 For  that  I am  Innocent  will  be  no 
guard,  but  I Ihall  fall  now  to  expiate  my  other  faults^and  I confefs^ 

I would  fain  live  now,  for  I am  certain  I repent,  and  lhall  ever  fi- 
Ci  ifice  to  the  Prince  Virgilim  as  my  good  Genius.  ■* 

a cilia.  Sure  we  (hall  not  deny  you  afafety,  to  whom  weow’e 
all  ours. 

Facer.  No  Complement,  but  this  way  through  the  Garden  to 
the  Galley , the  wind  is  Ibmewhat  high. 

Virg.  The  Clouds  are  black , we’ll  keep  under  the  (bore,  that 
if  need  be,  we  may  put  in  upon  the  Coa/l  of  Calabria.^ 

Facer.  Not  I,  as  I live. 

Virg.^  Let  me  beg  that  Olive  branch  fign  of  Peace  3 and  witnefs  He  refufesto 
all  3 I joy  more  to  be  thus  bound,  then  to  have  conquer’d 

{Exeunt  omnes,  ^ 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  L 
Enter  Cilius  folus, 

Cili^f.  ' fl  He  Captain  has  refufed  to  give  me  the  freedom  of  her 
. t I Love,but  if  the  Lieutenant  keep  his  word,!  fhall  make 
him  repent  it  at  as  fad  a rate  as  I bear  my  mifery  3 ’tis  not  Love 
fin  e,  that  alhids  my  Heart,  for  I have  heard ’em  lay,  That  it  is  a p.v 
foft  and  gentle  Paffion,  which  ftrokes  and  courts  the  Mind, and  his 
fervice  perfect  freedomjfor  Love  is  both  the  Famine  and  the  Food, 
none  of  thefe  chains  aftlids  them  3 I have  feen  Women  and  Boyes 
play  with  this  Power : ’Tis  the  fport  of  Virgins , and  yet  their 
Hearts  laft  Ages  3 Nay,  they  can  be  falfe  too,  and  yet  not  lofe  one 
Grace,norone  Beautyfalls  3 Even  the  perjur’d  Lovers  w^are  their 
quiet  Minds  and  fair  Faces  ftill,  whirft  I pine  and  wither  under 
thefe  tW'o  dayes  mifery.  I cannot  eat  nor  deep  lince  1 faw  her,  and 
my  frinds  are  irkfome  to  me.  Hove  loaunefs,  and  hunt  Corners, 
and  prize  a thought  of  being  her  flave,  more  tliena  Conqueftover 
the  world  3 Yet  I ftammer  ftill  and  cannot  fpeak  fence  when  my 
griefs  would  tell  her  , the  ftory  of  what  I ail.  I have  loft  my 
Courage  too  of  late  3 for,  by  all  our  Gods , I ftart  and  tremble 
when  I lee  her  3 Nay,  I am  a Dog  if  I do  not  weep  when  I behold 
her  3 no  Boy  at  School  has  his  tears  readier  then  I,  I could  weep 
like  froward  Children.  This  makes  me  mad,  to  find  my  felf  a- 
bandoned  by  all  the  Gods,whofe  ends  I cannot  guefs,nor  why  they 
fend  me  this  new  way  to  mifery.  {Enter  Lieut. 

iiewt.HoWjSir.upon  the  ground? up,Sir,the  Souldiers  are  prepar- 
ed, and  exped  your  prefence  only  to  finilh  the  work  3 The  flaves 
too'  are  loofeand  privately  arm’d  3 and  when  he  is  once  aboard, 

give  but  the  fign,  and  beMafter  both  of  him  and  her. -Fie,  Sir, 

C 2 ‘ what 


He  helps 
him  up. 

He  leans 
upon  him. 


\ 


Strikehim, 


The  Princefs  : 

what  means  this  dejeftion  ? up,  for  ftiame. 

• alius.  See  Lieutenant , I am  grown  the  obedient’ft  thing  that 
ever  figh’d  himfelf  away  5 O Lieutenant,  kind  old  Friend,  if  we 
mifcarry  in  this  defign,  I am  loft  for  ever  ^ for  I am  become  the 
wretched’ft  thing  thy  heart  can  fancy. — Prithee  pray.— 

Lieut.  Bondue^  pray  > you  have  found  your  Man  indeed. 

^ alius.  The  Angry  Gods  to  fend  Men  and  bold  wounds3not  cow- 
ardly thoughts  and  Women  when  they  will,call  alius  to  the  Earth 
again. 

Lieut.  Death!  what  ayle  you.  Sir  ? 

alius.  Oh  Friend!  this  trouble  of  my  Mind  is  fent  like  Ibme  new 
difeale  to  fcourge  thy  Friend,  and  ad  what  fword  and  ficknefs 
could  not  do , and  my  defpair  will  throw  me  upon  fome  horrid 
Crime,  againft  which .’tis  in  vain  to  oppofe  or  Armes  or  Virtue  5 
The  T yrant-Boy  Lords  it  o’re  my  Heart,  and  now  he  has  wounded 
me  will  make  me  kifs  the  Dart. 

Lieut.  Oh  ! is  this  it  you  complain  of  > Let  me  know  Man  or  boy 
that  dares  wrong  you  5 By  this  hilt,  I will  fend  him  on  a cold 
Errand. 

alius.  Thy  threats  are  vain , for  my  griefs  are  a difeale  I never 
felt  before , The  remedy  too  is  hid  from  Gods  and  Men,  the  Maid, 
the  lovely  Maid  thou  gav’ft  me. 

Lieut.  A pox  on  her,  the  Wench,’  is  fhe  the  caufe  ? was  llie  not 
found.  Sir  ? 

alius.  Sound ! 

Lieut.  I,  found,  by  this  hand  for  all  that  I know  (lie  was  ^ I am  a 
Dog  if  I touched  her^and  but  for  a kifs  or  two  you  had  her  as  pure 
as  I found  her. 

alius.  Peace,  Beaft. 

Lieut.  By  this  Light,  Sir,  I am  in  earneft,  and  unlefs  ’twere  Crab 
had  a touch,—- --for  no  body  elfe  was  alone  with  her,  ’tis  that  old 
Rogue  has  fpoild  her. 

alius.  Villain,  Slave. 

Lieut.  Why,  in  paffion.  Sir  ? you  are  not  the  firft  5 why  this, 
what  a pox,  a Clap  is  no  fuch  difhonour  to  a Souldier. 

alius.  Peace,  wretch. 

Lieut.  He  is  modeft  5 a Plague  upon  her  for  a diflembling  prating 
Whore : By  this  hand  I would  ha’  ventur’d  my  life  file  had  been 
found. 

alius.  Dog,  doft  thou  know  her  whom  thou  thus  profan’ft  ? 

Lieut.  ^ Know  her  ? milchiefs  know  her  and  the  whole  lex,  they 
are  nothing  but  difliinulation  r why  do  you  ftrike  me  ? vou  beg 
of  me  to  be  your  Baud^  and  are  angry  for  a mifchance,  thank  your 
felf  0 you  were  never  quiet  till  you  had  a bout  with  her. 

alius.  He  will  miftake  me  ftill. 

Lieut.  Miftake  you  ? ’Tis  you  miftake  your  felf^  can  I help  it  if 
you  h^e  a Clap^  if  you  will  tell  me  what  you  ail,  there  are  wayes 
and  eafie  cures  enough  for  fuch  chances,  without  the  fword  5 you 

have  but  one  remedy  for  all  difeafeSjthat  damn’d  fword, you  think, 
can  cure  all. 


alius. 


<?r,  Lo^e  at  frfl  fight. 

Cilius.  Fool,  thou  haft  prophan’d  a Maid  with  thy  bafe  thoughts 
purer  then  thy  Prayers.  • ° . 

Lhm  r underftand  not  your  Raptures ; if  (he  has  given  you  a 
touch, 1 11  help  you  to  a Chirurgeon,  and  my  lelf  to  anothertif  youMl 
be  modeft  and  lick  your  felf  whole  you  may.  ; / 

. Cilim.  How  natural  ’tis  for  him  to  apprehend  fuch  dangers  as  he 
hastound.  Fool,  thou  haft  miftaken  me  all  this  while  ' and 
would’ft  thou  have  been  filent  I had  told  thee  ^ ’tis  her  Eyes  that 
have  wounded  me  , and  my  difeafe  is  Love,  defperate  Love  • if 
I can  judge  of  that  ftrange  Paffions  5 for  ’tis* Love  for  her  that 
dies  for  another  5 haft  thou  a remedy  for  fuch  a wound  in  the 
Mind? 


Lkut.  Love,  is  that  your  difeafe  ? I am  glad  ’tis  no  worfe  j by 
my  troth.  Sir,  if  you  will  ftarve  with  meat  before  you  , I will  bu- 
ry you,  but  r will  never  pity  you^  Love  and  Marriage  are  the 
only  two  mifchiefs  that  belong  to  the  Sex  which  I have  not 
had,  and  therefore  can  onely  prefcribe  you  Wine  and  Women  for 
a remedy. 

Cilins.  Prithee  no  more  and  if  thou  lov  ft  me,  lefthy  kind- 
nefs  excufe  my  Paftion,  without  making  Mirth  of  my  mi- 
lery.  ^ 


Lieut.  Now  cannot  I be  angry  with  him  though  I bleed  ^ Sir 
I would  fain  ferve  you  if  I knew  how.  Can  you  tell  what  ’tis 
your  Love  would  have  ? what  does  the  blind  Child  cry  for 
would  he  lie  with  the  Wench  ? by  this  hand  I will  fetch  her  to  you 
once  more , if  I thought  that  would  cure  your  dileafe. 

No  more  as  you  are  a Souldier^  by  your  Honour  no  more- 
your  Honefty  in  other  things  excufes  your  Ignorance  in  this  • no 
more  I fay.  Alone  I will  find  my  remedy  5 and  this  fword,  as  I faid 
before,  has  a Cure  for  all  my  miferies  ^ for  he  that  dares  die  mav 
defietheworft  of  Fates.  . ^ 

Lieut.  Faith,  Sir,  but  he  that  dies  fora  Woman  in  Italy  is  but 
a fmall  friend  to  the  Sex  and  Lachrym<e^  and  by  my  confent.ftiould 
be  buried  in  a feather-bed.  [Exeunt 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  the  Lieutenant,  ^^dSouldiers  chain'd. 

Lieut.  T ^ 7Hat,  are  you  all  refolv’d  ? 

V V aU.  Yes,  Sir,  releaie  us  and  we’ll  do  it. 

Geer>^^*  ^ Oration  to  perfwade  you  to  this- 

Ml.  No,  Sir,  we  need  no  perfwafions. 

Lieu.  Methinks  you  fhould  not,  confidering  I humbly  defire  you 
not  to  be  hang  d,  and  ftiall  take  it  for  an  obligation,  if  you  will 
throw  away  your  cold  water,  and  pledge  me  in  Greek  wine,  and 
entreat  your  worfhips  to  quit  thefe  iron  Jewels,  and  hard  benches, 
lor  Oold*chains  and  pretty  Wenches. 


1 Souldo- 


The  Trincefs  : 

1 sould,  Sir^wehope  you  do  not  mean  to  abufe  us,  andlhew 

us  this  heaven  only  in  words.  n,  u n l i r j 

Lieu  By  this  good  day  I am  real,  and  you  lhall  all  be  loofe  and 

arm’d  and  when  he  comes  aboard,  put  off  fpeedily,  and  then  dif- 
cover  your  felves  ^ if  he  refills,  kill  him,  if  not,  only  bind  him  , by 
thefe  hilts,  I have  order  to  hang  you  every  man,  and  mine  own 
fafety  tells  me  I were  beft  to  do  it. 

Al/.  Oh ! Lieutenant,  noble  Lieutenant,  you  know  we  have 
been  honeft  Brogues  to  you  always.  ’ , , , 

Lieu.  All  but  my  friend  that  would  cut  my  throat  the  other  day, 
becaufe  I would  not  give  him  my  Wench, 

2 Sould.  ’Tis  true,  Lieutenant,  I was  faulty,  and  you''may  leave 
being  a Lyon,  and  take  revenge  upon  a Dog  5 but  you  know  you 
fpoilagood  fellows  drinking  whenever  youhanvc  me  *,  and  it  may 
be,  you’Inot  find  one  to  bear  my  part  in  your  C u'h'  s v hen  I 
am  gone  5 and  then  you’l  wifli  you  had  not  been  k?  \ 

Lieu.  No,  you  Rogues,  you  know  I am  c:  anre-v  na- 

ture, and  that  makes  you  fo  prefurnptuous ; .ifirin  you. 
I’ll  have  all  joyn  hands,  and  you  fhall  fee  wnat  a e-uarle  r)1  work  ^ 
Here  they  fo  now,  circle  me  about  while  I conjure  up  a fpuit  mat  inaii  tell 
maiie  a ring  me  all  your  thoughts,  and  you  mine. 
about  him 

cl!h^  * Catch  in  three  Parts. 


\ 


I.  All  3 


Bacchus. 


TO  Bacchus  bovp^  to  Bacchus  fmg^ 

with  wine  and  miTth  let  s conjure  hint. 
I By  hk  Mothers  eye 
2 And  hk  Fathers  thigh ^ 

0 By  her  Cod  brought  delight. 

1 And  hk  too  glorious  fghtj 
2 By  Juno’s  deceit^ 

5 And  thy  fad  retreat. 

I Appear^  appear^  appear 
2 Kind  God  in  Bottles^  here. 

Lo  I appear^  lo  I appear . 


II.  All 


All 

Bacchus. 


2 To  Bacchus  bow^  to  Bacchus^//^, 
with  wine  and  mirth  let  s conjure  hint. 

1 By  Ariadne’/  wrongs^ 

2 Andthefalfi youth  s harms ^ 

5 By  the  roc^in  hk  breaji. 

1 That  pedfiom  the  difreji 

2 By  the  tempeji  in  her  mind, 

3 which  ceast  when  thou  wert  kjud. 

1 By  thoje  beauties  that  he  Hedy 

2 And  thepleafures  of  her  bed. 

3 Appear y appear y appear 
Kind  God  in  Bottles  here. 

Drink  and  I will  appear. 

Drin^deep  and  I am  here. 


Ml.  AH 


or^  Lo^z/e  at  frft  Sight, 
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III.  All  5 T<7 Bacchus  borv^  to  Bacchus 

"Tk  wine  and  mirth  that  conjures  him, 

1 By  this  blood  of  the  Vine^ 

2 "Thus pour  don  thy Jhrine^  . ;'j 

5 By  this  full glaj^ 

1 To  the  laji  kjnd  laf^ 

2 'Twos  a girle  twice  nine 

3 That  claw'd  li^e  thy  Vine, 

1 By  this  and  that  appear  ^appear  ^appear  . 

2 Kind  and  kinder  God  in  Bottles  here, 

Bacchus,  All  3 To  I appear ^one  kjnd  bottle  more  and  / will  dvpell  here, 

I  All  3 Then  thus  again  we  will  conjure  him 
Becauje  he  has  propitious  been. 

1 Hence  this glaf^  a poor  and Jingle  Jacrifcc^ 

2 A Hecatomb  in  this  bottle  dies^ 

3 By  the  men  that  thou  haji  won^ 

1 And  t he  women  thou  haji  undone. 

2 By  the  friendfjipsthou  haji  made., 

3 And  thefecrets  thou  haji  betray  d. 

I By  this  cure  of  our  forrow^ 

1 Thus  charm’d  till  to  morrow. 

3  Appear^  appear^ appear 
All  3 Kind  God  in  bottles  here. 

Bacchus,  All  Lo  I appear^  lo  I am  here^ 

And  there  and  there  j 
Lo,  1 am  every  where. 


I Sould.ls  Bacchus  2.  Devil,  Lieutenant,  tkt  he  obeys  vour 
charm  > I thought  he  had  been  a God.  ^ ^ 

^'^^^^^^^J^^^lV^sheisufed,  and  may  be  both  5 But  I mean 
helhall  play  the  Devil  now  5 and  therefore  each  man  take  into  his 
hand  one  cfthefe  Familiars  3 and  when  he  has  fucked  the  fecret 
rrom  him,  let  him  releafe  the  fpirit  into  the  Cellar  again. 

3 Sould.  But  what  fecret.  Lieutenant  ? 

Lieu  Converfe  with  that  fpirit,  and  he  willinftrua  thee  : whi- 
thrLT  thoufhalt  find  liberty  flip  down  thy  He  drinks, 

* ■ theyall 

I Sould.  Haft  thou  met  him  yet } drinks 

3 Sould.  Not  yet,  but  I believe  he's  hatd  by,  for  I met  his  bag- 

j ^ think  he  fhould  have  fo  many  fine 

Wenches  and  we  none. 

ram'fr : K 'i  ‘’y’  ^ i’’‘y 

m ^ d in  thelaft  drop,  and  have  at  her , will  you  take  drinks 

my  word  hereafter  ? 

I Sould.  Yes,  but  good  Lieutenant,  call  to  the  devil  for  one 
oottle  more,  and  let  it  be  burnt  fack.  ^ 

I-ieu.  It  is  too  late,  yonder  conies  our  chief.  The  brave  Ci/iar.  ,, 

cry  liberty,^ 
Enter  liberty. 


The  Frincefs : 

Enter  Cilius, 

2 Sould,  Chief,  Lieutenant?  We  have  no  Chief,  Lieutenant, 

but  liberty.  . 

Cil  How  now.  Lieutenant,  what  noife  is  this  ? 

Lieu,  We  have  been  confulting.  Sir,  about  this  bufinefe^  1,  and 

my  fellow  Souldiershere, 1 have  ground  the  Rogues  tofuch  an 

ed^e  they  will  cut  iron  3 and  being  perfwaded  they  are  free,  you 
may  command  them  like  Dogs.  \_afde» 

Cil  Haftethentothe  Galley,  Til  ftay  the  Captain  and  his  com- 
pany till  you  are  aboard  ^ and  honeft  friends  when  this  is  done, 
command  your  own  and  my  power  to  lerve  you. 

All,  Long  live  Cilius^  long  live  Cilius. 

Cz’/.Thanks  to  all,did  the  ftorm  laft  night  do[no  mifchief  amongft 
the  Gallies  ? 

Lieu.  I had  taken  fix  when  I lay  down,  and  it  did  but  rock  me. 

Cil.  Pray  lofe  no  time,  but  hafte  aboard  3 for  I muft  wait  up- 
on the  Captain.  [Exit  Cilius. 

Lieu.  Fear  not  us  5 how  now,  who  have  we  here  ? [_Ent.  Tull. 

Tull.  Gentlemen,  and  my  fellow  Souldiers,  I have  an  humble 
fuit  to  you. 

All.  Whatis’t,  whatis’t? 

Tull.  That  I may  have  leave  to  live. 

All.  Live  ? why  not  ? 

TuU.  You  muft  ask  my  Lieutenant  that,  he  knows  the  reafon 
better  then  I3  for  he  has  a bill  of  my  hand,  to  be  dead  to  morrow. 

Lieu.  Thou  art  a fool,  here’s  nothing  but  liberty  3 and  he  that 
dares  drink  (hall  never  dye. 

TuU.  Nay,  I’ll  drink,  fo  I may  live. 

I Sould.  Hum!  Fellow  no  covenants,  no  conditions  for 

drinking  while  you  live,  drink  freely. 

Lieu.  Joyn  hands,  and  fing  aboard,  there’s  liberty. 

[Exeunt  omnesfwging. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  CiXms  andSoiphu^  roith  fome  of  thofe  Romans  were  taken 

Prifoners  with  her. 

C/7.  A /C  Adam,  be  confident,  for  it  (hall  not  be  in  his  power  to 
1V|  wrong  you,  my  felf  will  be  your  guard. 

Soph.  Sir,  laft  night  (but  that  I threatned,  not  to  out-live  his  in- 
jury) he  had  forc’d  me. 

I Roman.  We  appear’d  upon  her  call,  and  with  our  cries  made 
him  fufpeft:  the  noile  might  have  given  notice  to  the  Souldiers. 

Cil.  Force  you  ? he  dares  not  ^o  it,  by  our  Laws  he  dies,  or  any 
that  forces  a Virgin  after  fhe  is  in  our  publick  Treafury,  which  you 
are  now  5 for  your  price.  Madam,  if  you  were  (bid,  is  to  be  divi- 
ded 5 ’tis  true,  if  he  will  marry  you,  that  priviledge  he  has  as  Cap- 


or^  Loz>e  at  frft  Sight. 

tain  5 he  paysourOiareSjand  takes  you,  but  from  all  thofedan- 
gers,  my  hfe  and  honour  to  pawn,  fie  fecure  you.  ' 

Soph.  The  gods,Sir,  I hope,  will  reward  this  goodnefs  and  iovn 
with  you  to  proteft  our  Innocence.  g^uaneis,  and  ;oyn 

ere  we  go  to  the  Galley  ? 

Cilus.  No,  he  IS  now  coming  with  the  reft  of  the  Slaves  • I be- 
fech  you  be  not  fad,  it  looks  priphetickly , .„d  kis  a S of  m 

Omen,  The  Souidjers  are  all  firm  for  you,  I dare  not  ftav 
hand  Sufpition.  --V  I kifs  your 

I.  Roman  Be  not  dejefted.  Madam,  you  fee  by  wh^t'ftranne 
means  your  ftars  have  raifed  you  a power  among  lour  Enem  I 
This  gallant  yowh  will  not  be  fo  falfe  as  to  deceive  your  tr  fp  nd 
“r1;fh1’H'‘'’^"^‘”^'^SUard  enough. 

NiwLd  fonnH^  nam  d your  felf,  or  Cotintrey,  The  fam’d 

foftunam  inLd  rh  " part  of  that  un- 

A ^ ^ j ’ ” live  by  fpoil  of  them  that 

Prbcefi^pfl^'^  totliink  of  the  misfortune  of  Our 

fuffer’d*’  Butfn  wherein  the  vertuous  CicilU 

Siferv  Tk”  * Whofefallhood  were  the  Authors  of 

2’T  h^  "P°"  finda  juftice. 

fai^fv  ;‘^’?!’'*'^^‘’°W"owleft;forIhave  feen  all  myMafters 
mike\afte  w’  Countrey  fold  to  (lavery  , yet  if  we 

inn  fold  nr  N ‘he  unfortunate  Cicilia  ; for  be- 

%ar,t  hkely  they  will  fo  fuddenly  remove  her 

heM^herr^dTy  “ ’ “-art  is' 

' a r"'^-  '« "> 

r.;4~  iiiXstEhS 

flavesftole>^0?f  Prifoner  that  the 

I Rol,^,  ‘hen  thy  hopes  and  mine  are  funk. 

are  fhefr  ^ Pf  Tl’  who  yon 

are,  thefenew  griefs  of  their  loft  Princels  may  brinn  a certain 

the  eaX?"  ‘^'ation  you  have  to 

^^^p/*Did^the  ^11-3  all  ftays  5 The  wind  is  fair  too. 

for  the  time.  ^ ^ violent 

Lyoni^ve.'''"'"'^^’  the 

we^Sl  have  now  a double  Occafion  5 and  I hope 

andMow  ^ bring  off  the  Slaves, 

Citium  T Oioii  r 11  lExenat  Captain  WNigro. 

Ilhall  follow,  to  your  pain,  Come  Madam,  now  let 

your 
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Lies  dov!!>n^ 
She  and  Vir 
gilius  kneel- 
ing by  her. 


7he  Lieu- 
tenant and 
Souldiers 
Ringing  the 
Catch, 


'The  Trincefs  : 

party  cannot  lole. 

act.  V.  SCEN.  IV. 

1 E«W  Virgffius,  Facettes,  CicUia,  PauUna,  theftorm. 

Vifi.  A /fAdam,  the  unfriendly  winds  have  forcea  us  to  anun- 

^ JM  frequented  place,  and  brought  new  troubles;  but  I 

hone  vour  vertue  can  arm  againft  them.  . 

cJl.  I am  fo  ufed  ; Sir,  to  mifery,  that  this  is  a comm.on  chance, 

and  here  onely  the  Gods  war  with  us. 

F..ert.  Pray  let  meferveyou, your  charity  deierves  a greater 

Madam,  the  unrulinefs  of  the  weather  made  lofe  the 

benefft  of  laft  nights  deep  , pray  repofehere  while  we  watch,  left 

fome  rude  paffengers  interrupt  you.  . 

del.  I cannot  deep.  Sir,  lhave  too  many  cares,  and  waking 

thoughts  upon  me.  Brother;  how  do’s  our  Friend  do. 

ffeert.  She  will  not  reft  neither,  (he  feems  to  be  lefs  ab.e  to  beai 
troubles  then  you;  pray  give  Example,  and  try  to  Ueep,  left  lick- 
nefs  find  you,  and  add  a heavy  accident  to  your  other  misfortunes. 
Ckil.  If  the  Prince  will  fteep  too,  I will  try  to  betray  my 

thoughts  0 for  truly  I am  weary. 

Virgil.  Till  you  are  fafe  I cannot^  but  P e kneel  by  you  s are 
you  not  afraid  of  me  > for  ’tis  my  fortune  and  crofs  fate  that  brings 
you  all  thefe  troubles  ^ and  where  I am  you  cannot  be  happy  ^ lay 

Divineft,  am  not  I troublefome  to  you  ? _ 

Cicil  Oh,  Sir,  do  not  make  me  blufli,  to  lay  you  are  welcome  ^ 
for  I grieve  more,  that  you  are  fo  unfortunate  as  to  have  a fliare  m 
my  rniferies,  then  that  I was  unfortunate  5 for  I have  now  no  wilh, 
but  that  the  Prince  Virgilius  had  no  Intereft  in  the  caule. 

Facert.  No  more  of  fadnefs  now  ^ but  pray  try  if  you  can  take 

Cicil.  Tisnot  fadnefs  now^  there  is  a Joy  in  this  giiet,  and 
when  we  are  happy,  ftis  a pleafure  to  recount  our  pafs  d milcries. 
Virgil.  What  noife  is  that  ? 

Facert.  It  draws  nearer.  1 v . 

Vtrgil.  Some  by  their  Song,-— whether  tends  this 

noile,  turn  back  againjthere  s no  way  this  way. 

Enter  ftngwg.firji  the  Souldiers,  then  the  Lieutenant, 
the  Catch  To  Bacchus  hoiv. 

2.  SoHld.  Sir,  we  have  feen  ftrangethings,and  therefore  let  usgo. 

Lieu.  How  now,  my  Friend,  who  would  you  fpeak  Wit  . 

Virgil.  With  none  of  you  ^ pray  turn,  and  take  another  Path. 
Lieu.  Turn,  no  not  we^  and  I advife  you  not  to  ftop  us,  or  we 
have  a world  of  Sack  about  us,  and  our  way  lies  this  way* 

I.  Sould.  Lieutenant jhy  tis  he  that  kild  0111 

poral,  he  that  fought  for  the  Slave  at  TTafks^ 


or^Lo^e  at  jirft  Sight. 

■ Lieu.  Is  ifrTo  ? Look  about,  it  ttay  be,  flbe  is  here  too.  ^ 

What  do  you  ftare  at  ? " ' ^ i - m;"*  , He  points  to 

-Liei»!^-*I4oGjk'fdr  arthiug'  that  troubles  yoii  4 Oh,  there  it  lies  ^Gicilia. 
comefeltef^3  WeLe'help  eiu  to  catry  it.  - d rtrjovi  - 

f^irgit.  jlVv^^ay,  be  gone,  or  Tie  make  theG‘Curfe  the  timieV thy- er- 
ring feet  ftrayed  this  way.  . ^ 

Lieu.  Draw^  Mates,  Sir,  we  Harc^'fight  ^^'ydu’ihali'^hbt  brave  us  He  rvinds  A 
athome,  though  you  did  atN^p/eir.jvjji]  .jij  - ^ . liUiil 

F?r^z7.Draw,F<?eerrej-,thefe  are  the  fame;5ijates  wech^fgti\when 
thy  fair  Sifter  was  fold  at  ; , *’  7 v ; vaoH  . , 

Lieu.  Yes,yes,there  ajre  they,and  we  will  felly  our  wor^ij>?ftbGre."^i^^^^'^^”^ 
Facert.  Lofe  no  time,  for  that  Horn  was  a Call',,  jand^tfeir • 
feme  aid.  . . lExm„t 

; ' . / i' 1 ■ ■ 'jj  j. 

They  all  fight  ^ Virgilius  vpounds  'the  Lientenanty¥3.ctnGskilb  a 
Souldier.  Enter  the  Captain,  Virgilius  charges  himjie  retires.^ 
and  follows  him  off  the  Stage.  Enter  Cilius  and  Soul- 

diersj  Y 2LCtxtQS  and  he  fight . T(6ey  Facertes,  Cicilia, 

Paulina  Prijoners. 

i . . X -.i 

Cicil.  Though  courage  beavertue,  and  beauteous  conqueft 
courted  amortgft  men,  yet  murther  has  no  fhare  in  either-^  arid 
thole  that  be  difartri’d  cannot  be  call’d  enemies,  nor  their  death 
conqueft  5 and  if  ever  you  knew  what  it  was  to  want  it,  yduT  find 
mercy,  and  hear  me,  a kneeling  Virgfn  that  never  bowed  to  any 
(but  the  Gods)  before,  andfave  my  Brother.  * ' 

Cil.  And  fave  thy  Brother  ? f'-"  i ' 

Cicil.  If  there  be  any  thing  that’s  dear  to  thee,  by  that  I conjure 
thee  ^ fave  him. 

F//.Fairone,T  have  already  unfortunately  ftruck  againft  one  who 
now  commands  my  fate  ^ and  know,  I do  not  ufe  to  war  with  mi- 
feries  ^ or  if  I could,  who  durft  deftroy  what  your  prayers  proteft  ? 
or  what  defperate  fool  hope  a fafety,  when  your  prayers  have 

call’d  down  his  mine?  Take  his  life,  unbind  him,  and  bind 

me,  if  you  cannot  forgive  5 for  know,  there  is  one  in  Beauty ,Inno- 
cenqeand  Miferies  fo  like  you,  that  I glary  to  ferve  you  5 for  ’tis 
a kind  of  facrifice  to  her  ^ for  v/hofe  dear  fake  had  you  interpos’d 
thole  eyes,  you  had  divided  us  more  then  feas  and  would  I were, 
able  to  fay  too  that  fhe  were  free  as  well  as  fafe  5 and  Ibmething,  it 
may  be,  I lliall  do  for  that  liberty  too* 

Cicil,  May  your  Prayers,  your  Sword3nor  your  Love  never  find 
a ftop,  but  fuch  as  addes  glory  to  the  conqueft,for  being  thus  good, 
thus  merciful.  ^ 

Cil.  Madam,  I cannot  talk. Souldiers,  carry  thele  to  the 

Captains  Quarter,  and  with  your  lives  proteft  them  from  all  info- 
lence  ^ let  them  be  apart  with  the  Romans,  and  ftay  with  them 
till  I come.  Your  pardon.  Madam,  I imift  hence,  left  this  accident 
dilcover  a Plot,  whole  good  fuccefs  may  make  me  capable  to  ferve 
you  5 if  it  mifs,  it  brings  a mine  where  I muft  love,and  cannot  hope 
return.  Sir,  you*  that  know  lb  well  how  to  deal  wounds,  I am  cer- 
tain will  forgive  them.  H 2 Facert, 


^ TheFrincefs: 

FaceH.  Sir^  I never  hated  the  perfon  of  mine  enemy,  muchlefs 

you  that  have  proved  a friend. 

Cil,  Idarenotftays  your  pardon.  Be  careful  of  your  charge  ^ 
and  do  vou  hear,  be  fpeedy,  and  meet  me  at  the  Captains  Quar- 
ter j my  peace  dwell  for  ever  here,  f Cilius. 

Enter  Captain  vpounded^  leaning  on  a Souldier.  . -r 

Copt,  I am  paid,  how  the  flave  has  notch’d  met 
How  do  you.  Sir  ? 

Capt,  How  do  I ? why  thou  feeft  I am  Ipoil’d  : a douzen 
Surgeons  will  (carce  repair  me  5 how  now,  what  are  thole  ? 

Sould.  Prifoners,  Sir. 

Capt.  There’s  fome  comfort  in  that,  come,  bring’em  away,  bring 
’em  away  , fet  half  a douzen  of  Surgeons  to  work. 

CiciL  Oh  Facertef^  I fear  the  Prince  is  loft.  [^Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 


Enter  Virgilius  wounded. 

Firj.TTAt  gone,  fool  that  I was,  whither  did  my  rage  guide 
J.  1 me  ? I have  fought  and  conquer’d  to  my  ruine,  as  rafti- 
ly  and  unreafonably  as  beafts,  forgetting  the  caufe  for  which  I 
fought , they  are  gone,  which  way  ftiall  I take  ? Love,  either 
guide  me  to  her  refcue,  or  to  my  grave.  {_Exit  Virg. 

Enter  Lieutenant  wounded. 

He  erjj  hup^  Lieu,  I am  pay’d what  a cafe  I am  in  — - The  Bottle  is  whole, 
and  holds  his  that’s  fome  comfort  ftill  ^ I live  now  by  the  Spirit  of  lack,  for  all 

hnath.  j^y  blood’s  gone. H’as  lam’d  my  drinking  hand  too : How 

(hail  I ftop  a Pipe  ? I leak  apace,  and  reel  as  if  I were  drunk  ^ 
how  I ftumble  ? dying  is  a kind  of  being  drunk  3 It  grows  night 
by  my  eyes  5 I lhali  faint  ere  I get  to  my  Quarter.  A pox  take 
him  that  fet  me  abroach,  he  has  quite  fpoil’d  my  skin , a Tanner 
will  not  give  a groat  for  it, This  is  the  firft  time  that  I re- 

member I ever  fell  when  I was  Ibber  ^ if  I die  alone,  I lhali  be  as 
Melancholy,  as  a lame  man  in  a ditchjOh  ! for  a Beer  Glafs  of  Sack, 
or  Crab,  and  a Catch , to  prepare  for  the  Melancholy,  and  a cold 
grave.  \^Enter  Tullius  wounded, 

Tull.  This  was  my  Lieutenants  plot.  All  the  v/orld  is  my  Ene- 
my ^ how  they  have  hack’d  me,  it  is  a fcurvy  trade,  this  fighting  it 
wears  out  ones  cloaths,  worfe  then  drinking  ^ I will  hide  me  in  this 
Wood  till  the  ftorm  is  over  5 and  if  I get  fafe  to  Naples,  Celia  and 
I v/ill  live  out  my  few  days  merrily,  and  fpoil  my  Captains  plot , I 
will  Ipend  all,  and  die  mine  own  heir. 

Lieu.  Sure  I heard  Tullius  his  voyce  ^ who’s  there  ? 

Tull.  I am  purfu’d,  yet  if  I can  counterfeit  dead  well,  I may 
live  ^ My  fear  will  betray  me  ^ O that  I were  valiant  enough  but 
to  lie  ftill  ^ I never  found  the  ufe  of  courage  till  now  : Lord,  how 
I (hake! 


He  Humbles 
and  falls. 


Tullius  lies 
down  in  the 
WiQd. 


Lieu. 


or^  hove  at  frfi  fight. 
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Lieu.  ’Tis  his  voice  5 Tnllim^  tullius^  prithee  ftay  a littfe 
ruU.  ’Tis  my  Lieutenant  if  hfe  ftibuld  this  oppdftiihitv 
now,  ahd  kill  me,  and  fay  the  Eflei^y  did  it , and  fliate  with  n^v  ‘ 

Captain  in  all  I have^  Oh,  the  mifery  of  Wealth  ! men  cah-tieither  - 
be  happy  with  it,  nor  without  it  5 I dar^  tidf  look  towards-  him 
rie  creep  backward,  and  rtin  away.-i  - e-  j .i  - 

The  ill-natur’d  Rogue  is  gone,  and  left  me  3 I (fill  hk^ 
to  death  before  any  Friend  finds  me  3 Now  the  Rogud 
upon  me  for  the  frights  I put  him  in  to  day.  • ' 

Tuff  Hum!  % you  fo,  bleed  to  death  His  wouftds  have 
heal  d mine  Now  do  I grow  ftrOhg,  and  valiant  v—  Lieutenant  He  god  to  the 
. , ...  Liemenant. 

!./>».  Faith,  quite  Ipoil  d,I  fear  the  Rogues  have  made  lanes  quite 
through  ine  3 prithee  help  me  to  my  Qiiarter,  for  I am  faint. 

TulL  Has  been  fomething  uncivil  with  your  Breeches,  I fmell  it,  TuIi  , 
--How  fell  you  out  > did  he  refufe  my  Captains  health  ? 

Lzeu  No,  no,  there^was  no  wine  in  the  bufinefs,  yet  there  was  a 
Wench,  the  other  half  of  mans  mifchief  3 but  ’tis  no  time  now  for 
to  talk,  for  unlefs  thou  help’d  me  to  a Surgeon,  thou  wilt  find  me  * ' 

a mortal  Lieutenant.  Give  me  thy  hand  good  Tullius,  oh  I what 

halt  thou  done.  him  by  the 

ThU  Alas!  Newell  noble  Lieutenant,  We  muft  all  dye;  there 

IS  a tall  man  and  a fair  drinker,gone ; I will  fay  that  for  thee.  t^  ht  2 
Lien.  Why  Tulltuf,  thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  this  mifery?  llmhmfM. 
iMMy?  enough  to  ftop  the  holes  3 get  a Surgeon,  or  I 

Tull.  ;Tisfack,  pure  fack,and;tis  pity  it  fhould  leak  t^^^^  butTull.p^.  his 

t at  1 will  not  hinder  our  Captain  the  occafion  of  being  your  heir,  dji? 
when  you  die  fo  conveniently  now,  juft  upon  his  going  out.  Lieu.lidc  and 

Lieu.  A pox  o’this  fooling  , ’tis  unfeafonable  3 be  but  kind 
me,  and  thou  (halt  be  my  heir. 

raft  How!  your  heir?  By  this  light,  and  tis  well  confider’d, 
now  I think  on  t ; I will  be  thy  heir,  or  at  lead  a careful  fteward 

and’fJathTr'how  fit^itT 

Lieu.  What  do’ft  thou  mean  ? 

TuU.  This  Buff-coat  will  not  be  amifs  neithein 

Lieu.  Villain,  unhand  me. 

Tull.  Nay,  nay,  you  muft  part. 

TuU.  And thefe Breeches  too, and  this  Doublet,  rilwearthem^^^^'^^- 
foryourrake3  nay,norefifting. 

Lieu.  Slave,  Villain. 

come,  come,  you  are  going  to 
world  (as  you  %)quit  the  thoughts  of  thefe  trmfitory 

Lieutenam!  to  dye  finely  like  a fine  gentleman,  andi 

Lieu.  Hell  take  thee,  flave* 

fait^“^tiZf  'before;  by  my 

BrtsAes  take’em  that  cut  it  thus ; Now  for  the 

Lieu, 


He  begins  to 
ftrip  him. 
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A noife 
veitbin. 

He  dram  his 
Dagger. 


He  pulls  him 
by  the  heels 
off  the  Stage, 


The  PriHcefs  t . ' 

Why,  thou  wilt  not  murder  me  ? . - ' ' ■ . . 

TkI/.  No,  no,  only  borrow  your- Breeches  5 for  look.  Sir,  what 
need  you  fuch  eay  things  as  thefe^now,  when  you  are  going  to  lie 
alone  in  the  dam  ? ; ' , > ..  r;!  <■ 

Lieu,^Oh.\  mifery  ofmiferies ! --  ’ ' - . - ; • • 

TuU.  Ha,  ha,  this  revenge  is  better  then  long  life.  : ' - ' > • 

inhumane  Have  I . jy-  • i ^ V . 

trzzZ!'.  What  nolle  is  that?  ' J/' 

Lieu'.  ’Tis  vengeance,  (lave I will  make  thee  curfe thy felf. 

TuU.  Silence,  my.fmall  friend,  or  elfe  I have  a Plaifter  of  cold 
iron,  hight  a Dagger  By  this  hilt,  I will  apply  the  point  to  your 
fide,  if  you  breathe  one  loud  lyllable  more^  marry,  if  you  will, 
curie  inwardly  ^ ’twasmy  own  cale  once,  and  I forgive  it..'^  , 

Lieu.  Patience,  oh  patience.  . 

TuU,  I,  I,  come  when  Ihe  will,  you  will  have  ufeofher  , this 
noife  draws  this  way,  I muft  pluck  him  into  the  wood,  and  then  Til 
cut  his  throat  ^ you  had  beft  bethink  you  of  Ibme  odd  prayer,  for 
it  mud  be  fo. 

Lieu,  Murther,  Villain,  Dog. 

Tull.  Come,  come  along.  Sir  5 why  Ihould  you  grudge  to  dye 
when  I am  to  be  your  heir  ? 

Lieu,  Oh  rnifery,  mifery  of  mileries,  is  there  no  revenge  ? 

. . ^ \_Exeunt. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VI. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Romans, 

Soph.X  T 7Hence  grew  this  hidden  Alarm  ? 

VV  I Rom,  I fear,  from  the  difcovery  of  the  Plot,  if  it 
be  lb,  we  are  loft  for  ever. 

j Enter  Captain  and  Nigro,  after  them  Facertes,  Cicilia 

and  Paulina. 

Capt,  Lead  thejp  in  and  bind  ’em , and  fome  one  run  for  a 
Surgeon. 

Nig.  What  are  thefe.  Sir  ? 

Capt,  I know  not  ^ pray  heaven  they  be  worth  the  purchafc: 
We  have  paid  dear  for  ’em  5 prethee  help  me  off. 

[Exeunt  Capt.  Nigro. 
Soph.  Facertes  ! ’tis  he,  and  women  in  his  company  ^ I will  not 
fufpedhim  Ihe  that  is  jealous  ^ fetsa  cheap  rate  upon  her  felt  ^ for 
if  he  be  worthy  of  fuch  a pain  as  jealoufie,  .he  cannot  be  fo  faulty 
as  to  deferve  it. 

Facert.  I am  amaz’d,  ’tis  the  Vimct^sSophia, 

Cicil.  Sophia  ^ 

Facert.  What  mileries  do  I fee.  Madam,  to  add  to  mine  own 
affliftionsj  I never  thought  I Ihould  have  liv’d  to  fee  the  day 

wherein 


OY^  Loz>e  at  frji  Sight. 

wherein  I fhould  have  grieved  to  have  met  the  fair  Sophia. 

Soph.  Why  are  you  afflifted  td  itieet  me.now  ? ' ^ 

Facert.  Oh!  Madam , my  love  begets  my  forrows 5’ j^r. what, 
fhall  I think  ? my  thoughts  are  divided,  to  meet  your  Highneisj- 
where  lieenfefows,  and  lin  reaps  5 here,  where  rage  fetches  her  fire, 
and  murther  bathes  his  bloody  hands'  5 and  unfenfibly  recounts  in 
fecurity  the  treacherous  ftabs.  , f 

Soph.  Say  this  guilt  be  here,  mull:  I be  fub;e6f  to  the  infeftidn  ? , i 

Facert.  I do  not  think  you  are  guilty,  yet  my  fears  teljs  me, 
where  tir’d  lull:  retires  to  pant,  fuch  beauties  as  adore  the  fair  So- 
phia muft  kindle  frefli  fires. 

Soph.  Why  do  you  wound  me  thus  with  your  fiifpitioii,  aUd  rob 
me  of  the  joy  I had  to  fee  you  ? ' ’tis  not  kindly  done  to  add  fuch  a 
pain  to  my  misfortune  , had  you  fall’n  into  the  power  of  our  fex^ 
though  fold  to  fin  5 like  thefe,  I could  have  dy’d  fboner  then  have 
injur’d  you  fo  as  to  think  you  would  out-live  your  honour.^  and 
when  you  are  juft  to  me,  you  will  not  believe  I prize  mine  fo  little 
as  to  fell  it  for  a fham’d  life. 

Facert.  Oh  ! divineft,  pardon  my  love,  whofe  fears' ftill  appre- 
hend the  worft. 

Cicil.  Madam,  let  the  impatiency  that  begets  this  rudenefs  ex- 
cufe  it  while  I profefs  my  felf,  by  all  ties,  yours , for  though^  till 
now,  a ftranger  to  you  5 yet  I am  one  that  owes  your  civil  menti- 
ons a life,  which  your  mercy  lent  this  unfortunate  Brother. 

Soph.  Speak,  Facertes^  is  this  the  Princefs,  Cicilia  .«? 

Facert.  This  was  5 but  what  fhe  is  now  the  Gods  only  know. 

Soph.  Oh!  Madam,  in  love  and  miferies  We  are  become  one^ 
and  my  v/hole  ftock  of  tears  I would  wafte  here,  could  that  wafti 
off  my  Countries  crime,  or  remove  the  ftain. 

Cicil.  I have  forgot  my  part  of  them fo  new  and  fb  ftrange  are 
the  favours  you  and  your  gallant  Brother  have  loaded  us  with, 
that  his  dangers  now  are  all  my  fears. 

Soph.  My  Brother  ! where  is  he?  have. you  feen  him  ? 

Cicil.  Yes,  Madam  ^ and  I fear  he  is  at  this  inftant  hunting,  with 
certain  danger,  our  uncertain  fafety. 

£;/^erNigro,  Captain,  and  a Souldier. 

. Capt.  Ha  ! the  fame  Prifoners  that  were  ftole,and  fold  at  Naples. 

Sonld.  Upon  my  life.  Sir,  ’tis  true. 

Nig.  ’Tis, ’tis  fhe,  and  the  Prince  too.  Nig.^we/x, 

Facert.  The  honour’d  ’ andthej 

Cicil.  AHve?  oh  ye  Gods!  This  day  is  full  of  your  hands,  and 
all  is  like  you  (wonder.) 

Facert.  Rife,  why  do  you  kneel?  oh,  lay  that  aged  head  here  5 
where  are  we  ? what  ftrange  place  is  this  the  Sicilian  Deity  is  run. 
to  hide  her  felf  in  ? 

Capt.  Though  I do  not  know  thy  face  5 yet  to  Facert es  name, 
here  kneels  a fub)e(ft3and  one  of  tbofe  your  dead  Father  call’d  faith- 
ful, my  name  Terrefim, 

Nig, 
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Nig,  Terrefm 

C apt. Yes  Terrefiuf^Nigro^that  with  him  from  the  fame  battle  when 
you  fled  with  this  gallant  Prince,  bore  away  the  hopeful  Lucius  • 
we  have  run  ftrange  fortunes  (ince^  but  I durft  not  tell  him  what  he 
was,  left  his  fiery  nature  fhould  have  pull’d  on  a certain  mine. 

Facert.  My  Brother  Lucius  living  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  Sir , and  that,  I hope,  will  expiate  the  fault  my  igno- 
rance this  day  committed.  ^ ° 

Cicil.  Where  is  he.  Sir  ?' 

Capt.  I left  him  purfuing  the  viftory,  but  I’ll  hafte  and  tell  him 
this  news  it  will  ftay  his  rage,  which  elfe  may  purfue  his  own  mine 
upon  his  friends. 

Cicil.  For  heavens  fake  hafte,  left  he  and  the  Prince  Firgilius 
meet  ^ for  either  of  their  conquefts  brings  my  ruine. 

Facert.  Let  me  accompany  you. 

Capt.^  I dare  not.  Sir,  for  yet  the  Souldiers  know  you  not ; and 
tncir  miftHkc  of  duty  to  me  bring  on  3.  Ikd  confeouence 

Nig.  For  heavens  fake  lofe  no  time,  but  hafte  to  prevent  this 
danger. 

Capt.  I’ll  fend  an  Officer,  Sir,  to  guard  you^  and  then  with  fafety 
you  may  come  but  till  then  5 I befeech  you  ftir  not.  [Exit  Capt. 

Soph.  Pray,  Madam,  what  bleft  chance  brought  my  Brother  to 
have  the  power  to  ferve  you. 

Facert  Defer  that  ftory  till  a fitter  time,  and  hafte  now  to  the 
laving  of  your  Brother. 


charTt  * ^ ceremony  hinder  our 


Ifyou’lgiveme  leave  to  command.  I’ll  obey;  youmuft 
not  refufe  me  your  hand  ^ oh  ! that  the  Gods  had  made  our  Coun- 
tries pyn  thus  in  peace.  [Exeuut  omues. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VII. 
Enter  Virgilius  folus. 


y/'g.'^Hey  cannot  efcape;  I have  fir’d  their  Galley,  and  mine 
» , /•  IT  . ° f°''  any  that  lhall  come  to  their  aid. 

Miferable  unfortunate  that  I am,  preferved  onelytoa 

greaterlofi  j this  way  a Souldier  (whofe  dying  words  could  only 

guide  me)  faid  they  took ; I’ll  hunt  them  to  thdr  den  but  I’ll  find 
themonfters.  ■ 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VIII. 

Enter  Cilius  and  a Souldier. 

THe  Gdley  fird,  and  the  Lieutenant  flain  ^ Hell  upon 
ini,  he  has  croft  d all  my  defigns , Fate  thou  art  Fate 

ftill 


<fr,  Lo^e  at  fiiji  Sight.  * 

, ftill,  but  whither  juft  or  no  thus  to  ftrike  againft  the  intentions  of 
thehoneft,  the  Gods  be  Judge  5 All  my  hopes  are  funk  5 that  ex- 
cellent Maid  is  loft  too  , andiftiall  appear  guilty  and  treacherous 
to  her  5 But  if  I find  the  curled  Incendiary,  with  his  hatefull 
Blood  ril  quench  the  flame  ; Take  that  path,  if  you  find  him 
call.  ^ 

Sould.  Sir,  this  is  he.  ' 

Virg.  This,  by  defcription,fhould  be  him  I leek. 

Cihus  AVhat  art  thou,  that  walk’d:  with  fuch  confidence  in  thefe  giUus  ’ 

forbidden  Woods  ? Know,  thou  haft  kindled  a fire  nothW  but^ 
thy  Blood  lhall  extinguilh.  ° 

Virg.  Unlels  thou  wilt  fall  too, ‘ and  make  one  in  that  ruine  I 
counlell  thee  immediately  to  deliver  (without  repetition J thole 
whom  thy  treacherous  odds  have  ravifhed  hence.  ’ 

A alius . I will  not  revile  thee,  becaufe  I mean  to  fight  with  thee  * 

^ Yet  I would  gladly  know  whence  thou  art,  that  hoped:  with 
thythreatstowalh  off  this  gforious  colour,  andlhake  thole  fruits 
that  Conqueft  gave  a growth  to  here. 

Virg.  claimes  my  Birth. ' * , i 

alius.  So  it  does  of  him  I hate  more  then  the  loath’d  Iffuesof 
the  Earth. 

Virg.  What  art  thou,  that  dar’ft  avow  fuch  a hatred  of  a Roman 
to  a Romans  face  ? 

alius.  I am  of  Sicily^  the  unfortuna:te  fubjed  of  your 
Rage.  ■ 

Virg.  ^ So  is  Ihe  I prefer  equal  with  the  Gods  5 yet  her  intereft  in 
the  Nation  lhall  not  protea  thee  that  art  fobafe  as  to  make  fpoil 
of  thine  own  ncft.  ^ 

Czto.  You’ll  find  words  of  no  force  here,  and  thoulookeft  • 
as  it  thou  would’ft  not  yield  upon  intreaty. 

Virg.  Nor  canft  thou  conquer  me,  when  I fight  in  her  caufe 
though  thou  tak’ft  the  odds  of  his  ftvord.  * 

alius  His  > he  dares  not  ftrike, where  he  fees  my  fword  drawn 
upon  a lingle  oppolite. 

Virg.  You  will  not  deliver  thele  Ladies  then  ? 
alius,  ril  give  thee  all  my  glory  firft , yet  I know  thou  art  the 
Author  of  all  thofe  miferiesthat  lhall  fucceed  5 for  had’ft  not  thou 
burnt  nay  Galley,  I had  decreed  their  fafety,but  now  thou  haft  fold 
. them  to  perpetual  llavery. 

guilty  never  want  eicufes,  but  I lhall  punilh  both 
thofe  fallhoods. 

ahus.  Souldier,  upon  your  life  ftir  not  a foot  to  my  refcue, 

I Icorn  to  bve  upon  Charity. 

Virg.  1 11  talk  no  longer,  their  freedomes  or  thy  fword  y for  my 
^wesare  writ  in  Heaven,  never  tolheath  this  fword  till  I found 
them  or  a Grave.  . ' 

alius.  OuQ  of  them  ril  guide  you  to,  or  mifsmy  aime.-^For-^^? 
tune  haft  thou  decreed  ’that  I (hall  blulh  to  dtath)  Lodfe  where  ZtZU 
my  Love  and  Countries  Genius  both  ftrike  ? thou  bee’ft  a Deity  Cilius  foV- 
lave  my  Honour.  . , ^ ^ 

I Virg. 


I 
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Iheypght^ 
and  in  the 
clofe  Vigili- 
us  takes  hold 
of  Cilius 
(tvord, 

They  flrug- 
gte  itpon  the 
ground^ 
a noife 
roithin  crying 
folloxiofollorp> 
Virgil,  and 
. Cilius  ri/c 
together  and 
part. 


Virg.  Will  you  yield,  or  try  a farther  Fate  ? 

Cilius,  No,  Roman , we  may  be  overcome,  but  we  fcorn  to 
yield. 

Virg,  Afk  thy  life,  or  thou  art  dead, 

Cilius,  No,  when  thou  canft  give  it,  ’tis  not  worth  afking. 

Virg,  Then  ’tis  not  worth  taking. 

Cilius,  What  noife  is  that  ? 

Sould,  I know  not.  Sir. 

Cilius .Dra w,and  kill  any  thing  that  offers  to  refcue  me^for  when 
Cilius  cannot  ftand  alone  in  this  caufe,  let  him  fall  for  ever, 

. Virg,  I would  thou  had’ft  not  deferv’d  my  (word. 

Enter  Captain  and  Nigro. 


Sould.  Stand,  he  that  advances  a ftep  as  Friend  or  Enemy,  till 
they  have  done,  fhallkill  or  die.  ’ 

They  go  to  ^ow  now.  Sirrah  } Cilius^  if  the  name  of  Facertcs  or  Cici- 

ihem,  have  a power,  you’ll  ceafe  to  be  an  Enemy  there. 

Virgilius  be  latisfi’d  with  fhedding  of 
thev  Blood,  he  will  now  fpare  the  loft  Lucius^  and  reconcile  him- 

g7ze  uU  .Brother  Enemy. 

one  another,  Pnnce  Lucius  ! 

Cilius,  Virgilius  ! 

C^t,  Yes,  Sir,  Virgilius^  and  there  are  coming  thofcwhofeln- 
tereft  in  either  will  quickly  clear  this  doubt. 


er  Facertes,  Cicilia,  Sophia,  Paulina,  Romans. 


To  Cicilia. 


Facer.  Sir,  by  the  name  of  Brother  , I conjure  you  to  defer  this 
hate  till  you  have  heard  us  fpeak.  • 

Sophia.  And  iflhaveaSiftersintereft  it  will  difarm 

Virg,  Sifter  ? what  ftrange  accident  brought  thee  hither  ? 

o-n  that  uncivil  Joy  that  pafs’d  you  to  find 

a Sifter?  •’ 


Yes,  Sir,  if  you’ll  help  me  find  a friend  to  Virgilius^  and 
a loft  Brother  to  Cicilia. 

Cilius.  Terr epus^  unfold  this  Riddle,  amazement  yet  v/ith-holds 
my  (word  3 and  has  almoft  bound  my  Reafbn  5 what  means  this 
muniing  of  FacerUs^  Cicilia  , ‘ Virgilius  and  Lucius  together  ? 
1 hole  names,  and  this  dearnefs,  what  means  it  ? 

Nigro.  Dare  you  truft  me  ? 

Cilius,  The  honour’d  Nigro. 

Sophia,  Otmc^  whole  faith  you  have  bought  3 and  give  us  leave 
to  reconcile  this  wonder?  & ^ & 


• yt)ur  Have,  and  when  your  hand  dej 

itdeftruftion  lhall  fall  on  unrefifted. 

Sophia.  Dare  you  ftiew  your  breaft  > ’tis  all  I beg. 
vifible^^*  every  thought  of  it  (hall  to  you  I 


Nigro.  Here, 
Lucius, 


here 


tis  a thouland  witnefles  to  prove  the  Ic 

Cap, 


^7 


oVy  Loz>e  at  firji  Sighti 

Capt,  ’Tis  foj  and  upon  his  knees  Tereftm  begs  his  pardon  for 
keeping  this  fecret  fo  long  from  you  j But  now  it  comes  accom- 
pany’d  with  many  bleflings , fee  here  your  Brotherj  the  Prince  Fa- 
certesy  and  the  Excellent  Cicilia^whoHe  Loves  have  been  by  Fate  ap- 
pointed to  reftore  our  Country  to  her  long-loft  liberty. 

Facer.  And  if  Lucius  finds  a part  of  this  Joy, let  him  with  friend- 
ly armes  embrace  Virgilius , who  is  now  a Brother , and  ever  a 
Friend. 

Cicilia.  Dare  you  from  my  hand  take  him  ? 

C’i//»/.That  I have  been  thus  long  filent,let  the  wonder  you  have 
begot  plead  for  me  ^ And,  Sir,  that  we  durft  be  Enemies  ftiould  Ihey  mbrad 
be  no  ftop  to  that  faith,  which  confirms  we  dare  be  friends. 

Firg.  Sir,  your  laft  aft  afliires  Virgilius^  who  cannot  believe  he  . 
is  fafe  till  you  embrace  him  5 for  I know,  fuch  an  Enemy  as  Prince 
Lucius  reconcil’d  will  prove  a conquering  friend. 

Sophia.  The  Gods  make  this  friendftiip  as  lafting  as  ’tis  ftrange. 

alius.  Madam,doth  this  change  bring  no  hope  to  Lucius  ? muft  r 
he  ftill  be  the  defpairing  Cilius  .<?  dare  you  not  yet  tell  me  who  you 
are  ? 

Sophia.  Yes,  my  Name’s  Sophia* 

Cilius.  Ha,  the  Princefs  Sophia  ? 

Facer.  Yes,  Lucius  : But  why  is  my  Brother  fad  ? do’s  he  mourn 
my  Intereft  there  ? 

Cilius.  No,  Sir,  I neither  mourn  yours  there,  nor  the  Excellent 
Sophias  here , but  I am  hunting  out  a way  to  bear  my  felf  like  Lu- 
cius in  this  great  day  5 your  hand,  Madam, Here  Facertes  from 

Fate  receive  this  Jewel,  ’tis  a Wealth  I cannot  hope  to  poflefs, 
but  by  being  unworthy  of  it  ^ and  it  fhall  be  Lucius  his  glory  to 
fay  3 To  keep  his  Fame,  he  gave  that  away. 

Nigro.  Let  no  replyes  defer  the  Joyes  that  attend  this  day. 

Cilius.  To  the  Temple  then,  while  with  healing  facrifice  ^z>- 
gilius  loads  the  Altars. 

Virg.  I fhall  follow,  if  Lucius  will  lead  the  way.  Thus  bleft, 
and  thus  embraced,  more  a God  then  they. 

Yet  left  we  leave  our  Enemies  behind. 

Let’s  know  how  thefe  our  Judges  ftand  enclind.  [Exeunt  omnes. 
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AGT.  I,  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  the  Captain  in  Choler^  and  Wanton. 


Capt.  O more,  rie  iboner  be  reconcU’d  to  want  ot 

I ficknefs,  then  that  Rafcal  5 A thing,  that 
I ^^1  Charity  made  fociable,  one,  that  when  I 
1 foiird  would  fawn  upon  me_,  and  wag  his 

• j f 1 ftarved  Dogs  5 fonafty,  the  Com- 

pany cried  loh  upon  him  3 He  ftunk  lb  of  Poverty , Ale , and 
Bawdry.  So  poor  ani^delpicable,  when  I relieved  him,  he  could 
not  avow  his  calling,  for  want  ofaCaffock,  but  flood  at  Corners 
ot  Streets,and  whifpef  d Gentlemen  in  the  Ear,  as  they  pafs’d,  and 
lo  deliver’d  his  Wants  like  a Meffage  which  being  done  the 
Rogue  vanilhed,  and  Would  dive  at  Weflminfler  like  a Dabchick 

Rafcal,  his 

Wit  b«ng  feuftby  want,  Wnt  deer  then,  andfurnilh’d  him  with 
a bawdy  J^eft  or  two,to  take  the  Company  5 But  now  the  Rogue 
lhall  find  he  has  loft  a Patron.  ^ 


Want,  As  I live,  if  I had  thought  you  would  have  been  in  fuch 
a fury,  you  Ihould  never  have  known  it. 

Capt,  Treacherous  Rogue,  he  has  always  rayl’d  againftthee  to 
me,  as  a danger  his  Friendlhip  ought  to  give  me  warning  of  a and 
mgtrtly  cry  d,  yet  look  back,  and  hunt  not,  with  good  Nature  and 
the  beauties' of  thy  Youth,  that  falle  Womans  But  hear  thy  Friend, 
that  l^aks  from  lad  Experience, 

Want,  Did  he  lay  this  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  and  fweafs  ye  are  as  unfatiate  as  the  Sea,  as  Cove- 
tous 
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tous,  and  as  ungrateful ; that  you  have  y^ur  Teinpeft  too  3 and 
Calmes,  more  dangerous  then  it. 

Want.  Was  the  flave  fo  Eloquent  in  his  malice  ? 

Cap.  Yes,  faith,  and  urgd,  you  ( for  your  part ) were  never 
particular,  and  (eldom  found. 

Want.  Not  found?  Why,  he  offer’d  to  marry  me  , and  fwore  he 
thought  I was  chaft,  I was  fo  particular  5 and  prov’d  it,  that  con- 
font  was  full  marriage,  by  the  firfi,ljiftitution3  and  thofe  that,  love, 
and  lie  together,  and  tell,  have  fulhll’d  all  Ceremonies  now. 

Did  he  offer  to  mairy  t|iee  ? ; ^ 

Want.  Ycs^yes. 

Cap.  If  ever  then  I deforv’dfrom  thee,  or  if  thou  be’ft  deer  to 
thy  folf,  as  thou  haft  any  thing  thOu  hop’ft  (hall  be  fafe  or  found 
about  thee,  I conjure  thee,take  my  Counfol  j Marry  him,  to  af- 
flift  him,  . . ~ 

Want.  Marry  him  ? . 

^ Capt.  If  I haveanypower  I lhall  pfevaile  ^ thou  know’ft  he  has 
a fat  Benefice,  and  leave  me  to  plague  him,  till  he  give  it  me  to 
be  rid  of  thee. 

Want.  Will  you  not  keep  me  then  ? 

Capt.  I keep  thee  ? prithee,  wilt  thou  keep  me  ? I know  not  why 
men  are  fuch  Fools  to  pay  ? We  bring  as  much  to.  the  fport,  as  Wo- 
men ^ Keep  thee  ? Fde  marry  thee  as  foon  ^ Why  ? thaf  s Wedding 
fm  ^ No,  no  keeping  I,  that  you  are  not  your  own,  is  all  that  pre- 
fers you  before  Wives.  ' • • 

Want.  I hope  this  is  not  real. 

. Capt.  Art  thou  fuch  a ftranger  to  my  humor  ? Why  I tell  ^hee, 
I fhpuld  hate  thee  if  I could  call  thee  mine,  for  I loath  all  Wo- 
men within  my  knowledge,  and  ’tis  fix  to  four  if  I knew  thy  fign 
Fde  come  there  no  more  , A ftrange  Miftris  makes  every  night 
a-new,  and  thefe  are  your  pleafing  fins  ^ I had  as  live  be  good  , as 
fin  by  courfo. 

Want.  Thcnlam  miforable.  ^ 

Capt.  Not  fo,  if  you’le  be  inftruded  , and  let  me  pafslikea 
ftranger  when  you  meet  me. 

Want.  But  have  you  thefe  humors? 

Capt.  Yes  faith  5 yet  if  you  will  .obferve  th€m,though  you  Marry 
him,  I may  perchance  be  your  Friend  , But  you  muft  be  fore  to  be 
coy  5 for  to  me  the  hunting  is  more  pleafure  then  the  Quarry. 

Want.  But  if  I obforve  this,  will  you  be  my  Friend  hereafter  ? 

Capt.  Firm  as  the  day  ^ Hark , I hear  him , I knew  he  would 
follow  me,  I gave  him  a fmall  touch  that  waken’d  his  guilt  ^ Re- 
folve  to  indear  your  folf  to  him,  which  you  may  eafily  do,  by  ta- 
king his  part  when  I have  vex’d  him  j No  difputc , Refolve  it,,or 
as  I live  here  I difclaim  thee  for  ever. 

’Tis  well,  fomethingFle  do.  Wanton. 

Capt.  Open  the  door,  I fay,  and  let  me  in  ^your  favorite  and  his 
Tythes,  (hall  come  no  more  here.  [Enter  Parfon. 

Parf.  Yes,  but  helhall  5 ’tis  not  you,  nor  your  brac’d  DruiUjlliall 
fright  me  hence,  who  can  command  the  fouls  of  men  5 I have  read 
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jyivmQ  Seneca  '-i  thou  know’ft  nothing  but  the  earthly  part  , and 
canft  cry  to  that,  Faces  about. 

Capt.  Thou  read  ? thou  fteal  his  Cover,  to  clothe  thee 
naked  and  wicked.  That  for  money  wouldft  fell  thy  fhare  of  the 
Twelve,  and  art  allow’d  by  all  that  know  thee,  fitter  to  have  been 
Judas j then  Judas  was  for  his  treacljkery. 

rarf.  Rail,  do  Rail,  my  illiterate  Captain , that  can  only  abufe 
by  memory  ^ and  fliould  I live  thou  couldft  jread  my  Sentence,  I 
Ihould  never  die.  ' • . 

Capt.No  ingrateful,live  till  I deftroy  thee^  and  thanklefs  Wretch, 
Did  all  my  care  of  thee  delerve  nothing  but  thy  malice^  and  trea- 
cherous fpeaking  darkly  ftill  } with  thy  fine.  No,  not  he,  when  any 
malicious  difcourfe  was  made  of  mee,  and  by  thy  falfe  faint.  No, 
Faith,  Confefs,  in  thy  denials,  whilfi:  thy  finiling  Excufes  ftood  a 
greater  and  more  dangerous  Evidence  againft  me,  then  my  Ene- 
mies Affidavits  could  have  done. 

rarf.  He  lie  for  never  a lean  Souldier  of  you  all. 

Cap.  I have,  for  thee,  flave,  when  I have  been  wondred  at  for 
keeping  Company  with  fuch  a face  5 But  they  were  fuch  as  know 
thee  not  5 all  which  thy  looks  deceiv’d,  as  they  did  me  ^ They  are 
fo  fimple  they’d  Couzen  a jury,  and  a Judge  that  had  Wit  would 
(wear  thou  ly’dft,  ihouldft  thou  confefs  what  I know  to  be  true, 
and  award  Bedlam  for  thee  ^ ’tis  fo  ftrange  and  fo  new  a thing , to 
find  fo  much  Rogue  lodge  at  the  fign  of  the  Fool. 

. Par/^  Leave  this  injurious  language,  or  Fie  lay  off  my  Caffock, 
for  nothing  fhall  priviledge  your  Braggers  tongue,  to  abufe  me,  a 
Gentleman,  and  a Souldier  ancienter  then  thy  felf. 

Capf.  Yes,  thou  weft  fo  ^ and  now  I think  on’t,  I’le  recount  the 
Caufe,  which,  it  may  be,  thou  haft  forgot,  through  the  variety  of 
(ins  5 It  was  a Hue  and.  Cry  that  follow’d  thee  a Scholar,  and 
found  thee  a Souldier. 

ParJ^  Thouly’ft^  thou,  and  fcandal  have  but  one  tongue,  hers 
dwells  with  thy  Cowards  teeth. 

Capf.  Oh  ! do  you  rage  ? nay,  I’le  put  the  caufe  in  Print  too,I  am 
but  a skirvy  Poet , yet  I’le  make  a Ballad  (hall  tell  how  like  a 
faithful  difcipleyou  follow’d  your  poor  WhorCjtill  her  Martyrdom 
in  the  Suburbs. 

rie  be  reveng’d  for  this  fcandal. 

Capt.  Then  fhall  fucceed,  thy  flight  from  the  Univerfity  , dif- 
guis’d  into  Captain  only  the  outfide  was  worfe  Buff,  and  the  in- 
fide  more  Atheift,  then  they  furnilh’d  with  an  Infolent  Faith,  un- 
charitable heart,  envious , as  old  Women  , cruel  and  bloody  as 
Cowards  5 thus  arm’d  at  all  points,  thou  wenfft  out,  Threatning 
God,  and  trembling  at  men. 

Par/!  Lie  be  reveng’d , thou  poor  man  of  War , Lie  be  re- 
veng’d . f^Enfer  W anton. 

Want.  And  why  fo  bitter  ? whole  houle  is  this  ? who  dares  tell 
this  ftory  ? 

Capt.  Why  fweet?  hath  he  not  treacheroufly  broke  into  our 
Cabinet,  and  would  have  ftol’n  thee  thence  } By  thefe  hilts.  He 
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hang  him  ^ and  then  I can  conclude  my  Ballad  with,  ’Take  warning 
allchrifiian  reople  by  the  fame  ; I will,  you  lean  Slave  ^ He  profecute 
thee,  till  thou  art  fain  to  hide  in  a Servitors  gown  again , and  live 
upon  Crums  with  the  Robin  Red-breafts  that  haunt  the  Hall,  your 
old  Mefs-Mates^  Do  you  fnarle  ? Tie  do’t,  I will , and  put  thee  to 
fight  with  the  Dogs  for  the  Bones  that  but  fmell  of  meat  3 thofe 
that  your  hungry  Students  have  polifli’d  with  their  teeth. 

IVant,  If  you  do  this,  good  Captain,  Lieutenant,  and  Company 
( for  all  your  Command,  I think,  is  within  your  reach)  I lay,  if  you 
dare  do  this,  I fhall  fing  a fong  of  one  that  bad  ftand,  and  made  a 
Carrier  pay  a dear  Rent  for  a little  ground,  upon  his  Majefries 
high-way. 

Capt,  How  now,  Miftrefs  Wanton  > What’s  this  ? What’s  this } 

Parf.  This  ? ’Tis  matter  for  a Jury,  He  fw^eare,  and  pofitively, 
rie  hang  thee,  Tie  do’t,  by  this  hand,  let  me  alone  to  fwear  the  Ju- 
ry out  of  doubt. 

Capt.  But  you  are  in  Jeft,Miftris  and  wnll  confefs  (I 

hope)  this  is  no  truth. 

Want.  Yes  Sir,  as  great  a truth,as  that  you  are  in  your  unpay’d- 
for  Scarlet  3 Fool!  didft  think,  I’de  quit  fuch  a Friend,  and  his 
flay’d  fortune,  to  rely  upon  thy  dead  pay  , and  hopes  of  a fecond 
Covenant  ? 

Capt.  His  fortune  ? what  is’ft?  Th’Advovs/fbn  of  Tybourn 
Deanry  } 

Parf,  No,  nor  Rents  brought  in  by  long  ftaff-fpeeches,  that  afks 
Alms  with  frowns,  till  thy  looks  and  fpeech  have  laid  violent  hands 
upon  mens  Charity. 

Want,  Let  him  alone,  I’le  warrant,  hee’l  never  be  indifred  for 
drawing  any  thing  but  his  tongue,  agaipft  a man. 

Capt,  Very  good.  ' 

Parf,  Dear  Wanton^  you  have  won  my  heart,and  I fhall  live 
to  dote  upon -you  for  abufing  this  impetuous  Captain  3 will  you 
liften  to  my  old  fuit  ? will  you  marry  me,  and  vex  him  } lay,  dare 
you  do’t,  without  more  difpute  ? 

Capt,  ’T was  a good  Queftion  3 (he  that  dares  marry  thee  dares  do 
any  thing3  fhe  may  as  fafely  lie  with  the  great  Bell  upon  her,  and 
his  Clapper  is  lefs  dangerous  then  thine. 

Want,  Why,  I pray  ? 

Capt,  What  a miferable  condition  wilt  thou  come  to  ? his  wife 
cannot  be  an  honeft  Woman3  and  if  thou  fhould’fr  turn  honefr, 
would  it  not  vex  thee  to  be  chafte  and  Paxat , a Saint  without  a 
Nofe  ? what  Kalender  will  admit  thee,  by  an  incurable  flave  that’s 
made  of  Rogues  flelh,  confider  that. 

Want.  Why,  that’s  Ibmething  yet  3 Thou  haft  nothing  but  a few 
fears,  and  a little  old  Fame  to  truft  to,  and  that  fcarce  thatches . 
your  head. 

Capt,  Nay  then  I lee  thou’rt  bale , and  this  Plot  ( not  Acci- 
dent,) and  now  I’doe  not  grudge  liim  thee  3 go  together,  ’tis  pity 
to  part  you,  Whore  and  Parfbn,  as  conlbnant. 

Want.  As  Whore  and  Captain. 

Capt, 
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. Capt.  Take  her.  III  warrant  her  a breeder,  FIl prophecy  fh^ 
(hall  lie  with  thy  whole  Gongregatior/,  and  bring  an  Heir  to  thy 
Parifli,  one  that  thou  maift  enclole  the  Common  by  his  Title, 
and  recover  git  by  Common  Law;  ‘ ^ 

Farf.  ’That’s  more  then  thy  dear  Dam  could  do  for  thee,  thou 
Son  ofathouland  Fathers,  all  poor  Souldiers,  Rrogiies,  that  ought 
mifchiefs,  no  Midwives  for  their  Birth  5 But  I cry  thee  Metcy,  my 
Patron  has  an  Eftate  of  old  Iron  by  his  fide,  with  the  Farm  of  old 
Ladies  he  (crapes  a dirty  living  from.  * , 

IVant.  He  earn  from  an  old  Lady?  hang  him,  he’s  only  wicked 
in  his  defires  5 and  for  Adultery  he  cannot  be  condemn’d,  though 
he  fhould  have  the  vanity  to  betray  himfelf  3 God  forgive  me  for 
belying  him  (b  often  as  I have  done  ^ the  weak-chin’d  (lave  hir’d 
me  once  to  fay,  I was  with  Child  by  him.  . r 1 

Capt.  This  is  pretty,  Farewell  ^ and  may  the  next  Pig  thou  far- 
row’d have  a promifing  face,  without  the  Dads  fool  or  Gallows 
in’t,  that  all  may  fwear,  at  firft  fight.  That’s  a Baftard  3 and  it  (hall 

* ’ ’tis  but  praifing 

: You  taught 

Farf.  Next  Levy  I’ll  preach  againft  thee,  and  tell  them  what  a 
piece  you  are  5 your  Drum  and  borrowed  fcarf  (hall  not  prevail, 
nor  (hall  you  win  with  Charmes  half-ell-long,  ( hight  ferret  Rib- 
band) the  youth  of  our  Pariih,  as  you  have  done. 

Capt.  No,  lofenotime,  prithee*  ftudy  and  learn  to  preach,  and 
leave  railing  againft  the  Surplice,  now  thou  haft  preach’d  thy  (elf 
into  Linen  5 Adieu,  Abigail  Adieu,  Heir  apparent  to  Sir  Oliver 
Marre-text  5 To  Church,  go.  I’ll  fend  a Beadle  (hall  fing  your  fpi- 
thalamium. 

Farf.  Adieu,  my  Captain  of  a tame  band,  I’ll  tell  your  old 
Ladyhow  you  abufed  her  breath, and  fwore  you  earn’d  your  money 
harder  then  thofe  that  dig  in  the  Mines  for’t.  Exit  Captain- A fart, 
fill  thy  fail,  Captain  of  a Gaily  Foyft.  He’s  gone^  come  fweet,  let’s 
to  Church  immediatly,  that  I may  go  and  take  my  Revenge  5 I’ll 
make  him  wear  thin  Breeches.  ! 

Want.  But  if  you  (hould  be  (ucha  Man -a^- he  fayes  you  are, 
what  would  my  Friends  fay,  when  they  hear  I have  caft  my  felf 
away  ? . . ' 

Farf'^MeSsyts  ? Hang  him,  lean,  mercenary,  provant  Rogue  ^ 
I knew  his  beginning  when  he  made  the  (locks  lowfie,  andfwarm’d 
fo  with  vermin  we  were  afraid  he  would  have,  brought  that  Curfe 
upon  the  County  ^ He  (ayes  ? >.  btit  what’s  matter  what  he  (ayes  ? 
a Rogue,  by  Sire  and  Damm  ^ his  Father  was  a broad  fat  Pedler, 
a what  do  you  lack.  Sir,  that  haunted  good  hou(e9,and  dole  more 
then  he  bought  ^ His  Damm  was  a Gypfie,  a pilfering  canting 
Sibyll  in  her  youth,;  ^and  (he  fuffered  in  her  old  age  for  a Witch  5 
Poor  Sfrdmivell,  the  . .Rogue  was  i perpetual 'Burthen  to  her,  (he 
carried  him  longer  at  her  back  tlien  in  her-belly  5 he  dwelt  there, 
till  (he  loft  him  one  night  in  the  great  Froft  upon  our  Cbmmony 
and  there  he  was  found  in  the  morning  candid  in  Ice  .;  , a pox  of 
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their  Charity  that  thaw’d  him , you  might  fmeil  a Rogue  then  in 
the  budj  he  is  now  run  away  from  his  Wife. 
ir4»t..iHisWife?.  -..iT 

Tarf.  Yes,  his  Wife  5 Why,  do  you  not  know  he’s  married  ac- 
cording to  the  Rogues  Liturgy  ? a Left-handed  Brid^room  5 1 (aw 
him  take  the  Ring  from  a T inkers  Dowager.  . . 

Is  this  pofiible  ? _ 

Parf  Yes,  moft  polSble,  and  you  (hall  fee  how  111  be  reveng’d 
on  him  5 I will  immediatly  .go  feek  the  Ordinance  againft  Re-^ 
formadoes. 

IVant.  What  Ordinance?  , 

Par/.  Why,  they  do  fo  fwarm  about  the  Town,  and  are  fo  de- 
ftrudive  to  Trade  and  all  Civil  Government,  that  the  State  has 
declared.  No  perfon  (hall  keep  above  two  Colonels  and  four 
Captains,  (of  what  Trade  foever  ) in  his  Family  ^ For  now  the 
War  is  done.  Broken  breech.  Wood-monger,  Rag-man,  Butcher; 
and  Link-boy  , ( Comrades  that  made  up  the  ragged  Regiment  iii 
this  holy  War)  think  to  return  and  be  admitted  toferveout  their 
times  again. 

IVant.  Your  Ordinance  will  not  touch  the  Captain,  for  he  is  a 
known  Souldier,  - ' „ . 

Parfi  He  a,  Captain?  an  Apdchryphal  Modern  one,  that  went 
Cpnyoy  once  to  Brainford  with  thofe  Troops  that  conduded 
the  Contribution-Puddings  in  the  late  holy  War  , when  the  City 
ran  mad,  after  their  Ruflet  Levites,  Apron-Rogues,  with  horn 
hands.  Hang  him,  he’s  but  the  (ign  of  a Souldier  ^ and  I hope  to 
fee  him  hang’d  for  that  Commiffion,  when  the  King  comes  to  his 
PJace  again.  _ ' 

Want.  You  abufe  him,  now  he’s  gone  ^ But, — 

Parj'.  Why  ? doft  thou  think  I fear  him  ? No  Wench,  I know 
him  too  well  for  a Cowardly  Have,  that  dares  as  foon  cat  his  Fox, 
as  draw  iit  in  earneft  5 the  Have’s  noted  to  make  a Confeience  of 
nothing  but  fighting.  ; 

Vant.  Well,  if  yo.ube  not  a good  Man,  and  a kind  Hufband — 
Parf.  Thou  know’ftthe  Proverb,  as  happy  as  the  Parfons  Wife, 
during  her  Hufbands  life.  ' 

ACT.  I.  s'cEN.  II. 

y Enter  Widdiv^Niid.  her^^^4iiKty  and  SccTCt^ 

: hetjWomany  above  in  the  iMujickEioomj  as  dr  effing  her, 

. 'd  GlaJ},:a  Table,  andjbein  her  night  cloathes. 

■ ..  py  i f ■ , ' : : ' ■ 1 ' ' ' 

Pleaf.Q^Etret,  give  me  the  Gla(si,f  .and  fee  vvho  knocks.  > 

^,i  ‘Wid.  Niece;  whatjfliur  the  Doon  ?*  us  I live  this  Mufick 
wks  meant  to  you,  1 know  my  Nephews  voice,  ? 

iPle^i  : Yes,  bbt  ^ul  think  his  friends  has  more  Mufick'm’t. 
??^zWjfNo  Faith,/ 1 can  laugh  with  him  , or  fo,  but  he  edmesno 
nearer  then  my  lace,  d'-  * v ■ - ■ , . ' ,t 

You  do  well  to  keepy^oiir  fmockbet^hit.’  • ' • 

Wid. 
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Wid,  F aith.  Wench,  lb  wilt  thoii  md  tho'b  beeft  wife,  from  him 
and  all  ofthemjand  be  rul’d  by  me, we’ll  abufe  all  thb  Sex,till  Vhey 
put  a true  Ahilue  upon  us.  - ^ ^ 

Pleaji  But  dare  you  forbid  the  travel’d'Gentlemen,  and  abufe 
them  and  5^our  fervant;,  and  fwear,  with  me,  not  to  marry  in  a 
twelve  - moneth , though  a Lord  bait  the  hook,  and  hang  out  the 
lign  of  a Court  Cupid^  whipt  by  a Country  Widovp  ^ then  I believe 
we  may  have  mirth  cheaper  -then  at  the  price  of  our  felves,  and 
Ibme  fport  with  the  wits  that  we^t  tolofethemfelves  in  Fi'ante. 

iVid.  Come,  no  didembling,  left  I tell  your  fervant,  wheii  he  re-^ 
turns,  how  much  you’re  taken  with  the  laft  new  fafhion.  ’ ^ 

Secret  Madam^  "tis  almoft  Noooj  will  you  not  drefs  your  • lelf 
today?  ' 

Wid.  She  fpeaks  as  if  we  were  Boarders  5 Prethee,  Weneh,  k 
not  the  dinner  our  own,  fure  my  Cook  (hall  lay  by  my  own  Roaft 
till  my  ftomack  be  up.  ? 

Vteiif.  But  there  may  be  Company,  and  they  will  fay,  we  take 
too  long  time  to  trim.  Secret. me  the  flowers^  my  ferVant 
fent  me,  hefware  ’twas  the  firft  the  Wench  made  of  the  kindv 
Wid.  But  when  helhall  hear  you  had  Mufick  fentyom  to  dayi> 
’twill  make  him  appear  in  his  old  cloathesV  ujin  . 

Phaf.  Marry^  I w<^ld  he  wotald  take  exception,  be  Ihould  not 
want  ill  ufage  to-rid  me  of  his  trouble;,  as  I*  live,  cuftom  has  made 
me  fo  aetjUainted  with  him,  that  I now  begin  to  think  him  not  fo 
difpleafing,  as  at  firft^  and  if  he  fall  not  out  with  me^  Lmuft  with 
hira',to  fecure  my  ielf.  Sure  (Aunt)  he  rhuft  find  Sence  and  Rea- 
fon  ablent,  for  when  a Queftion  knocks  at  hiS  head^  the  Anfwer 
tells  that  there  is  no  body  at  home , I lask’d  him,th’ofher  day,  if  lie 
did  not  find  a blemifh  in  his  underftanding,  and  he  fware  a great 
Oath,  Not  he  5 1 told  him  ’twas  very  ftrange,'foT  Fool  was  fo  vrfible 
an  eye-fore , that  neither  Birth  nor  F ortune  eould  reconcile 
to  mCi'  C-  ■ . * ‘ i ;j  i c ^ v. ! . ‘ 

Wid.  Faith,  methinks  his  humour  is  good,  and  his  purfc  vidll  buy 
good  company,and  I can  laugh  and  be  merry  with  himfbmetimes. 

Pledf.  Why,  pray,  Aunt,  take  him  to  your  (elf^  arid  fee'how 
m«ry  we  wilt  be  yd  can  laugh  at* any  bodies'  Foot,  but  mifte  Wri!^ 
Wid.'  Bymytrc^h,  but  thif  1 have  marrkd  one- Fool  already, 
you  fhoiild  not  have  him.  Confidet,  he  aSks  no  portion,  and  y& 
will  make  a great  -joynture  5 a'  Fool  with  thefe  conveniences,’ ^a 
kind  lovmg  Fool,andone  that  you  may  govetn,  makes  no^ill  huf- 
band  3 Niece,  there  are  other  Arguments  too,  tObidwFoolwdl- 
eomc,  -which  you  will  find  whhout  teaching  3 think Niece  3 
you  rnay  lay  out  your  affedion  to  pufeh^fO  fomo  deat'  wit^'dr 
of  the^Gity,^  and  repent,^  dt  leifiire  a good  'bargain,  in 
■this Pool.-  ^ ' A .[ 

Pleaf.  f'aith.  Aunt,  Fools  are  cheap  in  the  Butchery,  andidear  Jn 
theKitthin  3 they  ate  fiich  vmfavdry  Mpid^fhTrtgs  th&t-thCfe  goes 
morechatgeto  the  Idncfe  then  tfee’TOdl  JS'Wnfth,  ereSWotijaticah 
confideittly  ferve  hlmykirher  to  '-hdt  bed'  ot  board  5 thii'  if  hfe  be 
a loving  Fool,  he  troubles  all  the  world  a days,  and  me  all  night.* 

Secrete 
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secret.  Friendlhip-love,  Madam,  has  a remedy  for  that. 

Pkaf.  See  if  the  air  of  this  place  has  not  enclin’d  Secret  to  be  a . 
Baud  already.  No,  Secret^  you  get  no  Gowns  that  way.  Upon  my 
word , if  I marry,  it  (hall  be.a  Gentleman  that  has  wit  and  honour, 
though  he  has  nothing  but  a fword  by  his  fide  5 fuch  a one  naked  is 
better  then  a Fool  with  all  his  Trappings,Bells  and  Baubles. 

Wid.  Why,  as  I live,  he’s  a handfome  fellow,  and  merry  ^ mine 
is  fuch  a lad  foul,  and  tells  me  ftories  of  Lovers  that  dy’d  in  de- 
Ipair,  and  of  the  lamentable  end  of  their  Miftreffes  (according  to 
the  Ballad)  and  thinks  to  win  me  by  Example. 

Vleaf!  Faith  mine  talks  of  nothing  but  how  long  he  has  lov’d 
me  5 and  thofe  that  know  me  not,  think  I am  old,  and  ftill  finds 
new  caufes,  (as  he  calls  them)  for  his  love  3 I ask’d  him  the  other 
day  if  I chang’d  lb  fafl:  or  no. 

IVid.  But  what  think’ft  thou.  Secret  3 my  Nephew  dances  well, 
and  has  a handfome  houfe  in  the  Piazza. 

Pleaf.  Your  Nephew  ? not  I,  Asl  live  3 he  looks  as  if  he  would 
be  woo’d  3 I’ll  warrant  you,  he’l  never  begin  with  a woman  till  he 
has  loft  the  opinion  of  himfelf  3 Butfince  you  are  fo  courteous.  Tie 
(peak  to  his  friend,  and  let  him  know  how  you  fuffer  for  him. 

Wid.  Him  I marry  God  blefs  all  good  women  from  him  3 why, 
he  talks  as  if  the  Dairy -maid  and  all  her  Cows  could  not  forve  his 
turn  3 then  they  wear  fuch  baudy ^breeches,  ’twould  ftartle  an  ho- 
neft  woman  to  come  in  their  company,  for  fear  they  fhould  break, 
and  put  her  to  count  from  the  fall  of  them  3 for  Lie  warrant,  the 
year  of  the  Lord  would  (boner  out  of  her  head  then  fuch  a fight. 

Pleaf.  I am  not  fuch  an  enemy  now  to  his  humour  as  to  your 
Nephews,  he  rails  againft  our  fex,  and  thinks  by  beating  down  the 
price  of  women  to  make  us  defpair  of  Merchants  3 But  if  I had  his 
heart-ftrings  tied  on  a T rue-lovers-knot,  I would  (b  firk  him  till  he 
found  phyfick  in  a Rope. 

Secret.  He’s  a fcurvey  tongu’d  fellow,  I’me  fure  of  that3  if  I 
could  have  got  a ftaff,  I had  mark’d  him. 

Wid.  What  did  he  do  to  thee.  Secret  <? 

Pleaf.  Why,  he  fwore,  'he  had  a better  opinion  of  her  then  to 
think  (he  had  her  Maiden-head  3 but  if  (he  were  that  Fool,and  had 
pre(erv’d  the  toy,he  fwore  he  would  not  take  the  pains  of  fetching 
it,  to  have  it  3 I confefs,  I would  fain  be  reveng’d  on  them,  becaufe 
they  are  fo  blown  up  with  opinion  of  their  wit. 

Wid.  As  I live,  my  Nephew  travels  ftill  3 the  fober  honeft  Ned 
Wild  will  not  be  at  home  this  moneth. 

Pleaf  What  fay  you  ? will  you  abufe  them  and  all  the  reft,  and 
ftand  to  my  firft  Propofition  ? 

Wid.  Yes,  faith,if  it  be  but  to  bury  my  rervant^Saddj  for  he  can- 
not laft  above  dnothex  Fall,  and  how,  think  you,  will  your  fervant 
take  it  ? 

Pleaf.  Mine  ! oh  God  help  me,  mine’s  a healthy  Fool,  I would 
he  were  (ubjeft  to  pine  and  take  things  unkindly  3 there  werelbme 
hope  to  be  ;id  of  him  3 for  I’ll  undertake  to  u(e  him  as  ill  as  any 
body.  . 

Wid. 
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fVid.  As  I live,  I am  eafily  refolv’d^for  if  I would  marry,  I know 
neither  who  nor  what  humour  to  chule. 

Secret,  By  my  troth.  Madam,  you  are  hard  to  pleafe  3 eKe  the 
Courtier  might  have  ferv’d  turn.- 

Wid.  Serve  turn  i Prithee  what  hafte, that  I fhould  put’ 

my  felf  to  bed  with  one  I mightinake  a fliiftwith  3 when  l marry 
^i^arry.  Madam  3 this  is  a husband  witiiout 
blufhing  wench,  and  none  of  your  fo-fo  husbands  3 yet  he  might  * ' 
half  overcome  my  averfion,  I confefs. 

Pleaf.  Overcome  ! I think  fo,  he  might  have  won  a City  his 
way  3 for  when  hefaw  you  were  refolv’d  be  ftiould  noteat  with 
you,  he  would  fethimfelf  down  as  if  he  meant  to  befiegeus,  and 
had  vowM  never  to  rife  till  he  had  taken  us  in  3 atid  becaufe  our  fex 
forbad  force,  he  meant  to  do  it  by  famine  3 yet  you  may  ftay,  and 
mils  a better  market  3 for  hang  me,  I am  of  Secrets  opinion  3 hp 
had  but  two  faults,  a handlbme  fellow,  and  too  foon  dehy’d.  ' .. 

Wid.  Tis  true,  he  was  a handlbme  fellow,  and  a civil,  that  I 
lhall  report  him  3 for  as  loon  as  it  was  given  him  to  underhand,  f 
delir  d he  would  come  no  more,^’  I never  faw  him  lince,  but  by 
chance.  ^ 

Pleaf.  Why  did  you  forbid  him  ? 

Wid,  There  were  divers  exceptions  3 But  that  which  angred  me 
then,  was,  he  came  with  the  Kings  Letters  Patents,  as  if  he  had 
been  to  take  up  a wife  for  his  Majefties  ufe. 

Pleaf.  Alas  ! was  that  all  ? why,  tis  their  way  at  Court,  a com- 
mon courfe  among  them,  and  was  it  not  one  the  King  had  a great 
care  of  when  my  mother  was  alive,  I had  fuch  a packet  from  the 
Court  direded  unto  me,  I bid  them  pay  the  Poll:,  and  make  the 
fellow  drink,  which  he  took  as  ill  as  I could  wilh,and  has  been  ever 
lince  fuch  a friendly  enemy. 

Wid.  Nay,  as  I live,  Ihe  was  for  the  Captain  too  3 his  Scarfe  and 
Feather  won  her  heart. 

Secret.  Truly,  Madam,  never  flatter  your  felf  3 for  the  Gentle- 
man did  not  like  you  fo  well  as  to  put  you  to  the  trouble  of  fay- 
ing, no. 

Pleaf  Lord,  how  I hated  and  dreaded  that  Scarfe  and  BufF- 
coat  ? 

Secret.  Why , Miftrefs  Pleafant , a Captain  is  an  honourable 
Charge. 

Wt^  Prithee,  Secret,  name  them  no  more.  Colonel  and  Cap- 
Free-quarters,  Ordnance  and  Contribution  3 
WhenBufi  utters  thefe  words,  I tremble  and  dread  the  found  3 it 
irights  me  ftijl  when  I do  but  think  on  them  3 Cuds  body,  they  Vc 
twigs  of  the  old  Rod  (Wench)  that  whipt  us  fo  lately. 

Pleaf.  I,  and  they  were  happy  dayes.  Wench,  \vhen  the 
^ foan,  poor,  humble  thing,  and  the  Souldier  tame 
and  durft  not  come  within  the  City,  for  fear  of  a Conftable  and  a * 
Whipping-poft  3 they  know  the  penal  Statutes  give  no  Quarter  3 
A 1 ? r countenance,  and  fculk’d  from  AJe-houfe  to 

Ale-houfe,  and  the  City  had  no  Militia  but  the  Sheriffs-men  3 In 

thole 


So 


The  Tarfons  Wedding. 

thofe  merry  days,  a Bailiff  trode  the  ftreets  with  terror,  when  all 
the  Chains  in  the  City  were  rufty,  but  Mr.  Sheriffs,  when  the 
people  knew  no  evil  but  the  Conftable  and  his  Watch  5 Now 
every  Committee  has  as  much  power,  and  as  little  manners,  and 
examines  with  as  much  ignorance^  impertinence  and  authority,' as 
a Conftable  in  the  Kings  key. 

People  talkr  VTid-  See,  who’s  that  fo  loud  > 

ing  mthoHt.  Secret.  The  men  you  talk’d  of,  newly  come  to  Town. — 

[_ExeHnt  omnes. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  ^SickCon^ant^  Will.  Sadd,  Jolly,  and  a Footman^  they 
comb  their  heads ^ and  talk. 

emember  our  covenants,  get  them  that  can,  all  friends  ^ 
JL\  and  be  fure  to  difpatch  the  Plot,  to  carry  them  into  the 
Country,  left  the  brace  of  new-come  Monfteurs  get  them. 

Conji.  1 hofe  flefti-flies  ? Ill  warrant  thee  from  them,  yet  ’twas 
foolifhly  done  of  me  to  put  on  this  gravity  , I ftiall  break  out,  and 
return  to  my  felf  if  you  put  me  to  a winters  wooing. 

Sadd.  A little  patience  do’s  it  5 and  I am  content  tofuffer  any 
thing  till  they’re  out  of  Town  : Secret  fays,  they  think  my  pale 
* face  proceeds  from  my  love. 

Joll.  Do’s  (he  ? that  (hall  be  one  hint  to  advance  your  defigns,  ‘ 
and  my  revenge  , for  fo  Ihe  be  couzen’d  I care  not  who  do’s  it,for 
fcorning  me,  who  (by  this  hand)  lov’d  her  parloufly. 

Footm.  Sir,  what  ftiall  I do  with  the  hoiTes  ? 

Sadd.  Carry  them  to  Brumjieds. 

Footm.  What  ftiall  I do  with  your  worftiips. 

JoU.  Mine  ? take  him,  hamftring  him,  kill  him,  any  thing  to 
make  him  away,  left  having  fuch  a conveniency  I be  betray’d  to 
another  journey  into  the  Country.  Gentlemen,  you  are  all  wel- 
come to  my  Country-houle , Charing-tro(L  I am  glad  to  fee  thee, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Conji.  What?  not  reconcil’d  to  the  Country  yet  ? 

Sadd.  He  was  not  long  enough  there  to  (ee  the  plea  fure  of  it. 

JoU.  Pleafure  ? what  is’t  call’d  ? walking  or  hawking,  or  (hoot- 
ing at  Butts  ? 

Conji.  You  found  other  pleafureSjOr  elfe  the  ftory  of  the  Meadow 
is  no  Gofpel. 

joll.  Yes,  a pox  upon  theneceftity.  Here  I could  as  foon  have 
taken  the  Cow,  as  fuch  a Milk-maid. 

Sadd.  The  wine  and  meat’s  good,  and  the  company. 

joU.  When,  at  a Tuefday-meeting  the  Country  comes  in  to  a 
iTiatch  at  two  (hillings  Rubbers,  where  they  conclude  at  dinner 
what  (hall  be  done  this  Parliament,  railing  againft  the  Court  and 
P ope,  after  the  old  Elisabeth-way  of  preaching,  till  they  are  drunk 
with  zeal  5 and  then  the  old  Knight  of  the  Shire  from  the  boards 
end,  in  his  Coronation  breeches,  vies  clinches  with  a (ilenc’d  Mini- 

fter. 
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fter,  a Rogue  that  rail’d  againft  the  Reformation  meerly  to  be 
eas’d  of  the  trouble  of  preaching. 

Cof^.  Nay,  As  I live,  now  you  are  to  blame,  and  wrong  him, 
the  man’s  a very  able  man. 

JoU.  You’l  be  able  to  (ay  fo,  one  day,  upon  your  wives  report^ 

I would  he  were  gelt,  and  all  that  hold  his  opinion ; By  this  good 
day,  they  get  more  fouls  then  they  (ave. 

Sadd.  And  what  think  you  of  the  Knights  Son  > I hope  he’s  a 
fine  Gentleman,  when  his  green  Suit,and  his  blew  ftockings  are  on  ^ 
and  the  welcomed:  thing  alive  to  Mrs.  Abigail^  but  Tib  and  Tom  in 
the  Stock. 

"^011.  Who,  Mr.  Jeoffry  .<?  Hobinol  the  (econd  5 By  this  life,  ’tis  a 
very  Veal,  and  he  licks  his  Nofe  like  one  of  them  5 By  his  dilcourfe 
you’ld  ^efs  he  had  eaten  nothing  but  Hay  5 1 wonder  he  doth  not 
go  on  all  four  too,  and  hold  up  his  leg  when  he  dales  ^ he  talks  of 
nothing  but  the  dable.  The  Cob  lets  Black-bird  at  the  corner  has 
more  dilcourfe  5 he  has  notfo  much  as  the  family-jed,  which  thefe 
Coridons  ufe  to  inherit  ^ I pos’d  him  in  Bookers  Prophefies,  till  he 
confed  he  had  not  mader’dhis  Almanack  yet. 

Conji.  But  what  was  that  you  whifper’d  to  him  in  the  Hall  } 

']oU.  Why,  the  Butler  and  I,  by  the  interceffion  of  March 
had  newly  reconcil’d  him  to  his  Dads  old  Cod-piece  Corflet,  in 
the  Hall  ^ which,  when  his  zeal  was  up,  he  would  needs  throw 
down,  bccuufe  it  hung  upon  a Crofs. 

Conji.  But  what  think  you  of  my  neighbour  ? I hope  her  charity 
takes  you. 

joU.Yesyind  her  old  Waiting-womans  devotion^fhe  figh’d  in  the 
Pew  behind  me , A Dutch  Skipper  belches  not  fo  loud,  or  fo  few- 
er ^ my  Ladies  miferable  (inner,  with  the  white  eyes,  (he  do’s  fe 
fqueeze  out  her  prayers  5 and  fe  wring  out.  Have  mercy  upon  us  I 
warrant  her,  (he  has  a waiting-womans  ding  in  her  conlcience^  (he 
looks  like  a dirty  feul’d  Baud. 

Conji.  Who  is  this , my  Lady  Freedof^’s  woman  that  he  de- 
(cribes  ? 

jf<?//.The  (amCjthe  Independent  Lady, I have  promiled  to  (end  her 
a Cripple  or  two  by  the  next  Carrier  ^ her  fubjedl:  husband  would 
needs  ihew  me  his  houfe  one  mornings  I never  vifited  fuch  anHo- 
fpital,  it  dunk  like  Bedlam^  and  all  the  fervants  were  carrying 
PoultilTes,  Julips,  and  Gliders,  and  feveral  Remedies  for  all  Dil- 
eafes,  but  his  ^ The  man  (igh’d  to  fee  his  Edat6  crumbling  away  5 
I counfell’d  him  either  to  give  or  take  a ounce  of  Rats-bane^  to  cure 
his  mind. 

Conji.  She  is  my  Cozen^  but  he  made  (uch  a complaint  to  me,  I 
thought  he  had  married  the  Company  of  Surgeons  Hald  for  his  di- 
rections to  me  for  (everal  things  for  his  Wives  u(e,were  fitter  for  an 
pothecaries-(hop  then  a Ladies  Clo(et. 

joU.  I advifed  him  to  fettle  no  Joynture,  but  her  old  Stills,  and 
a Be®  of  Indruments  upon  her  5 die  hates  a man  with  all  his 
Limbs  5 a Wooden-leg , a Crutch  and  Fijiula  in  Ano^  wins  her 
heart  5 her  Gentleman-u(her  broke  his  leg  lad  Dog-days,  meerly 

L to 


0 


\ 


82 


The  Farfofts  Wedding. 

to  have  the  honour  to  have  her  fet  it , a foul  rank  Rogue,  and  fb 
full  of  fait  humours,  that  he  poled  a whole  Colledge  of  old  Wo- 
men with  a Gangrene  5 which  Ipqil’d  the  jeft,  and  his  ambling  be- 
fore my  Lady,  by  applying  a hand-faw  to  his  gartring  place  3 and 
now  the  Rogue  wears  booted  Bed-ftaves , and  deftroys  all  the 
young  alhes  to  make  him  legs. 

Sadd.  I never  faw  fuch  a nafty  affeftion  , fhe  would  ha  done 
well  in  the  incurable  3 a Hand-maid  to  have  waited  on  the 
Cripples. 

‘joUy.  She  eonverfes  with  naked  men,and  handles  all  their  mem- 
bers though  never  fo  ill  affeded, and  calls  the  Fornication  Charity3 
all  her  difcourfe  to  me  was  flat  bawdry , which  I could  not  chide, 
but  Ipoke  as  flat  as  fhcjtill  fhe  rebuked  me,calling  mine  beaftlinefs, 
and  hers.  Natural  Philofophy  3 By  this  day,  if  I were  to  marry, 
I would  as  loon  have  chofen  a drawn  whoreout  of  mine  own  Hof- 
pital,and  cure  the  fins  of  her  youth,  as  marry  a Ihe-Chirurgeon  3, 
one  that  for  her  fins  in  her  firfi:  Hulbands  dayes  cures  all  the 
crimes  of  her  Sex  in  my  time.  I would  have  him  call  her  Chiron^. 
the  Centaur's  own  Daughter3  a Chirurgeon  by  Sire  and  Damm, 
Apollo's  own  Colt,  fhe's  red-hair’d  too,  like  that  bonny  beafi:  with 
the  golden  Mane  and  flaming  taile. 

Sadd.You  had  a long  difcourfe  with  her,5<?^3what  wa’fi:  about? 

"dolly.  I was  advifing  her  to  be  divorc’d,  and  marry  the  Man  in 
the  Almanack  5 ’twould  be  fine  paftime  for  her  to  lick  him 
whole. 

Sadd.  By  this  day,  I never  law  fuch  a Mule  as  her  Hufbandis, 
to  bear  with  her  madnefs  3 the  houfe  is  a good  houfcjand  well  fur- 
niftied. 

dolly.  Yes , but  ’tis  fuch  a fight  to  fee  great  French  Bedds  full 
of  found  Children,  fons  of  Batchelors , Priefis  Heirs,  Bridewell 
Orphans  3 there  they  lie  by  dozens  in  a Bed,  like  fucking  Rabbets 
in  a difh,  or  a row  of  pins  3 and  then  they  keep  a whole"  Dairy  of 
milch  Whores  to  fiickle  them. 

Sadd.  She  is  fuccesful,  and  that  fpoils  her,  and  makes  her  deaf 
to  counlel  3 1 bad  him  poylbn  two  or  three , to  difgrace  her3for  the 
Vanity  and  Pride  of  their  remedies  make  thofe  Women  more  dili- 
gent then  their  Charity. 

Jolly.  I alked  him  why  he  married  her  3 and  he  confefled,  if 
he  had  been  found  he  had  never  had  her. 

Coftji.  He  confefs’d,  flie  cur’d  him  of  three  Claps  before  he 
married  her. 

Yes,  and  I believe  fome  other  member  (though  then  ill 
aftected)  pleaded  more  then  his  tongue  3 and  the  Rogue  is  like  to 
fill d her  bufinefs  ftill,  for  he  flies  at  all  3 My  God,  I owe  thee 
14  iii^ny  things  3 but  ’tis  not  the  leaf!:,  I am  not  her 

Huiband,  nor  a Country  Gentleman,  whither  I believe  you  can- 
not eafily  foduce  me  again,  unlefs  you  can  perfwade  to 

Itand  in  the  Country  3 To  Hide  Park^^  or  fo,  I may  ventui#upon 
your  Lady-fair  dayes,  when  the  Filly  Foales  of  fifteen  come  kick- 
ingin,  with  their  Maines  and  tailes  ty’d  up  in  Ribbands , to  foe 
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'their  eyes  roule  and  neigh,  when  the  Spring  makes  their  blood, 
prick  them  lb  far  I am  with  you  by  the  way  of  a Country^ 
Gentleman  and  a Beer-drinker.  . 

Sacld.  For  all  this  diflike,  Mafter  JoUy'^  your  greateft  acquaint- 
ance lies  amongft  Country  Gentlemen. 

Jolly.  1 3 at  London^  there  your  Country  Gentlemen  are  good'^ 
Company, where  to  be  feen  with  them  is  a kind  of  credit  ^ I come 
to  a Mercers  (hop  in  your  Coach  ^ Boy,call  your  Mafter  ^ he  comes 
bare,  I whifper  him.  Do  you  know  the  Co^ftants  and  the  Sadds  of 
Norfolk.^  yes,  yes,  he  replyes,and  ftrokes  his  beard,  they  are  good 
Men  cry  I,  yes,  yes  3 No  more,  cut  me  off  three  futesofSattin,  he 
does  it,  and  in  the  delivery  whifpers.  Will  thefe  be  bound  ? pifti, 
drive  on  Coachman,  fpeak  with  me  to  morrow. 

Conji.  And  what  then  } ^ 

Jolly.  What  then  ? why,  come  again  next  day. 

Sadd.  And  what  if  the  Country  Gentleman  will  not  be 
bound  ? 

Jotty.  Then  he  muft  fight. 

Sadd,  I would  I had  known  that  before  I had  fign’d  your 
Bond,  I would  have  fet  my  fword  fboncr  then  my  Seal  to  it. 

Jolly.  Why,  if  thou^repenc  there’s  no  hartni  done,  fight  rather 
then  pay  it. 

Sadd.  Why,  do  you  think  I dare  not  fight  ? 

Jolly.  Yes,but  I think  thou  haft  more  wit  then  to  fight  with  me , 
for  if  I kill  thee,  ’tis  a fortune  to  me,  and  others  will  fign  in  fear  5 
and  if  thou  fhould’ft  kill  me , any  body  that  knows  us  would 
fwear  ’twere  very  ftrange,  and  cry,  there’s  Gods  juft  judgement 
now  upon  that  lewd  youth,  and  thou  procur’d  his  hang-mans  place 
at  the  rate  of  thy  Eftate. 

Conji,  By  this  hand,^  he  is  in  the  right  5 and  for  mine  I meant  to 
pay  when  I fign’d  5 hang  it,  never  put  good  fellowes  to-fay,  prithee 
give  me  a hundred  pounds. 

Sadd.  ’Tis  true,  ’tis  a goodganty  way  of  begging  5 yet,for  being 
kill’djif  I refufe  itjwould  there  were  no  more  danger  in  the  Widows 
unkindnefsjthen  in  your  fighting  , I would  not  miftfuftmy  defign. 

Jolly. V^/hy,  I, there’s  a point  now  in  nicity  of  Honour,!  fhould  kill 
you  for  her  5 fotjyou  know  I pretended  firft,  and  it  may  be  if  I had 
writ  fad  lines  to  her^  and  hid  my  felf  in  my  Cloak,  and  haunted  her 
Coach  , it  may  be  in  time  fhe  would  have  fought  me  , not  I,  by 
this  hand.  I’ll  not  trouble  my  felf  for  a Wench,  and  married  Wid- 
: owes  are  but  Cuftomary  authoriz’d  Wenches. 

Cof/Ji.  Being  of  that  Opinion  , how  can’ft  thou  to  think  of  mar- 
rying one  ? 

. Jolly.  Why,  faith,  I know  not,  I thought  to  reft  me,  for  I was 
runout  of  breath  with  pleafure,  and  grew  fb  acquainted  with  fin, 
I would  have  been  good'(for  variety  5)  in  thefe  thoughts,  ’twas  my 
fortune  to  meet  with  this  Widow , handfome , and  of  a clear 
Fame.  , ' 

Co^Ji.  Did’ft  love  her  ? 

Jolly.  Yes,Taith  ? I had  Love,  but  not  %o  the  difeafe  that  makes 
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men  fick , and  I could  have  lov’d  her  ftill,  but  that  I was  angry  to 
have  her  refufe  me  for  a fault  I told  her  of  my  felf , fo  I went  no 
more. 

Sadd.  Did  ftie  forbid  you  but  once? 

JolL  Faith , I think  I flipt  a fair  Opportunity , a handfbme 
wench,  and  three  thoufand  pounds  per  annum  in  certainty,  befides 
the  poflibility  of  being  faved. 

Widow  and  Confl.  Which  now  you  think  defperate  ? 

Ple^ant  Tkaf,  That  is  you  ^ Crofs  or  Pile,  will  you  have  him  yet  or  no  ? 
looking  out  at  ifrjd.  Peace,  obferve  them. 

a mn  orv.  Faith  no,  I do  not  defpair,  but  I cannot  refolve. 


Enter  Wild,  Carelels,  and  the  Captain,  going  in  hajie^ 
he  comes  in  at  the^iddle  Door, 


7 hey  fpie 
each  other. 


7 hey  em- 
brace. 


Wid.  Who  are  thofe  ? 

Caret.  whither  in  (iich  hafte?  what  defeated  ? call  you 

this  a retreat,  or  a flight  from  your  friends  ? 

Fkaf.  Your  Nephew,  and  his  Governour,  and  his  Friend  ! here 
will  be  a Scene,  fit  dole,  and  we  may  know  the  fecret  of  their 
hearts. 

Wid.  They  have  not  met  yet  fince  they  return’d,  I fhall  love 
this  bay  window. 

Capt.  Prithee  let  me  go,  there’s  mifchief  a Boyling  5 and  if  thou 
fhak’ft  me  once  more  thou  wilt  Jumble  a lye  together  I have  been 
hammering  this  hour. 

Caret.  A pox  upon  you,  a ftudying  lies  ? 

Capt.  Why,  then  they  are  no  lies,  but  fomething  in  the  praife  of 
an  old  Ladies  Beauty,  what  do  you  call  that  ? 

Jotl.  Who  are  thofe? 

Sadd.  rft  not  the  Captain^  and  my  Friend  ? 

^oWy  fatntes  them^  then  he  goes  to  the  Captain  to  embrace  him^ 
the  Captain  Jiands  in  a French  po^ure^  and  Jlides  from  hi s 
otd  way  of  embracing, 

Jott.  'Ned  Wild ^ Tom  Caretefs  ^ What  ayl’d:  thou,  doft  thou 
fcorn  my  embraces  ? 

Capt.  I fee  you  have  never  been  abroad , els  you  would  know 
how  to  put  a value  upon  thofe  whofe  careful  obfervation  brought 
home  the  moft  Exquifite  Garb  and  Courtfhip  that  Paris  could 
fell  us. 

Jott.  A pox  on  this  fooling,  and  leave  off  Ceremony. 

Capt.  Why  then  agreed,  off  with  our  masks,  and  let’s  embrace 
like  the  old  knot. 

Faith,fay,  where  have  you  (pent  thefe  three  years  time  ? in 
Our  Neighbour  France  ? or  have  you  ventur’d  o’rc  the  Jlps.  to  fee 

the  feat  of  the  .<? 

Sadd,  And  can  tell  us  ( Ignorant , doom’d  to  walk  upon  our 

own  Land ) how  large  a feat  the  Goddefs  fix’d  her  flying  Tro- 
jans in.  ^ ^ 
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Conji,  Yes,  yeSjand  have  feen,  and  drunk  (perhaps)  of  Tubers  fa- 
mous fti^am.  i.  ✓ ^ 

1..  have  been  where  buried  his  Trumpeter,  and 

hisNurfe  5 Tom  looks  as  if  he  hadTuck’d  the  one,  and  had  aBat- 
tel  founded  by  the  other,  for  Jt^^fee  our  Nation  ambitious  not 
to  be  unclerirood  or  known  when  they  come  home. 

So,  now  Fine  welcome  Iijome,  this  is  freedom , and  thefe 
are  t riends,  and  with  thefe  I can  Be  merry  5 for  Gentlemen,  you 
mult  give  me  leave  to  be  free  to.  ^ 

Jolfy.  So  you  will  fpare  us  miferable  meif, condemn’d  to  London^ 
and  the  Company  ofayl/zV^eW  Term,  and  never  traveled  thofe 
Mountains  on  fire  apurpofe  to  light  us  to  our 

mid.  Why  this  is  better  then  to  ftay  at  home,  and  lie  by  hear- 
lay,  wearing  out  your  felves  and  Fortunes  like  your  cloathes,  to 
ee  her  that  hates  you  for  being  fo  fine,  then  appihring  at  a Play 
relt  like  fome  part  of  it,  while  the  Company  admire  the  Mercers 
and  the  Taylors  work,  and  fwear  they  have  done  their  parts  to 
make  you  fine  Gentlemen. 

Carl.  Then  leap  out  of  your  Coach,  and  throw  your  Cloak  . 
over  your  fhoulder,  the  Carting  Nets  to  catch  a Widow,  while 
we  have  (een  the  world,  and  learn ’d  her  Curtoms. 

Capt.  Yes,  Sir,  and  return’d  perfed  Mounfieurs. 

Sadd.  Yes,  even  to  their  difeafes  3 1 confert  my  Ignorance ; I can- 
not  amble,  nor  ride  like  S.  George  at  Waltham.  n-r  ^ . . 

Joi/y.  Yet,  upon  my  Confcience,  he  may  be.  as  welcome  with  a hasavLdh'^ 
trot,  as  the  other  with  his  pace  3 and  faith.  Jack,  (to  be  a little  over  his Nofe. 
tree)  tell  me,dort  thou  not  think  thou  hadrt  been  as  well  to  pafs 
here,  with  that  Englirti  Nofe  thou  carryedft  hence , as  with  the 
r rench  tongue  thou' hart  brought  home  ? 

Capt.^  It  is  an  A^ident,  and  to  a Souldier  ’tis  but  a fcar3  ’tis  true 
fuch  a lign  upon  Mf.  Jollfs  face  had  been  as  ill  as  a Red  Crofs^  and 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  w/^at  his  lodging  door,  to  have  kept  women 
out  of  Court. 

"jolly.  For  ought  you  knov/  of  the  Court. 

Capt.  I know  the  Court,and  thee,  and  thyufe,  and  how  you 
lerye  but  as  the  handfomert  movables,  a kind  of  Implement  above 

itairs,  and  look  much  like  one  of  the  old  Court  Servants  in  the 
hangings. 

Wild.  But  that  they  move,  and  look  frefher,  and  your  Apparel 
more  Modern.  ^ 

Carl.^  Yet,  faith,  their  Office  is  the  fame,  to  adorn  the  Room,  and 

^ Courage  man , thefe  riding  cloaths 

will  ferve  thee  at  the  latter  day. 

Capt.  Which  is  one  of  their  grievances,for  nothing  troubles  them 
more  then  to  think  they  muft  appear  in  afoul  winding  ftieet,  and 

comeundrert.  . & ^ 

jolly.  Gentlemen,  I am  glad  to  find  you  know  the  Court  3 we 
Hjnow  a Traveller  too,  efpecially  when  he  is  thus  chang’d  ^nd  Ex- 
cnang’d , as  your  Worfhips  , both  fiUPurfe  and  Perfon , and 

have 
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have  brought  home  forreign  vifages  and  Infcriptions. 

Cotiji.  Why  that  s their  perfedion,  their  ambition  to  have  it  faid, 
there go  thofe  that  hav«  profitably  obferv’d  the  vices  of  other 
ronntrevs,  and  made  them  their  own  5 and  the  faults  of  feveral 
NaSt  their  return,  are  their  Parts. 

lolly*  Why  there’s  Jack  Carelefs^  he  carried  out  as  good  liable 
manners  as  any  was  in  Suffolk:,  and  now  he  is  return’d  with  a 
Ihrug,  and  a trick  to  Hand  crooked,  like  a Ikirvy  Bow  unbent,  and 
looks  as  if  he  would  maintain  Oyl  and  Sallads  againft  a Chyne  of 
Beef  5 I knew  a great  Beaft  of  this  kind , it  haunted  the  Court 
much,  and  would  fcarcely  allow  us  ( fully  reduc’d  to  Civility  ) for 
ferving  up  Mutton  in  whole  joynts. 

Couji.  What,  filent? 

Sadd.  Fsathyhe  C apt  amis  in  a ftudy. 

Jolly.  Do,  do,  Conn  the  Rivers  and  Towns  perfedlly,  Captain 
thou  may’ft  bec^e  Intelligencer  to  the  People , and  lie  thy  two 
Iheets  a week  in  Corrantoes  too. 

Confi.  And  could  you  not  make  Friends  at  Court , to  get  their 
Pidures  cut  ugly,  in  the  Corner  of  a Map.,  like  the  old  Navigators, 
Jolly.  Wee’le  fee,  wee’le  fee.  [_Enter  Widow  and  Pleafant  above. 
IVid.  rie  interrupt  Servant.^  you’re  welcome  to  Town  ^ 

how  now , Nephevp  ? what , dumb  ? where  are  all  our  travel’d 
tongues  ? 

Joll.  Servant ! who  doth  fhe  mean  ? By  this  hand , I difclaim 
the  Title. 

Fleaf.  Captain^  Secret  has  taken  Notes , and  defires  you  would 
inftruft  her  in  what  concerns  a waiting  Woman  ^ and  an  Old 
• Lady. 

Capt.  Very  good,  yet  this  (hall  not  fave  your  Dinner. 

PFtd.  Nay,  while  you  are  in  this  humor  Tie  not  fell  your  Com- 
panies j and  though  Mafter  Jolly  be  incenfed,  I hope  he  will  do  me 
the  favour  to  dine  with  me.  • 

Jolly.  Faith,  Lady,  you  miftakeme  if  you  think  I am  afraid  of  a 
widow  5 for  I would  have  the  world  know  I dare  meet  her  any 
where,  but  at  Bed.  [_Exit  Jolly. 

Wild.  No  more  Aunt,  wee’le  corner  and  if  you  will  give  us  good 
Widon>JhHts  weel  bring  good  humors,  and  good  ftomacks. 
the  Curtain.  Carel.  By  this  day  I’le  not.  dine  there , they  take  a pleafure  to 
raife  a fpirit  that  they  will  not  lay.  Tie  to  Banhj's.  . 

Capt.  A Pox  forbid  it,  you  (hall  not  break  Company  , now  you 
know  what  we  are  to  do  after  Dinner. 

Carel.  I will  conlent,  upon  condition  you  forbid  the  fpiritual 
Non-fence  the  age  calls  PlatonickLovc. 

Capt.  I muff  away  too  j But  Lie  be  there  at  Dinner,  you  will 
joyn  in  a Plot  after  dinner. 

Wild.  Any  thing,  Good,  Bad,  or  Indifferent,  for  a Friend  and 
Mirth.  [Exeunt  all  but  the  Captain. 

Capt.  I muff  go  and  prevent  the  Rogues  mifchief,  with  the  Old 
Lady.  Exit  Captain. 
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Enter  Jblly,  and  the  old  Lady  Love-all. 
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A ’"grateful  ;wkh  wta^ 

^ ^ U *' " r ““f  ‘'•8"'"  ™y  fight,  knowing  how 
unworthy  you  kwe  been,  and  how  falfe  to  love  > & 

Jo/Zt.  No, ’tis  you  are  unworthy,  and  deferve  not  thofe  truths 
fi!*"  I have  pay  d here;  elfe  you  would  not  believe  ev’ry  report 
rtat  Envy  brings  and  condemn,  without  hearing  me.  Whom  you 

have  fo  often  try’d  and  found  faithful.  ^ 

Love.  Yes,  till  I too  credulous  had  pity  on  your  tears ; till  I had 

mercy  you  durft  not  be  fiilfe.  ^ i y ca  ,ciiiinaa 

"doll.  Nor  am  not  yet. 

Love  What  doll  thou  call  Falfe?  is  there  a treachery  beyond 
what  thou  haft  done;  when  I had  given  my  Fame,  my  Forwne^,  my 
■ husbands  honour,  all  in  one  Obligation,  a facrifice  to 

R ’ which  thou  feem’ft  to  labour  with  defpair  of.  to  tell 

and  Brag  ofaconquefto’re  a Woman,  fool’d  b/her  Paffion  , and 

^ unworthy  ^ -—(J}.^e  tarns  away  her  head. 

n 1 ^ ^ b hang  him,  fon  of 

a t tchelour  5 a 11a  ve  that  envying  my  Fortune  in  fuch  a happinefs 

as  your  love,  and  chaft  embraces, took  this  way  to  mine  it  5 Come 
ry  }our  Eyes,  and  let  the  guilty  weep  5 If  I were  guilty  I durft  as 

foon  approach  a Conftable  drunk,  as  come  here  5 you  -know  Tam 
your  Have.  ^ 

' ^0^  and.honour  made  me  leave  to  triumph 

over  your  miferies.  ‘-numpn 

m/f  ;,th.°  •’“PPy-  command 

iow.  Nay  never  weep,  nor  fit  fadly , I am  Friends , fo  you  will 
onely  talk  and  dilcourfe ; for  'tis  your  company  I onely  covL. 

you  cannot  forgive, becaufe  you  have  injufd  me;  'tis 
rVv  Juftice  5 Accufe  firll,  and  harder  to  reconcile  when 

turn  froilme’^hut!"  y""  ^ not 

y<^r^outh  hath  a ftrong  power  over  me; 
mine  honou^r^'^''*^  ^ then;,with  fafety  of 

affa^nft  f h 5'°"''  " Charm  in  it 

Fvl  l!  M r come  burnt  with  unchaft  fires ; for  let  but  your 

heart  it  would  burn  it  up,  or  quLch 

love*"nle.,!l^°i^°^<?  u^’j  '"jur’d  me ; and  now  though  my  Jolly  fifer 

plead,  I muft  be  deaf,  my  honour  bids  me ; for  you  will  not*",  W 

P™'’®  when  you  find  I am  lb  eafie  to  for-®' 

^ % ~n  ~~  '^hyjyou  will  not  be  uncivil.  ' 

jolt.  So,  the  ftorm  is  lay’d,  I muft  have  thofe  Pearls—  file  fliov’d 
me  away  with  her  mouth.  Fie  to  her  again.  mom*. 
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StiUasheof-  Love.  Where  are  you?  what  do  you  take  me  for?  why  you 

fers  to  touch  not  be  uncivil  ? i-i/v 

her^Jbe  ^arts  Uncivil ! By  thy  chafte  felf,  I cannot.  Chick  ^ thou  haft 

, at  if  he  pluckt  ^ terror,  fuch  a guard  in  thofe  eyes,  I dare  not  approach  thee, 

up  her  coats.  , ^ j^y^h  fire  5 . Prithee,  Sirrah,  let  me  hide  me 

from  their  power  here.  1.  r f f h rfhalli 

Love.  You  prefume  upon  the  weaknefs  of  our  fex  ^ what  mall  I 

favor  do?  Tyrant  Love!  /r -r  i.  u 

*jol/.  There's  a charm  in  thofe  Pearls,  pull  them  off^  if  they  have 

a Froft  in  them,  let  me  wear  them,  and  then  we  are  both  lafe. 

Love-all.  I would  you  had  taken  them  fooner,  I had  then  been 
innocent,  and  might  with  whitenefs  have  worn  my  love  which  I 

(hall  ne’re  out-live.  ^ 

Jo//.  Dear,  do  not  too  faft  pour  in  my  joys,  left  I too  foon  reach 

Love-all.  Be  gone  then,left  we  prove  (having  gain'd  that  height) 
this  fad  truth  in  Love  ^ The  firft  minute  after  noon  is  night. 

JoU.  Part  now?  The  Gods  forbid  ^ take  from  me  firft  this  load 
of  joys  you  have  thrown  upon  me  ^ for  'tis  a burthen  harder  to 
bear  then  fadnef?^  I was  not  born  till  now,  this  my  firft  night  in 

which  I reap  true  blifs.  r n • 1 u 

Love-all.  No,  no^  1 wovild  it  had  been  your  firft  night,  then  your 
falfhood  had  not  given  argument  for  thefe  tears  ^ and  I hate  my 
felf  to  think  I fhould  be  fiich  a foolifh  fly,  thus  again  to  approach 

your  dangerous  flame.  , ^ r-y  r 

JoU.  Come,  divert  thefe  thoughts  ^ I’ll  go  fee  your  Clofet. 
Love-all.  No,  no,  I fwear  you  fhall  not. 

JoU.  You  know,  I am  going  out  of  Town  for  two  days.^ 

Love-aU.  When  you  return.  I'll  fhew  it  you  s you  will  forget 
me  elfe  when  you  are  gone,  and  at  Court. 

JoU.  Can  your  love  endure  delays  ? or  fliall  bufinefs  thee  trom 
hence  remove  ? thefe  were  your  own  Arguments  ^ come,  you  fliall 
fhew  it  me. 

Love-aU.  Nay,  then  I perceive  what  unworthy  way  your  love 
would  find  ^ Ye  Gods,  are  all  men  falfe? 

He  puVs  her  JoU.  As  I live,  you  fhall  ftay  5 come,  you  ought  to  ma^ke  me 

Bodkin,  that  amends  for  flandring  of  me  ^ Hang  me,  if  ever  I told  ^ and  he  that 
it  tied  in  a reports  it  is  the  damn’dft  Rogue  in  a Country,  Come,  I fay. 
piece  of  blacky  Poy^.^U.  ^h  1 As  I live,  I will  not,  \ have  fworn  ^ do  not  pull 

t,  me,  I will  not  be  damn’d,  I have  fworn. — 

W tor  thu.  Jolt-  As  I live.  I’ll  break  your  Bodkin  then,  a weeping  T yrant ! 

^ ’ Come  ^ by  this  good  day,you  fhall  be  merciful. 

Love-aU.  Why,  you  will  not  be  uncivil  5 you  will  not  force  me, 
will  you  ? As  I live,  I will  not. 

He  pulls  (iil/,  JoU.  Nay,  and  you  be  wilful,  I can  be  ftubborh  too. 

Love-aU.  Hang  me.  I'll  call  aloud,  why  Nan  ! nay,  you  may 
force  me  ^ But,  As  I live.  I’ll  do  nothmg.  lExennt  ambo. 
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ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Captain. 

Capt.  \ Pox  upon  you,  are  you  earth’d?  The  Rogue  has  got  her 
jfjL  Neck-lace  of  Pearl^butl  hope  he  will  leave  the  Rope  to 
hang  me  in,  how  the  pox  came  they  fo  great  > I muft  have  fome 
trick  to  break  his  neck,  elte  the  young  Rogue  will  work  me  out  5 
’tis  an  excellent  old  Lady,  but  I dare  not  call  her  fo  5 yet  would 
(he  were  young  enough  to  bear,  we  might  do  fome  good  for  our 
heirs,  by  leaving  fuch  a charitable  brood  behind  , (he’s  a woman 
after  the  firft  kind^  ’tis  but  going  in  to  her  and  you  may  know  her  5 
then  ftieU  oblige  fo  readily,  and  gives  with  greater  thankes  then 
others  receive,  takes  it  fo  kindly  to  be  courted.  I am  now  to  ob- 
lige her  (as  (he  calls  it)  by  profeffing  young  PTilds  love,  and  de- 
firing anaflurance  ^ (he’s  fenfible  of  his  fufferings,  which  though  it 
be  falfe,  and  beyond  my  Commiffion , yet  the  hopes  of  fuch  a new 
young  thinf  fhat  has  the  vogue  of  the  Town,for  handfomeft,  ’twill 
fo  tickle  her  age,  and  fo  blow  up  her  vanity,  to  have  it  faid.  He  is 
in  love  with  her,  and  fo  endear  her  to  me  for  being  the  means 

that  the  Parfons  malice  will  be  able  to  take  no  root  5 She 

comes,  I muft  not  be  foen. [Enter  Love-all,  and  Jolly. 

Love-all.  Give  me  that  Lettej^I’ll  fwear,  you  ftiall  not 
read  it. 

JoU.  Take  it.  I’ll  away.  What  timefhall  I call  you,  in  the  even- 
ing ? there’s  a Play  at  Court  to  night. 

Love-all.  I would  willingly  be  there,  but  your  Ladies  are  fo  cen- 
forious,  and  malitiousto  us  young  Ladies,  in  the  Town,  efpecially 
to  me,  becaufe  the  Wits  are  pleas’d  to’afford  me  a vilit,  or  fo  ; I 
could  be  content  elfe  to  be  feen  at  Court  5 Pray  what  humour  is 
the  Queen  of?  the  Captain  of  her  Guard  I know. 

Joll.  The  Queen  ? Who’s  that  knocks  at  the  back-door. — The  Captain 

Love-all.  Smooth  my  Band,  I know  not,  go  down  that  way.  Knocks, 
and  look  you  be  not  falfe^  if  you  fhould  be  falfe.  I’ll  fwear,  I fhould 
fpoil  my  felf  with  weeping. 

Joll.  Farewell,  in  the  evening  I’ll  call  you.  [Exit  Jolly. 

Love-all.  Who’s  there  ? Captain  ? Where  have  you  been  all 
this  while  5 1 might  fit  alone,  I fee,  for  you,  if  I could  not  find  con- 
verfation  in  Books.  a 

Capt.  Faith,  Madam,  friends  newly  come  to  Town  engag’d  me, 
and  my  ftay  was  civility  rather  then  defire,  what  Book’s  that  ? 

Love-all.  I’ll  fwear  he  was  a Witch  that  writ  it  5 for  hefpeaks 
my  thoughts  as  if  he  had  been  within  me  5 the  Original,  they  fay, 
was  French. 

Capt.  Oh,  I know  it,  ’tis  the  accomplifti’'d  Woman,  Your  felf,  he 
means  by  this,  while  you  are  your  felf. 

Love-all.  Indeed,  I confefs,  I am  a great  friend  to  converfation, 
if  we  could  have  it  without  fufpition  5 But  the  world’s  fo  apt  to 
iudge,  that  ’tis  a prejudice  to  our  honour  now  to  falute  a man. 
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Capt.  Innocence,  Madam,  is  above  opinion,  and  your  fame’s  too 
great  to  be  fliook  with  whifpers. 

Love-all.  You  are  ever  civil , and  therefore  welcome  5 pray, 
f what  news  is  there  now  in  Town  ? for  I am  reclus’d  here  ^ unlefs 

it  be  yours,  I receive  no  vifits  ^ and  I’ll  fwear,  I charg’d  the  Wench 
to  day  not  to  let  you  in  5 I wonder  fhe  let  you  come. 

Capt.  Faith,  Madam,  if  it  had  been  my  own  bufinefs  I ftiould 
not  have  ventur’d  fo  boldly  j But  the  neceffity  that  forces  me  to 
come  concerns  my  friend,  againft  whom  if  your  mercy  be  now 
bounded  with  thofe  ftrid  ties  of  honour,  and  cold  thoughts  which 
I have  ever  found  guard  your  heart , My  friend,  a young  and 
handfome  man,  is  loft,  is  loft  in  his  prime,  and  falls  like  early  blof- 
foms  5 But  methinks  you  ftiould  not  prove  the  envious  froft  to  de- 
ftroy  this  young  man,  this  delicate  young  man,that  has  whole  bun- 
She  mufi  he  dies  of  Boys  in  his  Breeches  5 yet  if  you  be  cruel,  he  and  they  dye, 
eamefl  in  her  as  ulelels  as  open  Arles  gathered  green. 

look^  all  the  Love-all.  Good  Captain,  out  with  the  particular,  what  way  can 
charity  alfift  him  5 you  know  by  experience  I cannot  be  ciiiel, 
roZVknZ' ^ ^ fwoond,  and  lai^  you  in  my 

rrho  he  ^eakf  or 

of.  Capt.  That  aa  preferved  a life,  that  has  always  been  labour’d  in 

your  fervice  3 and  I dare  fay,  your  charity  here  will  find  as  fruitful 
a gratitude. 

Love-all^  But,  I hope,  h^vill  not  be  lb  uncivil  as  you  were , 
I’ll  fwear , I could  have  h^’d  you  for  that  Rape,  if  I would 
have  follow  d the  Law  5 but  I forgave  you  upon  condition  you 
would  dofo  again  , but  what’s  this  young  man  you  fpeak  of  .> 

Capt^  Such  is  my  love  to  you  and  him,  that  I cannot  prefer  mine 
own  particular  before  your  contents  , elfe  I’de  have  poyfon’d  him 
erel’de  have  brought  him  to  your  houle. 

Love-all.  Why,  I pray  ? 

CapL  Becaufe,  he’s  young,  handfome,  and  found  partsj  that  I’me 
furewill  mine  me  here. 

Love-all.  His  love  may  make  all  thefe  beauties,  elfe  I have  an 
honour  will  defend  me  againft  him,  were  he  as  handlbme  as  young 

wr 

Capt. I,  there  it  is,  that  one  word  has  remov’d  all  my 
fears  and  jealoufies  with  a delpair , for  that’s  the  man  whofeLove, 
Life  and  Fortune,  lies  at  your  feet  5 and  if  you  were  fingle,  by  law- 
ml  ways  he  would  hope  to  reach  what  now  he  delpairsof. 

Love-all.  Let.  him  not  defpair.  Love  is  a powerful  pleader,  and 
youth  and  beauty  will  aflift  him  5 and  if  his  love  be  noble  I can 
^cet  It  5 for  there’s  none  that  facrifices  more  to  friendlhip-Iove, 

Capt.  My  friends  intereft  makes  me  rejoyce  at  this  5 dare  you 
trulr  me  to  fay  this  to  him,  though  it  be  not  ufual,  pray  fpeak  i 

aj  , you  are  fo  long  ftill  a refolving  to  be  kind  ; Remember,  cha- 
rity IS  as  great  a vertue  as  chaftity,  and  greater,  if  we  will  hear  na- 
ure  plead  3 tor  the  one  may  make  many  Maids,  the  other  can  but 
prelerve  one;  But  I know  you  will  be  perfwaded,let  be  my  impor- 
tunity 
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tunity  that  prevail’d,  fhall  I bring  him  hither  one  evening  > 

Love-all.  Why  do  you  plead  thus  ? pray  be  filent,  and  when 
you  fee  him,  tell  him  he  has  a feat  here,  and  I — ^ ^ 

^ Capt.  Out  with  it,  what  is’t  ? fhall  he  call  you  Miftrefs  ? and  his 

Platonick  ? • 

Love-all.  Away,  away  5 Me  > 

Capt.  Nonicenefs,ds’ta  match.?i,„  .,..  v 
Love-all.  Lord,  would  I were  as  worthy  as  willing  (pray 'tell 
him  fo)  he  fhall  find  me  one  of  the  humbleft  Miftreffes  that  ever  he 

was  pleas’d  to  honour  with  his  affeftions.  ^ ^ 

Capt,  Dare  you  write  this  to  him , and  honour  me  with  bearr 
ing  it?^It:onfefs,  l amfuch  a friend  to  friendlhipdove  too  that  I 
would  even  bring  him  on  my  back  to  a mid-nights  meeting. 

Love-all.  If  you  will  ftay  here.  I’ll  go  in  and  write  it.™ 

Capt.  Madam,  I forgot  to  ask  your  Ladifliip  one  Queftion. 

Love-all.  Whatwas’t?  , ^ 

Capt.  There  hapned  a bufinefs  laft  night  betwixt  Mr. 
and  one  Jolly ^ a Courtier  that  brags  extreamly  of  your  favour  s I 
fwear,  if  it  had  not  been  for  friends  that  interpos’d  themfelves 
there  had  been  mifchief,  for  Mi.  Wild  was  extream  zealous  in 

your  caufe.  ■ . ; . 

Love-all  Such  aRafcal  I know  5 Villain,  to  bring  my  name  up- 
on the  Stage,  for  a fubjeft  of  his  quarrels  > I’ll  have  him  cud- 

^^cJpt.  And  I’llfWear,  he  deferv’dit  ^ for  the  quarrel  ended  in  a 
Bet  of  a Buck-hunting-nag,  that  fometime  to  day  he  would  bring 
a Neck-lace  and  chain  of  Pearl  of  yours  (not  ftoln,  but  fircely  gi- 
• ven)  to  witnefs  his  power. 

Love-all.  Did  the  vain  Rafcal  promile  that  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  butwelaught  at  it. 

Love-all  So  you  mighty  and,  as  I live,  if  the  Neck-lace  were 
come  from  ftringing  I’de  fend  them  both  to  Mr.  Wild^  to  wear  as 
a favour, to  affurehim  lam  his,  and  to  put  the  vain  flave  out  of 

countenance.  t j t 

Capt.  I marry,  fuch  a timely  favour  were  worth  a doz^  Let- 
ters, to  affure  him  of  your  Love,  and  remove  all  the  <loubts  the 
others  difcourfe  may  put  into  his  head  5 and  faith  I de  fend  him 
the  chain  now,  and  in  my  Letter  promife  him  the  Neck-lace,  he  1 

deferve  fuch  a favour.  ’ 

Love-all  I’ll  go  in  and  fetch  it  immediately,  will  you  favour  me 

to  deliver  it  ? 

Capt.  I’ll  wait  upon  your  Ladifhip.  , r r a j 

iLe-all.  rU  fwear  yoafhaUnot  go  in,  you  know  I ioxS-NOX^She ^mmd 

'’“"I?!  Hanl'lLrril  go  in  5 do’s  my  Meffage  deferve  to  wait  an 
Anfwer  at  the  Door  > flay. 

Love-all  I,  but  you’l  be  naught. 

Cant.  O,  ne’re  truft  me  if  I break. 

Love-aU.  If  you  break  fome  fuch  forfeit  you’l  lofe  j Wellcome 
in  for  once. 
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Capt.  You  are  fo  fulpitious. 

Love-all.  I’ll  fwear^  I have  reafon  for’t,  you  are  fuch  auother 

[^Exeunt, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 


Wanton  andBmd. 


IVant.'l^S  he  gone  > 

X Baud.  YeSj  he’s  gone  to  the  old  Ladies,  high  with  miO* 

chief. 

Shsplayes  Fare  him  well,  eafie  Fool,  how  the  Trout  ftrove  to 

whha  Wtd-  he  tickled,  and  how  does  this  Ring  become  me  } Ha ! they  are 
ding  Ring  fine  kind  of  things  thefe  W edding  Rings. 

upon  her  fin-  Baud.  Befides  the  good  cuftom  of  putting  fo  much  Gold  in  ’em, 
ger.  bring  fuch  convenieneies  along,  p 

Want.  Why  I,now  I have  but  one  to  pleafe  5 and  if  I pleafe  him, 
who  dares  offend  me  ? and  that  Wife’s  a fool  that  cannot  make  her 
Hufnand  one. 

Baud.  Nay  , I am  abfolutely  of  Opinion  , it  was  fit  for  you  to 
marry , but  whether  he  be  a good  Hufband  or  no. 

Want.  A pox  of  a good  Hufband,  give  me  a wife  one  5 they 
onely  make  thefecUre  Cuckolds,  the  Cuckold  in  grain  5 for  die  a 
Hufband  that  has  wit  but  with  an  Opinion  thou  art  honeft,  and  fee 
who  dares  wafh  the  colour  out  $ Now  your  fool  changes  with  eve- 
ry drop , dotes  with  confidence  in  the  Morning  and  at  Night , 
jealous  even  to  Murther,  and  his  Love  (Lord  help  us)  fades  like 
my  Gredaline  Petticote. 

Baud.  This  is  a new  Doftrine. 

Want.  ’Tisatruthj  Wench,  I have  gain’d  from  my  own  Obfer- 
vations,  and  the  Paradox  will  be  maintain’d.  Take  wife  Men 
from  Cuckolds,  and  fools  to  make  them  5 for  your  wife  Man  draws 
eyes  and  fufpition  with  his  vifit,  and  begets  jealous  thoughts  in 
the  Hufband,that  his  Wife  may  be  overcome  with  his  parts  5 when 
the  fool  is  welcome  to  both,  pleafeth  both,  laughes  with  the  one, 
and  lies  with  the  other , and  all  without  fufpition,  I tell  thee,  a 
fool  that  has  money  is  the  Man.  The  wits  and  the  we’s,which  is  a 
diftinft  Parreal  of  Wit  bound  by  it  felf,  and  to  be  fold  at  Wit-hall^ 
or  at  the  fign  of  the  Kings-head  in  the  Butchery  5 thefe  wife  things 
will  make  twenty  jealous,  ere  one  Man  a Cuckold  5 when  thera- 
mily  of  fools  will  head  a Parifh  ere  they  are  fufpeded. 

Baud.  Well , I fee  one  may  live  and  learn  5 and  if  he  be  but  as 
good  at  it^  now,  you  are  his  own  5 as  he  was , when  he  was  your 
Friends  F riend , (as  they  call  it)  you  have  got  one  of  the  beft  hid- 

ers  of  fuch  a bufinefs  in  the  Town  ^ Lord,how  he  would  Siffer  you 
at  a Play  ! ^ 

Want.  Faith,  tis  as  he  is  us  d at  firft^if  he  get  the  bridle  in’s  teeth 
hell  ride  to  the  Devil  5 but  if  thou  beeft  true,  we’ll  make  him 
amble  ere  we  have  done  5 the  Plot  is  here,  and  if  it  thrive  I’ll  al- 
ter the  Proverb,  The  Parfbn  gets  the  Children,  tOjtheParfbiiFa- 
■thersthem. 
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Baud,  . Any  thing  that  may  get » Rule  5 MoVe  to‘-w®r  the 
Breeches.  ] j '*  . . .. 

Want,  So  do  we  al^Wench^ Empire  all  our  aim^  Jihcl  Ill- 

put  my  ranting  Rq^er  M a Gage  bill:  Til  tame  him  5 he  loves  Mreadv' 
which  is  an  excellent  Ring  in  a fools  nofe,  and  thou  (halt  hear  him 
fing. — ■ . r.  . ; 

Happy  onely  is  that  Family,  that  fliewes 

A Cock  that  s filentj  and  a Hen  that  crowess,'^  > . . 

Batfd,  Dothis^  ferve  you  for  nothing'^  the  impetuous  flave 

had  wont  to  taunt  me  for  beating  of  my  Hnfoaind , /and  would 
fing  that  fong  in  mockery  of  me,  ■j-  ' v i oj  ;f  > ; ' • - > r. 

Want  In  Revenge  of  which,  thou  (if  thou  Wilt  -be  feithful> 
flialt make  him  fing.  . ? r • ^ 

Happy  is  that  Family  that  fliewes 

A Cock  that’s  filentj'and  a Hdrt  that  ictowes,  Tj^xetfntl 

■ ^ 

ACT,  IL  SGEN.  IVw  ^ 

^ ■ ■ ' ■ '’-.'r: 

Enter  Parfon,  Love-all,  Faithful!. 

Love-all. you  are  a naughty  Man  5 do  you  come  hither  to 
V J rail  againft  an  honeft  'Gentleihan  > I have  heard  how 
you  fell  out,  you  may  be  afliam’d  on’t,  a Man  of  your  Goat. 

Farf.  What  ? to  fpeak  Truth  and  perforin  my  Duty  ? the  world 
cries  out  you  are  a fcab’d  flieep,  ind  I come  to  tarr  you,  that  is 
give  you  notice  how  your  Famefliflers  ith’  Opinion  of  the  world.  * 

Love-all.  My  Famb,  Sirrah  > 'tis  purer  then  thy  Dodrine,  gk 
thee  out  of  my  houfe.  ° 

F ait hf.  You  uncivil  fellow,  do  you  come  hither  to  tell  my  Lady 
of  her  faulf|>  as  if  her  own  Levite  could  not  difoern  ’em  > 

Love-aU.  My  own  Levite  ? I hope  he’s  better  bred  then  to  tell  me 
of  my  faults. 

Faithf.  He  finds  work  enough  to  correct  his  dearly  beloved 
linnets.  . [ 

Farf.  And  the  Right  Worfliipfull  my  Lady,  and  your  felf,  they 
tnendatleafure.  r > jr 

Love-all.  You  are  a laucy  fellow.  Sirrah,  to  call  me  Sinner  in 
my  own  houfe  5 get  you  gone  with- — yoUr  Madam  , I hear,  and 
(Madam)  I could  advife,  but  I am  loath  to  fpeak , take  heed,  the 
world  talkes , and  thus  with  dark  fentences  put  my  Innocence 
into  a fright,  with  you  know  what  you  know  good  Miftrefs  Faith- 
full  5 fo  do  I,  and  the  world  fball  know  too  thou  haft  married 
a Whore. 

Madam,  a Whore  > 

Faith.  No,  Sir,  /tis  not  fo  well  as  a Madam-wHore,  ’tis  a poor 
Whore,  a Captains  caft  Whore. 

Love-aU.  Now  blefs  me,  marry  a Whore?  I wonder  any  Man 
can  endure  thofe  things,  what  kind  of  Creatures  are  they? 

P^ryiThey’r  likeLadies,but  that  they  are  handfomer^and  though 
you  take  a priviledge  to  injure  me , yet  I would  advife  your  Wo-  • 
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man  to  tie-up  her  Tongue,  and  nM  abufe  my  Wife.. 

Love-all.  Fie  , art  thou  not  aiham’d  to  call  a Whore Wife  ? 
Lord  blefs  us  , what  : will  not  thefe  men  do  when  God  leaves 
them  ! But  for  a Mah  of  your  Goat  to  caft  himfelf  away  upon 
a Whore,  come  Wench,  let’s  go  and  leave  him ! I’ll  fwear , ’tis 
ftrange,  the  State  doth  not  provide  to  have  all  Whores  hang’d  or 
drown’d.  :.i,  ■ • i;. . ^ 

Faithf.  I,  and. ’tis  tinre  they  look  into  it,  for  they  begin  to  fpread 
lb,  that  a man  can  fcjarce  find  an  hbneft  woman  in  a Country  ^ they 
fay,  theyjre  voted  down  now,’twas  mov’d  by  that  charitable  Mem- 
ber that  got  an  Order  to  have  it  but  five  miles  to  Croyden^  for  eafe 
ofthe  Market-women,  / 

Love-all.  I,  I,  ’tis  a bleffed  Parliament. 

. . . i j , I Love-all  and  F aithful. 

Tarf.  That  I have  plaid  the  foo4  ' is  vifible  5 this  comes  of  rafh- 
nefs,  fomething  I muft  do  to  let  this  rigl^t,  or  elfe  Ibe’l  hate,  and  he’l 
laugh  at  me,  I muft  QOt  lofe  him,  and  my  revenge  too,  fomething 
that’s  mifchief,  I am  refolv’d  to  do.  {jExit  Parf 


ACT.  11.  S GEN.  V. 

■ -f ' . . 

Enter  Wild  and  Careleft. 


IVitd.y^l OW  is  the  Tarfons  Wife  fo  contemptible  ? 

J_>l  Caret.  No,  but  I’ me  fo  full  of  that  relblution  to  diftike 
the  fex,  that  I will  allow  none  honeft,  none  handfome^  I tell  thee, 
we  muft  beat  down  the  price  with  our  felves,  court  none  of ’em  3 
but  let  their  Maiden-heads  and  their  Faces  lie  upon  their  hands, 
till  they’re  weary  of  the  commodity,  then  they’l  haunt  us  to  find 
proper  Chap-men  to  deal  for  their  ware. 

Wild.  I like  this,  but  ’twil  be  long  a doing,  and  it  may  be  er’e 
they  be  forc’d  to  fell,  our  bank  will  be  exhaufted,  and  we  lhall  not 
he  able  to  purchafe. 

i Caret.  I,  but  we’l  keep  a credit,  and  at  three  fix  moneths,  thou 
and  the  Captain  lhall  be  my  Factors. 

Wild.  You  had  beft  have  a partner,  ell'e  fuch  an  undertaking 
would  break  a better  back  then  yours. 

Caret.  No  partners  in  fuch  commodities,  your  Faftor  that  takes 
up  Maiden-heads,  ’tis  upon  his  own  accompt  ftill. 

Wild.  Bat  what  courfe  will  you  take  to  purchafe  this  trade  with 
women  ? 

Caret.  I am  relblv’d  to  put  on  their  own  filence  and  modefty, 
anfwer  forfooth,  fwear  nothing  but  Gods  nigs,  and  hold  Argu- 
ments of  their  own  cold  Tenents,as  if  I believ’d  there  were  no  true 
love  below  the  line,  then  figh  when  ’tis  proper,  and  with  forc’d 
ftudies  betray  the  enemy,  who  feeing  my  eye  fix’d  on  her,  her  va- 
nity thinks  I am  loft  in  admiration,  calls  and  fhakes  me  ere  I wake 
out  of  my  defign,  and  being  colledled,  anlwer  out  of  purpole. 
Love,  divineft  1 yes,  who  is  it  that  is  mortal  and  do’s  not,  or 
which  amongft  all  the  Senate  of  the  Gods,  can  gaze  upon  thole 

eyes-. 
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eyes,  and  carry  thence  the  power  he  brought  > This  will  ftart  her. 

Wild.  Yes,  and  make  her  think  thee  mad. 

Caret.  Why  that's  my  defign^  for  theniftart  too,  and  rub  my 
eyes,  as  if  I wak’d,  then  figh  and  ftrangle  a yawn , ’till  I have 
•wrung  it  into  tears,  with  which  I rife,  as  if  o'recome  with  grief  5 
then  kifs  her  hands,  and  let  fall  thofe  witnelfes  of  faith  and  love, 
brib’d  for  my  defigh.  This  takes  5 for  who  would  fufped  fuch  a 
Devil  as  Craft  and  Youth  to  live  together  ? 

Wild.  ■ But  what  kind  of  women  do  you  think  this  will  take  > 

Caret.  All  kind  of  women,  thofe  that  think  themfelves  hand- 
fome  ^ it  being  probable , concludes  it  real  ^ and  thofe  that  are 
handfome  in  their  opinion,  that  fmall  number  will  believe  it,  be- 
caufe  it  agrees  with  their  wifhes. 

Wild.  And  whp  you  are  gone,  it  may  be  they  figh,  and  their 
Love  breaks  out  into  Paper,  and  what  then  ? 

Caret.  What  then  > why  then  111  laugh,  and  (hew  thee  their 
Letters,  and  teach  the  v/orld  how  eafie  ’tis  to  win  any  woman. 

Wild.  This  is  the  way,  andbefureto  diflikeall,  but  her  you 
defign  for^  be  fcarce  civil  to  any  of  the  fex  befides. 

Caret.  That’s  my  meaning.  But  to  her  that  I mean  my  prey,  all 
her  flave  , fhe  (hall  be  my  Deity  5 and  her  opinion  my  religion, 

^ Wild.  And  while  you  fad  it  thus  to  one.  I’ll  talk  freer  then  a pri- 
viledg’d  fool,  and  fwear  as  unreafonably  as  loling  Gamefters,  and 
abufethee  for  thinking  to  reclaim  a woman  by  thy  love,  call  them 
all  bowls  thrown  that  will  run  where  they  will  run, and  Lovers  like 
fools  run  after  them,  Qrying,  Rub,  and  fly,  for  me  5 1 believe  none 
fair,  none  handfome,  none  honeft,  but  the  kind. 

Caret.  We  muft  make  the  Captain  of  our  Plot,  left  he  betray  US5 
this  will  gain  us  fome  revenge  upon  the  Lovers  to  whom  I grudge 
the  Wenches,  not  that  I believe  they  re  worth  half  the  co?t  they 
pay  for  them  ^ and  we  may  talk,  but  ’tis  not  our  opinion  can  make 
them  happier,  or  miferable.  [jB.nter  Jolly. 

Wild.  Jolly ^Will^^  where  haft  thou  been  > We  had  fuch  fport 
with  the  Parfon  of  our  Town  , he’s  married  this  morning  to 
Wanton. 

Joll.  Who  > the  Captains  Wench  > he’s  in  a good  humor  then  3 
as  you  love  mirth,  let’s  find  him,I  have  news  to  blow  his  rage  with, 
and  ’twill be  mirth  tons,  to  fee  him  divided  betwixt  the  feveral 
caufes  of  his  anger,  and  lofe  himfelf  in  his  rage  while  hedifputes, 
which  is  the  greater  5 your  opinion.  Gentlemen  ^ is  this,  or  his 
WTnch,  the  greater  lofs  ? Hen  he  pulls 

Caret.  What  haft  thou  there  ? Pearl!  they’re  falfe,  I hope.  om  the  Pearl. 
Joll.  Why  do  you  hope  fo  ? 

Caret.  Becaufe  I am  thy  friend,  and  would  be  loath  to  have 
thee  hang’d  for  ftealing. 

Joll.  I will  not  fwear  they  are  honeftly  come  by  ^ but  I’ll  be 
fworn,  there’s  neither  force  nor  theft  in’t. 

Wild.  Prithee,  fpeak  out  of  Riddles  , here’s  none  but  your 

fcnds.  • ^ 

Joll.  Faith,  take  it,  you  have  heard  the  Captain  brag  of  an  old 

Lady, 
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Lady,  which  he  thinks  he  keeps  clofe  in  a Box  5 but  I know  where 
hangs  a key  can  let  a friend  in,  or  fo : From  her,  my  brace  of  wor- 
thies, whofe  wits  are  dull’d  with  plenty,  this  morning,  with  three 
good  words,  and  four  good  deeds,  I earn  d this  toy. 

Caret,  The  mirth  yet,  we  will  all  fhare  5 1 am  in  pain  'till  we  find* 
him,  that  we  may  vex  his  wit  that  he  prefumes  fo  much  on. 

mid.  Let’s  go , let’s  go,  I will  defire  him  to  let  me  foe  his 
Wench  ^ I will  not  underftand  him  if  he  fays  (he’s  gone. 

Caret.  I’ll  beg  of  him,  for  old  acquaintance  fake,  to  let  me  foe 
his  old  Lady. 

Jod.  Heark,  I hear  his  voice. Capt.  Which  way  ? 

Caret.  The  Game  plays  it  felf  s begin  with  him,  Ned^  while  we 
talk,  as  if  we  were  bufie,  we’l  take  our  Q. 

When  I put  off  my  hat.  \_Enter  Ca.pt. 

Capt.  ’sBlood,  I thought  you  had  been  funk,  I have  been  hunt- 
ing you  thefe  four  hours.  Death,  you  might  ha  left  word  where 
you  went  5 and  not  put  me  to  hunt  Fool^  tis  well  you  are 

at  London^  where  you  know  the  way  home.  ■ 

Wild.  Why  in  chojer  > We  have  been  all  this  while  fearching 
you  5 come,  this  is  put  on  to  divert  me  for  claiming  your  promife, 
Imufl;  fee  the  Wench. 

Capt.  You  cannot  a dad,  a dad  you  cannot. 

Wild.  I did  not  think  you  would  have  refus’d  fuch  a kindnefs. 
Caret.  What’s  that  ? 

Wild.  Nothing,  a toy,  he  refufes  to  (hew  me  his  Wench. 

Caret.  The  Devil  he  do’s  ^ what  have  we  been  thus  long  Com- 
rades, and  had  all  things  in  common,  and  muft  we  now  come  to 
have  common  Wenches  particular?  Ilayj  thou  (halt  lee  her,  and 
lye  with  her  too,  if  thou  wilt. 

"joU.  What  ? in  thy  dumps,Brother3call  to  thy  aid  thy  two  edged 
wit  5 the  Captain  fad  ? ’tis  prophetick,rdeas  live  have  dreamt  of 
Pearl,  or  the  lols  of  my  teeth  5 yet  if  he  be  mufty,  1 11  warrant 
thee,  aW,  I'll  help  thee  to  a bout  I know  his  Cloak,  his  long 
Cloak  that  hides  her  5 I am  acquainted  with  the  Parfon,  he  lhall 
befriend  thee. 

Capt.  ’Tis  very  well.  Gentlemen  ^ but  none  of  you  have  foen 
her  yet  ? > 

Wild.  Yes,  but  we  have,  By  thy  felf,  by  thy  anger,  which  is  now 
bigger  then  thou  ^ By  chance  we  croft  her,  coming  from  Church, 
leading  in  her  hand  the  Parfon,  to  whom  Ihe  fwore  Ihe  was  this  day 
married. 

Joll.  And  our  friendftiips  were  now  guiding  us  to  find  thee  out, 
to  comfort  thee  after  the  treachery  of  thy  Levite. 

Capt.  Come,  bear  it  like  a man,  there  are  more  Wenches,  What 
He  five,  m haft  thou  fpy’d  - 

pfqt'on  Jol-  His  Pearl,  I believe. 

lies  hat.  Capt.  Gentlemen,  I fee  you  are  merry , I’ll  Ifave  you  3 1 muft  go 
a little  way,  to  enquire  about  a bufinefs. 

Wild.  Has  got  a fore-eye,  I think. 

Capt.  I will.only  ask  one  Queftion,and  return. 
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Caret.  No  fiitli,  ftay,  and  be  fatisfy’d.  , 

^olL  Do,  good  Brother,  for  I believe  there  is  no  queftion  that 
you  now  would  afk,  but  here’s  an  Oracle  can  refolveyou. 

Capt.  Are  thofe  Pearl  true  ? 

Jolt.  Yes? 

Capt,  And  did  not  you  fteal  them  ? 

>//.  No. 

Caret.  Nor  he  did  not  buy  them  with  ready  money  5 But  took 
th -in  upon  Mortgage  of  himfelf  to  an  old  Lady. 

Jotl.  Dwelling  at  the  fign  of  the  Buck  in  Broad-Jireet  5 are  you 
fatisfy’d,  or  muft  I play  the  Oracle  ftill  ? 

Capt.  No,  no,  I am  iatisfied.  ' 

Jotl.  Like  Jealous  men,  that  take  their  wives  at  it,  are  you  not  ? 
Capt.  Well,  very  well,  'tis  vifible,  I am  abus’d  on  all  hands  5 But 
Gentlemen,  why  all  againft  me  ? 

Carl.  To  let  you  fee  your  WJt’s  mortal,  and  not  proof  a- 
gainft  all.  r 

Wild.  The  Tarfon  hath  (hot  it  through  with  a Jeft. 

Capt.  Gentlemen,  which  of  you,  faith,  had  a hand  in  that  ? 

Jolt.  Faith,  none  yonely  a.gerieral  Joy,  to  finid  the  Captain  over 
reach d.  , ■,  j 

Capt.  But  do  you  go  Iharers  in  the  Profit^  as  well  as  in  the  Jeft  ? 
Jolt.  No  faithi  the  Toy’s  mine  own.  r;  - 
Capt.  They  are  very  fine,  and  you  may;afFord,a  good  peny 
worth,  will  you  feft  them  ? ^ •,  oi  ^ 

Jolt.  Sell  them  } I,  where’s  a Chapman  ? 

Capt.  Here,  Lie  purchafe  them. 

Jolt.  Thou  ? No,  no,  I have  barr’d  thee,, By  and  Maya,  for  I am 
refolv’d  not  to  fight  for  them  5 that  excludes  thy  purchafe  by  the 
fword  5 and  thy  wen?h  has  prov’d  fiich  a lols,in  thy  laft  Adventure 
of  Wit,  ^at  rme.^fraid,  it  will  fpoil  thy  credit  that  way  too. 

‘Gentlemen,  as  a Friend,  let  me  ha.Ve  the  refufal,  fet  your 

price.,,,  %[\ 

If^ild.^J-ieesCenqm.  . . . i . ’ . ' 

Caret.  Leave  fooling.  r ’ 

J(^ll.  Why  if  thou  could’ft  buy  them  , what  would’ft  thou  do 
with  them*  , ...  ha- ^ 

Capt.  They’re  very  fair  Ones,  let  me  fee  them me-thinks  they 
(houljd  match  very  well  with  thefe.  j: ; ..iq  o ,/  o:;  briA  . 

Thefe,  whichi^  , i em-r;  - ’ 

Which^^q  r r.  .-..r:;,  - 

C^ire/j  They  aro true.,  ■ . 

Capt.i  jYes,,But. not. earn’d  with  a pair  .of  ftpln  verfes,  I was 
not  born  till  now,  tliis  my  firft  night,  and  ,(0  j forfooth  , nor  given 
as  a Charna  againft  luift.  . * ' -'Wj;’  • . 

Carl.  What  means  all  this  ? 

Joll:  What  ? why /tis  truth,nnd  it  means  to  ftiame  the  Divel , by 
this  good  day,  he  repeats  the  fame  words  with  which  I gather’d 
thefe  Pearls. 

Wild:  Why  then  we  have  two  to  laugh  at.,,  ^ j ‘ 

N ‘ Caret, 


98 


/ 


The  Tarfons  Wedding. 

w 

€areU  And  all  Friends  hereafter,  let’s  fool  altogether. 

Capt.  Gentlemen  with  the  fine  Wits,  and  my  very  good  Friends 
do  you,  or  you,  or  he  think  Fie  keep  you  Company,  to  make  you 
laugh,  but  that  I draw  my  honey  from  you  too  ? 

Caret.  Come,  come, the  Captain  sinxhe  right. 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  the  Captain  knows  it,  and  dares  tell  you,  your 
Wit,  your  Fortune,  and  his  Face,are  but  my  Ploughs  ^ and  I would 
have  my  fine  Mounfieur  know,  who,  in  fpight  of  my  Counfel , will 
be  finer  then  his  Mifttifs,  and  appears  before  her  (b  curioufly  built 
(he  dares  not  play  with  him  for  fear  of  fpoiling  him  ^ and  to  let  him 
He  reads  the  know  the  truth  I fpeak.  To  his  fair  hands  I prefent  this  letter , but 
Letter,  withal  give  him  to  underftand,  the  Contents  belong  to  me. 

Wild.  The  Pearl  arefent  to  me. 

Capt.  I deny  that,  unlels  you  prove  you  fent  me  5 for  the  Letter 
begins.  Sir,  this  noble  Gentleman , the  bearer , whom  you  are 
pleas’d  to  make  the  meffenger  of  your  love , and  fo  forth  5 And 
now  you  (hould  do  well  to  enquire  for  that  noble  Gentleman,  and 
take  an  Account  of  him  how  he  has  lay’d  out  your  Love , and  ic 
may  be  hee’l  return  you  Pearl  for  it , and  now  Gentlemen , I dare 
propofe  a peace,at  leaft  a Ceffation  of  Wit  ( but  what  is  defenfive  ) 
till  fuch  time  as  the  Plot  which  is  now  in  my  head  be  efTefted,  in 
which  you  hkve  all  your  (hares. 

Wild.  So  (he  knows  I have  not  the  Pearl,  I am  content, 

Capte  Sftee  1 quickly  firid  that,  when  (he  (ee*s  you  come  not  to 
night,  according  to  my  appointment,  and  hears  I have  fold  the 
Pearl.  • ^ 

Jo/l.  Here  then  cea(eth  our  Offenfive  War. 

Capt,  I’le'live  yoii  (!)ounfel  worth  tWo  Ropes  of  Pearl. 

Cant.  Bdt  the  Wench,  how  came  the  ParJ^  to  get  her  ? 

Capt.  Faith  ’tis  bird  to  fay  Which  labour’d  moft,  he , or  I,  to 
make  that  Match,  bUt  the  knave  did  well  j There  it  is  ( if  you  a(^ 
fift ) I mean  to  lay  the  Scene  of  your  mirth  to  night , for  I am  not 
yet  fully  reveng’d  upon  the  Rogue  , for  that  I know  him  miferable 
is  nothing,  till  he  believe  (b  too  5 Wanton  and  I have  lay’d  the  Plot. 

JoU.  Do, you  hold  Correfpondence  > ' 

Capt.  Correfpondence?  I tell  thee  the  {dots  we  lay’d  to  draw 
him  on  would  makeaComedy^  ^ Servant, 

Serv:  Sfr,  the  Ladies  ftay  Dinrier.  . * 

Toll.  And  as  we  go  I’le  tell  you  all  the  ftory , and  after  Dinner, 
be  free  from  all  Engagements,  as  we  promis’d  thee  ^ and  follow  but 
your  direftions,  I’le  warrant  you  mirth  and  a Prety  Wench. 

Omnes . Apeed,  any  thing  that  breeds  mirth  is  Welcome. 

Tddi  fdot  a word  at  the  Widows,  let  them  gO  on  quietly , and 
Iteal  thdr  Wedding  tOo. 

Capt.  I heard  a Bird  ling , as  if  it  were  concluded  amongff  the 
Couples. 

WHd^.  They  haVtf  bei^n  long  about  it  ^ my  Couze  is  a girle  de- 
retvfes  mOrO  hafte' ‘fo  her  Bed  , he  has  atfiv’d'  there  by  Carriers 
Journeys. 

. Card.  But  that  I hat^  wooing  > by  this  good  day,  I like  your 

Aunt^ 


The  Tarfons  Wedding. 

Aunt  fo  well  and  her  humour  fhe  fhould  fcarce  be  thrown  away; 
upon  Pale-^face,  that  has  figh’d  her  into  a Wedding  Ring ,,  and*  wjll 
but  double  her  Joynture.  " > . ... 

..  Capt.  Why  h thus  it  IhouJd  be,  pray  let  us  make  them  tho  ^Seat 
of  the  war  all  Dinner,  and  continue  united  and  true  among  oar. 
(elves,  then  we  may  defie  all  forreign  danger. 

Joll.  And  with  full  Bowles  let  us  crown  this  peace , and  ling, 
Wit^  Tpit  Bout  war  ^ no  Mirth  doth  bring.'  i ^s^Ex^eunt. 
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ACT.  ir.  SCEN.  VI.' 


Enter  Parfon  and  Wanton. 

• • 

Want,  T T 7As  fhe  deaf  to  your  report  ? 

Parf.  V V Yes,  yes.  ‘IbeUarCon 

Want.  And  ugly,  her  (he  had  her  fiy  too  ? tvalks  trun-.,^ 

Tarf.  Yes,  ves.  ' ■ ■ 

Want.  And  do  you  walk  here  biting  your  Nayls : do  you  think  ^ 
rie  be  fatisfy’d  with  fuch  a way  of  righting  me  } 

Parf.  What  would’fl:  have  me  do  i* 

Want.  Have  you  no  Gall  ? be  abus’d  and  laugh’d  at  by  a dull 
Captain,  that  a (frid  Mulfer  would  turn  Pool  ? you  had  Wit,  and 
could  rail,  when  I offended  you,  and  none  fo  fuddain,  none  (o  ter- 
rible, none  fo  fure  in  his  Revenge,  when  1 difpleafeyou. 

Parf  Something  I’le  do. 

Want.  Do  it  then,  or  T (hall  curfe  that  e’re  Ifiw  you  Death, 
let  the  (ign  of  my  Lady,  an  out  of  fafhion  whore,  that  has  pay’d 
' for  fin,  ever  fince  yellow  ftarth  and  wheel  Fardingales  were  cry’d 
down,  let  her  Abufe  me,  and  fay  nothing  ? if  this  pallcs. 

Parf.  As  Chriff  blelsme,  but  I did  (fweet  heart:)  and  if  it 
were  not  Church  livings  are  mortal,  and  they  are  always  hitting 
me  in  the  teeth  with  a man  of  your  Coat , fhe  ihould  find  I am  no 
Church  man  within,  nor  yix.  Parfon  but  in  my  Coat  5 Come  to  • 
Dinner,  and  after  Dinner  Lie  do  fomething. 

Want.  I fhall  do  fomething  will  vex  (bine  body.  [Enter  Baud. 

Baud,  Will  you  pleafe  to  come  to  Dinner  ? the  Company  ftays. 

P arf.  Come, let’s  go  in. 

Want.  N03I  muff  walk  a little  to  difgeft  this  breakfaftjthe  gueffs 
elfe  will  wonder  to  fee  I am  troubled. 

1 Parf  Come,  let  this  day  pafs  in  Mirth,  fpight  of  mifehief,  for 
lucks  fake.  [Exit  Parlbn. 

Want,  rie  follow  you,  and  do  what  T can  to  be  merry% 

Band.  Why,he  ftands  already. 

Want.  Peace,  let  me  alone.  Lie  make  him  Joftle , like  the 
Millers  Mare,  and  ftand  like  the  Dun  Cow,  till  thou  may’ll  milk  . 
him. 

Baud.  Pray  break- him  of  his  miferablcnefs,  it  is  oue  of  the  chiefc  ’ 
Exceptions  1 have  againfl  him  he  reared  a puppy  once,  till  it  was 
.ten  days  old,  with  three  hap’ worth  of  milk,  and  then  with  his  own 
Dagger  Hew  it,  and  made  me  drefs  it : bleft  my  fclf  to  fee  him  eat 

N 2 k; 


100 


The  farfons  Wedding, 

itj  and  he  bid  me  beg  the  Litter  , and  fwore  it  was  fwceter  and 
wholfbmer  then  fucking  Rabbets,  or  London  Pigs,  which  he  call’d 
Belmens  iffue. 

Parfon  calls  Want,  Heark  , he  calls  me,  we  muft  humour  him  a little,  he’ll 
vpithin.  rebell  elfe. 

fppett  heart,  ACT.  II.  S C E N.  VII. 

Enter  (at  the  windoms)  the 'Widow  and  Mafler  Carelefi, 
Mijirefs  Pleafant  andMafterWM^  Captain,  Majier 
Sad,  Conftant,  Jolly,  Secret,  a Table  and 
Knives  ready  for  Oyjiers. 

Wid.^^ZOure  v/elcome  all,  but  efpecially  Mafter  Jolly^  no  reply, 
X with  I thank  your  Ladyftiip. 

Pleaf.  I befeech  you, Sir,  let  us  never  be  better  acquainted. 

She  fpeaks  to  Jolly,  I (hall  endeavour.  Lady,  and  fail  in  nothing  tliat  is  in  my 
Mafler  Jolly  power  to  dif-oblige  you , for  there  is  none  more  ambitious  of  your 
ill  Opinion  then  I. 

Pleaf  I rejoyce  at  it,  for  the  lefs  Love,  the  better  welcome  ftill. 

Wid.  And  as  ever  you  had  an  ounce  of  Love  for  the  Widow, 
be  not  F riends  among  your  felves. 

Wild.  Aunt,  though  we  were  at  ftrife  when  we  were  alone,  yet 
now  we  unite  like  a Politick  State  againft  the  common  Enemy. 

Pleaf  The  common  Enemy,  what  is  that } 

Wild.  Women,  and  Lovers  in  general. 

Wid.  Nay,  then  we  have  a party  Niece,  claim  ^ quickly,  now 
is  the  time,  according  to  the  Proverb  5 Keep  a thing  feven  years, 
and  then  if  thou  haft  no  ufe  on’t  throw’t  away. 

Pleaf.  Agreed , let’s  challenge  our  Servants  , by  the  Love 
they  have  profes’d,  they  cannot  in  honour  refufe  to  joyn  with  us  3 
and  fee  where  they  come. 

Enter  Sadd  and  Conftant,  and  meet  Secret,  fe  rrhifpers 

this  to  Sadd. 

« 

Secret.  Sir,  tisdone. 

Sadd.  Be  fecret  and  grave.  I’ll  warrant  our  defign  will  take  as 
we  can  with. 

Conji.  Sweet  Miftrefs  Pleafant. 

Wid.  Servant  Sadd. 

Sadd.  Madam. 

Wid.We  are  threatened  to  have  a War  wag’d  againft  us,will  you 
notfecond  us  ? 

Sadd.  With  thefe  youths  we’ll  do  enough.  Madam. 

Widd.  I’ll  fwear  my  Servant  gave  hit  for  hit  this  morning,  as  if 
he  had  been  a Mafter  in  the  Noble  Science  of  Wit. 

Pleaf.  Mine  laid  about  him  with  fpik  and  fpan  new  Arguments, 
not  like  the  fame  Man,  his  old  layings  and  Prelidents  laid  by. 

Wid.  Thus  arm’d,  then,  we’ll  ftand  and  defie  them. 

Wild,  Where’s  your  Points , fure  Aunt,  this  ftiould  be  your 
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Wedding  day,  for  you  have  taken  the  Man  for  better  for  worfe. 

Wid.  No,  Nephew , this  will  not  prove  the  day  that  we  (hall 
either  give  or  take  a Ring. 

Carel.  Hang  me,  if  I know  you  can  go  back  again  with  your 

Honour.  - 

Wild.  Or  in  Juftice  refiife  him  Liberty,  that  has  ferv’d  out  his 
time  5 either  marry  him  or  provide  for  him,  for  he  is  maim’d  in 
your  fervice. 

Wid.  Why  Servant  Sadd  } you’ll  arm  5 my  Nephew  has  thrown 
the  firft  dart  at  you. 

Capt.  Haft  hit,  haft  hit  } 

Wild.  No,  Captain,  ’twas  too  wide. 

Capt.  Too  wide  ? Marry  he’s  an  ill  Marks-man  that  ftioots 
wider  then  a Widow. 

^oUy.  We  are  both  in  one  hole.  Captain  5 but  I was  loath  to 
venture  my  Opinion , left  her  Ladylhip  ftiould  think  I was  angry, 
for  I have  a good  mind  to  fall  upon  the  Widow. 

Tkaf.  You’re  a conftant  Man,  Mafter  Jolly you  have  been  in 
that  mind  this  twelve-months  day. 

Conjt.  You  are  in  the  right.  Madam  5 (he  has  it  to  ftiew  under 
his  hand,  but  ftie  will  not  come  in  the  Lift  with  him  again  5 ftie 
threw  him  the  laft  year. 

Wid.  Come,  ftiall  we  eat  Oylkrs  ? Who’s  there  ? call  for  fome 
Wine,  Mafter  Jolly  ^ you  are  not  warm  yet,  pray  be  free,  you 
are  at  home. 

Jolly.  Your  Lady ftiip  is  merry. 

Wid.  You  do  not  take  it  ill,  to  have  me  affure  you  you  are  at 
home  here  ? 

Wild.  Such  another  invitation  (though  in  jeft)  will  take  away 
Mader  Sadds  Oiomzck. 

Sad.  No,  faith,  Ned,  though  (he  ftiould  take  him,  it  will  not 
take  away  my  ftomack  ^ my  Love  is  fo  fix’d  I may  wifh  my  wilhes;,-^^ ' 
but  (he  {hall  never  want  them  to  wait  upon  hers. 

Pleaf.  ATraytor,  bind  him,has  pull’d  down  a fide^  profefs  your 
Love  thus  publick  ? 

Jolly.  I by  my  faith, continue  Mafter  Sadd,pve  it  out  you  Love, 
and  call  it  a new  Love,  a Love  never  feen  before,  we’ll  all  come 
to  it  as  your  Friends. 

Sadd.  Gentlemen,  ftill  I Love  ^ andiffhe  to  whom  I thus  facri- 
fice  will  not  reward  it,  yet  the  worft  Malice  can  fay,  is,  I was  un- 
fortunate and  misfortunate  ^ not  falfe  made  me  fo. 

Jolly.  In  what  Chapter  (hall  we  find  this  written,and  what  verfe? 
you  fhould  preach  with  a Method,  Mafter  Sadd. 

Wid.  Gentlemen , if  ever  he  fpoke  fo  much  dangerous,  fence 
before  (either  of  Love  or  Reafon)  hang  me. 

Sad.  Madam,  my  Love  is  no  news  where  you  are  5 Know,  your 
fcorn  has  made  it  publick  5 and  though  it  could  gain  no  return 
from  you  5 yet  Others  have  efteemed  me  for  the  Faith  and  Con- 
ftancy  I have  pay’d  here. 

Pkaf.  Did  not  I foretell  you  of  his  Love  ? 1 forefaw  this  danger, 
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I never  live  to  lee  Wit  und  Love  dwell  tovether  ? 

Caft.  I,  am  but  a poor  Souldier,  and  yet  never  reach’d  to  the 

■ Honour  of  being  a Lover  5 yet  from  my  own  obfervations,  Mailer 
Saddjtake  a Truth  j tis  a folly  to  believe  any  Woman  loves  a Man 
for  being  conllant  to  another,  they  dillemble  their  hearts  onelv ; 
and  hateaManinLoveworfethena  Wencher.  ^ 

fc-  R-eafon  5 for  if  they  have  the  grace  to  be 

kind,  he  that  loves  the  Sex  may  be  theirs.  & u uc 

I • Lover,  if  a Woman  have  a mind  to 

him,  andbe  blell  with  fo  much  grace  to  difeover  it ; He,  out  of 
the  noble  miftake  of  Honour  hates  her  for  it , and  tells  it  per- 

Beamv  ’ h'’ f “ / ‘"iferrble 

? r V?-  unfortunate  as  to  inhabit  in  fo  much  frailty. 

makes  her  hate  him  more  then  Ihe  lov’d 
before;  Thefe  are  troubles,  thofe  that  love  arefubjeftto,  while 
we  look  on  and  laugh,  to  fee  both  thus  flav’d  while  we  are  free. 
Carl  My  prayers  ftiliniall  be,  Lorddeliver  me  from  Love. 

ruddtnde«h'^  “^"''’  andfometimes 

Sadd.  Yet  I love,  I mull  love,  I will  love  , and  I do  love. 
capt.  In  the  prefent  tenfe. 

No  more  of  this  Argument,  for  Loves  fake. 
areivfilvM  Madam,  give  him  leave  to  love,  and  you 

as  vifih le  f your  own  Armes,  with  your  Ltwe 

f-Inf-  p”  your  Face,  as  your  Milf  relies  colours  in  your  Hat  , 

Carriers  "'T 1 “ke  you  like  a Letter  at  the 

,n  r\  1 ’•  1 ‘r^"'  ‘“P‘-‘''‘‘:ription,  deliver  Miller  Sadd 

fign  of  it  haM  t^t  "'S 

payti^ Pottdil^tctct"  (asibelievelhehath)  will  fcaice 

‘7,  • , joyn  with  the  Enemy  > 

Thty  give  ihe  Capt.  A health,  what  lliall  I call  it  ? 

mhr  hovV!'  ‘I 

Advantage , the  Time  ,.  the 
Place,  the  Company  ^ But  we  may  meet  when  your  wits  Hiall  not 
nave  Inch  advantage  as  my  Love. 

Piea/:  No  more  of  Love,  lam  fo  lick  on’t. 

J/rtA  leaveLovethus  1111- 

guarded,  I vow  my  lelf  his  follower. 

good  may  Love  do  him,  give  me  a Glafsof  Wine 
Oeie  , »dl,  l«  them  keep  company  with  the  blind  Boy,  give  us  his 
Mother,  and  let  them  preach  again  ; hear  .hat  will,  he  has  goo, 1 

Woinuf^'^'^'^'^'^*  ""  “ ''•'"(llbrnc 

M ''r  VP‘>"  '”y  Nurlc , Ihe  frighted  me  fo  when  1 was 
yiung  with  ftoties  of  the  Devil,  I was  ainmil  lemtteen  er’e  Icmkl 
avail  vvith  Rrafons  to  unlnnd  my  Rcalon,  itwaslo  llav'd  to 
laithaiidConfcieuce;  Ihe  made  me  believe  Wine  was  an  evil  fpi- 
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rit,  and  Fornication  was  like  the  Whore  of  Babylon^  a fine  face 
but  a Dragon  under  her  Pety-coats^  and  that  made  me  have  a 
mind  to  peep  under  all  I met  fmce. 

Wid,  Fie,  fie,  for  (hame,  do  not  talk  fo  5 are  you  not  alham’d  to 
glory  in  fin,  as  if  variety  of  women  were  none. 

Madam,  we  do  not  glory  in  Fornication  5 and  yet  I thank 
God,  I cannot  live  without  a woman. 

Ca/it  Why,  do-s  your  Ladilhip  think  it  a fin  to  lye  with  variety 
of  handfome  women  ? if  it  be,  would  I were  the  wicked'ft  man  in 
the  company. 

Pfca/  You  have  been  mark’d  for  an  indifferent  finner  ; that  wav 
Captain.  ^ 

Capt,  Who  I>  No  faith,  I was  a fool,  but  and  I were  to  begin 
again,  I would  not  do  as  I have  done,  I kept  one  , but  if  ever  I 
keep  another.  Hang  me  5 nor  would  I advife  any  Bend  of  mine  to 
do  It. 

Jolt,  Why,  I am  fure’tis  a provident  and  fafe  way  5 a man  mav 
always  be  provided  and  found.  • J 3 y 

Pleaf  Fie  upon  this  difcourfe. 

Capt,  Thofe  confiderations  betrayed  me,  A pox  5 it  is  a dull  fin 
to  travel, like  a Carriers-horfe,  always  pne  Road. 

Wid,  Fie,  Captain,  repent  for  fliame,  and  IVIarry. 

Capt.  Yoxix  Ladilhip  would  have faid.  Many,  and  repent;  No, 
though  It  be  not  the  greateft  pleafure,  yet  it  is  better  then  marry- 

y when  I am  weary  of  her,  my  unconftancy  is  term'd  ver- 
tue  , and  I fhall  be  laid  to  turn  to  grace.  Beware  of  women  for 
better  for  worfe  5 for  our  wicked  nature,  when  her  fport  is  lawful, 
cloyes  ftraight  ^ therefore,  rather  then  Marry  keep  a Wench. 

Faith,  he  is  in  the  right,  for  ’tis  the  lame  thing  in  number 
^d^^od  5 and  then  the  Iport  is  quickned,  and  made  poynant 

^ Capt.  Yet  ’tis  a fault,  faith,and  I’ll  perfwadi^  all  my  friends  from 
it^  elpecially  here  where  any  innovation  is  dangerous  5 ’twasthe 
newnels  of  the  fin  that  made  meiliffer  in  the  opinion  of  my  friends^ 
and  I was  condemned  by  aU  forts  of  people  3 notthatIfinn’d,but 
that  I finn’d  no  more. 

Carel  Why  I,  hadft  thou  been  wicked  in  falhion,  and  privily 
lam  with  ev’ry  body,  their  guilt  would  have  made  them  protect 
thee  5 fo  that  to  be  more  wicked  is  to  be  innocent  atleftlafe;  A 
wicked  world.  Lord  help  us. 

C4p».But  being  particular  to  her,and  not  in  love,nor  fubieft  to  it, 
taking  an  Antidote  ev.ry  morning,  before  I venture  into  thole  in- 
tettlcms  places  where  Love  Beauty  dwells , this  enraged  the  Mai" 
den  f Beauties  of  the  Time,  who  thought  it  a prejudice  to  their 
Beauties  to  fee  me  carelefs,  apd  fecurely  pals  by  their  conquering 
name  being  'found  amongft  none  of  thofe  that  deckt 
their  Triumphs^  But  from  this  ’tis  eafie  to  be  fafe,  for  their  Pride 
Avill  not  let  them  love^  nor  my  leifure  me.  Then  the  old  Ladies 
that  pay  for  their  pleafures  ^ they^  ppon  the  news,  beheld  me  with 
t eii  natural  frowns,  delpairiog  whw  thsir  money  could  not  pre- 
vail 3 
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vail  ^ and  hated  me  when  they  heard  that  I for  my  pieafure  would 
pay  as  large  as  they. 

Jo//.  Gentlemen,  take  warnings  a Fee  from  evry  man^Forby 
this  day,  there’s  ftrange  counfel  in  this  confeffion. 

md.  Captain,  you  forget  to  pledge  Mr.  Carelef  j here,  will  you 
not  drink  a cup  of  wine,  who’s  there  ? Bring  the  Oyfters. 

Capt.  Yes,  Madam,  if  you  pleafe. 

Proceed,  Captain, 

Pleaf.  Mr.  Wild^  are  you  notalham’d  to  encourage  him  to 

this  filthy  difeourfe. 

Cap.  A glafs  of  wine  then  ^ and  I’ll  drink  to  all  the  new  marri- 
ed Wive^thar^ieve  to  think,  at  what  rate  their  Fathers  purchafe 
a little  husband.  Thefe  when  they  lie  thirfting  for  the  thing  they 
paid  fo  dear  for..  iEnter  a Servant  with  Oyfters. 

Caret.  Thefe,  methinks,  Ihould  be  thy  friends,  and  point  thee 
out  as  a man  for  them. 

Capt.  Yes^  till  the  faithful  Nurfeeries  5 Alas,  Madam,  he  keeps 
fuch  a one,  he  has  enough  at  home  y then  (he  fwells  with  envy  and 
rage  againft  us  both,  calls  my  Miftrefs  ugly,  common,  unlafe  5 and 
me,  ^ weak  fecure  fool. 

Jo//.  Thefe  are  ftrange  truths,  Madam. 
md.  1,1,  butthefeOyftersareabptter  jeft. 

Capt.  But  {he's  abus’d  that  will  let  fuch  reafbn  tame  her  defire, 
and  a fool  in  Loves  School,  elfe  fhe  would  not  be  ignorant  that  va- 
riety is  fuch  a friend  to  love,  that  he  which  rifes  a funk  coward 
from  the  Ladies  b^  would  find  new  firds  at  her  Maids  j nor  ever 
yet  did  the  man  want  fire,  if  the  woman  would  bring  the  fuel. 
Pleaf.  For  Gods  fake,  leave  this  difeourfe. 

Wid.  The  Captain  has  a mind  we  ftiould  eat  no  Oyfters. 
mid.  Aunt,  we  came  to  be  merry,  and  we  will  be  merry,  and 
you  fhall  ftay  it  out  ^ Proceed  Captain. 

md.  Fie  Captain,  I’me  afham’d  to  hear  you  talk  thus : Marry, 
then  you  will  have  a better  opinion  of  women. , 

Capt.  Marry ! yes,  this  knowledge  will  invite  me,  it  is  a good 
encouragement,  is  it  not  think  you  ? What  is  your  opinion  ? were 
not  thefe  Marriages  made  in  Heaven?  By  this  good  day,  all  the 
world  is  mad,  and  makes  hafte  to  be  fool  d,  but  we  four  : And  I 
hope  there’s  none  of  us  believes  there  has  any  Marriages  been 
made  in  Heaven,  fince 

Jolt.  .By  my  faith,  ’tis  thought  the  Devil  gave  the  Ring  there  to. 
Nephew,  rilfwear  I’ll  be  gone. 

to  Capt.  Hold  her  JSledj  (lie  goes  not  yet^there’s  a fourth  kind  of  wo- 
men that  concerns  her  more  then  all  the  reft,  Ecceftgnum 
one  of  thofe  who,  cloathed  in  Purple,triumph  over  their  dead  hul- 
bands  ^ thefe  will  be  caught  at  firft  fight,  and  at  firft  fight  muft  be 
catcht  ^ ’tis  a Bird  that  muft  be  fhot  flying,  for  they  never  fit  ^ if  a 
man  delay  they  cool,  and  fall  into  conliderationsot  Joynture,  and 
friends  opinion , in  which  time,  if  (he  hears  thou  keep  ft  a Wench, 
thou  had’ft  better  be  a Beggar  in  her  opinion  ^ for  then  her  Piidc, 

it  may  be,  would  betray  her  to  the  vanity  of  fetting  up  apioper 

man 
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man  call  it)  but  for  a Wencher  no  Argument  rprevails 

with  your  Widow  5 for  fhe  believes  they  have  ipent  too  much*  that 
way,  to  be  able  to  pay  her  due  benevolence.  /<  i vj\  v. 

Wid>  hsl  live.  I’ll  be  gone  if  youlpeak  one  wordl  more  of  this 
uncivil  fubjedt.  j : 

JoU,  Captain,  let  me  kifs  thy  cheek  , for  that  Widow  5 you  un- 
derftand  this.  Widow  ? I fay  feo  more.  Here  Captain  j here’s  to 
thee  5 as  it  goes  down,  A pox  of  care. 

Wid.  Jems!  Mv.JoUy  ^ have  you  no  obfervations  of  the  Court, 

that  are  fo  affefted  with  this  of  the  Town  > 

Conji,  Faith,  they  fay,  there’s  good  fport  there,  fometimes. . 

Tleaf,  Mr.  Jolly  is  afraid  to  let  us  partake  of  his  knowledge. 

JoU.  No  faith.  Madam. 

Copt.  By  this  drink,  ifheftay  tilllhave  eaten  a few  more,  I'll 
defcribe  it. 

Joll.  What  fhould  I (ay,’tis  certain  the  Court  is  the  braveft  place 
in  the  Kingdom,  for  fport,  if  it  were  well  lookt  to,  and  the  Game 
prefervcd  fair  5 But  as  ’tis,  a man  may  fooner  make  a fet  in  the 
Strand,  And  it  will  never  be  better,  whil’ft  your  divine  Lovers 
inhabit  there. 

Caret.  Let  the  King  make  me  Mafter  of  the  Game. 

Capt.  And  admit  us  Laiety-lovers. 

JoU,  I would  he  would  5 for  as  ’tis,  there’s  no  hopes  amongft  the 
Ladies^  befides,  ’tis  fuch  an  example  to  fee  a King  and  Queen  good. 
Husband  and  Wife,  that  to  be  kind  will  grow  out  of  fafhion.  ^ 

Capt.  Nay,  that’s  not  all,  for  the  women  grow  malicious,  be- 
caufe  they  are  not  courted  ^ nay,  they  bred  all  the  lafl:  mifchiefs, 
and  call’d  the  Kings  chaftity  a negleftof  them. 

Jolt.  Thou  art  in  the  right  ^ An  Edward^  or  a Harry ^ with feve?z 
^eens  in  Bmkramyhzt  Haught  among  the  men,and  Stroakp  the  wo- 
men, are  the  Monarchs  they  wilh  to  bow  to,  they  love  no  tame 
Princes,  but  Lyons  in  the  Foreft. 

Capt.  Why,  and  thofe  were  properly  call’d  the  Fathers  of  their 
People,  that  were  indeed  akineto  their  Nobility  5 now  they  wear 
out  ^their  youth  and  beauty,  without  hope  of  a monmnental  BaL 
lad,  or  Trophee  of  a Lie-bell  that  fhall  hereafter  point  at  fiich  a 
Lord,  and  cry  that  is*  the  royal  Son  of  liich  a one. 

JoU.  And  thefe  were  the  ways  that  made  them  powerful  at 
home  5 for  the  City  is  a kind  of  tame  Beaft  3 you  may  lead  her  by 
the  horns  any  whuher,  if  you  but  tickle  them  in  the  ear  fometimes^ 
Queen  of  famous  memory,  had  the  trick  on’t  ^ and  I have 
heard  them  fay.  In  Eighty  eighty^  er’e  I was  born,  as  well  I can  re- 
member, fhe  rode  to  Tilbury  on  that  bonny  Beaft,  the  Mayor. 

Capt.  I would  I might  counfel  him  , I’de  foreform  the  Court. 

Caret.  Never  toofoon  ^ for  now,  when  a ftranger  comes  in,  and 
fpies  a Covey  of  a Beauties,  would  make  a Faulconer  unhood,  be- 
fore he  can  draw  his  Leafh  he  is  warn’d  that’s  a markt  Partridge  3 
and  that,  and  ev’ry  he,  has  by  their  example  a particular  fhe. 

WiU.  By  this  li^ht,  the  fix  fair  Maids  ftand  like  the  Working- 
days  in  the  Almanack  3 one  with  A fcored  upon  her  breaft,  that  is. 

O as 
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as  much  to  (ay,  I belong  to  fuch  a Lord  5 the  next  with  B for  aa 
dder  Brother  5 Cfor  fuch  a Knight^  Dpoffeft  with  melancholy, 
and  at  her  breaft  you  may  knock  an  hour  er  e you  get  an  anfwer, 
and  then  (he  1 tell  you  there’s  no  lodging  there  ^ Ihe  has  a conftant 
fellow  Courtier  that  has  taken  up  all  her  heart  to  his  own  ufe  ':  ia 
(hort.  All  are  difpos’d  of^  but  the  good  Mother  5 and  (he  comes  in 
like  the  Sabbath,  at  the  weeks  end^  and  I warrant  her  make  any  one 
reft  that  comes  at  her. 

Caret,  I marry  5 but  if  (he  were  like  the  Jews  Sabbath,  it  were 
fomewhat  5 but  this  looks  like  a Broken  Commandment,  that  has 
had  more  work  done  upon  her,  then  all  the  week  befides. 

Copt,  And  what  think  you,  is  not  this  finely  carry ed  ? you  that 
are  about  the  King,  counfel  him,  if  he  will  have  his  fport  fair,  he 
muft  let  the  Game  be  free,  as  it  has  been  in  former  Ages , then  a 
ftranger  that  has  wit , good  means , and  handfome  cloaths,  no 
fooner  enters  the  privy  Chamber,  and  beat  about  with  three 
graceful  legs,  but  he  fpring  a Miftrefs  that  danc’d  as  well  as  he, 
Sung  better,  as  free  as  fair  5 thofe  at  firft  fight  could  fpeak,  for  wit 
is  always  acquainted  : Thefe  fools  muft  be  akin  er’e  they  can 
Ipeak  5 and  now  the  friends  make  the  bargain,  and  they  go  to  Bed 
er’e  they  know  why. 

Jolt,  F aith,he’s  in  the  right,you  (hall  have  a Buzzard  now  hover 
and  beat  after  a pretty  Wench,  till  (he  is  fo  weary  of  him  (he’s 
forc’d  to  take  her  Bed  for  covert,  and  find  lefs  danger  in  being 
trufs’d  then  in  flying. 

Capt,  And  what  becomes  of  all  this  pudder,  after  he  has  made 
them  (port  for  one  night,  to  fee  him  towfe  the  Quarry,  he  carries 
her  into  the  Country,  and  there  they  two  fly  at  one  another  till 
they  are  weary. 

Caret,  And  all  this  mifehief  comes  of  Love  and  Conftancy  5 we 
(hall  never  fee  better  days  till  there  be  an  Aft  of  Parliament 
againft  it  yEnjoyning  Husband  not  to  Till  their  Wives, but  change 
and  lay  them  fallow. 

JoU,  A pox,  the  women  will  never  confent  to  it  5 they’l  be  till’d 
to  death  firft. 

IVid,  Gentlemen,  you  are  very  bold  with  the  (ex. 

Capt.  Faith,  Madam,  it  is  our  care  of  them  5 why  you  (ee  they 
are  married  at  fourteen,  yield  a Crop  and  a half,  and  then  dye,’tis 
meerly  their  love  that  deftroys’em  5 for  if  they  get  a good  huf- 
bandman,  the  poor  things  yield  their  very  hearts. 

Pleaf.  And  do  you  blame  their  loves.  Gentlemen  > 

Jolt,  No,  not  their  love,but  their  diferetion , let  them  love,  and 
do,  a Gods  name  3 but  let  them  do  with  diferetion. 

tVild.  But  how  will  you  amend  this  ? 

Jot/.  Inftcad  of  two  Beds  and  a Phyfitian  3 I’de  have  the  State 
prelcribe  two  Wives  and  a Miftrels. 

IVild.  Ho  ! it  will  never  be  granted  3 the  State  is  made  up  of 
old  men,  and  they  find  work  enough  with  one. 

Jol/.  We  will  petition  the  lower  Houle,  there  are  young  men, 
and  (if  it  were  but  to  be  fa^ious^  would  pals  it,  if  they  thought 

the 
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the  upper  houfe  would  Crofs  it  s Befides,  they  ought  to  do  it. 
Death!  they  provide -againft  cutting  down,  old  Trees,  and  pre- 
ferving  high-ways  and  Poft-horfes,  and  let  pretty  Wenches  run 
to  decay? 

Caret.  Why  may  it  not  come  within  the  Statute  of  Depopulation? 
As  Hive,  the  State  ought  to  take  care  of  thofePr^ty  C|£atur>es5 
Be  you  judge,  M^dam^  IsTnt)t  a fad  fight  to  fee  a rich  youtig 
Beauty,  witfi  aH  her  Innocence- and  Bloflbius  on^  fubje^/to  ^fome 
rough  rude  Fellow,  that  plough&her^  and  efteem's  andrjufes  her. as 
a chattel,  till  fhe  is  fo  lean,  a man'  may  finde'as  good  Grafs  upon>thc 
Common,  where  it  may  beftiee’le  fit  coughing  with  funk  Eyes,,  fo 
weak  that  a Boy  ( wkh  a Dbg  ) that  can  but  wHiltle,^  may  keep  a 

fcore  of  them  ? " ^ r j j ' ' ^ 

md.  You  are  ftrangely  charitable  to  Our  Sex, on  a ludden. 

Coft.  I know  not  what  they  are  ^ but  for  my  part^  Fie  be  a Tray- 
tor  5e  I’le  look  on,  and  fee  Beauty  go  thus  to  wrack  ^ it  is.enough, 
cuftoih  has  made  us  fuffer  them  to  be  enclos’d  5 1 am  fure,  theyiwere 
created  commoh,  and  for  the  ufe  of  Man-  and  not  intended  • to  be 
fubjea:  to  iealoufie  andcholer,  or  to  be  bought  or  fold  ,•  or  let  tor 
term  of  lives  or  years,  as  they  are  now,  or  elfe  fold  at  Out-^crys , 

Dh  1 Yes ; who’le  give  moft  take  her.  • 

Wid.  Why  do  not  fome  of  you".  Excellent  men,-  Marry,  and 

mend  all  thefe  Erroufs,  by  your  ^ood  Example? 

Jolt.  Becaufe  we  want  F ortunes,  to  buy  rich  wives,  or  keep  pocr 
ones,  and  be  loath  to  get  Beggars,'" or  whores,  as  well  as  I love  em 
FJeaf.  Why,  are  all  their  Children-  to’ that  have  no  forturu 

think  you  ? ^ , ‘ 1 , . j 

loft.  No,  not  all  ^ I have  heard  oi Whittington  and  his  Cat, and  o- 

thers,  that  have  made  Fortunes  by  ftrange  meansy  ButI  fcarce 
believe  my  Son  would  rife  from  Hope,  a.  half  peny,  and  a Lambs- 
Ikin,  And  thb  Wenches  commonly  having  more  Wit  & Beauty  then 
Money,  forefeeing  fmall  Portions,  grow  fad,  and  read  Romances, 
till  their  Wit  fpie  fome  unfortunate  merit  like  their  own.  without 
money  too,  and  they  two  figh  after  one  another jtill  they  grow  my 
■fterious  in  Colours,  and  become  a Proverb'for  thCir  conltancf  yand 
when  their  Love  has  worn  out  the  caufe , marry  in  the  end-  amew 
Couple,  then  grbwn  aftiam’d  of  the  knowledge  they' fo-  long 
huntHat  length  part,  by  qonfent,  and  vanifii  into  and 

Wid.  Well  Gentlemen,Excufe  ine  for  this  One  timb^  if  ever 

'I  invite  you  to  Dinner  again ,puhi{h' me  with  fuchanother^iicourle, 
in  the  niean  timelets  go  in  anddine,  meat  fta^ysfor 
- -cut.  Faith  Madam,  we  were  refolved  to  be  merry  i.-We  have 
not  met  thefe  thtee  years  till  to.day,  and  at  the  Beat  we  meant^to 
diavedinMi  andfince  your  Lady,lhip.wd>M%aveOur  Cgm^ 

you muft  pardpnpur humour  j here MiftnfeStfdd,  heresehe 


dows  healt^  tQ  ydh. . 
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ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

r 

Eftter  all  from  Dinner* 

difpofe  of  your  felf  this  afternoon  ? 
Wild.  1 X We  have  a defign  vi^e  muft  purfue , which  will  rid  you 
of  all  this  troublefome  Company  5 and  weel  make  no  Excufe  be- 
caufe  you  peeped  into  our  privacies  to  day.  ^ 

Carel.  Your  humble  fervant^Ladies , GentlemenjWee  I leave  you 
to  purfue  your  fortunes.  lExitcLx. 

joU.  Farewel  Widow,  may’ft  thou  live  unmarried  till  thon 
run-ft  away  with  thy  felf.  jo,. 

Capt.  No,  no.  When  that  day  comes.  Command  the  humbleft  of 

1 A r AA-o  ■ , r Captain. 

W,ld.  Farewel  Aunt  5 fweetMiftris  rkafi«t , I wilh  you  good 

f Fareweljfarewel  Gentlemen,  Niece,  now  if  we  could  be  rid 
or  thefe  troublefome  Lovers  too,  we  would  go  fee  a Play. 

Eleaf  Rid  of  them  > Why,  they  are  but  now  in  feafon  ^ as  I live 
I would  do  as  little  to  give  mine  content  as  any  Ihe  in  Town  and 
:yet  I do  not  grudge  him  the  happinefs  of  carrying  me  to  a Play. 

md.  I,  but  the  world  will  talk,  becaufe  they  pretend , and  then 
we  (hall  be  fure  to  meet  my  Nephew  there,  and  his  wil’d  Company 
. and  they  will  laugh  to  fee  us  together.  ^ 

Pleaf.  Who  will  you  have?  Tym  the  Butler,  or  Formal  your 
Soon  I would  take  Phihp  the  foreman  of  the  fhop 

Wid.  Let’s  malkourfelves,  and  take  Secret,  and  go  alone  bv 
water.  ^ ^ 

^ Pleaf.  Yes,  and  follow  her  like  one  of  my  Aunts  of  the  Suburbs  • 
It  IS  a good  way  to  know  what  you  may  yield  in  a Market  i for 
I le  undertake,  there  are  thofe  (hall  bid  for  you  before  the  oln v 
will  be  done.  ^ ^ 

Secret.  As  Hive,  Madam,  Miftrifs  is  in  the  right  5 I had 

iuch  a kindnels  offer’d  me  once,  and  I came  to  a price  with  him  in 

^^5  i^the  Rogue  was  not  putting  the  earneft 
or  his  affection  into  my  hand. 

Wid,  Let  s go  to  the  Glals-houfe  then. 
rUaf.  rie  go  to  a Play  with  my  Servant,  and  fo  (hall  you  ; hang 
pinion,  and  wee  le  go  to  the  Glafs-houle  afterwards  .it  is  too  hot 
to  Sup  early. 

wrftir^*  they  fay  ’tis  a fine  Play,  and  a Knight 

^leaf.  Pray  let  Secret  prevail,  Lie  propole  it  to  the  Lovers  5 in  the 
mean  time  go  you , and  bid  the  Coachman  make  ready  the 
*.  ai  , . j , (^^^t&Xiv?hifpersS2iddf  twill  take.) 

tp.  ^ ^^dam,  hee’s  (ick,  poor  fellow  , and  gone  to  bed, 

he  could  not  wait  at  Dinner. 

Wid.  Sick? 

pleaf 
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0 Pleaf.  Why 5 fee  how  all  things  work  for  the  young  meh,.  either 
their  Coach,  or  a Foot  5 Mr.ConJiant^  what  think  you  of  feeing  a 
Play  this  afternoon  ? is  it  not  too  hot' to  venture  , this  Infe(3:ious 
time } . 

Conji.  FiejMadam,  there’s  no  danger,  the  Bill  decreas’d  Twenty 
laftweek.  .a\. 

Sad,  I fwearjthey  fay,  ’tis  a very  good  Play  to  day.  . ’ • 

Wid,  Shall  we  go,  Niece  ? 

Fleaf,  Faith  ’tis  hot,  and  there’s  no  body  but  we. 

Sadd.  Do’s  that  hinder  ? pray  Madam,  grudge  us  not  the  favour 
of  venturirig  your  felf  in  Our  company. 

IVid.  Come,  leave  this  Ceremony , He  go  in,  and  put  on  my 
Mask  3 Secret  fhall  bring  you  yours  ^ 

P/(?^  No,  rie  go,  and  put  it  on  within.  [Exeunt  omnes* 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.r  11. 

EnUr  Wild,  Carelefs,  Captain  and  Jolly. 


Caret,  TT  Y this  day,  you  have  netled  the  Widow. 
/.  ~ 


Wild,  D The  Captain  negleded  his  dinner  for  his  mirth , as  if  he 
had  forgot  to  eat. 

irfee  his  drinking  fb  ? 

1 it  is  my  fortune  to  make  your  worlhips 


Jolt.  When  dir 
Capt,  Gentlem 
Merry.  / 

mid.  As  Ilf 
wit  as  Tenam 
where  it  fhall 
Man  of  War 
Capt.  Sh? 

Wild.  H 
Capt.  Vt 
ver’d,  a C 
AffemblT 
they  ha/ 


let  me/ 
Csp  ^ 
BeeT^: 
Coof 


* i 

tain^  I fublcribe,  and  am  content  to  hold  my 
ee^  and  to  night  Tie  invite  you  to  Supper, 
je  lawful  to  fpeak  till  thou  has  vidtual’d  thy 

merry  ? what  (hall  we  have  ? 
ore  difhesof  meat,  choofe  them  your  felf. 
me  then  the  Chines  fry ’d , and  the  Salmon  Cal- 
id  black fawce,  R.ed-Dear  in  the  blood,  and  an 
oodcocks,  and  Jack-fnipes,  fb  fat  you  would  think 
winding  Sheets  on  ^ And  upon  thefe,  as  their  Pages, 
/ait  your  Su0ex  Wheat-Ear , with  a Feather  in  his 
ill  which  let  our  Countrey-man,  General  Chyne  of 
land : I hate  ■ your  F rench  pottage , that  looks  as  the 
. . had  more  hand  in  it  then  the  Co(^. 
le  promife  you  all  this.  ^ ... 

And  let  me  alone  to  Cook  the  Fifh. 

Pou  Cook  it>  No,  no,- 1 left  an  honeft  fellow  in  Towrtj 

vent  Italy Ricardo  Ligones^ontoi ^ciem 

jfthe  Armenian  Anibafladours  5 if  he  be  alive  he  ihall  be 
00k..  '.n.  1!  ' ifit 

ild.  Is  he  fb  Excellent  at  it?;  i o .j  ' r < ‘ ii  * 

tpt.  Excellent?  You  (hall  try,yonaialltry  s Why,Itell  you,I 
him  once  drefka  fhooing-hbrn,  and  a Joyners  apron,  that  the 
npany  left  Pheafantfor it.  / ■ .i  „■  i oj  . i-j  - - • 

Vild,  A Shooing-horn  ? - 
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Cap.  YcSj  a ftioomg-horn  ^ marry  j there  was  Garhck  in  the 
Sawce.  ' 

WUd.  Is  this  all  you  would  have  ? 

Cap.  This,  and  a Bird  ofParadife,  to  entertain  the  reft  of  the 
night,  and  let  me  alone  to  Cook  her. 

Wild.  A Bird  of  Paradife,  what’s  that  ? 

Capt.  A Girl  of  Fifteen,  fmooth  as  Satten,  White  as  her  Sunday 
Apron,  Plump,  and  of  the  firft  down  : He  take  her  with  her  guts 
in  her  Belly,  and  warm  her  with  a Countrey  dance  or  two  , then 
pluck  her,  and  lay  her  dry  betwixt  a couple  of  (heets  ^ There  pour 
into  her  fo  much  oyl  of  Wit  as  will  make  her  turn  to  a man,  &:  ftkk 
into  her  heart  three  corns  of  whole  love , to  make  her  tafte  of 
what  fhe  is  doing,  then  having  ftrewed  a man  all  over  her,  ftiut  the 
door,  and  leave  us,  weele  work  our  felves^into  fuch  a Sauce  as  you 
can  never  furfeit  on,  fo  Poynant  and  yet  no  Hogough , Take  heed 
of  a hogough,your  Onion  and  woman  make  the  worft  fawce  ^ This  | 
fhook  together  by  an  Englifli  Cook  (for  your  French  fealbning  ' 
fpoils  many  a woman  ) and  there’s  a Difti  for  a King . i 

Wild.  For  the  firft  Part,  Tie  undertake. 

Capf.  But  this  for  Supper  ^ Capf.  No  more  of  this  now  5 This  af-  , 
ternoon,  as.you  are  true  to  the  Petty coatjoblerve  your  Inftrudions, 
and  meet  at  Neds  houfe  in  the  Evening. 

Omnes.  We  will  not  fail. 


KciLlki  <tv 


Capt.  I muft  wrire  to  Want  on  ^to  know  how  things  ua 

and  to  acquaint  her  how  we  have  thrived  with  the  Old  Lady 
to  day. 

i’f'  ild.  Whither  will  you  go  to  write  ? 

S'?/'  lioufe,  ’tis  hard  by, there’s  the'Fle  ece. 

>//.  Do  and  in  the  mean  time  Lie  go  home  and'  difpatch  a little 
bufinefs,and  meet  you.  ^ 

Wild,  Make  hafte  then. 

Joli.  Where  (hall  I meet  you  ? ’ 

^ ild.  Whither  Ihall  we  till  it  be  time  to  attend  t.  ke  defign. 
Let’s -go  to  Court  for  an  hour. 

Fie  meet  you  at  the  Queens  fide. 

•r  ^ prithee,  we  arethe  Mounlieurs  new  come  O ver ; and 

It  we  go  fine  they  will  laugh  at  Us,  and  think  we  belie  ve  Our 
lelves  losifnot,  rhOT  they  will  abufe  our  cloaths,  and  fw 
went  France  onely  to  have  our  cloaks  cut  foorter. 

Card.  Will  you  go  fee  a Play  > 

Cap.  Do  and  thither  Tie  come  to  you,  if  it  be  none  oi  ^ O"'' 

writings  with  a Prologue 

protelles  they  are  no  Scholars.  ^ 

of  tlie  time,am 

r ll  Play^By  this  Day,it  was  extreamly  applaud 

^ he  Write  Plays  by  the  day  y Indeed  a man  would 
jiudged'-him  a labaunn^  Poet. 

^ Knight^  upon  m 

ly  well  iatisfied  ineif  you  bonot  extream 


that 

i he- 
ed, 
ha 


Caret 


til 
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Card,  A Knight  and  write  Places  > 'it  may  be' ^but 
us  5 fo  they  fay  there  are-  dther  Gentiemeh  Po^ts  Withdht 
Latine  5 this  was  not  ordinary  5 prithee  when  was  he  knighte^$ff>-  l 

Jolly,  In  the  North,  thelaft  great  knightMgj  When ‘tWaVia^di 
great  Mercy  We  were  not  all  Knights.  • . ivavao 

VVild,  111  fwear,  they  fay,  there  are  Poets  that  have  more  Men ' 
in  Liveries,  then  Books  in  their  ftudiel.. 

Capt,  And  what  think  you.  Gentlemen , are  not  thefe  things  to 
ftart  a Man  > I believe  ’tis  the  firft  time  you  have  found  thm  he  at 
the  fignof  the  Page,  Foot-men  and  gilded  Coaches  5 They  were 
wont  to  lodge  at  the  thin  Cloak,  they  and  their  Mufesmade  up.th^ 
Family  5 And  thence  fent  Scenes  to  their  Patrons,  like  Boyes 
in  at  windowes,and  one  would  return  with  a Dublett,anoth€r  with 
a pair  of  Breeches,  a third  with  a little  ready  Money  5 which,to- 
gether  with  their  credit  with  acompany,in  three  Tearms  you  rare- 
ly faw  a Poet  repaired. 

Jolly,  This  truth  no  body  denies.  - 

yf'ild.  Fiithee  let  usrefolve  what  we  (hall  do,left  we  meet  with 
fome  ofthem.*  for  it  feemesthey  fwarm,  and  I fear  nothing  like  a 
Dedication,  though  it  be  but  of  himfelf.  For  I muft  hear  him  fay 
more  then  either  I delerve  or  he  believes  ^ I hate  that  in  a Poet 
they  muft  be  dull,  or  all  upon  all  Subjects  5 fo  that  they  can  oblige 
none  but  their  Mule. 

Jolly,  I perceive  by  thi?  you  will  not  fee  the  Play  5 what  think 
you  of  going  to  Sims , to  Bowles,  till  I come? 

Card,  Yes,  if  you  will  go  to  fee  that  Comedy  5 but  there  is  no 
reafon  we  Ihould  pay  for  our  coming  m,  and  Ad  too  5 like  Lome 
whofe  intereft  in  the  Timber  robs  them  of  their  Reafon,  and'thev 
run  as  if  they  had  ftolne  a Byafs. 

Wild,  Refolve  what  you  will  do,  I am  contented. 

Card.  Let  s go  walk  in  the  Spring-garden.  . 

Vlild,  111  doit  for  Company,  but  I had  as  live  be  rid  in  the 
Horfe-market,  as  walk  in  that  fools  faire^  where  neither  wit  nor 
money  is,  nor  fure  to  take  up  a Wench  5 there’s  none  but  honeft 
Women. 

Capt,  A on’t,  what  fhould  we  do  there?  let’s  go  andcrofs 
the  Field  to  P/'A?/,  her  kitching  is  cool  Winter  and  Summer. 

Card.  I like  that  motion  well,  but  we  have  no  time,  and  I hate 
to  do  that  bufinefs  by  halfe  j after  Supper,  if  you  will,  we’ll  go  and 
make  a night  on’t. 

Capt.  Well,  I muft  go  write,  therefore  refolve  of  ibmewhat^ 
(hall  I propofe  an  indifferent  place  where  ’tis  probable  we  ihall  all 
meet. 

Omnef.  Yes. 

Capt.  Go  you  before  to  the  Devil,  and  I’ll  make  hafte  after. 

Card.  Agreed,we  (hall  be  fure  ^ good  Wine  there  and  in  Frejco^ 
for  he  is  never  without  Pate  fit 

Wild,  Patent  fhbw,  what  doth  that  projed  hold  ? 

Jolly.  Yes , ftith,  and  now  there  is  a CommifSon  appointed 
for  Toafts  againft  the  next  Winter# 
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Wild.  Marry,  they  are  wife,  and  fore-faw  the  Parliament,  and 
were  refolv  d Acif  Monopolies  fliould  be  no  grievance  to  the 
People.  • 

€apt,  i^arewell,  you  will  be  fure  to  meet. 

Yes,  yes.  {Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.  III.  SGEN.  III. 

Enter  Wanton  and  her  Maidj  mth  her  Up  full  of  things. 

Want.  TYId  them  ply  him  dole  and  flatter  himjand  rail  upon  the 
Ijold  Lady  and  the  Captain  , and,  do«you  hear,  give  him 
Ibme  hints  to  begin  the  ftory  of  his  life , do  it  handfomely,  and 
you  (hall  fee  how  the  Sack  will  clip  his  tongue. 

Maid.  I warrant  you.  I’ll  fit  him. 

Want.  When  he  is  in  hisdifcourfe  , leave  him  and  come  down 
into  the  Parlour,  and  fteal  away  his  box  with  the  falfe  Rings  that 
ftands  by  his  bed-fide  3 I have  all  his  little  Plate  here  already. 
Maid,  Make  you  hafte.  I’ll  warrant  you  I’ll  drefs  him.  {Exeunt, 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  the  Captain  with  a Letter  in  his  hand^  and  his  Boy 
to  him  with  a Candle^  his  going  to  write  the 
JuperJcription. 

ifiy'.Q'IR,  the  Lady  Love-all  pafled  by  even  now. 

O Capt.  The  Lady  Love-all  ^ which  way  went  (he. 

Boy.  To  the  rich  Lady  the  Widow,  where  your  Worfhip  dined. 
Capt,  ’Tis  no  mattery  here,  carry  this  Letter,  and  bring  an  an- 
fwer  to  the  Devil  quickly  3 and  tell  her  we’ll  flay  there  till  the 
time  be  fit  for  the  defign.  {Exeunt, 

A C T.  1 1 1.  S C E N.  V. 


Enter  Carelels,  Wild,  and  a Drawer,  at  the  Devil. 


us  Ibme  bottles  of 


Drawer.  You  fhall , Sir  3 your  Worfhip  is  welcome  into 
England. 

Carel.  Why  look  you,  who  laves  a Dr4jrer  can  fay  nothing,  but 
anan,  anan.  Sir  ? (core  a quart  of  Sack  in  the  half-moon. 

Draw.  Your  Worlhip  is  merry  3 but  I’ll  fetch  you  that.  Sir,  lhal  > 
Ipeak  Greek,  and  make  your  Worfhip  prophecy,  you  drank  none 
fuch  in  your  journey. 

Gives  him  an  Do  it  then,  and  make  a hole  in  this  Angell  thou  maift 

Angel.  creep  through  3 who  is’t  that  peepes,  aFidler?  Bring  him  by  the 
Ears.  {Enter  the  Taylor  thatpip^s. 

Taylor.  A Taylor,  an’t  like  your  Worfhip. 


Carel. 
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Car  el.  A Taylor?  haft  thou  a ftout  Faith  ? 

Taylor,  I have  had,  an’t  like  your  Worftiip  5 But  now  I am  in 
delpair. 

then  thou  art  damn’d  5 go,  go  home,  and  thl-ow 
thy  left  into  thme  own  Hell,  it  is  the  next  way  to  the  Other. 

Taylor.  I hope  your  Worlhip  is  not  difpleas’d. 

Carel.  What  doft  do  here  ? a Taylor  without  faith,  dios’t  come 
to  take  mealiire  of  ours  > 


Taylor.  No,  Icometofpeak  with  oneMafter  Jolly ^ a Courtier 
a very  fine  fpoken  Gentleman  , and  a juft  Compter,  but  one  of 
the  worft  pay-mafters  in  the  world. 

Wild.  As  thou  loy’ft  me,  let’s  keep  him  here  till  he  comes,  and  ACtde 
make  him  valiant  with  Sack  that  he  may  urge  him  till  he  beates 
him  5 we  (hall  have  the  fport,  and  be  reveng’d  upon  tfte  Rogue 
for  dunning  a Genleman  in  a Tavern.  > ' 

Card.  ni  charge  him:  Here  drink,  poor  fellow,  and  ftay  in  the 
next  room  till  he  comes. 


T4>r.I  thank  your  Wor(hip,but  I am  faftingjand  if  it  pleafe  your 
W^orfhip  to  call  for  a dozen  of  Manchets  that  I mav  eat  a cruft  firft 
then  I’ll  make  bold  with  a glaft  of  your  Sack.  ^ " 

Wild.  Here,  here,  drink  in  the  mean  time,  fetch  him  fome 
, bread.  • . 


Taylor.  Will  your  Worlhip  have  me  drink  all'this  veflel  of  Sack? 

Carel.  Yes^  yes,  off  with’t,  ’twill  do  you  no  harm.  The  Taylor 

Wild.  Why  do  you  not  take  fome  Order  with  that  Jolly  to  drink^f. 
make  him  pay  thee  ? 

Taylor.  I have  petition’d  him  often,  but  can  ‘do  no  good. 

Carel.  A pox  upon  him,petition  him,  his  heart  is  hardned  to  ill, 
threaten  to  arreft  him  5 nothing  but  Serjeant  can  touch  his  Con- 
Icience. 

Taylor.  Truly,  Gentlemen,  I have  reafon  to  be  angry,  for  he  iniN,  / 
ufesmeill,  when  I alk  him  for  my  money. 

JoUy.  Where  is  Mafter  VVild^  and  Mafter  Carelefi  ... 

Taylor.  I hear  his  voice.  •' 

Jolly.  Let  the  Coach  ftay.  How  now,  who  would  he  fpeak 

^ Jolly. 

Wild.  Do  not  you  know  ? ' ^ ' 

Jolly.  Yes,  and  beyou  Judge  ifthe  Rogue  does  not  fufe  defer- 
vedly  5 I have  bid  him  any  time  this  twelve  moneth  but  fend  his 
wife,  and  I’ll  pay  her,and  the  Rogue  replyes,  nobody  lhalllie  with 
hiswifebut  himfelf. 

Nay,  ifyoubefuchaone.  * , ' 

Taylor,  No  more  they  fhall  not,  I am  but  apoor  man. 

Jolly.  By  this  hand,  he’s  drunk.  . ‘ 

Taylor.  Nay  then,I  arreft  you  in  mine  own  Name  at  his  Majefillfc 
Suit.  ; ' 

Wild.  As  I ‘live,  thou  fhalt  not  beat  him. 

yily.  Beat  him  ? I’ll  kifs  him.  I’ll  pay  him, and  carry  him  about 
Wit  me,  and  be  at  the  charge  df  S4ck  to  keep  him  in  the  humour,  tt  r,  .r 
Taylor.  Help,  refene.  I’ll  have  his  body,  ho  Baylelhallferve.® 

P Enter  ^ ^ ' 
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^14 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw,  Sir,  yonder  is  a Gentleman  would  fpeak  with  you , J do 
not  like  his  followers. 

JoU,  What  are  they.  Bailiffs  > 

Drawer,  Little  better. 

JoU,  Send  him  up  alone,  aiid  ftand  you  ready  at  the  Stairs  feet. 

Carel.  How  can  that  be  ? 

JoU,  It  is  the  Scrivener  at  the  Corner,  pick  a Quarrel  v/ith  him 
for  coming  into  our  Company  ^ the  Drawers  will  be  armed  be- 
hind them,  and  we  will  fo  rout  the  Rafcals  ^ take  your  fwords,  and 
let  him  fleep. 

Carel.  What  Scrivener? 

JoU,  Cropp  the  Brownift,hc  that  the  Ballad  was  made  on. 

Carel.  What  Ballad  } 

JoU.  Have  not  you  heard  of  the  Scriveners  Wife  that  brought 
the  Black-moore  from  the  holy  Land,  and  made  him  a Brownift  5 
and  in  pure  charity  lay  with  him,  and  was  deliver’d  of  a Mag-Pie  5 
a pied  Prophet  5 which  when  the  eleft  faw,  they  prophefi'd,  if  it 
liv’d,  ’twould  prove  a great  enemy  to  their  Seft  5 for  the  Mid-wife 
cri’dout,  ’twas  born  a Bifhop,  with  Tippet  and  white-fleevcs , at 
which  the  zealous  Mother  cri’d,  Down  with  the  Idoll  ^ fo  the  Mid- 
wife and  fhe  in  pure  devotion  kill’d  it. 

IVild.  Kill’d  it  ? what  became  of  them  ? 

JoU,  Why,  they  were  taken  and  condemn’d,  and  fuffer’d  under 
a Catholick  Sheriff,that  afflicted  them  with  the  Letany  all  the  way 
from  Nevp-gate  to  the  Gallows,  which  in  Rog’ry  he  made  to  be  fet 
up  Altar-wife  too,  and  hang’d  them  v/ithout  a Pfalm. 

Wild.  But  how  took  they  that  breach  of  Priviledge  ? 

JoU.  I know  not , Gregory  turn’d  them  off,  and  fo  they  de- 
fcended,  and  became  Brown-martyrs. 

Wild.  And  is  the  husband  at  door  now  ? 

JoU.  Yes,  yes,  but  he’s  married  again  to  a rich  Widow  at  Wap- 
pingj  a Wench  of  another  temper,  one  that  you  cannot  pleafe  bet- 
ter then  by  abufing  him  ^ I always  pick  quarrels  with  him,  that  (he 
may  reconcile  us,  the  peace  is  always  worth  a dinner,  at  leaft. 

Hark,  I hear  him. Save  you  Mr.  Croppy  you  are  come  in  the 

nick  to  pledge  a health. 

Crop.  No,  Sir,  I have  other  bufinefs,  fhall  I be  paid  my  money, 
or  no  ? 

]o\\y  drin}{T.  JoU.  Yes. 

Crop.  Sir  ? 

Jofl.  You  asked  whether  you  Ihould  be  paid  your  money, or  no, 
Ifaid,Yes.  " ^ 

Crop.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain. 

Carel.  And  be  you  fo.  Sir  5 how  durft  you  come  into  this  Room, 
and  company,  without  leave  ? 

Crop.  Sir,  I have  come  into  good  Lords  company,  er’e  now. 

Carel,  It  may  be  fo,  but  you  ftiall  either  fall  upon  your  knees, 

and 


The  Parfons  Weddiftg. 


115 


and  pledge  this  healthy  or  you  come  no  more  into  Lords  compa- 
nies, no.  By  thefe  hilts. 

Crop.  Tis  Idolatry  ^ Do,  martyr  me,  I will  not  kneel,  nor  joyn  T^hey  tug  him 
in  fin  with  the  wicked.  ^ ..  . and  ma^ 

JoII.  Either  kneel,  or  Fll  tear  thy  Cloik,  Jwhich  by  the  age  iind 
looks,  may  be  that  which  was  writ  for  in  the  time  of  the  Primitive 
Church.  « 

Crop.  Pay  me,  and  Til  wear  a better  5 it  would  be  honeftlier, 
done,  then  to  abufe  this,  andprophane  the  Text^  a Text  that 
Ihews  your  Bifhops  in  thofe  days  wore^no  Lawn-lleeves  5 and  you 
may  be  aftiam’d  to  proteft  him  that  will  not  pay  his  debts  5 The 
cries  of  the  Widow  will  come  againfi:  you  for  it. 

Jol/.  Remember,  Sirrah,  the  dinners  and  fuppers,  fat  Venilbh 
and  good  words,  I was  fain  to  give  you,  Chriftning  your  Children 
ftill,  by  the  way  of  Brokadge  5 count  that  charge,  and  how  often 
I have  kept  you  from  fining  for  Sheriff,  and  thou  art  in  my  debt , 
then  I am  damn’d  for  fpeaking  well  of  thee  fo  often  againfi:  my 
confcience,  which  you  never  confider. 

Crop.  I am  an  honefi  man.  Sir. 

Jol/.  Then  ulhering  your  wife,  and  Mifirefs  Vglj/  her  daughter, 
to  Plays  and 'Mafques  at  Court  5 you  think  thefe  courtefiesdeferve 
nothing  in  the  hundred  5 ’tis  true,  they  made  room  for  themfelves 
with  their  dagger  Elbows  j and  when  Spider  your  daughter  laid 
about  her  with  her  breath,  the  Devil  would  not  have  lat  neer  her. 

Crop.  You  did  not  borrow  my  money  with  this  language. 

Jod.  No,  Sirrah  5 then  I was  fain  to  flatter  you,  and  endure  the 
familiarity  of  your  family,  and  hear  (nay  fain  fometimes  to  joyn  in)  * 

the  lying  prailes  of  the  holy  Sifier  that  expir’d  at  Tyburn.  ^ V 

Crop.  Do,  abufe  her,  and  be  curfi  ^ ’tis  well  known  fhe  dy’d  2.Hioffcr0to» 
martyr  3 and  her  blood  will  beuponfome  ofyou,  ’tisher  Orphans  ‘ 

money  I require  3 and  this  is  the  lafi  time  I’ll  ask  it.  I’ll  find  a 
to  get  it.  “ 

Joli.  Ar’t  ferious  ? By  that  light.  I’ll  conlent,  and  take  it  for  an 
infinite  Obligation  if  thou  wilt  teach  the  refi  of  my  Creditors  that 
trick3’twill  fave  me  a world  oflabour3For,hang  me  if  I knowhow 
to  do’t.  * 

Crop.  Well,  Sir,  fince  I fee  your  refolution,  I Chall  make  it  my 
bufinefs. 

Carel.  Prithee,  let’s  be  rid  of  this  fool. 

Crop.  Fool  Met  him  pay  the  fool  his  money,  and  he’l  be  gone. 

Jo//.  No,  Sir,  not  a farthing  3 ’twas  my  bufinels  to  borrow  it, 
and  it  fhall  be  yours  to  get  it  in  again  3 nay.  By  this  hand.  I’ll  be 
feafiedtoo,  and  have  good  words  3 nay,  thou  malt  lend  me  more 
er’e  thou  get’fi  this  again. 

' Crop.  I’ll  lay  my  Aftion  upon  you,  ' ... 

Jol/.  Your  Afiion  you  Rogue,  lay  two.  , 

Carel.  Lay  three  for  Battery  3 What  have  we  here  ? a file  Credi-  'thmThim 
tor  too  } who  would  fhe  fpeak  with  ? out  the  room. 
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Enter  Faithful,  Wild  and  Carelefs  return  and  meet  her* 

IVild,  She  looks  as  if  (he  had  trufted  in  hey  time.  < 

Caret.  Would  you  (peak  with  any  here,  old  Gentlewomail  ? 

Vaithf,  My  bufinefs  is  to  Mr.  Jolly. 

Caret.  From  your  felf,  or  are  you  but  a Meffenger  ? 

Faithf,  My  bufinefs.  Sir,  is  from  a Lady. 

Caret.  From  a Lady  ? from  what  Lady,  pray  ? Why  fb  coy  ? 

Faithf.  From  a Lady  in  the  Town. 

Caret.  Hoh  ! hoh!  from  a Lady  in  the  Town  ^ Is  it  pollible  I 
fhould  have  gueft  you  came  from  a Lady  in  the  Suburbs,  or  fome 
Country-madam,  by  your  riding  face  ? \_Enter  Jolly  again. 

Jott.  I think  we  have  routed  the  Rafcals^  Faithfut^  what 
makes  thy  gravity  in  a Tavern  ? 

Faithf.  it  feems,for  your  fancy  companions. 

Jolt.  Ho,  ho.  Mull,  ho  5 No  Fury, 

Faithf.  'Tis  well,  Sir  ^ my  Lady  prefents  her  fervice  to  you,  and 
hath  fent  you  a Letter,  there’s  my  bufinefs. 

Caret.  Prithee,  who  is  her  Lady  ? 

Jolt.  The  Lady  Love-all.  i 

Caret.  Oh,  oh,  do’s  (he  ferve  that  old  Lady  ? God  htlp  her. 

Fpthf.  God  help  her  : Pray  for  your  felf.  Sir,  my  Lady  fcorns 
your  prayers. 

Jolt.  Faithful.^  come  hither , Prithee  is  thy  Lady  drunk  ? 

Faithf.  Drunk,  Sir  ? 

Jolt.  I,  drunk,  or  mad,  Ihe’d  never  writ  this  elfe  ^ fhe  requires 
me,  here,  to  fend  back  by  you  the  Pearl  fhe  gave  me  this  morning  5 
which  fure  fhe’d  never  do  if  fhe  were  fober  ^ for  you  know,  I earn’d 
them  hard. 

Faithf.  I know  ? What  do  I know  ? you  will  not  defame  my 
Lady,  will  you  ? 

Caret.  By  no  means,  this  is  by  way  of  counfel  5 fie,  give  a thing, 
and  take  a things  if  he  did  not  perform,  he  fhall  come  at  night,  and 
pay  his  fcores. 

Faithf.  ’Tis  well.  Sir,  is  this  your  return  for  my  Ladies  Favours? 
fhall  I have  the  Pearl,  Sir  ? 

Jolt.  No  ^ and  tell  her  ’tis  the  opinion  of  us  all,  he  that  opens  her 
ftinking  Oyfter  is  worthy  of  the  Pearl. 

Faithf . You  are  a foul-mouth’d  fellow.  Sirrah^  and  I fhall  live  to 
fee  you  load  a Gallows,  when  my  Lady  fhall  find  the  way  to  her 
own  again. 

Jolt.  If  Ihe  mifs,  there  are  divers  can  direft  her,  you  know  5 
adieu.  Faithful^  do  you  hear  ? fteal  privately  down  by  the  back- 
door, left  fome  knavifh  Boy  fpie  thee,  and  call  thine  age.  Baud. 

[Exit  Faithfiil. 

Caret.  Prithee,  who  is  this  thing  ? 

Jolt.  ’Tis  my  Ladies  Waiting- woman,  her  Baud,  her  fhe  Confef- 
for,  her  felf  at  fecond  hand  , her  beginning  was  fimple  and  below 
ftairs,  till  her  Lady  finding  her  to  be  a likely  promiling  Baud  ^ fe- 

cret 
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cret  as  the  Key  at  her  Girdle,  obedient  as  her  thoughts,  thofe  ver- 
tues  rais’d  her  from  the  flat  Peti-coat,  and  Kercher,  to  the  Gorget 
and  Bum-roll  ^ and  I remember  ’twas  good  5 fport  at  firfl,  to  fee  the 
Wepch  perplext  with  her  Metamorphofis^  fhe  fince  has  been  in  love 
with  all  the  Family,  and  now  fighs  after  the  Levite  ^ and  if  he  for- 
fake  her  too,  I prophefie,  a Waiting-womans  curie  will  fall  upon 
her,to  dye  old,  ddfpis’d,  poor,  and  out  of  falhion.  \jEnter  Capr. 

Cap.  Why  do  you  not  hang  out  a painted  cloath  ? and  take  tWo 
pence  a piece,  and  let  in  all  the  tame  fools  at  door,  thofe  Ions  of 
wonder  that  now  gape,  and  think  you  mad. 

Corel.  ’Tis  no  matter  what  they  think,  madnels  Is  proper  here  j 
are  not  Taverns  Bacchus  his  Temples,  the  place  of  madnefs,  Do’s 
not  thefign  of  madnefs  hang  out  at  the  door  ? 

Joll.  While  we  within  poflefs  our  joys  and  cups,  as  full  of  plea- 
fure  as  weeping  Niche’s  afflided  eyes  were  fwell’d  with  grief  and 
tears  ^ Blefling  on  the  caufe  that  made  our  joys  thus  compleat  5 for 
fee  F tutus  in  our  Pockets,  Mars  by  our  fides,  Bacchus  in  our  head, 
lelf-love  in  our  hearts,  and  change  of  Virgins  in  our  Arms,  Beau- 
ties whofe  eyes  and  hearts  Ipeak  love  and  welcome , No  rigid 
thinkers,  no  niggard  beauties  that  malicioufly  rake  up  their  fire  in 
green  ficknels  to  pfelerve  a fpark  that  lhall  flame  only  in  Ibme  dull 
day  of  Marriage  , let  fuch  (wear  and  forfwear,  till  (of  the  whole 
Parilh)they  love  each  other  leafl:,whirfl:  We  wifely  let  out  our  cob- 
webs in  the  mofl:  perfpicuous  places  to  catch  thele  foolilh  flies. 

Corel.  He’s  in  the  right  5 do’lf  think  we  retreated  hither  to  beat 
a bargain  for  a fcore  of  Sheep,  or  difpute  the  legality  of  Votes, 
and  weigh  the  power  of  Prerogative  and  Parliament,  and  club  for 
concluding  Sack,  or  read  the  Fathers  here,  till  we  grow  coftive, 
like  thofe  that  have  worn  their  fuffering  Elbows  bare,  to  find  a 
knowledge  to  perplex’em?A  pox  on  fuch  brain-breaking  thoughts^ 
avoid  themjand  take  with  me  into  thy  hand  a glafs  of  eternal  Sack, 
and  prophelie  the  reftauration  of  fenfes  and,  the  fall  of  a Lover 
from  grace,  which  our  dear  friend,  Mr.  Jolly ^ will  prove  to  whom 
the  Lady  Love-all  (by  Faithful  lately  departed)  fent  for  the  Pearl 
you  wot  of.  -T 

Capt.  But,  I hope,  he  had  the  graS  to  keep  them. 

Joll,  No,  no  5 Line  a fool,  I. 

Capt.  Was  not  my  Boy  here  ? 

Joll.  No,  we  faw  him  not. 

Capt.  A pox  of  the  Rogue,  he’s  grown  fo  lafie. 

Wild.  Your  Boy  is  come  in  juft  now,  and  call’d  for  the  key  of 
the  back-door,  there’s  women  with  him. 

Capt.  Oh ! that’s  well,  ’tis  Wanton  , I fent  for  her,  to  laugh  over 
the  Itory  of  the  old  Lady  and  her  Pearl  ^ where  have  you  been  all* 
this  while.  Sirrah  ? [Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  I could  overtake  the  Coach,  Sir,  no  fooner. 

Capt.  The  Coach  ? what  Coach  ? 

Boy.  The  Lady  Love-alls. 

Capt.  The  Lady  Love-alls  ? why  what  had  you  to  do  with  her 
Coach  .> 

Boy. 
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Boy.  I weatto  give  her  the  Letter  your  worftiip  fent  her. 

Cap.  The  Letter  ? what  Letter  ? 

Boy.  That  your  worfhip  gave  me. 

Cap.  That  I writ,  at  l^eds  houfe,  to  Wanton^? 

Boy.  The  Letter  you  gave  me.  Sir,  was  directed  to  the  Lady 
Love-allj  and  (he  ftorm’d  like  a mad-woman  at  the  reading  of  it. 

Caret.  Why,  thou  wilt  not  beat  the  Boy  for  thy  own  fault? 
what  Letter  was  it  ? 

Capt.  "T was  enough,  only  a relation  of  the  Pearl,  wherein  fhc 
finds  her  felf  fufficiently  abus’d  to  Wanton. 

Jolt.  Now,  Gentlemen,  you  have  two  to  laugh  at. 

Capt.  A pox  of  fooling,  let’s  refolve  what  to  do,  there’s  no  deny- 
ing, for  (he  has  all  the  particulars  under  my  hand. 

Boy.  You  muft  refolve  of fomething,for  (he’s  coming,  andftay’d 
only  till  the  back-door  was  open’d. 

Capt.  How  did  fhe  know  I was  here  ? 

Boy.  Your  worlhip  bad  me  tell  her,  you  would  flay  here  for 
her. 

Caret.  How  came  this  miftake  ? 

Capt.  Why,  the  Devil  ought  us  a fhame  it  feems.  You  know 
I went  home  to  give  Wanton  an  accompt  how  we  advanc’d  in  our 
defign  ^ and  when  I was  writing  the  fuperfcription,  I remember  the 
Boy  came  in  and  told  me  the  Lady  Love-att  pals’d  by. 

Jolt.  And  fo,  it  feems,  you  in  pure  miftake  direded  your  Letter 
to  her. 

Caret.  Well,  refolve  what  you’l  do  with  her,  when  (he  comes. 

Capt.  Faith,  bear  it  like  men,  ’tisbut  an  old  Lady  loft  5 lets  re- 
folve to  defie  her,  we  are  fure  of  our  Pearfe  but  left  we  prolong  the 
war,  take  the  firft  occafion  you  can  all  to  avoid  the  room  5 when 
(he’s  alone.  I’ll  try  whether  Ihe’l  liften  to  a compo(ition. 

^ott.  Have  you  no  friends  in  the  clofe  Committee  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  I am  an  Ejjex  man. 

Caret.  Then  get  (bme  of  them  to  move,  it  may  be  voted  no 
Letter. 

^olt.  1, 1 3 and  after  ’tis  voted  no  Letter jthen  vote  it  falfe,  fean- 
dalousand  illegal,  and  that  is  in  it  5 they  have  a prefident  for  it  in 
the  Danifh  packet,  which  they  took  from  a fooli(h  fellow,  who  pre- 
fuming upon  the  Law  of  Nations,  came  upon  an  EmbafTie  to  the 
King  without  2m  Order,  or  Pafs  from  both  houles, 

Capt.  Heark,  I hear  her  coming.  \_Enter  Love-all  and  Faithf. 

Love.  Sir,  I received  a Letter,  but  by  what  accident  I know 
not  ^ for  I believe  it  was  not  intended  me,though  the  contents  con- 
cern me. 

Capt.  Madam,  ’tis  too  late  to  deny  it  ^ is  it  peace  or  war  you 
bring?  without  difpute,  if  war,  I hang  out  my  defiance,  if  peace,  I 
yield  my  weapon  into  your  hands. 

Love.  Are  you  all  unworthy  ? your  whole  fex  faKhood  ? is  it 
not  poffible  to  oblige  a man  to  be  loyal  ? this  is  (uch  a treachery 
no  age  can  match  5 apply  your  felf  with  youth  and  wit  to  gain  a 
Ladie;s  love  and  friend(nip  only  to  betray  it  ? was  it  not  enough 
you 
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you  commanded  my  fortune,  but  you'muft  wrack  my  honour  too 
and  inftead  of  being  gratcfol  for  that  charity  which  ftill  affifted' 
your  wants  ftrive  to  pay  men  with  injuries,  and  attempt  toZke 
the  world  believe  I pay  to  lofe  mv  i 

fc,r  d r.bj^  Of  Whora  ik , B.“1S  t 

Faithf.  Yea,  Sir ; and  you  that  had  fuch  a ready  wit  to  proclaim 

myLady,  Whore  and  me  Baud,  I hope  to  fee  you  load  a GallZ 

Capt,  Once  again,  is  it  peace  or  war  > 

Love.  Peace  ? Pll  have  thy  blood  firft.  Dog  5 where’s  mv  Pearl  > 

fentThem?“^  “ you  I 

Wild.  Madam,  I fent  not  for  them 
paiX.!!°  u’orewordsjihave  them,  I earn’d  them,  and  you 

Faithf.  Y^ou  are  a foul-mouth’d  fellow.  Sirrah. 

Love.  Peace,  Wench,  I fcorn  their  flander,  it  cannot  fhake  mv 
riV too  fixt  for  their  calumny.  ^ 

T of  * T for  my  part  on’t,  I think  it  is  a grit  honour  • 

lam  fure  I had  as  much  as  I could  carry  away  in  ten  nights  and  vet 
there  was  no  mifsort’t.  ^ ^“gnrs,  and  yet 

^ ^ ^ ’ there  s no  mark  of  my  work,  you  lee 

iHar:.;"""- ”■» 

^■ild  By  this  relation  (he  (hould  bea  woman  ofagreatfame 
Corel.  Let  that  conlideration,  with  her  condition,  and  her  aee 
move  fome  reverence,  at  lead  to  what  (he  was;  Madam,  I am  for™’ 

P"“oular.  [Hare.  JoIl.a»,iCareh 

1 f ' J,(oe  all  your  mean  bafenefs,  purfue  your  fcorn  t Come 
et  s go.  Wench,  I (hall  find  fome  to  right  my  fame  5 and  thoueh  I 
have  loft  my  opinion,  I have  gain’d  a\no4dge  how  3„! 
g 1 of  Love  hereafter^and  I {hall  {corn  you  and  all  your  Sex  that 

r , X”?!’ with  you. 
withCy^ori  ™ «'W<Pering5  I faid  it,  and  I’ll  maintain  it ' 

S^rWith  me'?*''’'””"  whh  you^’'"''''' 

Dramr.  No,  Sir,  with  Mafler 

TLt ' M ni  wait  upon  you  prefently.  [^Exit  Wild, 

therefore  Company  is  difpleafing  to  you, 

Room>  ’ Drawer^  {hew  me  another 

and  can  fifd  Faithful!  3 I am  moft  miferably  aLs’d,  ^ 

can  hnd  no  way  to  my  Revenge.  ^ortvpo^they 

Madam,  I’ll  give  them  Rats-bane,  and’  fpeedilv  too  ere 

^ Captain  has  a Tongue  elfe  will 

proclaim  you,  and  undoe  your  Fame  for  ever!  ^ ' ei{e,will^,,, 

• * ■ J -ti 

Love-all. 
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Love-aU,  I,  I,  myFsLtne^^myYzmc^Faithfulho  and ifit  were  not 
for  mine  Honour,  (which  I have  kept  unftained  to  this  minute  ) I 
would  not  care. 

Faithf,  This  it  is  5 you  will  ftill  let  your  atteCtion  upon  every 
youns  thins  5 I could  but  tell  you  on  t. 

Love-aH.  Who  could  have  fufpefted  they  would  have  been  fo 

falfe  in  their  Loves  to  me  that  have  been  fo  faithfull  to  them. 

Honeft  Friend,  where  is  Mafter  Drawer. 

Drawer.  The  other  Gentlemen  carried  him  away  with  theAi  > 

Love-all.  Are  they  all  gone  then  > 

Drawer.  Yes,  by  this  hand  5 Thefe  Gentlemen  are  quickly  fa- 
tisfi’d  ^ what  an  ugly  Whore  they  have  got ! how  (he  dates  it ! 

Love- all.  Come,  let’s  go  Wench. 

Drawer.  Miftrefs,  who  payes  the  reckoning  ? 

Love-all.  Whatfaieshe? 

Faithf.  He  afkes  me,  who  payes  the  reckoning  ? 

Love-all.  Who  payes  the  reckoning  ? why,  what  have  we  to  do 
with  the  reckoning  ? 

Drawer.  Shut  the  door,  Dick.:>  we’ll  have  the  reckoning  before 
you  go. 

Faithf,  Why,  good-man  fawce-box,  you  will  not  make  my  La- 
dy pay  for  their  reckoning,  will  you  ? 

Drawer.  My  Lady  ? a pox  of  her  Title,  fhe’d  need  of  fomething 
to  make  her  pals. 

Faithf.  What  do  you  fay.  Sirrah  ? 

Drawer.  I fay,  the  Gentlemen  paid  well  for  their  Iport , and  I 
know  no  reafon  why  we  Ihould  lofe  our  reckoning. 

Love-all.  What  do  you  take  me  for,  my  Friend  ? 

Drawer.  In  troth,  I take  you  for  nothing  ^ but  I would  be  loath 
to  take  you  for  that  ufe  I think  they  made  Ihift  with  you  for. 

Faith.  Madam,  this  is  that  Rafcally  Captains  plot. 

Love-all.  Patience,  Patience , oh  for  a bite  at  the  (laves  heart. 
Friend,  miftake  me  not,  my  name  \s  Love- all,  a Lady  y fend  one 
along  with  me  and  you  (hall  have  your  money. 

Drawer.  You  muft  pardon  me, Madam, 1 am  but  a Servant^if you 
be  a Lady  pray  (it  in  an  Inner  Room,  and  fend  home  your  Woman 
for  the  money  5 The  fum  is  (ix  pounds,  and  be  pleafed  to  remem- 
ber the  Waiters. 

Love-all.  Go  Faithfull,  go  fetch  the  money  5 Oh  Revenge,  Re- 
venge : (hall  I lofe  myHonour,and  have  no  Revenge.  {Exeunt  omn. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  I. 

Wanton,  Captain,  Carelefs  ^WWild. 

^f'^wLTTY  all  that  a longing  Bride  hopes  for,  which  I am  not,  I 
iJam  better  pleas’d  with  this  Revenge  then  mine  own  plot, 
which  takes  as  I could  wifh^I  have  fo  anointed  my  high  Priefts  with 

Sack,  that  he  would  have  confuted  BaaVs  Prieft  i and  now  he  do  s 

fo 
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fbflumber  in  his  Ale,  and  calls  to  bed  already,  fweares  the  Suh  is 
let.  ‘ ' 

Faith,  Wench,  her  abufihgof  ine  madem6  leave  her  for 
the  Reckoning.  "...  c — 

^ Caret,  Yes,  faith,  they  have  treited  her  upfey  Whore  iaip  with 
her,  told,  and  then  pawn’d  her.  ...  ^ 

Want,  Yes,  yes,  ybd'  are  fine  tMngss  t w'ohdef  Women,  "cin  en* 
dure  you  ^ for  me,  I expeft  you  worfe,  and  am  aftti’d  for’t;  ■!  */.'  ' 

Wild,  Faith  let’s  fend  and  releafe  her;  the  jeft  is  gbne  'far 
enough^  as  I live,  I pity  her. 

Want,  Pity  her  > ‘hang  her,  and  rid  the  Country  orher,‘{fee  is  a 
thing  weares  out  her  limbs  as  fafb  as  her  cloathes,  one  that  nWer 
goes  to  bed  at  all,  nor  fleepes  in  a whole  Ikinjbut  is  taken  to  pieces 
like  a Motion,  as  if  (he  were  too  long  ^ ihe  Ibould  be  hang’d"  for 
offring  to  be  a Whore.  ° ' 

Asilive,  (he  is  in  the  rights  I peep’d  once  to  fee  what 
me  did  before  ftie  went  to  bed  5 By  this  light,  her  Maids  were  dif- 
leaing  her  ^ and  when  they  had  donejthey  brought  Ibme  of  her  to 
bed  , and  the  reft  they  either  pin’d  or  hung  up,  and  fo  Ihe  lay  dif-  ' 
membred  till  Morning  5 in  which  time , her  Chamber  was  ftrew’d 
all  over,  like  an  Anatomy  School. 

Want,  And  when  (he  travels  any  where  (he  is  tranfported  with 
as  great  a care,  and  fear  oflpoiling,as  a Juglers  Motion, when  he  re- 
moves from  Faire  to  Faire. 

Caret,  She  is  a right  broken  Gamefter,  who,  though  Ihe  lacks 
wherewithal!  to  pl^yj  yet  loves  to  be  looking  on. 

Enter  Wantons  Maid,  * ' ' ^ , 

/.  ■ , ■ 

Baud.  He  is  awake , and  calls  for  you  impatiently,  he  would 
fain  be  in  Bed,  the  Company  is  all  gone. 

Want.  Are  you  inftruded  } 

Baud.  Let  me  alone.  I’ll  warrant  you  for  my  part. 

Farewell  then,  you  are  all  ready  ^ who  playes  Mafter  ^ 
Conftable } ' i 

Capt,  I,  1 5 and  Ned  Joi/ji  the  (limner. 

Want.  Farewell,  farewell  then. 

Exit  Wanton  and  Baud. 


Wild.  It  is  a delicate  wench. 

Caret.  She  has  excellent  flefh,  and  a fine  face  5 by  this  light,  we  7hey  whifper 
mult  depole  the  Captain  from  his  reign  here.  . this. 

Wild,  I like  her  (hrewdly  ^ I hate  a wench  that  is  all  Whore 
and  no  Company  5 This  is  a Comedy  all  day,  and  a Faire  at  night. 

Caret.  I hope  to  ^xalt  the  Parfons  horn  here. 

Capt,  And  what  think  you  ? is  knot  afweet  fin,  this  lying  with 
another  mans  Wife.> 

Want,  Is  JoUy  come 

CL  Capt, 
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> 

.Npj  but  hellbeherc  inftantly^  , • , ■ 

Is  he  a bed?  , : - ^ ^ 

.mnt.  Yes,  yes,  and  he  fleepes  as  if  heha^beq[i.|sat4o^ed 
by  his  Sexton,  with  duft  to  duft,  and  afties  to  afhes.  * ' - 

.^Capt,  And  well  vyake  him  with  that  ft^all  beas  ^erntle\5p,bim 
a^he  latter  day.  ^ ' -r  ,i  / ■ ' r ' 

him.fleep  a while  that  he  may^bje 
is^lpoird  5 for  it  is  his  fenfe  of  his  dil^ace  miift  wprk^mvj^pds. 

^ Wild.  Ill  go  home  then,  and  get  fupper'readyy/andAexpeft 

^ r,  ^ Jolly. 

Capf.  DojOur  Scene  lies  here.  Who’s  there,  _ ■ . t 

Yes.  ‘ ‘ • 

'"^Capt.  Are  you  fitted? 

jfo//.  Yes,Ihavepotthe£/4cA/o'^rj]VIufick5  I was  fajn  to  ftay 
till  the  laft  Aft  5 and  who  do  you  think  I faw  there  > ^ 

Wild.  I know  not.  • - , 

Joll.  Guels.  » ' • 

Prithee,  I cannot  guefs. 

^ dll.  Your  Aunt  and  Miftrifs  Tkafant^  and  trufiy  Secret, 

Wild.  What  man  ? 

Jdll.  The  Lovers  onely,  fo  clofe  in  a Box ! 

Capt.  It  will  be  a match,and  there’s  an  End  5 prithee'  let  them  go 
to’t  5 what  is’t  to  lls,let’s  mind  our  bufines  nowjand  think  on  them 
hereafter. 

Want.  A pox  upon  them  for  a couple  of  Stauk-hounds  5 have 
they  killed  at  laft  ? Whyjthis  is  Fools  fortune , it  would  be  long 
enough  ere  one  that  has  wit  got  fuch  a wife. 

Capt.  No  more  of  this  now  :j  have  you  borrowed  the  watchmens 
Coats  ? 

Joll.  Yes,  and  Bills,  Beards,  and  Conftables  ftafF,  and  Lanthorn  5 
and  let  me  alone  to  fit  him,  for  the  Summery  But  when  this  is 
done  I expeft  my  Fee,  a Tythe  Night  at  leaft  ^ Wanton , I will  lie 
. with  thee  for  thy  Roguery,  what  are  you  dumb,you  will  not  refufe 
me,  I hope  ? 

Want.  Not,  if  I thought  thou  defiredft  it^  but  I hate  to  have  it 
defired  indifferently,  and  but  fo  fo  done  neither  when  ’tis  done. 

I hope  you  will  not  difgrace  my  work,  will  you  ? 

Want.  Faithjthey  lay  thy  pleafure  lies  in  thy  Tongue;  and  there- 
fore, Though  I do  not  give  thee  leave  to  lie  with  me,  yet  I will 
give  thee  as  good  a thing  that  will  pleafo  thee  as  well. 

Joll.  Some  Roguery  I expefted. 

Want.  No  Faith,  I am  ferious;  and  becaufe  I will  pleafe  you 
both,  Mafter  Wild  (hall  lie  here,and  you  lhall  have  leave  to  fay  you 
do,  which  will  pleafo  you  as  well. 

Joll.  Faith,and  my  part  is  fome  pleafure,  elfo,  I havepoved , en- 
joyed,  and  told,  is  miftook. 

Want.  I,  but  never  to  love,  foldom  enjoy , and  always  tell  ? 
Faugh,  it  ftinks,  and  ftains  worfo  then  Shoreditch  durt , ^nd  wo- 
men hate  and  dread  men  fbr’t ; Why,  I that  am  a whore  profels’d 
“ cannot  fee  you,he  digeft  it,  though  it  be  my  Profit  and  Intereft.  For 

to 
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to  be  a private  w hore  in  this  Town  ftarves  in  the  nef):  like  voine 
Birds  when  the  old  one’s  kil’d.  > ^ 

Caret.  Excellent  Girl,  ’tis  too  true  5 your  tongue  has  kept 
many  a woman  honeft.  . ’ 

WaKt.  Faith,  ’tis  a truth,  this  I fhall  (ay,you  may  all  better  your 
pleafures  by,  if  you  will  obferve  it  5 1 dare  fay  , the  fear  of  tiling 
keeps  more  women  honeft  then  Bridewell  Hemp  , And  were  you 
wife  men,and  true  Lovers  of  liberty,  now  were  the  time  to  bring 
wenching  to  that  perfedtion  n6age  could  ever  have  hoped  5 now 
you  may  fow  fuch  feed  of  pleafure,  you  may  be  prayed  for  here- 
after 3 Now,  in  this  Age  of  zeal  and  Ignorance,  would  I have  you 
four, in  old  cloathes,  and  demure  looksjprefent  a Petition  to  both 
Houles,  and  fey,  you  are  men  touched  in  Confcience  for  your  (hare 
m that  wicked  nefe  which  is  known  to  their  worlhips  by  the  plea- 
mre  of  Adultery,  and  defire  it  may  be  death,  and  that  a Law  may 
be  j^fs  d to  that  purpofe  3 Ho\^  the  women  will  pray  for  you,  and 
at  their  own  charges  rear  Statu’s  in  memory  of  their  Benefadtors  3 
the  young  and  kind  would  then  haunt  your  Chambers,  Pray,  and 
prelent  you,  and  Court  the  Sanguine  youth , for  the  fweet  fin  fe- 
a Law  3 None  would  lofe  an  Occafion  , nor  chur- 
limly  oppofe  kind  Nature,  nor  refufe  to  liften  to  her  fummons, 
when  youth  and  Paflion  calls  for  thofe  forbidden  Iweets  3 when 
fuch  fecurity  as  your  lives  are  at  feakc,  who  would  fear  to  trufi:3 
with  this  Law  all  Oaths  andProteftationsarecancell’d3  Letters 
and  Bawdes  would  grow  ufelefs  too  3 By  inftindt  the  Kind  will  find 
the  Kind  3 and  having  one  nature  become  of  one  mind  3 Now  we 
lofe  an  Age,  to  obferve  and  know  a mans  humourjCre  we  dare  truft 
him  3 But  get  this  Law,  then  ’tis,  like  and  enjoy3  and  whereas  now, 
with  expence  of  time  and  Fortune, you  may  glean  feme  one  Miftrifs 
amongft  your  neighbours  wives , you  fhall  reap  women  whole 
Armfulls  as  in  the  Common  field  3 there  is  one  finall  Town , wife 
*^^^5  Law3  and  I have  heard  them  fay,  that  know  it  well. 
There  has  been  but  one  Execution  this  hundred  years  3 yet  the 
fame  paity  fearched  feven  years,  and  could  not  find  an  honeft  wo- 
man in  the  Town. 

Caret,  An  Excellent  Plot,  let  iis  about  it  3 Inke  and  Paper,  dear 
Wanton^  we  will  draw  the  Petition  prefently. 

IVant.  Will  Mafter  Jolly conknttoo  } You  muft  not  then,afroon 
as  a handfome  woman  is  named,  fmile,  and  ftroak  your  Beard,  tell 
him  that  is  next  you , you  have  layen  with  her  3 fuch  a lie  is  as 
dangerous  as  a truth,  and  ’twere  but  Juftice  to  have  thee  hang’d 
for  a fin  thou  never  commitedft,  for  having  defam’d  lb  many 
Women. 

Jolt.  If  all  thofe  Lyars  were  hang’d,  I believe  the  feale  would 
weigh  down  the  guilty. 

^ IVant.  One  Rogue  hang’d,for  Example,would  make  a thoufand 
take  it  fhall  be  called  my  Law,  Wantons  Law 3 
1 hen  wemay  go  in  Pettycoats  again,  for  women  grew  irnperious 
and  Wore  the  Breeches,only  to  fright  the  poorHGUckolds,8c  foake  the 
ools  digeft  their  Horns  — Are  you  all  ready,  fhall  I open  the  door  ? 

0,2  Cap. 
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"They  i^iocl^ 
tpithin^  and 
the  Parfon 
difcover’d  in 
his  Bed  and 
the  Baud 
xvitb  him. 


’He  delivers 


^ €apt.  Yes.  - ^ . 

Wild,  rie  exped  you  at  my  houfe.  [^Exit  Wild  one  i»aj/^andthe 
Omnes.  Weel  come,  weel  come.  reji  of  the  Company  another, 

Capt,  So,  knock  lowder.  ' r : - 

Parf,  Who's  there  ? what  would  you  have  ? 

Capt,  Here’s  his  Majefties  Watch,  and  Mafter  Conftables  Wor- 
fliip  muft  come  in  ^ We  have  a warrant  from  the  Lords  to  fearch 
for  a Delinquent. 

Parf,  You  come  not  here,  Lie  anfwer  your  warrant  to  morrow. 
foil.  Break  open  the  door. 

. Parf,  I would  you  durft. 

Baud,  Lord ! Dear  what  (hall  we  do  ? 

Parf.  Why,  fweet.  Fie  warrant  you,  art  thou  not  my  wife  , my 
Ribjbone  of  my  bone  ? Fie  fuffer  any  thing  ere  one  hair  of  thee 
fhall  be  touch’d. 

Band.  Heark,  they  break  open  the  door. 

Parf.  They  dare  not^whydoft  thou  tremble  fo  ? alas,  fweet 
Innocence,  how  it  fhakes } 

Capt.  Break  open  the  door. 

Parf.  Fie  complain  to  the  Bilhop  of  this  Inlblence. 

Baud,  They  come,  they  come.  Lamb. 

Parf.  No  matter  fweet , They  dare  not  touch  thee , what  would 
t^e  Warrant,  you  have  Mr.  Conftable  ? you  are  very  rude. 

Capt.  Read  our  Warrantjand  our  buhnefs  will  excule  Us  ? do  you 
know  any  fuch  perfon  as  you  find  there  ? 

Parf.  Yes,  Sir,  but  not  by  this  name  ^ fuch  a woman  is  my  wife, 
and  no  Lindabrides  ^ we  were  married  today,  and  Fie  juftifie  her 
my  wife  the  next  Court  day  ^ you  have  your  anfwer,  and  may  be 
gone. 

foil.  We  muft  take  no  notice  of  fuch  Excufes  now  ^ if  fhe  be 
your  wife,  make  it  appear  in  Court , and  flie  will  be  delivered 
unto  you. 

Parf.  If  fhe  be  my  wife  Sir } I have  wedded  her  and  Bedded 
her,  what  other  Ceremonies  would  you  have  ? Be  not  afraid,fweet 
heart. 

foil.  Sir,  We  can  do  no  lefs  then  Execute  our  Warrant  5 we  are 
but  Servants  ^ And,Mafter  Conftable,  I charge  you  in  the  Kings 
Name  to  do  your  Duty  ^ behold  the  body  of  the  Delinquent. 

Parf.  Touch  her  that  dares.  Fie  put  my  Dagger  in  him, fear 
nothing, fweet  hearty  Mafter  Conftable  you’ll  repent  this  Infblence 
offerd  to  a man  of  my  Coat. 

Baud.  Help,  my  deareft:,will  you  let  me  be  hal’d  thus  ? 

Parf.  Villains,  what  will  you  do  ? Murther,  Rape. 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  ’tis  likely^  I look  like  a Ravifher. 
foil.  Hold  him,  and  wee’le  do  well  enough  with  her. 

Capt.  What  have  we  here,  an  old  woman? 

Parf.  Let  me  go,  flaves  and  Murtherers. 

Capt.  Let  him  go. 

foil.  Do  any  of  you  know  this  woman  ? this  is  not  (he  wc 


He  takes  his 
Dagger. 
Here  they 
firive  to  take 
her  out. 


As  they  go  to 
pull  her  out  of 
the  Bed,  ih(y 
diftover  the 
Eiud.  iVhcn 

they  let  htmgo  

he  turns  to  her,  i J f 
and  holds  her  lOOK  U tOr. 

in  bfs  Armt< 


r^rf. 
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■ farC  N6?  Rafcal,  that  miftake  (hall  not  excufe  you^  .\\<,V 
It  is  o\A  Goodman  what  dye  call  him  ? his  wife.  . vrr , ' 
Cap.  Hold  the  Candle,  and  let’s  li^e  her  face.  i 


. CJ- 


il'n.  . 


Whm  they  hold  the  Candle^  Jhe  lief  in  his  bofom  and  his  Arms 
about  her  5 she  mu^  be  as  najiily  dreji  as  they  can  drefs^her  5 
when  he  fees  her  befalls  into  a ma%,e^  and  fjoves  her  from  him. 

’joll.  What  have  were  here.  Adultery?  take  themboth^  here  , 
win  be  new  matter.  j 

Varf.  Matter  Conttable,  a little  Argument  will  perfwade  you  to 
believe  I am  grotty  abus’d  5 fure  this  do’s  not  look  like  a piece  that 
a man  would  fin  to  enjoy,  let  that  then  move  your  Pity , and  care 
of  my  Reputation  5 confider  my  calling,  and  do  not  bring  me  to  a 
publike  ttiame  for  what  you’re  (ure  I am  not  guilty  of,  but  by  plpt 
of  fome  Villains. 

Baud.  Dear,  will  you  difclaim  me  now  ? ‘ 

Varf.  Oh,  Impudence  ! 

Joll.  Matter  Conttable,  do  your  duty  ^ take  them  both  away,  as 
you  will  anfwer  it. 

Capt.  Give  him  his  Caflbck,  to  cover  him.  , They  put  on 

Why  Gentlemen,  whither  will  you  carry  me  ? ^ hisCaffbck^ 

Capt.  To  the  next  Juttice,  I think  it  is  Matter  Wild,  he  is  newly  and  her  coat, 
come  from  travel,  it  will  be  a good  way,Neighbours,to  exg^efs  our 
Relpefts  to  him. 

Varf.  No  faith.  Gentlemen,  e’ne  go  the  next  way  toTybourn, 
and  difpatchthe  bufinefs  without  Ceremony,  for  yee’ll  utterly  dif-  ' 
grace  me^  this  is  that  damn’d  Captain  5 My  wife  is  abroad  too,  I fear 
file  is  of  the  Plot. 

Joll.  Come,away  with’em. 

Baud.  Whither  will  they  lead  us.  Dear  ? 

Varf.  Oh,  oh.  Impudence  ! Gentlemen,  do  not  lead  us  together 
I befeech  you. 

Capt.  Come,  come,  lead  them  together,  no  Ceremony’s  ^ your 
faults  are  both  alike.  [_ExeHnt  Omnes. 

A C T.  IV.  S C E N.  II. 

* Enter  Wanton  and  Wild. 

Want.  XT^Ou  had  beft  brag  now , and  ule  me  like  my  La^y 
j what’ft  ye  call  ^ But  if  you  do  I care  not. 

Wild.  Come,y’are  a Fool,  He  be  a faithful  Friend,  aiad  make 
good  conditions  for  thee  before  thy  husband  be  quit. 

Want.  You  mutt  do  it  now  or  never.  Wild 

Wild.  Heark,heark,  I hear  them  — What’s  the  news  ? 

Enter  Captain,  Jolly,  Watch,  Baud  and  Parfon.  Yh'^Lap. 

Capt.  We  have  brought  a Couple  of  Delinquents  before  your 
Worlhip,  they  have  committed  a very  foul  fault. 
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JolL  And  we  have  brought  the  fault  along  too,  that  your  Wor- 
{hip  may  fee  it , you  will  be  the  better  able  to  judge  of  the  of- 
fenders. ^ , . , . 

Parf.  Ha  ! What  do  I fee  ? my  wife  in  Mafter  Juftices  Lap  i 

Want.  What  has  the  poor  fellow  done  > _ . . 

Ca^t.  Why  Madam,  he  has  been  taken  a Bed  with  this  woman, 
anothers  mans  "wife.  \ 

Want.  In  bed  with  her  > and  do  you  raife  him  to  punifh  him  > 
Mafter  Conftable,  if  you  would  afflid  him.  Command  them  to  lie 
together  ‘again  5 Is  not  the  man  mad  ? 

Parf.  This  is  fine  Roguery,  I find  who  rules  theroaff. 

Wild.  Well,  to  the  bufinefs^  you  fay,  he  was  taken  in  bed 
with  another  mans  wife. 

Caft.  Yes,  and’t  like  your  Worfhip. 

VVild.  Make  his  Mittimus  to  the  Hole  at  Nevp-gate. 

Want.  Sure  I have  feen  this  Fellows  face. — Friend,  have  I ne- 
ver feen  your  face  before  ? 

Parf  If  I miftake  not,  I have  feen  one  very  like  your  Ladyfhips 
too,  fhe  was  a C aptains  call- whore  in  the  T own.  I fhall  have  a time 
to  be  reveng’d. 

Wild.  How  now.  Sirrah  ? are  you  threatning  ? away  with  him. 

Capt.  ril  fetch  a ftronger  Watch,  Sir,  and  return  prelently. 

Wild.  Do,  Mailer  Conllable,  and  give  the  poor  Woman  fome- 
thing,  and  fet  her  free  3 for  I dare  fay  ’twas  his  wickednels,  fbe 
lookes  like  one  that  ne’re  thought  on  Inch  a thing. 

Band.  God  blels  your  Worlhip,  I am  innocent  5 he  never  left 
making  Love  till  I conlented.  [jEnter  Captain  jn  his  ovpn pape. 

Parf  Ohmiferable!  milerable ! 


the  cord  th 
bindes  his 
Armes. 


Capt.  How  now,  what’s  the  news  here?  my  honoured  Friend, 
and  Mailer  Parfon,  what  makes  you  here  at  this  time  of  night? 
Why  I Ihould  have  thought  this  a time  to  have  envy’d  you  for  your 
fair  Brides  embraces,  do  you  give  thele  favours  ? arc  thele  your 
fith  Bride-laces?  It’s  a new  way. 

^ Is  it  new  to  you  ? 

Want.  How  now  Captain  ? 

Capt.  Wanton^  is  this  your  plot  to.endear  your  Hulband  to  you  ? 
Parf.  No,’tis  thy  plot,poor  beaten  Captain  fiwt  I lhall  be  reveng’d. 
Capt.  Yes,  faith,  it  was  my  plot,andIglory  in’tjtour^erminemy 
Machiavell^  which  lb  greedily  fwallowcd  that  fweet  bait  that  had 
this  hook. 

Parf.  ’Tiswell. 

Capt.  But  my  anger  ends  not  here.  Remember  the  bale  language 
you  gave  me  , Son  of  a thoufand  Fathers,  Captain  of  a tame  band, 
and  one  that  got  my  living  by  the  long  ftaffc-fpeeches  ^ for  which, 
and  thy  former  Treacheries,  I’ll  ruine  theCjSlave  3 I’ll  have  no  more 
Mercy  on  thee,  then  old  women  on  blind  puppies  3 I’ll  bring  you  to 
f'Oiumendations  in  LatineJipillles  again,  nor  leave  thee  any 
^ingto  live  on,  no,  not  Bread,  bift  what  thou  earn’ll  by  raking 
Gentlewomens  names  in  Anagrams  3 and  Mailer  Jullice,  if  ever 
^^3  Hand  to  me  now,that  I may  procure  the  whipping 
orhim  from  the  Reverend  Bench.  Parf. 
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P arf.  J^mnndone.  . . . ; 

Wild.  I can  do  i^othingbut  JufticCjyou  ini^excufei^ie^ 
onely  make  it  appear  how  fit  iti'sto  punifh  this  Jipd^f  fin 

1 •-»  n A-\  iii  /-*!-*  ^ ■*.V.  y-.  /!.-•  ,^1  * 


Roome. — f^irftjiyoiir  WMe  lh^aUjhave.  h andyouyoursj  * 

asihe  ceports  of  you  5 and  when  you  bring  her  with  you^  youihaU 
be  welcome 5 then  you  fhall  not  be  jealous,  that’s  another 
point.  ' [£x7^  Watch. 

Capt.  That  he  fhall  have  a Cure  for — 

^ Want.  Yes,  yes.  Til  apply  fomething  to  his  Eyes  fhall  cure  him  of 
his  doubt. 

Wild,  Then  you  fhall  afk  the  pardon  and  your  Wife  5 to 
him  you  fhall  allow  halfyour  Parfonage  to  maintain  her5The  Deedes 
are  ready  within  5 if  you’ll  fign  them,  and  deliver  youf  Wife  to  our 
ufe,  Ihe  fhall  difcharge-you. 

• Pdrf.  I fubmit.  Sir,  But  I hope  your  Worfhip  will  defirenowit- 
nefstotheufeofmy  Wife^  The and  the  Watch  too,  I hope 
your  Worfhip  will  en  joy  n them  filence.  " 

Want. You  lhall  not  need  to  fear.  I’ll  have  a Care  of  your  Credit;  she  diCmvert 
call  in  the  Watch  5 Do  you  know  thefe  Faces  ? them. 

Parf.  Ha  ! abus’d  ? 

Jolly.  Nay,  no  flinching,  ifyou  do,  I betake  me  to  Mafter^/z/Kz/zer 

again. 

Capt.  And'I  become  fevere  Mafter  Conftable  in  a trice. 

Tarf.  No,  no,  I fubmit,  and  I hope  we  are  all  Friends  ^ I’me  fiire 
I have  the  hardefi:  part,to  forgive. 

VVant.  And  I,  before  all  this  Company,  promife  to  forget  and 
forgive  thee,  and  am  content  to  take  thee  again  for  my  dear  and 
mortal  Hufband , now  you  are  tame  ^ but  you  muft  fee  you  do  fb 
no  more,  and  give  your  lelf  to  be  blind  5 when  it  is  not  fit  for  you  to 
fee  5 and  praaifeto  be  deaf  ^ and  learn  to  fleep  in  time,  and  find 
bufinefs  to  call  you  away  when  Gentlemen  come  that  would  be 
private. 

Capt.  Whyfo,  now  things  are  as  they  fhould  be  5 and  when  you 
will  obey,  you  fhall  command  : But  when  you  would  be  imperi- 
ous, then  I betake  me  to  my  Conftables  Staff  ’till  you  fubferibe. 

Cedunt  Armislog£  5 and  if  it  be  falfe  Latine,  Parfon^  you  muft  par- 
don that  too.  - L 

Jolly.  By  this  hand,I  muft  havemy  Tythe-night  with  thee^thou 
art  fuch  a wag  ^ fay,  when  ? when  ^It  thou  give  me  leave  ? ha  ! 

VVant,  Never. 

Jolly.  Never?  , 

No,  never.  . - 

Jolly.  D’  ye  hear,  I am  none  of  them  that  work  for  Charity , ei- 
ther refolye  to  pay,  or  I kick  down  all  my  Milk  again^ 
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What  would  you  have? 

Jo///.  Give  me  leave  to  lie  with  you.  - 

Want,  No  indeed.  , ’ 

*jolly.  No  ? 

Want.  No  5 but  rather  then  quarrell,  as  I faid  before,  I will  give 
you  leave  to  fay  you  have  lain  with  me. 

Wild.  I am  of  opinion  (he  owes  you  nothing  now,  lb  Miftrels 
Wanton^  take  your  Hufband  5 and  to  remove  all  doubts,this  night 
ril  be  at  the  charge  of  a Wed  ding  fupper. 

Parf. This  is  better  then  Neppgate  hole  yet,  j5y/We»e// Hemp, brown 
bread  and  whip-cord.  [_Exefint  omnes, 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Widow  ^Wil^^rejfPlealant,  MafierS^di^ 
andMajier  Conftant. 

Wid.  TT  y my  troth,  is  was  a good  Play. 

J3  Eleaf.  And  I am  glad  I am  come  home,  for  I am  en’e  as 
weary  with  this  walkings  For  Gods  fake  whereabouts  do’s  the 
pleafure  of  walking  lie  ? I fwear,  I have  often  fought  it  till  I was 
^ weary  , and  yet  I could  ne’re  find  it. 

t e Widows  sadd.  What  do  thefe  Halberds  at  your  door  ? 

T*  Wid.  Halberds,  where  ? 

sadd.  There,  at  your  Lodging. 

Conji.  Friend,  what  would  thofe  Watch-men  have  ? 

Watchm.  The  houfe  is  (hut  up  for  the  ficknefs  this  afternoon. 

Pleaf.  The  ficknefs  ? 

Watchm.  Yes  forfooth,  there’s  a Coach-man  dead  full  of  the 
Tokens. 

Sadd.  Where  is  the  Officer  ? 

Watchm.  He  is  gone  to  feek  the  Lady  of  the  Houfe,  and  (bmc 
other  Company  that  din’d  here  yefterday,  to  bring  her  in, or  carry 
her  to  the  Peft-houl'e. 

Wid.  Ha ! What  (hall  we  dojNiece? 

Sadd.  If  you  pleafe  to  command  our  Lodging. 

Pleaf.  It  will  be  too  much  trouble. 

Wid,  htt's  to  Love-all's. 

Pleaf.  Not  I , by  my  Faith  , it  is  (carce  for  our  Credits  to  let 
her  come  to  us. 

Wid.  Why?  is fhe  naught? 

Conji.  Faith,  Madam,  her  Reputation  is  not  good. 

VP  id.  But  what  (hall  we  do  then  ? 

Confi,  Dare  you  adventure  to  oblige  us  ? 

Wid.  Thank  you  Sir , We’ll  go  to  my  Nephews  at  Covent- 
Carden  ^ he  may  Ihift  among  his  acquaintance. 

Pleaf.  It  was  well  thought  on,  the  Piazza  is  hard  by  too. 

VP  id.  We’ll  borrow  your  Coach  thither,  and  we’ll  fend  it  you 
back  again  ftraite. 

Conjt.  We’ll  wait  upon  you.  Madam. 

vvzd.  This  accident  troubles  me,  lam  heartily  forty  for  the 
poor  Fellow.  Pleaf 
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Tleaf  lamforry  too5  but  pray.  Aunt,  let  us  not  forget  6ur 
felvesin  our  grief  3 I am  not  ambitious  of  a Red-crofs  upon  the 
door. 

Conji.  Miftrefs^  Pleafant isin  the  right  j for  if  you  ftay  the  Offi- 
cers will  put  you  in. 

md.  We  Ihall  trouble  you.  Sir,  for  your  Coach.  lExe^oxines, 

\ 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Parfon,  Captain,  Wild,  Wanton,  Carelefs  W Jolly. 

Parf,T  Am  reconcird  5 and  will  no  longer  be  an  uncharitable 
J Church-man , I think  this  lack  is  a cooler. 

Capt,  What } do’s  it  make  you  to  fee  your  errour  ? 

^ confider  my  man  of  war  5 nor  will  I again  difpute 

his  Letters  of  Mart,  nor  call  them  Paffes  for  Pyrates  5 I am  fre^ 

Capt.  And  welcome,  any  thing  but  anger  is  fufferable,  and  all  is 
jeft  when  you  laugh  ^ and  I will  hug  thee  for  abufing  me  with  thy 
eyes  in  their  fcabbards  5 but  when  you  rail  with  drawn  eyes,  red 
and  naked,  threatning  a Levites  fecond  revenge  to  all  that  touches 
your  Concubine,  then  I betake  me  to  a dark-lanthorn,  and  a Con- 
ftables-ftaff,  and  by  help  of  thefe  Fathers  whomi  cite^  I prove  my 
Text,  women  that  are  kind  ought  to  be  free. 

Parf.  But  Captain,  is  it  not  lawful  for  us  Shepherds  to  reclaim 
them  } 

Capt.  A meer  miftake , for  fin  like  the  Sea  may  be  turned  out 
but  will  ne’re  grow  lefs , and  though  you  fhould  drain  this  Miftrefs 
Dol/^  yet  the  Whore  will  find  a place,  and  perhaps  overflow  fbme 
Maid,  till  then  honefl: and  fb  you  prove  the  author  of  a new  fin, 
and  the  defiler  of  a pure  Temple  ^ therefore  I fay,  while  you  live^ 
let  the  Whore  alone  till  (he  wears  out  5 nor  is  it  fafe  to  vamp  them, 
as  you  fhall  find,  read  Ball  the  firft  and  the  fecond. 

Wild.  No  more  difcourfe.  Strike  up  Fidlers. 

Capt.  See,  who’s  that'  knocks  ? 

K when  they  are  merry ^Jinging  Catches  and 
A Country-dance.  \ drinking  healths^  the  Wid.  Mrs.  Pleafi 
^ and  the  two  Lovers  kpock^at  the  door. 

Serv.  Sir,’tis  Miftrefs  Pleafant the  two  Gentlemen  that  din’d 
there  to  day. 

Wild.  My  Aunt, and  Miftrefs  Pleafant. 

*joll.  What  a pox  makes  them  abroad  at  this  time  of  night  ? 

Capt.  It  may  be,  they  have  been  a wenching. 

Serv.  Sir,  they  were  upon  alighting  out  of  the  Coach  when  I 
came  up. 

Wild.  Qiiickly,  Mrs.  Wanton^  you  and  your  husband  to  bed, 
there’s  the  Key  5 Mr.  Parjbn^  you  know  the  way  to  the  old  Cham- 
ber, and  to  it  quickly,  all  is  friends  now..  . 

Parf.  Sweet  heart,  we’l  fteal  away.  ' . " • 

Want.  The  Devil  on  them,  they  have  fpoyld  our  tnirth.- 

{^Exit  Parfon. 

R Wild, 
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IVild,  get  you  and  your  company  down  the  back-way  in- 

to theKitchinj  and  ftay  there  till  we  fee  what  this  Vifit  means. 

\_ExeHnt  Fidlers. 

Capt.  Means  ! What  ftioulditmean?  it  is  nothing  but  the  mif- 
chievous  Nature  all  honeft  Women  are  endu’d  with  , and  natu- 
rally given  to  fpoyl  fport ; I wonder  what  Fart  blew  them  hither 
to  night. 

IVild.  Nay , have  a little  patience.  Captain  5 you  and  Mr.  Jol/ji 
muft  fit  quietly  awhile  within,  till  we  know  the  caule. 

Capt.  It  is  but  deferring  our  mirth  for  an  hour , or  lb. 

Servant.  Sir , here’s  my  Lady. 

Wild.  Quickly  remove  thofe  things  there  : Captain  , ftep  in 
there. — [Enter  Widow,  Plealant,  Sad  and  Conftant. 

Wid.  Nephew,  do  you  not  wonder  to  fee  me  here,  at  this  time 
of  night  ? 

Wild.  I know  it  is  not  ordinary,  therefore  I believe  ’tis  fome  de- 
figne  : what  is  it,  Mrs.  Pleafant  ^ Shall  I make  one  ? 

Pleafant.  As  I live.  Sir,  pure  neceffity  3 neither  mirth  nor  kind- 
nefs  hath  begot  this  Vifit. 

Carlefs.  What , is  your  Coach  broke  ? 

Widow.  Faith,  Nephew,  the  truth  isjthe  Sicknels  is  in  my  houfe, 
and  my  Coach-man  dy’d  fince  Dinner. 

Wild.  The  Sicknels  ? 

Pleafant.  I , as  I live , we  have  been  walking  fince  the  Play  , 
and  when  we  came  home  we  found  the  Watch  at  the  door,  and  the 
houfe  fhut  up. 

Sadd.  And  a Conftable  gone  in  fearch  of  all  thofe  that  dined 
there  to  day,  with  order  to  furnilh  us  lodgings  in  the  Peft-houfe. 

Wid.  Are  you  not  afraid  to  receive  us  ? 

Wild.  As  I live,  the  accident  troubles  me  j and  I am  lorry  fuch 
a misfortune  Ihould  beget  me  this  favour  5 and  I could  wilh  my 
felf  free  from  the  honour,  if  the  caufe  were  removed  too. 

Pleaf.  As  I live,  Mr.  Wild^  I muft  have  been  forc’d  to  have  Iain 
with  my  fervant  to  night,  if  you  had  not  received  me. 

Wild.  If  I thought  fo,  I would  carry  you  out  in  my  arms,  I am  lb 
much  Mr.  Conjianfs  friend. 

Pleaf.  But  are  you  more  his  friend  then  mine,  Mr.  Wild 

Wild.  No,  but  I prefume  by  this  he  has  gain’d  lb  much  intereft 
as  he  would  not  be  very  difpleafing  to  you. 

Conji.  Oh!  your  humble  fervant.  Sir. 

Pleaf.  If  I had  had  a mind  to  that  lodging,  I had  ne’re  come  hi- 
ther j for  when  I have  a mind  to  it.  I’ll  marry  without  difpuce  , 
for  I fear  no  body  fo  much  as  a husband  ^ and  when  I can  conquer 
that  doubt.  I’ll  marry  at  a minutes  warning. 

Wid.  No  difputc  now,  can  you  furnilh  us  with  a couple  of  Beds? 

Wild.  Yes,  yes. 

Wid.  And  have  you  er’e  a woman  in  the  houfe  ? 

Wild.  My  Sifters  Maid  is  here.  ' . 

Carel.  Madam,  if  you  refol  ve  to  do  us  this  honour,  you  lhall  find 
clean  linen,  and  your  Beds  quickly  ready. 

Wid. 
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Wid,  But  where  will  my  Nephew  and  you.  Sir,  lie  to  night  > 
Caret.  Ob,  Mad^pi,^we  hay^^acgvaintanpp  enough  in  the  Town. 
Wid.  Well,  Sir,  we’l  accept  this  courtefie  3 and  when  you  come 
into  .S' nff ilk^yoh. ommand.my' houfe,- /O  V ' . ^ 

fFdd.  Prithee  call  BeJ^,  and  bid  her  bring  (heets  to  make  the 
Bed  p rilgo  and  fetch  in  a Pallet,  ’tisas  good/a  Bed-^rete  brfief 
and  ifiyou  will  ftayThe  removing,  we’l  fet  up  a BeU-ftead.  J * 

rleajl  No,  a I Pallet,  pray-,  .but -what  {hall ' we/do7"^foi  night 
cloathes,  Aunt  > 

Wild.  ..Why,,  what  are  thofe  you  bought  myfSiftersi?^  jf  ,v,  -r  Ifa 
Wid.  Is  not  that  Linen  gone  yet  ? .jhii  . 

Caret.  No  faith,  Madairijhis  man  forgot  it,  till  the  Cartiers,  were 
gone  laft  week.  tr  . i 'i 

Wild.  Will  that  ferve  ? r f • ' ' ; 


Fleaf.  Yes,  yes,  pray  do  us  the  favour  to  let  ushave  jt,  ’tis  but 
wafhing  of ’t  again. 

Wild.  Nay,  if  itVv'ill  lerve,  difcourle  no  more  5 I’ll  fetch  the 
bundle?,  and  prithee  fetch  the  Combs  and  Looking-glafles  I bought 
the  other  day  5 for  other  necefiaries  that  want  a name  the\wench 
fhall  furnifh  you  with. 

Wid,  Nay,  but  where  is  fhe.  Nephew  ? 

Wild.  I’ll  call  her,  if  (he  be  not  gone  to  Bed  5 it  is  an  ignorant 
young  thing,  I am  to  lend  her  to  my  Sifters  in  the  Country  5 1 have 
had  fuch  ado  to  put  her  in  the  Faftiion. 

Fleaf.  What  Country  is  (he  ? Prithee,  Mr.  wild^  let’s  fee  her. 

Wild.  I’ll  call  her  down.  . • Wild. 

Sadd.  Madam,  now  we  fee  y’are  fafe  we’l  kifs  your  hands,  and* 
wait  upon  you  to  morrow; 

Wid.  It  muft  be  early  then.  Sir  5 for  I fhall  borrow  my  Nephews' 
Coach,  and  be  gone  betimes  into  the  Country  to  take  a little  frefli 
Air,  and  prevent  the  fearch. 

Conji.  Pray,  Madam,  be  pleafed  to  command  ours. 

Wid.  No,  Sir,I  humbly  thank  you  ? my  Nephew’s  will  hold  our 
company. 

Conji.  Your  humble  fervant,  Miftrefs  Fkafant. 

Sadd.  Your  fervant.  Madam. 

Fleaf.  Good  night,  Mr.  Confant. 

Wid.  Sir,  you’l  excufe  us,  we  have  no  body  here  to  light  you 
down.  - - . 


Caret.  Madam,  I am  here  your  fervant  as  mu^  as  thofe  that 
wear  your  Livery , and  this  houfe  holds  no  other  5 w6  can  be  civil. 
Madam,  as  well  as  extravagant. 

Wid.  Your  humble  lervant,  Mr.  Carelef. 

Caret.  Gentlemen,  if  you’l  wait  on  my  Lady  to  her  Chaoibcr, 
then  ril  wait  upon  you  down,  • 

Sadd.  You  oblige  us.  Sir;  [Exeunt  omnes. 
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ACT*  f V,  SCEN, 

i'  . ir 

Enter  Wild,  Captab,  Wanton,  VsLvQm  andJollys^  ^ ' 

Plague?  ' 

X fViU.  The  Plague  V As  I live,  aid  all  my  relation  is 
truth,  every  fyllable  j But,  Mrs.  Wanton^  now  muft  you  play  your 
mafter-piece , befure  to  blufh,  and  appear  but  Ample  enough,  and 
all  is  well , thou  wilt  pafs  for  as  arrant  a Chamber-maid  as  any  is  in 
the  Parilh. 

Tarf,  Hum!  new  Plots? 

Cap.  Let  me  put  on  a Petti-coat  and  a Muffleijand  111  fo  Cham- 
ber-maid it^and  be  ib  diligent  with  the  clean  Smock  and  the  Cham- 
ber-pot : now  would  I give  all  the  Shooes  in  my  Shop  to  lie  with 
’em  both. 

Want.  Let  me  alone  to  fit  them,  I can  make  a fcurvey  Curt  fie  na- 
turally ^ remember,  I am  an  Ejjex  woman,  if  they  ask. 

Wild.  Come,  come  quickly,  take  thofe  Sweet-meats  ^ bring  the 
great  Cake  and  Knife,  and  Napkins,  for  they  have  not  fupp’d  5 
and  Captain,  make  fome  and  fend  it  by  the  Boy  to  my 

Chamber  ^ and  do  you  hear,  ^oUy^  you  muft  ftay  till  we  come,  for 
we  muft  lie  With  you  to  night. 

"joU.  Wei  ftay,  but  make  hafte  then. 

Cap.  And  bring  our  Cloaks  and  Swords  out  with  you. 

Wild.  I will,  I will  ^ but  be  quiet  all. 

Varf.  Mr.  Wild^  I Hope  there  is  no  Plot  in  this.” 

Cap.  There’s  no  JealouGe,[Mr.  Tarpon  5 ftis  all  ferious  upon  my 
life.  [Exeunt  omner^  Come  away  with  us. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VI. 

7'yring-Room^  Curtains  drawn^  and  they  difcourje^  his  Cham- 
ber^ two  Beds^  two  Tables^  Looking-glajjes^Night-cloathes^  Wajie^ 
coats^  Sweet-bags^  Sweet-meats  and  Wine^  Wanton  likg  a 
chamber-maid  5 all  above  if  the  Scene  can  be  fo  order'd. 

Enter  Widow  and  Mrs.  Plcafant,  Wild  and  Careleft  ^ the 
Widow  and  Mrs.  Pleafant  falute  Wanton. 

Wild.TffAithy  Aunt,  ’tis  the  firft  time  I have  had  the  honour  to 
r fee  you  in  my  houle^  and  as  a ftranger  I muft  (alute  you. 

Wid.  As  I live.  Nephew,  I’me  alham’d  to  put  you  to  this 
trouble.  * 

Wild.  Ifis  an  obligation. — Mrs.  Pleafant  ^Iknow  you  have  not 
flipp’d  ^ I pray  you  be  pleas’d  to  tafte  thefe  Sweet-meats,  they  are 
of  Sails  doing  ^ but  I underftand  not  Sweet-meats,  the  wine  I’ll  an- 
fwer  for  5 and,  in  a word,  you  are  welcome : You  are  Patrona^  and 
we  your  flaves. 

Carel.  Good  reft,  and  a pleafing  dream , your  humble  fervant 
wifhes  you.  Wid. 
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Wid.  Good  nightj  Nephew,  good  night,  Mu  Carek^. 

Pleaf.  Good  night,  Mr.  Carelef  5 your  humble  fervant,  Mr. Wild, 

^ WCatelefs.  v-  - 

Wzd,  Why  I,  here  are  men  havefome  wit  By  this  good  night  /-li.  ' 
had  we  lain  at  my  feirants,  we  Ihould  have  found  the  lac’d  Cap 
and  Slippers  that  have  been  entail’d  upon  the  Family  thde  five  de- 
Icents,  advanc’d  upon  the  Cup-boards-head  inftead  of  Plate.  The^fn  dotm 
Pleaf.  They  are  a co^leof  the  readieft  youths  too  5 how  they 
run  and  do  all  things  with  a thought ! I love  him  for  fending  his 
Sifter,  a pretty  wench.  ' * . ■ ■ 

Wid.  Pray,  let’s  go  to  bed  5 I am  weary. 

Pleaf  You  will  not  go  to  bed  with  all  thole  windows  open  s 
fwcet  heart,  prithee  (hut  them,  and  bring  me  hither  , Doft 

underftandme?  As  I live,  ’tis  a great  while  lince  I went  to  the 
Play. 


Wid.  It  has  been  one  of  the  longeft  days , a year  of  them  would 
be  an  Age. 

Pkaf  Oh,  do  you  grow  weary  3 you’l  break  your  Covenant  ere 
the  year  go  out. 

WW.  Prithee,  Ihut  the  windows,  and  come  pin  up  my  hair.  Curuhs 

^ ■'  are  dofed. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  Wild,  Jolly,Carelels,  Captain  and  Parlbn,  and  Fidlers, 
and  one  with  a 7orch^  with  theixLCloaks  and  their  Swords^ 
putting  them  on.  Enter  Wilds  man. 

Wild.Q^  E E you  wait  diligently,  and  let  them  want  nothing  they 
O call  for  3 come  ftiall  we  go  ? ’tis  very  late. 

Capt.  But  how  do’s  Wanton  carry  it  ? 

Wild,  They  laluted  her  3 and  Mrs.  Pleafant  fwore  you  might 
. fee  the  Country-limplicity  in  her  Face. 

Parf  A pox  upon  her,  crafty  Gypfie. 

Capt.  Why,  art  not  thou  glad  to  fee  file  can  be  honeft  when 
fhewill? 

Parf.  I’ll  fhew  you  all  a Trick,  for  her,  within  thefe  few  days,  or 
ril  mifs  my  aim. 

JoU.  Come,  let’s  go.  ‘Ihey  all  offer 

Capt.  I have  a mind  to  ftay  till  Wanton  comes. 

Wild.  Stay  a little  thenjfor  ’twill  not  be  long  ere  they  be  a Bed. 

Capt.  \ \iQ2iX Wantons  voice,  Wanton. 

Wild,  Are  they  a Bed  } 

VVant.  Yes,  and  have  fb  admir’d  you,  and  Mr.  anda- 

bus  d the  Lovers  3 well.  Gentlemen,  you  are  the  wits  of  the  time  3 
but  if  I might  counfel,  well  they  might  lye  alone  this  night  3 but  it 
Ihould  go  hard  if  I lay  not  with  one  of  them  within  a moneth. 

Caret.  Were  they  fo  taken  with  their  lodging  ? 

Want.  All  that  "can  be  laid  they  faid,  you  are  the  friendlieft 
men,  the  readi’ft  men,the  handfom’ft  men  that  had  wit  3 and  could 
tell  when  to  be  civil,  and  when  to  be  wild  3 and  Mrs.  (what’s  her 

name) 
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Ibey  offer  to 
depart. 

7 bey  all  come 
■ baek^  again. 
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name)  xhzTdunger^  asked  why  Mt.  Wild  did  not  go  - a wooing  to 
fome  rich  Heir  ^ upon  her  confcience,  (he  faid,  you  would  fpeed. 

Card,  Well,  well,  there’s  a time  for  all  things  5 come  let’s  go. 

Wild.  Take  a light. — Goo^m^t^VVanton.  . 

Capt.  D’ye  hear,  d’ye  hear  5 let  me  (peak  with  you.  ?:! 

Wild.  Wha^t’s  the  bufinefs  ? . , 

Capt.  I cannot  get  hence  this  night  : but  your  good  angels 
hang  at  my  heels  vand  if  I can  prevail,you  (hall  ftay. 

What  to  do  ? 

Capt.  What  to  do  ? why  I’ll  be  hang’d  if  all  this  Company  do 
not  guefs. 

Joll,  Prithee,  what  (hould  we  ftay  for  ? 

Capt.  For  the  widow,and  her  Neice,  are  they  worth  the  watch- 
ing for  a night  ? 

Wild.  Yes,  certainly. 

Capt.  Then  take  my  counfel,  and  let  me  give  it  out  y’are  mar- 
ried, you  have  new  cloaths  come  home  this  morning,  and  ther’s 
that  you  fpoke  of  I’ll  fetch  from  the  Taylors,  and  here’s  a Parlbn 
(hall  rather  give  them  his  living,  then  ftay  for  a Licenfe , the  Fid- 
lers  too  are  ready  to  falute ’em.  . . . 

Carel.  But  if  they  refufe  ? 

^oU.  Which jUpon  my  confcience,  they  will. 

Capt.  As  you  hope,  elfe  you  are  laugh’d  at  for  miffing  the  wi- 
dow : Ne^/,  follow  my  counfel,  appear  at  her  Chamber  window  in 
thy  Shirt,  and  falute  all  that  paftes  by  5 let  me  alone  to  give  it  out, 
and  invite  Company  and  provide  dinner  5 then  when  the  bufineft 
is  known,  and  I have  prefented  all  your  friends  at  Court  with  Rib- 
bands, (he  muft  confent,  or  her  honour  is  loft,  if  you  have  but  the 
grace  to  fwear  it,  and  keep  your  own  counfel. 

Card.  By  this  hand , he  has  reafon  , and  I’ll  undertake  the 
widow. 

Wild.  It  will  incenfe  them,  and  precipitate  the  bufinefs  which 
is  in  a fair  way  now  5 and  if  they  have  wit,  they  muft  hate  us  for 
fuch  a treachery. 

Capt.  If  they  have  wit  they  will  love  you  ^ befide,  if  it  come 
to  that,  we  two  will  fwear  we  faw  you  married,  and  the  Parfon 
(hall  be  fworn  he  did  it : — Prieft,  will  you  not  fwear  ? 

Parf.  Yes,  anything  ^ what  is’t,Captain  ? 

Wild.  If  this  jeft  could  do  it,  yet  ’tis  bafe  to  gain  a wife  (b  poor- 
ly 5 (he  came  hither  too  for  (amftuary  5 it  w'ould  be  an  uncivil  and 
an  unhofpitable  thing,  and  look  as  if  I had  not  merit  enough  to  get 
a wife  without  dealing  her  from  her  (elf  5 then,  ’tis  in  mine  own 
houie. 

Capt.  The  better  ^ nay,  now  I think  on’t,  why  came  (lie  hither  ? 
how  do  you  know  the  Plague  is  there  ? all  was  well  at  dinner  ^ I’ll 
be  hang’d  if  it  be  not  a Plot  ^ the  Lovers  too  whom  you  abus’d  at 
dinner , are  joy  n’d  with  them  , a trick,  a meer  trick  of  wit  to  abule 
us  5 and  to  morrow  when  the  Birds  areflewn,  they’l  laugh  at  you, 
and  (ay.  Two  Country  Ladies  put  themlelves  naked  into  the 
hands  of  three  travel’d  City-wits,  and  they  durft  not  lay  hold 
on  them.  . . Card. 
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Caret.  A po'x  ii^on  thefe  Niceties.  ^ 

Want.  If  they  have  not  fome  defign  upon  you  hang  me,  why  did 
they  talk  fb  freely  before  me  eife  ? 

Caret.  Let’s  but  try,  we  ate  ilOt  now  to  begin  to  make  the  world 
talk  5 nor  is  it  a new  thing  to  them  to  hear  we  are  mad  fellows.  • 
Capt.  If  you  get  them-,  are  they  worth  having  ? ■ V 

fVitd.  Having  ? yes. 

Capi.  If  you  mifs  them  the  Jeft  isgood.  Prithee,  Ned^  let  me 
prevail,  ’tis  but  a mad  tricks 

Witd.  If  we  would,  how  fhall  we  get  into  the  Chamber  } 

Want.  Let  me  alone  for  that^  Lie  put  on  my  country  f!mplicity_, 
and  carry  in  a Chamber  pot , then  under  Pretence  of  bolting  the 
back  door  Lie  open  it,  and  yet  I grudge  them  the  fport  fo  honeft- 
ly  5 for  you  wenchers  make  the  beft  husbands  ^ after  you  are  once 
married,  one  never  fee’s  you. 

• Capt.  I warrant  thee  wench. 

Want.  No  faith,  I have  obferv’d  it , they  are  ftill  the  doting’ft 
husbands,  and  then  retreat  and  become  Juftices  of  the  Peace , and 
none  fo  violent  upon  the.  Bench,  as  they,  againft  us  poor  finners  5 
yet  I’le  do  it,  for  upon  my  Confcience  the  young  Gentlewoman 
will  fall  upon  her  back,  and  thank  me.  [_Exit  Wanton. 

Capt.  Awapjgo  then,  and  leave  your  fooling  , and  in  the  Morn- 
ing, Ned , get  in,  and  plead  naked  with  yoiir  hands  in  the'bed. 

Parf.  And  if  they  cry, put  your  lips  in  their  mouths,  and  flop 
them. 

Capt.  Why  looli  you,you  have  the  Authority  of  the  Church  too. 
Wild.  Well,  I am  now  refolv’d^go  you  about  your  part,  and 
make  the  Report  firong. 

Caret.  And  d’ye  hare  ? be  fure  you  fet  the  Cook  at  work  , that 
if  we  mils  we  may.  have  a good  Dinner , and  good  wine,  to  drink 
down  our  grief. 

Capt.  Mifs?  I warrant  thee  thrive.  [Exit  Captain. 

Caret.  Nay,  if  I knock  not  dowri  the  VVidow^  geld  me , and 
come  out  to  morrow  compleat  Uncle , and  falute  the  Compa- 
ny ,with5you  are  well-coine  Gentlemenjartd  good  morrow  Nephew 
Ned.  . ■ 

Witd.  Uncle  good  morrow.  Uncle  Wanton. 

Want.  All’s  done  , the  door  is  open  , and  they’re  as  flill  as 
Childrens  thoughts  ^ ’tis  time  you  made  you  ready , which 
is , to  put  off  your  breeches , 'for  ’tis  almoft  day  5 atra  take  my 
Councel,  be  fure  fo  offer  force  enough;,  the  lefs  reafoir  will  ferve  5 
Efpecially  you,  Mafter  Wild^  do  not  put  a may ’d  to  the  pain  of 
faying,!.  . • ■ 

Witd.  I warrant  thee,  wench  5 let  me  atone.  . • ^ • 

Caret.  Wee’ll  in,  and  undtefs  us, and  come  again  5 for  we  mtift  go 
in  at  the  back  door.  . 

Witd.  Lie  meet  5>'ou,  i^  the' Captain  gdne  ^ and  CateL 

Want.  Yes,  yes,  hee’s  gone.  ^ i 

Jolt.  Come  iviafter  Tarfon^  let  iis  fee  ’the  Cdok  ihvReadiriefs, 
where  are  ‘ the'  Pidters ?“  What  will  become’ of  Onf  Plp^?  Pdf’  the 

’ • "Coach 
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Coach-man  5 Mafter  Sadd  and  his  friend  will  ftink  of  their  jeft  if 
this  thrive. 

Tarf  They  have  flept  all  night,  on  purpofe,  to  play  all  day. 

*joll.  When  the  Ribbands  and  Poynts  come  from  the  Exchange, 
pray  fee  the  Fidlers  have  fome,  the  Rogues  will  play  fo  out  of  tune 
all  day  elfe,  they  will  Ipoil  the  dancing  if  t)ie  plot  do  take. 

t 

Enter  Wild,  and  Carelefs,  in  their  Shirts^  rrith  drawers 
under  ^ Night-gowns  on^  and  in  Slippers, 


Ihey  kpeet 
at  the  door 
to  go  in. 
She  jhak^i 
her  Coats 
ever  *em. 


Want.  Let’s  fee  them  in  the  Chamber  firft , and  then  I fhall  go 
with  fome  heart  about  the  bufinefs  ^ fo,  fo,  creep  clofe  and  quietly  , 
you  know  the  way,  the  widow  lies  in  the  high  bed,  and  the  Pallet 
is  next  the  door. 

Wild.  Muft  we  creep  ? 

Want.  Yes,  Yes,  down  upon  your  knees,  always,  till  you  get  a 
woman , and  then  ftand  up  for  the  Caufe  ^ ftay  let  me  (hake  my 
fmock  over  you  for  luck  fake. 

‘joll.  Why  fo,  I warrant  you  thrive. 

Tarf.  A pox  take  you.  111  pare  your  nails  when  I get  you  from 
this  place  once. 

Want.  Sweet  heart,  fweet  heart,  off  with  your  fhooe. 

Tarf.  I,  with  all  my  heart,  there’s  an  old  fhooe  after  you , would 
I gave  all  in  my  fhop  the  reft  were  furnifh’d  with  wives  too. 

foil.  the  Sun  is  rifing,  go  fend  in  the  Fidlers,  andfetthe 

Cook  on  work,  let  him  chap  foundly. 

Tarf.  I have  a tythe  Pig  at  home , I’ll  e’ne  facrifice  it  to  the 
Wedding.  Parfon. 

Want.  They  will  find  them  in  good  Pofture,  they  may  take 
Privy  marks  if  they  pleafe  ^ for  they  faid  it  was  fo  hot  they  could 
endure  no  cloathes,  and  my  fimplicity  was  fo  diligent  to  lay  them 
naked,  and  with  fuch  ’twifts  and  turns  faftned  them  to  the  feet. 
I’ll  anfwer  for’t , they  finde  not  the  way  into  them  in  an 
hour.  [^Enter  a Servant  and  Parfon. 

foil.  Why  then  they  may  pull  up  their  Smocks,  and  hide  their 
faces } 

Serv.  Mafter  folly  fctevt  was  one  without  would  fpcak  with  you. 

foil.  Who  was  it  ? 

Serv.  It  is  the  Lady  that  talks  fo  well. 

foil.  They  fay  indeed  fhe  has  an  Excellent  Tongue,  I would  fhe 
had  chang’d  it  for  a face  , ’tis  fhe  that  has  been  handfome. 

Tarf.  Who  ? not  the  Poetefs  we  met  at  Mafter  Sadds  } 

Yes,  the  fame, 

Tarf.  Sure  fhee’s  mad. 

Prithee  tell  her  I am  gone  to  bed. 

Serv.  I have  done  as  well  Sir^  I told  her  Miftris  Wanton  was  here, 
at  which  difcreetly,being  touch’d  with  the  guilt  of  her  Face , fhe 
threw  out  a Curfe  or  two  and  retreated. 

Want.  Who  is  this  you  fpeak  of,  I will  know  who  ’tis.  ^ 

Tarf  Why  ’tis  fhe  that  married  the  Genoway  Merchant  5 they 
conzen’d  one  another.  Want. 
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Want,  Who  ? Pegg  Driver,  Bewgle  Eves  ? -•  v ; ^ • 

foil*  The  fame,  the  fame.  ^ \ V 

Want,  Why  (he  is  ugly  now  ? ^ 

TarfY^s  buH  have  known  her,  by  this  hand,  as  fine  a wencH 
as  ever  film  d in  Town  or  Suburbs  5 when  I knew  her  firft,  fhe  was ' 
the  Original  of  all  the  wayn-Scote  Chambermaids,  with  Brooms  ' 
and  barefoot  Madams,  you  fee  fold  at  Temple-Bar,  and  the 
Exchange. 

y Want,  Ah!  th^rt  a Divel  5 how  could’fi:  thou  find  in  thy  heart. 

‘P  Thoulovft  Antiquities  too^  The  very  memory 

that  Ihe  had  been  handfome  fhould  have  pleaded  fomethine^ 

foil.  Was  handfome  fignifies  nothing  to  me. 

Want,  But  fhee’s  a wit,  and  a wench  of  an  Excellent  Difcourfe 
rarf.  And  as  good  company  as  any’s  i’th  Town. 
foil.  Company  > for  whom  > Leather-Ears,  his  Majefty  of  Nero- 
gate  watch . Ther^  her  ftory  will  do  well,  while  they  loufe  them-- 
lelves. 

curious  now,  but  the  time  was , when  you 
havefkippdfor  akifs.  ^ 

foil.  Prithee,  r^fon^  no  more  of  wit,  and  was  handfome , but  He  kiffes 
let  us  keep  to  this  Text and  with  joy  think  upon  thy  little  Wan-  Wanton. 

here,  that s kind, foft,  fweetand  founds  Thefeare  Epithetes 
JoraMiftris  s Nor  is  there  any  Elegancy  in  a woman  like  iti  give 

me  fuch  a naked  Scence,  to  ftudy  Night  and  Day^  I care  not  for  her 
1 ongue,  10  her  race  be  good  5 A whore  dres’t  in  verfe , and  let 
Ipeeches,  tempts  me  no  more  to  that  fweet  fin,  then  the  Statute  of 
whipping  can  keep  me  from  it;  This  thing  we  talky  on,  which  re- 
Mins  nothing  but  the  name  of  what  Ihe  was,  is  not  onely  Poetical 
in  her  difcourfe,  but  her  Tears  and  her  Love,  her  health,  nay  her 
Plealure,  were  all  Fifl:ions,and  had  Icarce  any  live-flelh  about  her 
till  I adminiftred. 

Far/.  Indeed ’tis  time  (he  fat  out,  and  gave  others  leave  to  play; 

tor  a Reveren’d  whore  is  an  unfeemly  fight ; befides  it  makes  the 

lin  malicious,  which  is  but  venial  elfe. 

S|^re,heelemake  acafeofConfcience  ont^  you  fhould 
do  well  qWeet  heart)  to  recommend  her  Cafe  to  your  Brethren 
that  attend  the  Committee  of  Affeftion,  that  they  may  order  her  to 
be  found  and  young  again, for  the  good  of  the  Commonwealth. 


act.  V.  SCEN.  ^r. 

Enter  Fidlers,  Wanton. 

I y ready  ? are  you  ready  ? 

• * es,  and’t  like  your  worfhip. 

Anri  A'lA  ^ 1 ^ 


. I 


folly. 

Fidlers 

Noife>  chop  Luftily,  and  make  a 

Fidlert.  Yes,  Sir,  hee’s  at  it. 

WoKt.  I hear  the  CapUm.  Captain. 

® "Jell 
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"loll.  Have  you  brought  Clothes  and  Ribbands? 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  all  is  ready^  did  you  hear  them  fqueak  yet?^ 

Want.  No,  by  this  light  5 1 think,  ’tis  an  appointment,,  and  we 

have  been  all  abus  d.  i n 

Capt.  Give  the  Fillers  their  Ribbands,  and  carry  the  reft  in  5 
Miftris  Wantonly  you  muft  play  my  Ladys  Woman  to  day , and 
Mince  it  to  all  that  come,  and  hold  up  your  head  finely  when  they 
kifs  you,  and  take  heed  of  fwearing  when  you  are  angry, and  pledg- 
ing whole  cups  when  they  drink  to  you. 

rie  warrant  you,  for  my  part. 

Captain.  Go  get  you  in  then  , and  let  your  husband  dip  the 
Rofemary. 

"jolly.  Is  all  ready  ? 

Captain.  All,  all,  fome  of  the  Company  are  below  already , I 
have  fo  blown  it  about,  one  Porter  is  gone  to  the  Exchange,  to  in- 
vite Mafter  Wild's  Merchant  to  his  W'edding,  and,  by  the  way  to 
bid  two  or  three  Fruiterers  to  fend  in  Fruit  for  fuch  a Wedding, 
another  in  my  Ladies  name  to  Sall%£ox  fweet  meats  U fwore  at 
Bradborn  in  his  Shop  my  felf,  that  I wonder’d  he  would  difappoint 
Mafter  Wild  for  his  Points , and  having  fo  long  warning  ^ He 
protefted  ’twas  not  his  fault,  but  they  were  ready , and  he  would 
fend  john  with  them  prefently ; One  of  the  Watermen  is  gone  to 
the  Mellon  Garden,  the  other  to  Cooky  at  the  Bear,  for  fome  Bottles 
of  his  beft  Wine,  and  thence  to  Qracions-fireety  to  the  Poulterers, 
and  all  with  directions  to  fend  in  Provifions  for  Mafter  Wild's 
Wedding  ^ and  whoftiould  I meet  at  Door, but  Apricock  Towy  and 
Maryy  waiting  to  fpeak  with  her  young  Mafter  ^ they  came  to  beg 
that  they  might  ferve  the  Feaft^  I promis’d  them  they  fiiould,if  they 
would  cry  it  up  and  down  the  Town,  to  bring  Company  5 for  Ma- 
fter Wild  was  refolved  to  keep  open  houfe. 
joU.  Why  then  here  will  be  witneffes  enough. 

Capt.  But  whoftiould  I meet  at  the  corner  of  the  Tiazza^  but 
jofeph  Taylor'.,  he  tells  me,  there’s  a new  Play  at  the  Fryers  to 
day,  and  I have  befpokeaBox  for  Mafter  and  his  Bride. 
joU.  And  did  not  he  wonder  to  hear  he  was  marriedj^ 

Capt.  Yes  ^ but  I told  him,  ’twas  a Match  his  Aunt  m3Se  for  him, 
when  he  was  abroad. 

joU.  And  I have  fpread  it  liifficiently  at  Court,  by  fending  to 
borrow  Plate  for  fuch  a Wedding.  [Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  There’s  half  a dozen  Coach  fulls  of  Company  lighted  5 they 
call  for  the  Bride*  Laces  and  Points.' 

Capt.  Let  the  Fidlers  play  then , and  bid  God  give  them  joy, 
by  the  name  of  my  Lady,  Carelep  and  Miftrils  Wild. 

Fit/.  Where  (hall  we  play.  Sir  ? 

joU.  Come  with  u.sj\vee’le  ftiew  you  the  window. 
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The  Fidlers  play  in  the  Tyring  Room^  and  the  Stage  Curtains . are 
Dravpn^  and  difcover  a Chamber^  as  it  rras^  with  two  Beds 
and  the  Ladies  ajleep  in  them  5 Mafier  Wild  being  at 
JHiJiris  PleafantV  Bed-fide^  and  Majier  Care- 
lefs  at  the  Widow’s  3 The  Mn[tc\  a- 
wakes  the  Widow. 

Wid.  TV  "Tlece,  Niece,  Niece  Pleajant. 

Pieaf.  L\l  Ha ! I hear  you,  I hear  you,  what  would  you  have  ? She  opens  the 

IVid.  Do  you  not  hear  the  Fidlers  ? Curtain  and 

Pieaf.  Yes,  yes,  but  you  have  wak’d  me  from  the  fineft  dream, 

IVia.  A dream,  what  was’t  ? Ibme  knavery.  a Camp 

Pieaf  Why,  I know  not,  but  ’twas  merry ,e’ne  as  pleafing  as  (bme 
fins  5 well,  rie  lie  no  more  in  a mans  bed,  for  fear  I lofe  more  then 
I get. 

IVid.  Heark,  that’s  a new  T une. 

Pieaf  Yes,  and  they  play  it  well  ^ This  is  your  J aunty  Nephew, 

I would  he  had  lefs  of  the  Father  in  him  , Fde  venture  to  dream 
out  my  dream  with  him  ^ In  my  confcience  hee’s  worth  a dozen  of 
my  dull  Servant,  that’s  fuch  a troublefome  vifitant,  without  any 
kind  of  conveniency. 

Wid.  I,  I,  fb'are  all  of  that  kind  ^ give  me  your  Subjed  Lover  3 
Thofe  you  call  Servants  are  but  troiibles,  I confefs. 

Pieaf  What  is  the  Difference, pray ,betwixt  a Subjed,  and  a Ser- 
vant Lover  ? 

Wid.  Why,  one  I have  abfolute  Power  oveY,the  other’s  at  large , 

Your  Servant  Lovers  are  thole  take  Miftrefles  upon  tryal,  Icarce 
give  them  a Qiiarters  warning  before  they  are  gone. 

Pieaf.  Why,  what  do  your  Subjeft  Lovers  do  M am  lb  fleepy. 

Wid.  Do?  All  things  for  nothing  5 then  they  are  the  diligent’fi: 
and  the  humbleft  things  a Woman  can  employ  5 Nay,  I ha’  feen 
of  them  tame,  and  run  loofe  about  a houfe  ^ I had  oneonce,by  this 
light,  he  would  fetch  and  Carry,  go  back , leek  out,  he  would  do 
any  thing  5 1 think  fome  Faulconer  bred  him. 

Pieaf.  By  my  Troth,  I am  of  your  mind. 

Wid.  He  would  come  over  , for  all  my  Friends  5 but  it  was  the 
dogged’ft  thing  to  my  enemies,he  would  fit  upon’s  tail  before  them, 
and  frown,  like  John  a Napes  when  the  Pope  is  nam’d^  he  heard  me 
once  praile  my  little  Spannicl  Bitch  Smut  for  waiting,  and  hang  me 
if  I ftirr’d  for  leven  years  after , but  I found  him  lying  at  my  door. 

Pieaf.  And  what  became  of  him  ? 

Wid.  Faith,  when  I married  he  forlbok  me  5 I was  advis’d  fince, 
that  if  I would  ha’lpit  in’s  mouth  Ibmetimes  he  would  haveftay’d. 

Pieaf  That  was  cheap.  But  ’tis  no  certain  way  ^ for  ’tis  a gene- 
rail  opinion,  that  marriage  is  one  of  the  certain’ft  cures  for  Love 
that  one  can  apply  to  a man  that  is  fick  of  the  fighings  ^ yet  if  you 
were  to  live  about  this  Town  ftill,  fuch  a Fool  would  do  you  a 

$2  11,-  world 


I 


14^5 


The  Varfons  tVedding. 

world  of  fervice  ^ Tme  {ure  Secret  will  mifs  him,  and  would  al- 
wayes  take  fuch  a care  of  her  ha’s  lav’d  her  a hundred  walkes  for 

Hoods  and  Mafques.  ^ „ 

Yes,  and  I was  certain  of  theearlieftFruits^and  Flowers 

that  the  Spring  afforded. 

Pleaf.  By  my  troth,  ’twas  foolifhly  done  to  part  with  him'^  a few 
crums  of  your  affeftion  would  have  latisfied  him,  poor,  thing. 

ff'id.  Thou  art  in  the  right  5 in  this  Town  there’s  no  living  with- 
out’em  ^ they  do  morefervice  in  a houfefor  nothing,  then  a pair 
of  thofe,  what  d’  ye  call  ’ems,  thofe  he  waiting-women,Beafts,  that 
Cuftome  impofe  upon  Ladies. 

Pleaf.  Is  there  none  of  them  to  be  had  now,  think  you  } I’de 
feign  get  a tame  one,  to  carry  down  into  the  Country. 

IP'id.  Faith,  I know  but  one  breed  of  them  about  the  Town 
that’s  right,  and  that’s  at  the  Court  5 The  Lady  that  has  them 
brings  ’em  all  up  by  hand  ^ fhe  breedes  fome  of  them  from  very 

Euppies^  there’s  another  wit  too  in  the  Town  that  has  of  them^ 
ut  hers  will  not  do  fo  many  tricks  5 good  fullen  diligent  waiters 
thofe  are  which  fhe  breedes,  but  not  half  fo  ferviceable. 

Pleaf  How  do’s  fhe  do  it  } is  there  not  a trick  in’t  ? 

VVid.  Onely  patience  , but  fhe  has  a heavy  hand  with  em 
(they  fay)  at  firfc,  and  many  of  them  mifcarry , the  governes  them 
withhgnes,  and  by  the  Eye,  as  Bankas  breedes  his  Horfe  ^ there  are 
fome  too  that  arrive  at  writing , and  thofe  are  the  right  breed, 
for  they  commonly  betake  themfelves  to  Poetry  ^ and  if  you  could 
light  on  one  of  them,  ’twere  worth  your  money  5 for  ’tis  but  uling 
of  him  ill,  and  pray  ling  his  verfes  fometimes,  and  you  are  fureof 
him  for  ever. 

Pleaf  But  do  they  never  grow  furly.  Aunt  ? 
ynd.  Not,  if  you  keep  them  from  raw  iiefli,  for  they  are  a kind 
of  Lyon-lovers^  and  if  they  once  tafte  the  fwcet  of  it,  theyllturn  to 
their  kind. 

Pleaf  Lord,  Aunt,  there  will  be  no  going  without  one  this 
Summer  into  the  Country  5 pray  let’s  enquire  for  one  5 either  a he 
one  to  entertain  us,  or  a Ihe  one  to  tell  us  the  ftory  of  her  Love  5 
Tis  excellent  to  bed-ward,  and  makes  one  as  drowlie  as  Prayers. 

yyid.  Faith,  Niece,  this  Parliament  has  lb  deftroy’d ’em,  and 
thePlatonick  Humour,that’tis  uncertain  whether  we  fhall  get  one 
or  no  ^ your  leading  Members  in  the  lower  Houfe  have  fo  cow’d 
the  Ladies,  that  they  have  no  leifure  to  breed  any  of  late  5 Their 
whole  endeavouts  are  fpent  now  in  feafting,  and  winning  dole 
Committee-men,  a rugged  kind  of  fullen  Fellows , with  implaca- 
ble ftomacks  and  hard  hearts , that  make  the  gay  things  court  and 
obferve  them,  as  much  as  the  foolifh  Lovers  ufe  to  do  , Yet  I think 
I know  one  Ihe-Lover , but  Ihe  is  fmitten  in  years  o’th  wrong  fide 
of  forty  5 I am  certain  fhe  is  poor  too  ^ and  in  this  lean  Age  for 
Courtiers,  Ihe  perhaps  would  be  glad  to  run  this  Summer  in  our 
Park, 

Pleaf  Dear  Aunt,  let  us  have  her  , has  fhe  been  famous  ? has  fhe 
good  T ales,  think  you,  of  Knights  ? fuch  as  have  been  falfe  or  true 
to  Love,  no  matter  which. 
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VVid%  She  cannot  want  caufe  to  curfe  the  Sex , handfomejwitty, 
well  boi^5  and  poor  in  Courtj  cannot  want  the  experience  how  > ' 
falle  young  men  can  be^  Her  Beauty  has  had  the  higheft  fame^  ' V 
and  thofe  Eyes  that  weep  now  unpitied  have  had  their  Envy,  and 
adazlingPower.  > r.  t 

Pleaf,  And  that  Tongue,!  warrant  you, which  now  growes  hoarfe 
with  flattering  the  great  Law-breakers,  once  gave  Law  to  Princes  * 
was  it  not  fo  Aunt  ? Lord,  (hall  I die  without  begetting  one  ftory  h 
VVid,  Penthefilea^  nor  all  the  cloven  Knights  the  Poets  treat  of 
yclad  in  mightiefl:  Petticoats , did  her  excell  for  gallant  deeds 
and,  with  her  Honour,  ftill  prelerv’d  her  Freedom^  My  Brother 
lov’d  her  3 and  I have  heard  him  {\yQ2iV ^Minerva  might  have  Own’d 
her  Language  3 An  Eye  like  Pallas^  Juno’s  wrifts,  a FeKusfor  fhape^ 
and  a Mind  chafl-e  as  Diana , but  not  fo  rough  3 never  uncivilly 
Cruel,  n,or  faulty  kind  to  any  3 no  vanity,  that  fees  more  then  Lo- 
vers pay,  nor  blind  to  a gallant  Paffion  3 Her  Maxim  was,  he  that 
could  Love,  and  tell  her  fo  handfomely,  was  better  Company,  but 
not  a better  Lover  then  a filent  Man  3 Thus,  all  Paffions  found 
her  Civility,  and  fhe  a value  from  all  her  Lovers.  But  alafs,Niece, 
this  was  (which  is  a fad  word)  was  handfome,  and  waj  beloved^  Fidlers 
are  abhorred  founds  in  Womens  ears.  again, 

Pleaf.  Hark,  the  Fidlers  are  merry  ftill  3 will  not  Secret  have  the 
wit  to  find  us  this  morning,  think  you  } 
fidlers.  God  give  you  joy,  Mafter  Carelef'^  God  give  your  La- 
dyfliip  joy,  mj  Lady  Wild. 

VVid.  What  did  the  Fellow  lay  ? God  give  me  joy  ? 

. Pleaf.  As  I live,  I think  fo. 
fidlers.  God  give  you  joy,  Miftrefs  Pleafant  Wild. 

VVid.  This  is  my  Nephew,  I fmell  him  in  this  knavery. 

Pleaf.  Why  did  they  give  me  joy  by  the  name  of  Miftrefs  VVild.^ 

I fhall  pay  dear  for  a nights  lodging  if  that  be  fo,  elpecially  lying  the  com- 
alone  3 By  this  light,  there  is  fome  knavery  afoot.  ^any  confufed 

Jolly.  Rile,  rife,  forlhame,  the  year’s  afore  you.  without^  and 

Capt.^  Why,  NedWildj  why  Tom ^ will  you  not  rife  and  let’s  in?  God  give 
what,  is  it  not  enough  to  fteal  your  wedding  over  night,  but  lock  ^ 
your  felves  up  in  the  morning  too  ? All  your  Friends  ftay  for  points 
here,  and  kifles  from  the  Brides. 

Wild.  A little  Patience,  you’ll  give  us  leave  to  drefs  us  ? 

Caret.  Why,  what’s  a Clock,  Captain  ? 

Capt.  It’s  late. 

Caret.  Faith,  fo  it  was  before  we  llept. 

Why,  Nephew,  what  means  this  rudenels  ? As  Hive,  I’l! 
fall  out  with  you.  This  is  no  jeft. 

Wild.  No,  as  I live.  Aunt.  We  are  in  earneft  3 but  my  part  lies 
here,  and  there’s  a Gentleman  will  do  his  beft  to  fatishe  you  3 ./ 
and  Iweet  Miftrefs  Pleafant^  I know  you  have  fo  much  wit  as  to  ^ArVeu 
perceive  this  bufinels  cannot  be  remedied  by  denials  3 here  we  are, 
as  you  fee,  naked,  and  thus  have  laluted  hundreds  at  the  window 
that  paft  by,  and  gave  us  joy  this  morning. 

Pleaf.  Joy,  of  what  ?.  what  do  you  mean  ? 
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Caret,  Madam,  this  is  vifible,  and  you  may  coy  it,  and  refufe  to 
call  me  Hufband  5 But  I am  refolved  to  call  you  Wife,  and  fuch 
proofs  III  bring  as  (hall  not  be  denyed. 

Wid.  Promife  your  felf  that , fee  whether  your  fine  wits  can 
makeitgood^  you  will  not  be  uncivil? 

Caret.  Not  a hair  but  what  you  give,  and  that  was  in  the  Con- 
trad  before  we  undertook  it , for  any  Man  may  force  a Womans 
Body,  but  we  have  laid  we  will  force  your  Mind. 

Witd.  But  that  needs  not , for  we  know  by  your  difcourfe 
lafi:  night  and  this  morning , we  are  Men  you  have  no  averfion  to  5 
and  I believe,  if  we  had  taken  time  and  wooed  hard,  this  would 
have  come  a courfe  ^ but  we  had  rather  win  you  by  wit,  becaufe 
youdefi’d  us. 

Wid.  'Tis  very  well,  ifitfucceed. 

Caret.  And,  for  my  part,but  for  the  jefi:  of  winning  you,and  this 
way,  not  ten  joynters  ftiould  have  made  me  marry  ? 

VFid^  This  is  a new  way  of  wooing. 

Caret.  ’Tis  fo.  Madam  5 but  we  have  not  laid  our  plot  fo  weakly 
(though  it  were  hidden)  to  leave  it  in  any  bodies  power  but  our 
own  to  hinder  it. 

Pleaf.  Do  you  think  fo  ? 

Wild.  We  are  fecure  enough,  if  we  can  be  true  to  our  lelves. 

Caret.  Yet  we  fubmit  in  the  midft  of  our  ftrength,  and  beg  you 
will  not  wilfully  fpoile  a good  jeft  by  refufing  us.  By  this  hand, 
we  are  both  found,  and  well  be  ftrangely  honeft,  and  never  in  ill 
humours , but  live  as  merry  as  the  Maids,  and  divide  the  year  be- 
tween the  Town  and  the  Country  5 What  lay  you , is’t  a Match  ? 
Your  bed  is  big  enough  for  two,  and  my  meat  will  not  coftyou 
much  ^ 111  promifo  nothing  but  one  heart,one  purfe  betwixt  usjand 
a whole  dozen  of  boyes,  is’t  a bargain  ? 

Wid.  Not,  if  I can  hinder  it,  as  I live. 

Wild.  Faith,  Miftrels  Pleafant , he  hath  fpoken  nothing  but 
reafon,  and  111  do  my  beft  to  make  it  good  ^ Come  faith,  teach 
my  Aunt  what  to  do , and  let  me  ftrike  the  bargain  upon  your 
Lips. 

Pleaf.  No,  Sir,  not  to  be  halfa  Queen  ^ if  we  fhould  yield  now 
your  wit  would  dominere  for  ever^  and  ftill  in  all  difputes  (though 
never  fo  much  reafon  on  our  fide)  this  (hall  be  urged  as  an  Argu- 
ment of  your  Mailer  wit  to  confute  us  ^ I am  of  your  Aunts  mind. 
Sir  ^ and  if  I can  hinder  it,it  lhall  be  no  match. 

Wild.  Why  then  know,  it  is  not  in  your  Powers  to  prevent  it. 

Wid.  Why,  we  are  not  married  yet. 

Carel.  No,  lis  true. 

Wid.  By  this  good  light  then  111  be  dumb  for  ever  hereafter ,le{l 
I light  upon  the  words  of  Marriage  by  chance. 

Pleaf.  ’Tis  hard, when  our  own  A(5s  cannot  be  in  our  own  pow- 
er, Gentlemen. 

Wild.  The  plot  is  only  known  to  four,  the  Minifter  and  two 
that  flood  for  Fathers,  andafimple  Country  Maid  that  waited 
upon  you  lafl  night,  which  playes  your  Chamber-maids  part. 

Pleaf 
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Pie  of.  And  what  will  all  thefe  do  > 

Wild,  Why,  the  two  friends  will  (wear,  they  gave  you  ; the 
Parfonwillfwear,  he  married  you  5 and  the  wench  will  fwear  (he 
put  us  to  bed.  / ^ ’ 

Wid.  Have  you  men  to  fwear  we  are  married  ? 

P/e^/T  Anda  Parlbn  to  (wear  he  did  it  ? V '; 

Both.  Yes.  . ' 

IVid.  And  a wench  that  will  fwear,  (he  put  us  to  Bed  > 

Both.  Yes,  By  this  good  light,  and  witnefs  of  reputation. 

Pleaf.  Dare  they  or  you  look  us  in  the  face,  and  fwear  this  ? 

Carel.  Yes  faith,  and  all  but  thole  four  know  no  other  but  re- 
ally it  is  fo  5 and  you  may  deny  it,  but  I’ll  make  Mr.  Conftable  put  ' 
you  to  bed,  with  this  proof,  at  night. 

Wid.  Pray,  let’s  fee  thefewitneffes. 

Carelefs. 

Pleaj.  Well,  this  lhall  be  a warning  to  me  5 1 fay  nothing,  but  if 
ever  I lye  from  home  again.  ° 

Wild.  I’ll  lye  with  you. 

Pleaf.  ’Tis  well  ^ I dare  fay,  we  are  the  firft  women  (if  this  take) 
that  ever  were  ftollen  againft  their  wills. 

Wild.  I’ll  go  call  the  Gentlemen.  [_Exit  Wild. 

VFid.  I that  have  refus’d  a fellow  that  lov*d  me  thefe  feven 
years,  and  would  have  put  off  his  hat,  and  thanked  me  to  come  to 
bed,  to  be  beaten  with  watch-mens  ftaves  into  anothers  5 For  by 
this  good  light,  for  ought  that  I perceive,  there’s  no  keeping  thele 
out  at  night. 

Pleaf.  And  unlefs  we  confent  to  be  their  wives, to  day,  M.  Ju- 
ftice  will  make  us  their  whores  at  night : oh,  oh,  what  would*  not 
I give  to  come  off ! not  that  I miflike  them,  but  I hate  they  fhould 
get  us  thus. 

Enter  Wild,  Jolly,  Captain,  Carelefs,  Parfon,  Wanton,  with 
Rof-mary  in  their  hands^  and  Points  in  their  Hats. 

^ Carel.  Follow. — "Will  not  you  two  fwear  we  were  married  laff 
night } 

‘joU.  Capt.  Yes,  By  this  light,  will  we. 

iid.  Will  not  you  fwear  you  married  us  ? 

Parf.  Yea,  verily. 

Carel.  And  come  hither,  pretty  one,  will  not  you  (wear  you  left 
us  all  a bed  laft  night,  and  pleas’d  ? 

Want.  Yesforfooth  ^ril  fwear  any  thing  your  worfhip  (hall  ap- 
point me.  ' ' 

Wid.  But,  Gentlemen,  have  you  no  fhame,  no  confcience  5 will 
you  fwear  falfe,  for  fpqrt } ^ 

JoU.  By  this  light,  I’ll  fwear,  if  it  be  but  to  vex  you  : Remem- 
ber you  refus’d  me,£That  is  contrary  to  Covenants  thgugh  with 
my  brace  of  Lovers  5 what  will  they  do  with  their  Coadi-mans 
plot  ? but’tis  no  matter,!  have  my  endsj  and  fo  they  are  couzen’d  I 
care  not  whodoes  it.] 

Capt^ 
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Cdpt.  Andjfaithj  Madam,  I have  fworn  many  times  falfe,.  to  no 
purpofe  5 and  I (hould  take  it  ill,  if  it  were  mine  own  cafe,  to  have 
a friend  refufe  me  an  Oath  upon  fuch  an  occafion, 

Tleaf.  And  are  you  all  of  one  mind  ? 

Farf.  Verily  we  will  allfwear. 

fleaf.  Will  you  verily  ? what  (hall  we  do,  Aunt  ? 

Wid.  Do  you  laugh  ? By  this  light,  I am  heartily  angry. 

Tleaf.  Why,  As  I live,  let’s  marry  them.  Aunt,  and  be  reveng’d. 

Wid.  Marry,  where’s  the  Parfon  ? 

Capt.  Here,  here,  M.  Parfon,  come  and  do  your  Office. 

Tleaf.  That  fellow  ? No,  by  my  troth,  let’s  be  honeftly  joyn’d, 
for  lucks  fake,  we  know  not  how  foon  we  may  part. 

Wild.  What  (hall  (he  do  for  a Parfon  } Captain^  you  muft  run 
and  fetch  one. 

Capt.  Y es,  yes  f,  but  methinks  this  might  ferve  turn^By  this  hand, 
he’s  a Marjhal^  and  a Cafe^  by  Sire  and  Dam  5 pray  try  him.  By  this 
light,  he  comes  of  thebeft  preaching  kind  in  Ejjex. 

Wid.  Not  I,  As  I live,  that  were  a bleffing  in  the  Devils  name. 

Tarf.  Apox  on  your  wedding  5 give  me  my  wife  and  let  me  be 
gone. 

Capt.  Nay,  nay,  no  choler,  Parfon  5 the  Ladies  do  not  like  the 
colour  of  your  Beard. 

Tarf.  No,  no,  fetch  another,  and  let  them  elcape  with  that  trick, 
then  they’l  jeer  your  beards  blew,  y’faith. 

Carel.  By  this  hand,  he’s  in  the  right  ^ either  this  Parfon,  or 
take  one  anothers  words  ^ to  Bed  now,  and  marry  when  we  rife. 

. Tleaf.  As  I live,  you  come  not  here  till  you  are  married  5 I have 
been  no  body’s  whore  yet,and  I will  not  begin  with  my  husband. 

Wild.  Will  you  kifs  upon  the  bargain,  and  promife  before  thefe 
witneffes  not  to  fpoil  our  jeft  , but  rife  and  go  to  Church. 

Fleaf.  And  v/hat  will  M.  Conflatit  and  M.  Sadd  fay  ? 

Capt.  Why,  I’ll  run  and  invite  them  to  the  wedding  5 and  you 
fhall  fee  them  expire  in  their  own  Garters. 

"joU^  No,  no,  ne’re  fear’t,  their  jeft  is  only  fpoil’d. 

Capt.  Their  jeft,  what  jeft  ? 

JoU.  Faith,  now  you  fhall  know  it,  and  the  whole  Plot : In  the 
firft  place,  your  Coach-man  is  well,  whofe  death,  we,  by  the  help 
of  -yecre/,  contriv’d,  thinking  by  that  trick  to  prevent  this  danger, 
and  carry  you  out  of  Town. 

Capt.  But  had  they  this  Plot  ? 

foil.  Yes  faith,  and  fee  how  it  thrives , they’l  fret  like  carted 
Bauds  when  they  hear  this  news. 

Tleaf.  Why,  Aunt  5 would  you  have  thought  M.  Sadd  a Plotter? 
well,  ’tis  fbme  comfort  we  have  them  to  laugh  at. 

Wid.  Nay  faith,  then.  Gentlemen,  give  us  leave  to  rife,  and  I’ll 
take  my  venture^  if  it  be  but  for  a revenge  on  them. 

Carel.  Gentlemen,  bear  witnefs. 

Capt.  Come,  come  away.  I’ll  get  the  points,  I’me  glad  the 
Coadi-man’s  well,  the  Rogue  had  like  to  have  fpoild  our  Comedy^ 

\jExeunt  omnes 
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nMtr  the  Lady  Loye-all,  Ma/er  Sadd,  and  Conftant,  nndre^d 
and  buttoning  themjklves  as.they  go,  ; ' . 

Sadd,  ly/f  Arried  ? 

-LVL  ‘Conji,  And  to  them? 

Lave  I,  married,  if  you  prevent  it  not;  catch’d  withatrick,aii 
old  ftale  trick , I have  feen  a Ballad  on't.  • ’ 

Sadd.  W e fliall  go  neer  to  prevent  ’em. — Boy,  My  Sword. 

Enter  Captain. 


Capt.  Whither  fo  fall:  ? 

Sadd.  You  guels. 

the  wedding,  you  come  toolate^ 

Conjt.  Why,  are  they  married  ? . 

Capt.  No,  but  luftily  promiled. 

Sadd.  We  may  come  time  enough  to  be  reveng’d  though. 

Capt  Upon  whom  ? yourfelves,  for  you  are  only  guilty : who 
carried  them  thither  laft  night  ? who  laid  the  Plot  for  the  Coach- 
man ? 
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Sadd.  Why,  do  they  know  it  ? 

Love.  Well,you’l  find  the  Poet  a Rogue,  ’tis  he  that  has  be- 
tray d you  5 and  if  you’le  take  my  counfel,  be  reveng’d  upon  him. 

Conjt.  Nay,  v/e  were  told  he  did  not  love  us.  ' 

Capt.  By  my  life,you  wrong  him  5 upon  my  knowledge  the  Poet 
meant  you  ihould  have  them. 

Sadd.  Why,  who  had  the  power  to  hinder  then?  ‘ 

Capt.  not  where  the  fault  lies  dlreftly^  they  fay,  the 

wits  of  the  Town  would  not  confent  to’t,  they  claim  a right  in  the 
Ladies,  as  Orphan-wits.  - 

C I»^.  The  wits ! hang  em  in  their  ftrong  lines.  ‘ " 

Caft.  Why  I,  (uch  a clinch  as^at  has  undone  you;  and  upon 
my  knowledge  twerc  enough  to  nmder  your  next  match. 

Why,  what  have  they  to  do  with  us  ? 

Capt.  I know  not  what  you  have  done  to  difoblige  them  5 but 
t ley  It  5 there  was  amongft  ’em  too  a pair  of  (he-wits,  fome- 
thing  irricken  in  ytars  5 they  grew  in  fury  at  the  mention  of  it, 
and  concluded  you  both  with  an  authority  put  of  a modern  Au- 

iiaturally  into  the  fix-penyRoom 
and  ireal  layings,  and  a difcourfe  more  then  your  peny-worth  of 
jefts,  every  Term  5 why, juft  now,  you  ipit  out  one  jeft  ftollen  from 
a poor  Play,  that  has  but  two  more  in  five  Adbs  3 what  confcience 
IS  there  in’t,  knowing  how  dear  we  pay  Poets  for  our  Plarys  ? • ! 

Madam,  with  the  ill  face,  one  of  thofe  whom  you 
other  day,  at  Cbipps  hoiifo  3 a Chees-cake  had 

lav  d all  this. 

Why  do  you  not  make  hafte  about  your  bufines, 'bfit  lofe 
time  with  this  Babler?  T Sadd, 
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Sadd.  Madam,  wyi  you  give  us  leave  to  make  ufe  of  your 
Coach  ^ 

Love.  You  may  command  it.  Sir  5 when  you  have  done,fend  him 
tothe  Exchange,  wh^re.  fll  difpatch  ;a  little  bufinefs,  and  be  with 
you  immediately.  ^ ^ [J^xeifnt  4U  but  the  C apt  am, 

Capt.  So,  this  fire’s  kindled  5 put  it  out  that  can.  What  would 
not  I give  for  a Peepers  place  at  the  meeting  5 I’ll  make  hafte,  and 
it  (hall  go  hard  but  I’ll  bear  my  part  of  the  inirth  too.  [_Exit. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IV, 

Enter  Widow,  Plealant,  Carelefs,  Wild,  Parfon,  Jolly,  Wanton 
and  Secret : the  Fidkrsplaji  as  they  come  in. 

\ /f  After  *joUy^  I find  I am  naturally  inclin’d  to  mirth  this 
1 V X day,  and  methinks  my  Corns  ake  more  then  my  Horns^ 
and  to  a man  that  has  read  Seneca  a Cuckold  ought  to  be  no 
griefs  efpecially  in  this  Parifti  where  I fee  fuch  droves  of  St.  Lukes 
cloathing^there’s  little  Secret  too,  th’allay  of  waiting-woman,makes 
me  hope,  (he  may  prove  metal  of  the  Parfbns  ftandard.  Find  a 
way  to  rid  me  of  Wanton^  and  I’ll  put  in  to  be  Chaplain  to  this 
Inerry  family^  if  I did  not  enveigle  formal  Secret  fhould  hang 
me  5 I know  the  tf ick  on’t  5 ’tis  but  praying  too,  and  preaching  of 
the  waiting-woman,  then  carefully  feeing  her  cufhion  laid,  with 
her  book  and  leaf  turn’d  down,  do’s  it,  with  a few  Anagrams,  A- 
crofticks,  and  her  name  in  the  Kegifter  of  my  Bible  : thefe  charm 
the  (oft-foul’d  finner  5 then  fbmetimes  to  read  a piece  of  my  Ser- 
mon, and  tell  her,  a Saturday,  where  my  Text  fhall  be,  fpells  that 
work  more  then  Philtres. 

JoU.  If  you  can  be  ferious,  we’l  think  of  this  at  leifure. See 

how  they  eye  Wanton, 

Caret.  What  ? confulting  Parfon  ? let  us  be  judges  betwixt  you^ 
d’ye  hear,  if  he  offers  ready  money,  I counfel,  as  a friend, 

take  it  ^ for.  By  this  light,  if  you  refufe  it,your  wife  will  not  j d’ye 
fee  thofe  gay  Petti-coats  ? 

Tarf.  Yes,  if  you  mean  my  \^fes. 

Caret.  You  know  th’are  his,  and  fhe  only  wears  ’em  for  his  plea- 
fure  5 and  ’tis  dangerous  to  have  a wife  under  another  mans  Petti- 
coats ^ what  if  you  fhould  find  his  breeches  upon  hers  ?• 

Tarf.  Are  not  you  married  too  ? take  care4:hat  yours  do’s  not 
wear  the  Breeches,  another  kind  of  danger,  but  as  troublefome  as 
that,  or  fore-eyes , and  if  fhe  get  but  a trick  of  taking  as  readily 
as  fhe’s  perfwaded  to  give,  you  may  find  a horn  at  home  ^ I have 
feen  a Cuckold  of  your  complexion^  if  he  had  had  as  much  hoof  as 
born,  you  might  have  hunted  the  beaft  by  his  flat. 

Pteaf.  How  fine  fhe  is  ! and.  By  this  light,  a handfome  wench, 
Mr.  Joify^l  am  eafier  perfwaded  to  be  reconcil’d  to  your  fault,  then 
any  mans  j I have  feen,  of  this  kind  ^ her  eyes  have  morp  Argu- 
ments in  ’em  then  a thoufand  of  thofe  that  feduce  the  world  3 hang 
me  if  tbofe  Qyivers  be  not  full  of.  Parts  ^ I could  kifs  that  raputh. 
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iny  felf,  is  this  (he  iny  Aunt  quarrel’d  with  ;^ou  for  ? ",  ; 

JoU.  The  fames  felf-fame.  And  by  this  h^t^dj  J was  b^fbat^d^'  iH ' 
her,  for  jour  Aunts  fake  5 and  had  I not  fcap’d  that  mifchiefQfr^a- 
frimony.  By  this  light,  I had  had  never  feen  her  again , but  i Was, 
refolv’d  not  to  quit  hei's  till  I wasfureof  a ^ife,  for  fear  of  vvhat 
has  follow’d  5 had  I been  fuch  an  Afs  as  to  have  left  her  tjlpdn  the 
Aiery  hopes  of  a widows  Oaths  5 what  a cafe  had  I been  ifotlow 
You  fee,  your  Aunt’s  provided  of  a man.  Blefs  him,  and  fend  him 
patience,  ’twould  have  been  fine  to  have  feen  me  Walking,  and  figh- 
ing  upon  cold  bunting,  feeking  my  whore  again,  or  forc’d  to  make 
ufe  of  fome  common  mercenary  thing  that  fells  fin  and  difeafes, 
crimes,  penance  and  fad  repentance  together  V here’s  cqnfelation . 
and  fatisfadion,  in  Wanton^  though  a man  lofe  his  meal  with  the 
widow.  And,  faith,  be  free,  how  do  you  like  my  Girle , rid  thee 
of  her  ^ what  do’s  (he  want  now,  pray,  but  a joynture,  to  fatisfie 
any  honeft  man  > fpeak  your  cortfcjience  5 Ladies  don  t you  think  a 
little  repentance, hereafter,will  ferve,for  all  the  finall  fins  that  good 
nature  can  ad  with  flich  a (inner  ? 

Varf.  Pray,  Sir,  remember  file’s  my  wife,  andbefb  civil  to  us 
both,  as  to  forget  thefe  things. 

Joll.  For  that,  we’l  underftand  hereafter, ’tis  but  a trick 
ofyouth,raan,  and  her  jeft  ill  make  us  both  merry,  I warrant  thee. 

Parf.  Pray,  Sir,  no  more  of  your  ieftes,  nor  your  Jack  ^ remem- 
ber my  Coat  and  Calling.  This  ramiliarity  both  with  my  wife 
and  my  felf,  is  not  decent  ^ yoiir  Clergy  with  Chriften  names 
are  fcarce  held  good  Chriftians.  \_Enter  Wid. 

IVid.  \ wonder  at  nothing  fo  much^as  M.  Jodies  mirth,  to  day  ^ 
where  lies  his  part  of  the  jeft  ? couzen’d  or  refus’d  by  all,  not  a fifh 
that  ftays  in’s  Net.  r |l  ^ 

Jod.  No,  what’s  this  ? fhew  me  afairer  in  all  your  ftreams ; nor  Wanton, 
is  this  my  fingle  joy,  who  am  pleas’d  to  find  you  may  be  couzen’d  ^ 
rejoyce  to  lee  you  may  be  brought  to  lie  with  a man  for  a jeft  5 let 
me  alone  to  fit  you  with  a trick  too. 

Caret.  Faith,  it  muft  be  fome  new  trick  s for  thou  art  fo  beaten 
at  the  old  one,  ’twill  neither  pleafc  thee  nor  her  3 befides,  I rnean 
to  teach  her  that  my  lelf. 

Pleaf.  I fhall  never  be  perfedly  quiet  in  my  mind,  till  I fee  fome 
body  as  angry  as  my  felf  5 yet  I have  fome  confolation  when  I 
think  on  the  wife  plot  that  kill’d  the  Coach-rhan,  How  the  Plague, 
Red-crqfs  and  Halberd  has  cut  their  fingers  that  defigo’d  it,  their 
anger  will  beperfed.  Secret  fays  they  are  coming,  and  that  the 
Lady  Love~ad  has  given  ’em  the  Alarm.  [^Enter  Sadd  and  Conft. 

tVild.  And  fee  where  the  parties  come,  Storms  and  tempefts 
in  their  minds,  their  looks  are  Daggers. 

Pkaf.  Servant,  what>  you’r  melancholy  and  full  of wonder  5 I 
foe  you  have  met  the  news, 

Sadd.  Ifes  Madam,  we  have  heard  a report  that  will  concern 
both  your  judgement  and  your  honour, 

Pleaf.  Alas,  Sir,  w’are  innocent  5 ’tis  meer  predeftmation. 

Cotiji.  All  weddings,  Mr.  Saddy  you  know  goe  by  chance,  like 
ranging.  T 2 Pkaf 
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Tkaf.  And^I  thank  my  Stars, I have  fcap’d  hangings  to  ha’  been 
his  Bride  had  been  both. 

Cerffi*  This  is  not  like  the  promife  you  made  us  yefterday. 

Wia*  Why  truly.  Servant , I fcarce  know  what  I do  yet,  the 
fright  of  the  Plague  had  fb  poffefs’d  my  mind  with  fear  that  I could 
think  and  dream  of  nothing,  laft  night,  but  of  a tall  black  man,that 
came  and  kifs’d  me  in  my  fleep,  and  flap’d  his  whip  in  mine  Ears , 
’twas  a lawcy  Choft,  ( not  unlike  my  Coach-man  that’s  dead  ) and 
accus’d  you  of  having  a hand  in  his  murder , and  vow’d  to  haunt 
me  till  I was  married,  I told  my  niece  the  dream. 

Pleaf*  Nay,  the  Ghoft  figh’d , and  accus’d  Secret  and  Mafter 
Sadd  5 of  making  him  away  confefs,  faith,  had  you  a hand  in  that 
bloody  jeft  ? 

Wid.  Fie,  Servant  5 could  you  be  fo  cruel  as  to  joyn  with  my 
woman  againft  me  > 

Confi,  ’Tis  well,  Ladys  ^ why  a Pox  do  you  look  at  me,  this  was 
your  fubtil  plot^  a Pox  on  your  Clarks  wit^  you  faid  the  jeft  would 
beget  a Comedy  when  ’twas  known,  and  fo  I believe  ’twill. 

Sad.  Madam , I find  you  have  difcover’d  our  defign , whofe 
chief  end  was  , to  prevent  this  mifchief  which  I doubt  not , but 
you’le  both  live  to  repent^our  (hare  of,before  you  have  done  tra- 
velling to  the  Epfams,  Burbons,  and  the  Spawes,  to  cure  thofe  tra- 
vell’d  difeafes  thefe  Knights  errant  have  , with  Curiofity,  fought 
out  for  you  ^ ’Tis  true,  th’  afe  mifchieft  that  dwell  in  plcalant 
Countries,  yet  thofe  Rofes  have  their  thorns  ^ and  I doubt  not,  but 
thefe  gentlemens  wit  may  fting  as  well  as  pleafe , fometime  ^ and 
you  may  find  it  harder  to  fatisfie  their  travail’d  Experience,  then  to 
have  fuffer’d  our  home-bred  ignorance. 

Caret.  Heark,  if  he  be  not  fallen  into  a fit  of  his  Cozen  3 Thefe 
names  of  Places  he  hasftollenout  of  her  Receipt-book^  amongft 
all  whofe  difeafes,  find  me  any  fb  dangerous  , troublefbme  or  in- 
curable, as  a fool,  a lean,  pale,  fighing,  coughing  fool,  that’s  rich 
and  poor  both,  being  born  to  an  eftate , without  a mind  or  heart 
capable  to  ufe  it,  of  a nature  fo  miferable  he  grudges^himfelf  meat  5 
nay,  they  fay,  he  eats  his  meals  twice,  a fellow  whofe  breath  fmells 
of  yefterdays  dinner,and  ftinks  as  if  he  had  eat  all  our  Suppers  over 
again^  I would  advife  you  Mx.Sadd  to  fleep  with  your  mouth  open, 
to  air  it,  or  get  the  Brewer  to  Ton  it  5 Faugh,  an  empty  Juftice, 
that  ftinks  of  the  Lees  and  Cafks,and  belches  Littleton  and  Plojidens 
Cafes  ^ doft  thou  think  any  woman  that  has  wit,  or  honour,  would 
kifs  that  Bung-hole  ^ by  this  light,  his  head  and  belly  look  as  blew 
and  lank  as  French  Rabbets,  or  ftalc  Poultry  5 Alas,  Sir,  my  Lady 
would  have  a husband  to  rejoyce  with , no  green-tail’d  Lefturer, 
to  ftand  Centiy  at  his  beds  fide , while  his  nafty  foul  fcoures 
through  him,  fneaking  out  at  the  back  door.  — Thefe,  Sir,  are 
difeafes  which  neither  the  Spaw,  or  Bath,  can  cure  your  Gaiters 
and  Willow  are  a more  certain  remedy. 

Conjiant.  Well,  Sir,  I find  our  plot’s  betray’d,  and  we  have  pati- 
ence left^  ’Tis  that  damn’d  Captain  has  inform’d. 

Sadd.  Yet  ’tis  one  comfort.  Madam,  that  you  have  fcifs’d  that 

man 
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man  of  war,  that  Knight  of  Finfbnry , His  Dowager,  with  Ale  and 
Switches,  would  ha’  bred  a Ballad. 

Pleaf.  Faith,  Sir,  you  fee  what  a difficulty  it  is,  in  this^Age,  for  a 
woman  to  live  honeflr,  though  (he  have  a proper  man  to  her  hul^ 
band  5 therefore  it  behoves  us  to  confider,  who  we  choole, 

Jolt.  The  Lady  has  Reafon  5 for  being  allow’d  but  one , who 
would  choofe  fuch  weazel’s  as  we  fee  daily  mary’d,that  are  all  head 
and  Tail,  crooked,  dirty,  fold  Vermin,  predeftin’d  for  Cuckolds, 
painted  Snails , with  houfes  on  their  backs , and  horns  as  big  as 
Dutch  Cows  5 would  any  woman  marry  fuch  ? nay,  can  any  wo- 
man be  honeftjthat  lets  fuch  Hod-man-dods  crawle  p’re  her  Virgin 
breaft,  and  Belly,  or  fuffer  ’em  to  leave  their  flimy  paths  upon  their 
bodies  onely  for  Joyntures?  Out, ’tis  Mercenary  and  bafe^  The 
generous  heart  has  onely  the  Laws  of  Nature  and  kindnels  in  her 
view  5 and  when  fhe  will  oblige.  Friend  is  all  the  ties  that  nature 
feeks,  who  can  both  bear  and  excufe  thofe  kind  crimes  ^ And  I be- 
lieve, one  as  poor  as  the  delpis’d  Capain^  and  negle^ed  Courtier, 
may  make  a woman  as  happy  in  a Friendlhip  as  Mafter  Sadd^  who 
has  as  many  faults  as  we  have  debts ^ one,  whofe  Father  had  no 
more  credit  with  Nature,  then  ours  had  with  F ortune  y whofe  foul 
wears  Rags  as  well  as  the  Captains  body. 

Sadd.  Nay  then.  He  laughs  for  I perceive,y’are  angryer  then  wej 
Alas,  has  loft  both  ventures.  Wanton^  and  the  Widow. 

Joll  Both,  and  neither  fo  unlucky  as  to  be  thy  wife  5 thy  face  is 
bang’d  with  blacks  already,  we  may  fee  the  Bells  toll  in  thy  Eyes  5 
A Bride  and  a Wedding  Shirt?  a Sexton  and  a winding  ftieet?  a 
Scrivener  to  draw  up  Joynturcs  ? A Parfon  to  make  thy  will,man  5 
by  this  light  hee’s  as  Chap-fallen  as  if  he  had  layen  under  the  Ta- 
ble all  night. 

Caret.  Faith,  Mafter  Sadd , hee’s  parloully  in  the  right  ^ ne’re 
think  of  marrying  in  this  dull  clime,  wedlock’s  a trade  you’le  ne  re 
go  through  with  ^ wives  draw-bills  upon  fight,and’t  will  not  be  for 
your  credit  to  proteft  ’em  ^ rather  follow  my  counfel,  and  Marry  la 
Venetiano  for  a night  and  away  5 a Piftol  Joynture  do’s  it  ^ then  ’tis 
but  repenting  in  the  morning,  and  leave  your  woman,  and  the  lin 
both,  i’th  Bed  ^ But  if  you  play  the  fool,  like  your  friends,  and 
Marry  in  ferious  earneft,  you  may  repent  it  too,  as  they  do  ^ but 
wher’s  the  remedy  ? 

Wid.  What  was’t  you  faid,  Sir,do  you  repent  ? 

Caret.  By  this  hand,  Widow ^ I don’t  know  5 but  we  have  purfti’d 
a jeft  a great  way.  Parfon^  are  you  fure  w’are  married. 

Parf.  Yes,  I warrant  you,  for  their  efcaping. 

Caret.  Their  efeaping  ? fool,  thou  miftak’ft  me,  ther’s  no  fear  of 
that  5 but  I would  fain  know,  if  there  be  no  way  for  me  to  get 
out  of  this  Nooze  5 No  hole  to  hide  a mans  head  in  from  this 
Wedlock? 

Parf.  Not  any,  but  what  I prefume  (hee’le  ftiew  you  anon. 

Caret.  Hum ! Now  do  I feel  all  my  fears  flowing  in  upon  me^ 
Wanton  and  Miftrifs  Pteafant  both  grow  dangeroully  handfome,  a 

Thoufand  Graces  in  each,I  never  obferved  before,  now,  juft  now, 

when 
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when  I muft  not  tafte,  I begin  to  long  for  fome  of  their  Plums. 

Wid,  Is  this  feriouSj  Sir  ? 

Caret.  Yes  truly,  fadly  ferious  , Is  there  no  way  to  . get 

three  or  four  mouthfulls  of  Kifles  from  the  Tarfins  wife  ? 

VVid.  This  is  fad.  Sir,  upon  my  Wedding  day,  to  defpife  me,  for 
fuch  a Common  thing.  ^ « 

Sadd.  As  lad,  as  I could  wifh  3 This  isa  jeft  makes  me  laugh. 
— Common  ? no  Madam,that  s two  bitter,{he  s forreft  only, where 
the  Royal  Chace  is  as  free  as  Fair. 

Want.  Were  not  you  a Widow  to  day  > 

Sadd.  Yes  faith.  Girl,  and  as  foolilh  a one  as  ever  Coach  jum- 
bled out  of  joynt. 

Want.  Stay  then  till  to  morrow  , and  tell  me  the  difference 
betwixt  us. 

Sadd.  I hope,  thou’lt  prove  a She-prophet  ^ could  I live  to  fee 
thee  turn  honeft  wife,  and  (he  the  Wanton  Widow. 

Want.  I cannot  but  laugh,  to  fee  how  eafie  it  is,  to  lofe  or  win 
the  opinion  of  the  world  5 a little  cuftom  heals  alljor  elfe  what’s  the 
difference  betwixt  a Married  Widow  and  one  of  us  ? can  any  wo- 
man be  pure,  or  worth  the  ferious  fighing  of  a Generous  heart,  that 
has  had  above  one  hand  lay’d  upon  her  > is  there  place  to  write  a- 
bove  one  Lovers  name,  with  honour,  in  her  heart  ^ ’tis  indeed  for 
one  a Royal  Palace  5 but  if  it  admits  of  more , an  Hofpitall , or 
an  Inne,  at  belt,  as  well  as  ours  5 only  off  from  the  Road , and  left 
frequented. 

Tleaf.  Shrewdly  urg’d. 

Want.  And  though  the  fins  of  my  Family  threw  me  into  want, 
and  made  me  fubjeft  to  the  treachery  of  that  broken  faith , to 
whole  perjury  I owe  all  my  Crimes,  yet  ftill  I can  diftinguilh  be- 
twixt that  folly  and  this  honour , which  muft  tell  you , He  orj/.'e 
that  would  be  thought  twice fo^  was  never  once  a Lover. 

Conft.  Parfon^  thou  art  fitted  ^ A whore,  and  Apothegms  I what 
fport  will  Ihe  make  us  under  a Tree,  with  a Sallad , and  fayings,  in 
the  Summer  ? 

Wild.  Come,  Wanton^  no  furys  you  fee  my  Aunts  angry. 

Want.  So  am  I,  Sir, and  yet  can  calmly  reafon  this  truth  ^ Marry- 
ed  Widows,though  chafte  to  the  Law  and  Cuftom,yet  their  fecond 
Hymens  make  that  which  was  but  dying  in  the  firft  hulbands  Bed, 
a ftain  in  the  fecond  Iheets,  where  all  their  kindnefs  and  repeated 
embraces  want  their  value,  becaule  they’re  fully’d  and  have  loft 
their  Luftre. 

Sadd.  By  this  light.  Tie  go  to  School  to  Wanton^  Ihe  has  open’d 
my  Eyes,and  I begin  to  believe  I have  fcap’d  miraculoufly  5 By  this 
hand,wench,I  was  within  an  inch  of  being  marryed  to  this  Danger^ 
for  what  can  we  call  thele  fecond  fubmillions,  but  a tolerated  law- 
ful Mercenaryneft,  which  though  it  be  a rude  and  harfh  exprefti- 
on^yet  your  Carriage  deferves  it. 

Pleaf.  Fy,  Mafter  Sadd,  pray  leave  being  witty  5 1 fear  , ’tis  a 
mortal  fin,to  begin  in  the  fifth  Aft  of  your  Days  upon  an  old  fub- 
jeft  too,  abufine  of  Widows,  bccaufe  they  defpife  you. 

Wid. 
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Wid.  Alas,  Niece,  let  him  alone,  he  may  come  in,  for  his  (hare  5 
the  Tarfon^  that  has  fo  oft  receiv’d  ’em,  will  not  refufe  him  Tythes, 
there,  in  Charity.  . 

Want,  That,  or  Conveniency,  Intereft,  or  Impbrtunity,may,  by 
your  Example  prevail  5 But  ’tis  not  fair  play.  Madam,  to  turn,  your 
Lover  to  the  Common,as  you  call  it,now  hee’s  rid  lean  in  yourfer- 
vice^  take  heed,Mr.  C^re/^,and  warning  ^Iv.Sadd'^yoxx  fee  how  fit 
for  the  Scavengers  team  your  Lady  leaves  her  Lovers. 

Caret.  Such  a Lefture  before  I had  Marry’d  would  ha’  made  me 
have  confidered  of  this  matter.  D’oft  thou  hear  Want  on  us  forgive 
one  another,  being  Marry’d,  for  that  folly  has  made  us  guilty  alike. 

Want,  And  I would  fain  know  the  difference  betwixt  ours,  and 
a wedding  crime,which  is  worft,  to  let  love,youth  and  good  humor 
betray  us  to  a kindnefs,or  to  be  gravely  feduc’d  by  fome  aunt  or  un- 
cle, without  confideration  of  thedifparity-of  Age,Birth,or  Perfons, 
to  lie  down  before  a Joynture , Ladies,  you  may  flatter  your  felves, 
but  the  ingenuouspart  of  the  world  cannot  denyjbut  fuch  mindsjhad 
they  been  born  where  our  faults  are  not  only  tolerated  but  protect- 
ed, would  have  liftned  to  the  fame  things,  Intereft  counfels  thereto. 

CaYel.  P arfon^  betwixt  Our  Wives?  either  come  to  a 

Price,  or  draw  off  your  Doxy.  ^ ’ 

Tarf,  Propofe,  propofe,  here  will  be  mirth  anon.  ^ 

Sad,  Y es,y es,  propofe,while  I break  it  to  your  Lady ^Madam,you 
fee,here’s  a proper  man  to  be  had,and  money  to  boot  — what, dumb? 

Want.  No,  fhee’sohely  thinking  5 faith.  Madam,  try ’em  both  to 
Night,  and  choofe  to  morrow. 

l^ild.  Come,  no  more  of  this  5 Aunt,  take  my  word  for  your  huf- 
band,  that  have  had  more  experience  of  him  then  all  thefe  5 ’tis  true, 
he  will  long  for  thefe  Girles,as  children  do  for  plums  5 and  when  h’as 
done,  make  a meal  upon  cheefe^  and  you  muft  not  wonder ,nor  quar- 
rel at  what  he  fays  in  his  humor,  but  Judge'him  by  his  Aftions , and 
when  he  is  in  his  fit,  and  raves  moft,  put  him  into  your  bed,  and  fol’d 
him  clofc  in  your  Arms^Aunt^if  hedo’s  not  rife  as  kind  and  as  good 
a husband  as  he  that  lings  Pfalms  beft,  hang  me  5 why,  you’re  a fool, 
aunt  ^ a widow,&;  dillike  a longing  Bridegroom  1 1 thought.you  had 
known  better  5 do  you  love  a fpurr’d  horfe,rather  then  a Duker,that 
rieighs,and  ferapes?  I would  not  lay  this,but  that  I know  him^let  him 
not  go  out  of  your  fight,  for  hee’s  now  in  feafbn,  aBLipe  mature  hufe 
band  5 No  delays , if  you  let  him  hang  longer  upon  hope  his  fruit 
will  fall  alone.  ’ 

Wid.  You  are  merry  ,Sir^  But  if  I had  known  this  humor.  Shekljjes 

Wild.  You’d  ha’  kifs’d  him  firft  ^ but  being  ignorant,  let  me  make  Carl,  and  hi 
you  blufh^Qome,  a kifs,and  all’s  Friends,  how  nowj  Sir,  agen, 

agen.  Aunt,  look  to  your  felf.  . ' 

C arel.  Um  ! By  this  light,  fweet  heart,  and  I thank  thee  ^ Nay  wi- 
dow,  there’s  no  jefting  with  thefethings~tnNay,.Iama  Lyon,in  my  again. 
Love : A ware,Puf$,  if  you  flatten  me,  for  I (hall  deceive  ydu. 

i’^ryrSirKjeallare.couzen’d,why  Ihould  Ibeirroubledatmyifbrtune, 
faith  Gentlemen, what  will  you  tWo  give  mo  im  a wife, betwixt  you? 

Confl.  Faithjthey  re  mifehieft  deare  bought  ^though  a man  gef  em 
for  nothing.  Tarf 
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Tayf  I’me  almoft  of  his  mind  5 and  if  other  people  find  no  more 
pleafiire  in  a married  life  then  I,  upon  my  wedding  day,  I’de  pals 
my  time  in  the  Pia%%a^  with  the  Mountebank,  and  let  him  pradife 
upon  my  Teeth,  and  draw ’em  too  ere  he  perfwades  the  words  of 
matrimony  out  of  my  mouth  again.  I,  I,  MXonjiant^  you  may 
laugh,  you  ha  mifs’d  a wife  ^ would  I were  in  your  cafe,  the  world 
fliould  fee  how  chearfully  I fliould  bear  fuch  an  afflidion. 

Confi,  Jack,  I ha  made  my  peace  at  home,  and  by  feeing  others 
Ihip-wrack’d  will  avoid  the  danger,  and  here  refolve,  never  to  figh 
again  for  atiy  womans  th’are  weeds  grow  in  ev’ry  hedge^and  tra& 
planting  of’em  thus  to  our  Beds  gives  certain  trouble,  feldom 
pleafure,  never  profit*  . [Enter  Capt. 

Tarf,  See  vvhere  the  enemy  comes  ^ now  if  you  be  wife,  arm. 
and  unite  againft  him,  as  a common  foe  5 he’s  come  from  his  old 
Lady,  defigning  a reconciliation  ^ the  Rogue’s  provident,  and 
would  frin  have  a Neft  for  his  Age  to  reft  in  5 Buff  and  Feathers 
do  well  in  the  youth  and  heat  of  thirty  ^ but  in  the  winter  of  old 
age.  Captain  at  threefcore,  lame  and  lean,  may  lie  with  the  Alma^ 
nack  out  of  date. 

Capt.  The  Parlbn’s  grown  witty  , and  prophefies  upon  the 
ftrength  of  Bride-Cake^  if  I guefs  aright,  thou’lt  be  hang’d  3 for  ’tis 
a truth,  I have  been  endeavouring  to  make  it  appear,  her  fears 
were  miftaken  in  me  : but  I find  the  witch  more  implacable  then 
the  Devil  ^ the  waiting-woman  is  harder  to  forgive  her  part,  then 
my  Lady.  F aithfnlwiW  not  be  reconcil’d,  the  mercileft  Baud  is  all 
fire  and  fword,^  no  quarter  ^ Blefrme  from  an  old  waiting-wo- 
mans wrath  5 (he  1 never  forgive  me  the  dilappointing  her  of  a pro- 
mife  when  I was  drunk  5 her  Lady  and  (he  are  coming,  but  in  fuch 
a fury,  I would  not  have  the  ftorm  find  you  in  the  ftreet  ^ therefore 
I counfel  you  to  avoid  the  boys , and  take  ftielter  in  the  next 
houfe. 

Wild.  No,  let’s  home,  and  with  all  diligence  get  our  dinner,  to 
defend  us  ^ and  let  the  Porter  dilpute  it  at  the  wicket,  till  fhe  figns 
Articles  of  peace. 

Omnes.  Agreed. Carelefs  is  kjnd  to  the  Widow  ^ as  he  goes 

OHt,  Wild  and  Pleafant^<?  together, 
and  the  Parfons  rvifego  together. 

Wild.  See  how  they  pair  now,  ’tisnot  threefoore  year  will  part 
’em  now  he  has  tafted  a kifr  or  two. 

Joll.  Parfon,  I’ll  be  your  Bride-man. 

Tarf.  ’Tis  well.  Sir,  I lhall  ha  my  time  too. 

JoU.  I by  this  hand  j nay,  we’l  fhare  fairly. 

Capt.  That’s  but  reafon.  Wanton:,  and  fince  he  grows  tame,  life 
him  kindly  for  my  lake. 

Parf.  Can  any  of  you  digeft  Spunge  and  Arfenick^ 

Capt.j  Arfenick^  what’s  that  ? . , 

Parf..  An  Italian  Sallad,  which  I’ll  drels  for  you.  By  Jove,ct'c  I’ll 
walk  in  my  Canonical-coat  lin’d  with  horn  ^ Death,  if  I fiiffer 
this,  we  Ihall  have  that  damn'd  Courtier  pluck  on  his  Ihooes  with 
the  Parfons  Mufons^  fine  v’faith,  none  butthefmall  Levitesbrow 

to 


f,  ^ /oblige  him  ■>  hang  liiril  irjd  ilf 'his  fjffehds  ahd  hu^f  rtK 

toayiyesJ>eia*lytofplakfeh^^^^ 

to  day  betwixt  you,  I (hall  find  a time  to  be  reveng’d  let  to  m v 
^ I have  a Pr^ince,  wiAin,  of  n^e  owlo 

ty  ^“tby  D)^°wiIl'bJ''^  r ojipottuni'- 

t y 5 tny  pam  will  be  the  fooner  over ; youfee’tisa  thm^'>pfblT/“d 

towixt  ’em,  and  now  thou’rt  fatisfi’d  fn  thrmttter  b^wttand 

r what  good  Ihe  may  do  thee  another  time  • I dare 

a cure  rfhtt  feie”""^  thee 

ouTir  alfyour  Tide's, ^Sh-!*'  ttoublefome  as  you  ate  irijuri- 

ha  mi^DrefffltTbrin”  ‘"'“r  decent  jyoo’d  not 

SiT  r •"  ®“ff>.'^'t°tfon  Dunce,  with  a tld  nofe. 

/r/’ Epilogues.  • 

_ C<yt.  With  that  face?  Bythislight,’tisafcandalto(eeit  flam- 

if  thou’dft  cry  tope,  in  the 

face  of  the  Congregation,  inftead  of  Amen.  ^ ^ ’ 

<,r,AW  '•’^te,  t’has  zeal  and  fervor  in’f 

and  burns  before  the  Altar  like  the  primitive  Lamps.  ' 

f.,  r f I'ght,he’l  make  it  Tacriledge  anon 

ktnd?d  R '/’’““'I'  Altar  to  that  Coa  ; Watt 

kindl  d Ex  mto  .<?  nay,  I will  have  your  cloak.  • 

PoetTfakl  " ’ y°ti  and  yohr 

Capt.  What,  do’s  the  Rogue  wi(h  ’twere  raadeof  Nertles^t"^””’ 

Captain  p»U  on  hk  Ch^k^,  and-addreffi,  timfelf  to  theat  tho 
M Tr’  ’”*'7 Vi  ^“dj  tove-all  alt  Fait  t 

« 

By r-re,vo.,.Sl,iJidVoufc„, 

Lave.  Is  it  certain  then  they're  married  ? 

^ Churches  rights  performed. 

fellow  I your  Ladiihip  lofe  time  in  talking  with  this 

hidra\1  l.  the ralcally  Captain 

uid  in  a black  cloak  yl  know  yoUjSirrah.  ^ ^ ’ 

ftill.  " Faithful,  there  are  thofe  treacherous  eyes 

Capt 
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Capt.  Alas,  youmiftakeme^Madamj  I am  Epilogue  now  ^ the 
Captain  s within  ^ and  as  a friend  I counfelyou,  not  to  incenfe  the 
Gentlemen  againft  the  Poet,  for  he  knows  all  yo\ir  ftory , and  if 
you  anger  him  he’l  put  it  in  a Play  ^ but  if  youl  do  friendly  oflSces, 
ni  undertake,  infteadof  your  Pearl  you  loft,  to  help  you  to  the 
Jewel, the  Scotch  Diftionary  will  tell  you  the  value  of  it  ^ let  them 
go  alone,  and  fret  not  at  their  lofs,  ftay,and  take  my  counfel,it  fhal! 
be  worth  three  revenges. 

Well,  what  is’t, Sir? 

Capt,  They  fay,  you  have  a great  power  over  the  Parfon  ^ if 
you  can  prevail  with  him  to  exprefs  his  anger  in  fome  Satyrick 
Comedy  (for  the  knave  has  wit,  and  they  fay  his  genius  lies  that 
way,)  tell  him,  *tis  expefted  he  ftiould  be  revenged  upon  the  illite- 
rate Courtier  that  made  this  Play  ^ if  you  can  bring  this  bufinefs 
about,  I may  find  a way,  as  Epilogue,  to  be  thankful,  though  the 
Captain  abus’d  you  to  day.  Think  on  t,  Stephen  is  as  handlbme, 
when  the  Play  is  done,  as  Mr.  Wild  was  in  the  Scene. 

Love.  There’s  fomething  of  reafon  in  what  he  fays. But  my 

friend,  how  (hall  one  believe  you  ^ you  that  were  fuch  a Rafcal  to 
day,  in  Buff,  is  it  to  be  hoped  you  can  be  honeft  only  with  putting 
on  a black  cloak  > well.  I’ll  venture  once  again  ^ and  if  I have  any 
power,  he  (hall  fting  the  malicious  Rafcal , and  I think  he  is  fit  for 
fuch  a bufinefs.  I’me  fure  he  has  the  worft  tongue  ^ and  a confcience 
that  neither  honour  nor  truth  binds  ^ and  therefore  ’tis  to  be  belie- 
ved,if  he  will  rail  in  publick  he  may  be  even  with  your  Poet^I  will 
cloath  and  feed  him  and  his  Mufe  this  feven  years,but  I will  plague 
him : Secret  tells  me,,  ’twas  your  Poet  too  that  pawn’d  me,  to  day, 
in  the  Tavern. 

Capt.  By  my  faith,  did  he , nay  ’twas  he  that  told  me  of  your 
friendftiip  with  ’jolly. 

Love.  I wonder  the  Parfon  has  been  fo  long  filent , a man  of  his 
coat  and  parts,  to  be  beaten  with  a pen,  by  one  thatfpeaks  fence  by 
rote,  likeParots  5 one  that  knows  not  why  fence  is  fence,  but  by 
the  found  ^ one  that  can  fcarce  read,  nay,  not  his  own  hand , well, 
remember  your  promife. 

Capt,  Leave  it  to  me,  he  is  yours  ^ and  if  our  Plot  take,  you 
(hall  all  have  your  (hares  in  the  mirth  5 but  not  the  profit  of  the 
Play  ^ and  the  Parfon,  more  then  his  Ty the,  a fecond  day. 

Love,  We  will  difeourfe  of  this  fome  other  time  5 and  pray 
difpatch  what  ’tis  you  have  to  fay  to  this  noble  company,  that  I 
may  be  gone  ^ for  thofe  Gentlemen  will  be  in  fuch  fury,  if  I ftay  5 
and  think,  becaufe  we  are  alone,  God  knows  what. 

Capt,  ’Tis  no  matter  what  they  think,  ’tis  not  them  we  are  to 
ftudy  now  , but  thefe  guefts,  to  whom  pray  addrefs  your  felf  civil- 
ly, and  beg  that  they*  would  pleafe  to  become  Fathers,  and  give 
thole  Brides  within  5 what  (ay  you,Gentlemen,  will  you  lend  your 
hands  to  joyn  them  5 the  Match  you  fee  is  made  ^ if  you  refufe, 
Stephen  miifes  the  Wench,  and  then  you  cannot  juftly  blame  the 
Poet.  For  you  know,  they  (ay,  that  alone  is  enough  tofpoil  the 
Play, 
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The  Names^^f  the  A^ors, 


Alphnfoy  'Duke  o^  Millain,  4 
$for%a,  His  Son  in  Love  with  Fidelia, 

Julia,,  Widow  to  the deccafed  Duke  oiVavia^,  now 
Dutchefs  of 

Daughter  to  Alphonfo  , in?  Love  with  Cofmo.  • 
CofmOy  Son  to  Julia^  in  Love  with  ViSloria, 

Fidelia^  J/zZ/Vs  Daughter,  in  Love  with  Sfor^a. 

MatthiaSy  The  deceafed  Duke  of  Fa<uia  only  mentioned. 
MartinOy  A Lord  of  Fa^ta*^  Favorite  to  the  deceas’d 
Duke  ar^  Dutphefs,  i^n^  nbw  Favorite  to  Alphonfo,  ■ 
Carlo  y Goverhoiir  of  the  Caff  le  Millainy  a Creature  of 

and  Secretary.  ’ 

Baptifia  y A Lord  of  Pavia  y banidied  both  States,  in 
Love  with  Fidelia, 

Antonio y ^ 

Giovanniy  ^Friends  to  Cofwo, 

Kichardoy  ^ _ ^All  four  Honeft  Men. 

F erdinandoy  ^Ffi^nds  to  Sfor^d^ 

Thillipiney  Page  to  Vitoria,  - 
PietrOy  Nicolett yEdinditoes, 

A Hermit, 

Trivallmy'\  A Ferry-man  over  the  Poe, 

Berto/i;/,  HisMan. 

Argentina  His  Wife. 

Morettay  His  Maid. 

AttendantSy  Such  as  the  Scene  requires. 

]^”^'^'‘^‘*’|Servants  to  the  Princefs. 


ACT.  1.  S CEN.  I. 

Enter  Giovanni,  Ferdimndo,  and  txvo  Officers 
of  the  Army. 

Cwvanm.  Ere  I worthy  to  counfell  the  Duke,  he 

^ j ^ / fliould  know  this  removing  of  Gene- 

breeds  ill  blood , and  dilaffeds 
^ ^ the  Souldiers  3 whole  kindnefs  at  this 

c • .,1  . ^ ^™e  is  of  more  importance  then  his 

lecunty  will  give  faith  to. 

^^^^^-ThatC^g^^^^wasmadeGeneralsthoughitfeemed  ftrangeat 
hrlt  ^ yet  thofe  that  know  Jfias  power  with  the  old  Duke^he  be- 
ing her  Son,  wonder  not  at  it.  But  how  he  comes  now  to  be  dif- 
graced,  and  yet  (he  and  Martino  hold  their  Intereft  in  Court 
ma  es  me  fufpedfome  foul  play,  fome  further  delignes  then  their 
Craft  will  let  us  difcover. 

f ftrangely  upon  the  Souldiers  by  his  Courage 

and  Affability  , for  thofe  that  are  his  Enemies  will  yet  allow 
Erince  Cofmo  a gallant  and  ftout  Souldier  , elfe  he  would  have 
round  the  hatred  they  bear  his  Mother  would  have  clouded  all 
his  ^rtS3  his  lirft  Reception  was  fo  cold,  we  thought  he  looked 
dejectM,  as  if  he  were  alliam’d  to  own  his  Mother. 

Ferdi.  Erithee  talk  no  more  of  her  5 file  is  an  evil  the  Nation 
ou^t  to  arm  again  ft  5 The  fword  (and  that  Ipeedily  bent  againii 
ner^  can  onely  prevent  the  ruine  Ihe  and  Martino  threaten  this 
^te  with.  Ppyers  find  too  flow  Remedies  for  fuch  mifchiefs  as 
their  power  daily  contrives. 

Gio'u.  Heaven  had  many  Crimes  to  punifh  in  Millain^  when  (he 
and  Martino  were  fent  our  fcourges  5 Her  own  Subjects  defpis’d  and 
deriding  her  vidtory,  fay,  w’e  fought  for  their 

dileales  onely. 

Ferdi.  I wonder  how  Prince  Sfor%ahxQo\s  this  Familiarity  of 
ers  with  Martino'^  for  ’tis  laid,  he  paliionately  affeds  the 
rincels  Fidelia , a Virgin  of  unqueftion’d  Virtue , and  yet  her 
Daughter.  ^ 

Giov.  She  has  indeed  an  unfpotted  Famejand  when  i confider  it, 
am  amazed  to  think  Nature  Ihould  fend  fuch  Sovereign  Fruit 
irom  lb  poyfonous  a Root  5 yet  they  fay  Prince  but  ill  di- 

gefted 
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gefted  his  Fathers  Marriage  with  the  Mother,  for  all  his  Paffion 
for  the  Daughter. 

Ferdi.  Can  you  blame  him  ? Is  it  not  a hard  Condition  to  find 
his  Enemy  and  his  Captive  become  his  Mother  ? Supplanting  him 
in  ail  the  power  andtruftofhis  Father?  yet  his  Piety  makes  him 
obedient,  even  to  her  weaknefs  5 and  civil,  even  to  his  Fathers 
faults. 

Giov.  O ’tis  a matchlefs  Gallantry  inhabits  in  him  5 his  Princely 
breaft  is  all  compos’d  of  Honour , whether  Enemy  or  F riend,  he 
conquers  ftill , fo  faithfull  in  his  Promife,  mild  in  Command,  and 
gentle  in  DifputejConllant  and  Refolute  in  dangers,never  abfent  to 
himfelf,  never  tranfported  wh6n  he  overcomes,  nor  lofing  himfelf 
in  dilbrder,  nor  amazed  when  he  is  worfted , I have  feen  him  win 
and  lofe  a battle , but  with  that  evennefs  of  Soul,  as  fair  Game- 
fters  ufe  to  meet  their  fortunes  with. 

Ferdi.  Yet  I heard  him  fay,  he  thought  it  had  been  better  for 
MiUain  to  have  loft  the  battle,then  wonne  Vavia,  5 fince  his  Fathers 
weaknefs  had  fo  far  betray’d  him  as  to  marry  Julia. 

Giov.  See  if  we  were  not  fallen  into  the  difcourle  of  her  again, 
that  Curfc  ^ and  cur  miferies  are  fo  large  a Theam  we  cannot  fliun 
it,  though  we  warn  each  other. 

Ferdi.  To  divert  you  from  that  difeourfe,  pray  let  me  know 
your  intention  5 are  joniox  Millain  ^ with  the  Generali,  or  will 
you  ftay  here  ? I mean  to  wait  upon  him,  and,  by  that  Title,  till  I 
fee  feme  worthier  then  himfolf  receive  his  Command,  which  they 
w'ill  fcarce  find  in  Millain. 

Giov.  Prithee,  Ferdinando^  think  better  of  me,  then  to  believe 
I will  ferve  under  any  Man  that  Clouds  Prince  Cofmo  ^ let  us  go  find 
him  at  his  Lodging. 

Ferdi.  He  is  gone  abroad  , I faw  him  and  Antonio  upon  the 
workesj  This  way  we  fhallmeet  them,  fee  where  they  come.— — 

Enter  Cofmo,  Antonio,  and  Carlo  , Cofmo  has  a Letter  open 
in  his  hand^  which  he  reads  with  a troubled  look. 

Cojmo.  They  need  not  be  fo  haftyin  repeating  their  Injuries 
from  Millain  5 Cofmo  has  not  lb  ill  a Memory  to  forget  the  firft,  that 

they  need  not  prompt  him  with  a fecond^ Lhefe  are  to  Command 

He  reades.  you  to  quit  the  Army^  and  to  attend  us  at  Millain,  to  know  our  further 
pleafire.  Alphonjo  the  Duke  may  command,  and  ’tis  juft  that  I 
obey  ^ And  ’tis  as  great  a truth,  his  Command  ought  to  be  juft. 
What  if  I will  not  quit  the  Army  ? ’tis  not  this  paper  can  force 
me.  Carlo  .<? 

Giov.  Force  ! who  dares  think  they  can  force  hence  the  Lom- 
bard or,  atleaft,  publilh  that  thought?  Death!  do  not 

go.  Sir  ^ fay  tons,  you  are  wrong’d,  and  you  will  have  juftice  ere 
you  ftir  ^ we  will  fend  a Meflenger  (hall  make  Millain  know  Ihe 
has  her  power  from  hence. 

Cof.  I thank  you  for  your  hearty  affeftion^  but  I muft  not  let 
you  be  faulty  to  ferve  me  3 my  Lord,  you  may  return,  and  fay,  i 

(hall 
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(hall  obey  ^ My  innocence  dares  go  and  meet  the  author  of  this  in- 
jury, and  then  play  Cofmos  part. 

Carl,  Sir,  I am  lorry  ’twas  my  misfortune  to  bring  this  unwel-i 
come  news  , and  ’twas  one  part  of  their  delign  that  wrought  this  i 
mifchief,  to  have  me  employed  , that  it  might  wither  my  hopes  in ' 
your  Highnefs  favour  5 but  this  Letter,  Sir,  I hope,  will  acquit  me  3 delivm 
’tis  from  your  Princely  Mother.  1,1^  ^ 

Ferd,  that  is  one  of  J/z/ws  familiars  5 would  thou  otrvhkh  he  * 

I had  the  opening  of  his  heart  3 what  a neft  of  Villains  we  Ihould  opens. 
difcover ! - n Cofrm  tears 

Cof,  Womens  counfels  are  like  their  a61:ions3  let  her  pradife^*^^"^^^" 
her  patience  ftill  3 though  Ihe  can  digeft  affronts  and  fcorns,  they 
(hall  find  Cofmo  will  not  3 I muft  be  patient  and  fuffer  an  affront, 
becaufe  Prince  sforza  is  to  fucceed  in  my  Command. 

Car,  Soit  was  reported,  Sir  3 but  *t\^s  the  wonder  of  ally^hy 
he  of  late  fhould  fo  labour  your  remove  3 nor  could  we  learn  who 
were  the  means  he  wrought  by, till  the  Dutchefs  furpedling  your  Si- 
fter Fidelia  intercepted  fomeof  her  Letters,  by  which  (he  found 
the  Prince  and  your  Sifter  hold  intelligence  3 and  ’twas  her  com- 
mand, and  Count  Martino  counfell’d,  that  your  Highnefs  fhould 
not  build  too  much  upon  the  feeming  friendfhip  of  the  Prince  3 
who  but  ill  brooks  the  love  and  truft  your  Highnefs  has  in  Millain  3 
and  thofethat  will  ftrike  at  your  honour  thus, fhe  fays, would  ftrike 
at  Prince  Coj'mo^xi  they  durft  attempt  him. 

Ferd.  Did  not  I tell  you,  that  is  a Villain. 

Cof.  I find  him,  and  her  practice  too,  fond  Girle. 

Ciov.  Ha ! 'tis  Prince  Sforza  then  thatfucceeds  our  General. 

Cof.  What  if  it  be  Prince  Sforza  .<?  what  is  that  to  me  3 who  has 
heard  me  queftion  his  merits  ? or  wifh  one  glory  from  his  grow- 
ing greatnefs  ? why  then  Ihould  he  look  with  envious  eyes  on 
mine  ? are  honours  fo  fcarce  in  the  Court  of  Millain,  that  they 
muft  rob  a ftranger,  ere  they  can  pay  their  Debts  to  their  Prince  } 
let  them  build  himTropheesof  their  Love,  till  his  envied  fame 
grows  great  as  his  mind  3 I ftiall  not  repine  at  it,  fo  I be  not  injur  d5 
who  ever  heard  Cofmo  repeat  the  mine  he  fuffer’d  in  the  war  be- 
twixt Millain  and  Tavia  , becaufe  I was  then  their  enemy  ? and 
though  I loft  my  Country,  I kept  my  honour.  But  when  they  will 
call  me  friend,  and  injure  me  3 fmile  in  my  face,  and  ftab  me  3 wifh 
health  to  Cofmo,  and  put  poyfbn  in  his  cup  3 the  world  muft  par- 
domme,  if  then  my  paffion  grows  untame  3 when  I fee  they  aim  to 
make  me  the  bafis  to  build  anothers  greatnefs  on  3 which  ere  I will 
fuffer.  I’ll  raife  a ftorm  fhall  fhake  the  proudeft  in  their  proudeft 
thoughts.  Antonio,  follow  me.  Exit  Cofmo  and  Antonio. 

Car.  This  I look’d  not  for  3 I muft  find  him.  ^ [_Exit. 

Ferd.  This  mifchief  I forefaw  3 *tis  eafie  to  read  Julia*s  craft  3 the 
malice  of  a bloody  and  an  ambitious  woman  is  clearly  to  be  difco- 
vered.  Oh,  Giovanni,  the  ruine  that  threatens  this  State  muft 
havefudden,  honeft,  and  bold  remedies  3 and  we  muft  wear  our 
fwords  ready  for  all  occafions. 

Gw/Tis  apparent  her  defignis  to  break  the  friendfhip  between  the 

two 
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two  Princes  5 and  I am  confident,  Sfcr&ahsis  no  hand  in  this  inju- 
ry done  to  our  General  5 therefore  let  us  hi^fte,  to  Pavta^  and  ac- 
quaint Prince  with  what  has  paft,  whither  I believe 

is  gone- 5 -his  nature  is  too^  fiery  to  lleep  upon  fvich  a conceived 

injury.  ' * 

Ferd.  hgxeed:  But  let  iispafs  by  MiHam,  and  obferve  what 
face  the  Court  wears  towards  the  Souldiers  j that  will  inftrud  us 
how  to  proceed  5 for  my  fears  apprehend  Ibme  hidden  mifchief. 

[Exeuat, 

ACT.  1.  SCEN.  II.  ^ 

Enter  Mzrtino  and  a Servant* 

Mart,  The  Duke  fpeechlels,  no  fign  pflife,  but  warmth^ 

Serv.  The  Phyfitian  bad* me  tell  you,  that  he  apprehends  this 
relapfe  will  be  mortal.  ' ’ \ [ajide. 

Mart.  If  he  ftiould  die,  • twould  erofs  all  our  defigns^C^t/o  is  ab- 
fent  too  ; this  chance  diftrads  me  5,  faw  you  the  Dutchels  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir,  but  one  was  difpatch'd  to  call  her.  i_^it  Serv. 
Mart.  Hafte  to  the  Phyfitian,  and  the  Guards  5 command  them 
ftridly  to  admit  no  vifits,  till  I come.  \_Enter  Julia. 

Jul.  O Martino^  we  are  lofl:,for  ever  loft,  if  fuddenly  we  attempt 
not  fome  brave  relcue  3 and  the  plot  we  have  fo  gloried  in  (our 
breaking  the  friendfhip  betwixt  my  Son  and  SforzaJ  as  ’twas  then 
the  way  to  compafs  our  ends,  if  the  Duke  dies,it  will  be  our  utter 
ruine.  " ; 

Mart.  What  lays  your  Meflenger,  how  did  he  leave  him  ? 

JhI.  The  Impoftume  brake,and  he  was  almoft  firangled  ere  they 
found  it  3 and  he  left  him  fpeechlefs,  and  void  of  reafon  3 and 
he  mufi  find  hidden  eafe,  or  death.  ^ 

Mart.  But  why  this  difiraftion,  Madam  ? think  you  I have  not 
thought  of  all  the  remedies  that  either  our  power  or  craft  can 
propofe  ? thinks  your  Highnels  that  Martino  is  lb  dull,  as  to  deep 
in  this  fiorm  where  you  and  Cofmo  are  threatn’d  ? No,  Madam,  I 
am  too  proud  and  kind  to  quit  the  Helm,  which  thus  long  your  fa- 
vour hath  put  in  my  hands. 

Jul.  What  then  do’s  thy  foul  prompt  thee  to?  is  there  a hope 
left  we  may  gain  Sforza  to  our  party  ? 

Mart.  No,  no  3 that  thought  is  vain  and  defperate3  .9/^>rz.^is 
not  to  be  wrought  upon  3 were  he  a coward  I would  fright  him 
from  the  Throne  3 or  were  he  a fool,  I would  flatter  him  till 
his  heart  were  tame,  and  then  rock  him  afleep,  and  infenfibly  rob 
him  of  a Crown.  Butthele  charms  have  no  power  upon  him,  his 
fiillen  nature’s  proof  againfi  them  and  lull : yet  if  Fidelia  would 
joyn,  that  bait  might  engage  his  lbul,3  for  I know  he  lovesher  3 
and  if  (he  would  be  wife  enough  to  liften  to  her  own  good,  I 
would  not  doubt  our  fuccefs.  Did  you  move  it  to  her  ? ^ ^ 

Jfil.  Yes,  yes  3 But  hell  upon  her,  file’s  too  cold,  Ihe  was  chang- 
ed, fure,  in  the  Cradle  3 No  child  of  mine  could  be  fb  unfeafona- 
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bly  vertuous^  when  lurked  it  to  her  with  all  the  kindncfs  andin- 
tereftof  aMother^  Shewed  her  that  all  her  paft  glories,  prefent 
honours  and  fafery  depended  upon  her  conlcnt  5 fne  urged  confci- 
ence  and  the  OodSjand  a thoufand  ftrange  examples  of  their  judge- 
ments upon  luch  aftions.  In  Oiort,  I fear  fhe  is  honeft  3 and  there- 
fore neither  to  be  trufted,  nor  tempted  longer. 

Mart.  Hell  take  her  and  her  froward  confcience  5 let  her  live 
and  dye  a fool,  and  (lave  to  Sforza,  fince  (he  prefers  a Maiden- 
head before  a Crown.  Secret  is  honefty  enough  for  any  woman  3 
and  fince  there  is  no  other  remedy,  they  both  muft  dyes  I have  or- 
dered to  admit  no  vifits  3 and  it  he  dye,  we  mull:  conceal  it  till 
Sforza  be  dead,  which  is  the  only  counfel  our  extremity  admits.  She  leant 
^ That  was  {poke  like  a friend  to  now  I find  my  youth  him. 
did  not  erre  in  her  choicesnor  do  I grudge  that  bounty  or  love  that 

purchas  d Martinos,  friendlhip, Sforza  mull:  dye,  was  it  not  fo 

thou  faid’ft  > 

Mart.  Yes,  Madam,  he  muft  dye, ’tis  the  only  remedy  3 if  he 
get  the  Crown,  we  are  fhort  lived. 

^ul.  Sforza  get  the  Crown  ? has  Jnl.  quitted  all  her  peace,  all 
her  honour,  and  her  God,  to  make  her  Cofmo  great  3 and  after  that, 

(hall  file  fee  him  ftoop  to  Sforza  3 I had  rather  thofe  limbs  were 
torn  by  a Hang-man. 

Mart.  Put  off  your  fears,  and  calm  this  pafiion  3 Yis  refolv’d, 
sforza  dye ^ and  your  Highnefs  laugh  at  his  Tragedy,  whofe 

thoughts  are  big  with  hopes  of  our  milery. 

Jul.  Thele  words  have  given  life  to  my  dying  hopes  3 and  could 
I hear  thee  fay  Sforza  was  dead,  Jnlia  were  then  Miftrifs  of  all  her 
wilhes  3 and  till  1 do  hear  that  mufick  in  thy  voice , the  fear  that  he 
fhould  live  mafter  of  Cofmo  and  thee,  makes  my  joy  faints  for 
know,  I have  let  up  my  reft  3 and  we  will  ftand  the  greateft,  or  fall 
the  wicked  ft  in  Millain.  Q Martino ^ canft  thou  call  to  thy  mind 
that  fad  day,  when  I kneel’d  a petitioner  at  g'reat  Matthia's  feet 
(thy  dead  Lord  and  mine)  the  private  eftate  I then  mourn’d,  ga- 
ther d from  his  firft  looks  ambitious  hopes,  which  with  fuch  art 
I managed,  that  ere  I had  my  ftory  told  with  tears  and  youth,  fo 
cunningly  I pleaded,  that  he  left  to  be  and  rather  obeyed, 
then  granted  what  I fought  3 but  Love  was  my  aid  then.  Love  mo- 
ved in  thefe  eyes  3 and  fo  powerful  were  thofe  tears,  his  heart  was 
ftruck  with  the  (ad  objeft  3 but  thele  eyes  had  fire  in  them  then, 

Martino^  Fire,  fuch  as  that  mifery  could  not  cloud,  fuch  as  thofe 
tears  could  not  quench  3 But  to  his  bed  they  lighted  J^lia>^  yavia^ 

Duke  I ruled,  and  upon  a cruell  Brother  took  a deep  Revenges 
High  was  the  Fame  of  Julias  Beauty  then,  when  all  bowed  to 
and  obferv’d  her  rifing,  as  if  the  day  had  broke  from  thefe 
Eyes  to  whofe  power  all  (loop’d  3 Yetthen^  Martino^  my  Martino^ 
in  midft  of  all  thefe  glories  commanded  Julia. 

Mart.  hy  do  you  repeat  this,  l^adatn  ? Do  you  belieye  your 
Servant  wants  Ipurs  > Are  not  our  Ihterefts  eqjual  ? Is  th^reauy  thing 
can  attempt  me  to  be  ungrateful  '' 

Julia.  Nq,  Martino^-  not  that  I fear  thy  gratitude, but  to  call  to 
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thy  Memory  thy  dead  friends  ^ That  I was  handfome  'is  but  a weak 
She  foyntT  to  Argument  5 and  if  thou  ftiouldft  prove  forgetful,  Julia  would  not 
her  face,  frown  upon  thee,  becaufe  ftieknowes  ’tis  vain  and  idle  ^ frownes 

and  anger  from  decayed  Beauty  beget  no  terrour  in  Men  5 ’tis 
like  C£jar  in  his  Marble,  which  to  none  terrour  beares. 

Mart,  Take  heed  how  you  encourage  me  to  be  falfe  ^ Men,when 
He  embraces  they  fear  no  puniihment,  are  feldome  faithful  for  Honours  fake^and 
her,  if  I fhould  be  falfe,  what  would  you  do  > 

Juha.  Mourn , and  conjure  thee  to  thy  faith  again,  by  all  thofe 
paft  pleafures,  by  all  thofe  joyes  which  I have  brought  thee,  by  our 
Ihev  embrace  ^weetes,  and  thofe  envy’d  embraces  which  we  fo  often  have 
^ expired  in  , and  beg  of  thee  not  to  add  to  the  miferies  of  time  5 
Then  would  I fhew  thee  that  Heaven  thou  haft  fo  often  ftvorn  by  5 
Thefe  ftars  too,  which  furnifh’d  thee  with  new  matter  for  thy 
vowes  ^ And  at  laft,fighing,  name  Julia^  as  thou  waft  wont  to  do  ^ 
when  thou  would’ftfwear  by  whatinHeaven  andEarth  thoulovd’ft 
and  feard’ft  moOt^julia  would  then  fall  from  thy  Tongue,  and  tears 
from  thy  Eyes  ^ And,  if  in  thofe  dayes  my  kindnefs  Wiged  a 
gallant  man,  thou  wouldft  again  return  to  thy  friend. 

Mart.  No  more.  Fate  and  (hall  change  together  5 lam 

ftillyour  Highneftes  5 command  me  and  prove  my  (aith,  though 
it  be  to  fix  this  Ponyard  in  Sforzas  heart. 

Julia.  No,no,Martmo,l  will  bear  a part  in  all  ^ I require  no  (ingle 
danger  from  you,  but  onelyto  joyn  with  me  ; For  thou  art  one 
niy  thoughts  labour  to  prefervjc rather  then  to  hazard^  and  when 
we  can  gain  our  ends  (afely , then  I again  conjure  you  to  joyn  with 
me  to  make  omCofmo  great  ^ for  to  me  he  is  dearer  then  all  that  the 
Earth  (hew's , or  the  Sea  hides  ^ Bccaufe  he  is  the  fruit  of  our  Love  5 
tisior  my  dear  thy  Cofmo^  tis  for  him  I plead  5 And  by  thy 
P^^^^ofth^tpleafinglin,  by  that  beloved  fault  which  Cofmo  is  ^ By 
that  dear  crime,  which  I cannot,  nay  will  not  repent,  becaufe  ’twas 
thine,  let  us  refolye  to  purfueour  defign  : That  we  may  k ave  our 
^J^o  great  as  our  Loves,  left  envious  lookers  on,  in  theft  dayes, 
mould  fcorn  our  paft  greatncfs,  and  laughing  fay  , Julia  and  Marts- 

glory  was  as  mortal  as  her  beauty,  which  is  the  common  Fate 
of  Women. 

They  k^s.  » No ^lore,  By  this and  this,  ir,y  Julia  is  to  me 

f • i r n Btyiuty,  all  fweetnefs^  O thou  excellently 

raithfull  to  a broken  Faith,  and  diligent  maintainerof  thine  own 
Laws. 

Julia.  Love  and  Ambition  know  no  Laws , a Miftrefs  and  a 
Crown  have  no  certain  way  ^ Eledion,  Birth,  Sword,  all  are  good. 
Nothing  was  ever  call'd  Trealon,  when  the  Traytors’ftood  5 Laws 
are  ht  to  bind  the  people,  Princes  arc  above  them,  and  the  wilcft 
make  them  their  fervants  ^ The  facrifice  was  the  peoples  expiation, 
andlo  ftcred,  they  might  not  touch  what  they  ofiered,  yet  what 
they  ofiered  was  to  the  Prieft  but  food. 

Mart.  Thou  haft' fired  my  Soul,  and  I long  to  fee  Sforza  Earth, 
Umu'  fuddenly  put  in  execution  the  plot  we  refolved  003 
ne  11  this  Evening  be  at  my  Lodging,  and  all  things  agree  to  make 
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it  bit  5 For  Sforza  is  this  day  to  fet  out  from  P avia^  which  will 
give  an  occafion  fit  for  our  defign  ^ our  doubt  was,  where  to  at- 
tempt him  5 ’tvvas  my  opinion  in  the  wood,  when  he  is  paft  the  Ri- 
ver ^ But  Count  Baptifta  believes  ’twill  be  fafer  , when  he  pafles  the 
Ferry  ^ I have  whetted  him  on  with  repeating  of  his  Injuries  i 
and  Carlo  hath  fo  confirmed  him,  that  his  banifhment  was  procured 
by  sforza  (who  is  now  Kis  Rival  in  Fidelias  Love)  that  he  is  ready 
foranymifchief,  fo  fhemay  be  his  reward,  which  we  affured  him, 
with  a Reftitution  to  all  his  Poffefiions  when  Cofmo  reigned,  which 
muff  be  performed. 

Julia.  Yes,  if  there  be  no  way  to  remove  him  when  the  work 
is  done , for  he  is  of  too  bold  a Nature  to  be  trufted  with  fuch  a 
fecret. 

Mart.  That  is  a danger  not  ill  forefeen , for  fuch  men,  if  not  re- 
warded as  they  defire,  ftill  cry.  They  gave  the  Crown,and  think 
they  are  never  paid  till  they  have  the  girt  again. 

Julia.  Sure  I am  greater  then  I was,  this  Faith  in  my  Friend 
has  renewed  my  years  ^ if  not  in  me,  yet  it  has  in  thee , faithfull, 
kind  Martino^  who  now  appear’d  lovely,  2&Bacchu5\x\  his  Wine  5 
when  the  well-natur’d  God  look’d  kindly  on  the  faults  of  the  falfe 
ihejeus  ^ and  T could  with  all  the  forfaken  Beauty  oi Afiadne^  to  add 
to  what  time  has  wither’d  here,  and  thou  that  Gods  defire,  blown 
by  his  own  fire , that  Julia  might  meet  thee  again , and  again 
overflow  thy  heart  with  Joy.  [_Enter  Carlo. 

Mart.  W hat  news  begets  this  hade  ? where’s  Cofmo  ^ 

Carlo.  He  left  the  Camp  enraged  at  the  Letters , and  threatens 
a Revenge  againd  Sforza  ^ and  if  not  prevented,  I fear,  in  his  oWn 
Perfon  he  will  attempt  it  ^ there  is  no  body  but  Antonio  with 
him. 

Julia.  Watch  his  coming  to  Court,  and  give  me  notice,  that  I 
may  lay  my  command  upon  him,  not  to  venture  himfelf  in 
fuch  a danger. 

Mart.  That  thought  is  vain  5 Pray  take  no  notice  of  his  intenti- 
on , nor  feem  to  intend  his  prevention,  led  he  fufpe<d  it  and  deal 
privately  away , Leave  the  care  to  me  , I will  have  the  guard  rea- 
dy 5 and  as  foon  as  he  enters  the  Court,  we  will  feize  him  in  the 
Dukes  name,  and  make  him  a Prifoner  at  my  Chamber,  till  sforza 
be  gone  his  long  Journey. 

Carlo.  You  mud  lofe  no  time  in  that  defign  neither  ^ for  ’tis 
certain , Sforza  fets  out  this  day , have  you  refblved  where  we 
fhall  fet  upon  him  ? 

Mart.  Either  inthe  Wood,  oras  hepaffes  theP^?e. 

Carlo.  YouknoWy^wsiS  the  Count  Baptijia^s  ojAnion^  the  River 
was  bed  ^ for  the  Aft  once  done , ’twas  but  finking  the  Boat , 
and  the  waters  being  high , they  may  have  time  to  efcape  to 
Pavia.  ) 

Mart.  Prithee  call  him,  he  is  now  at  my  Chamber,  and  we  will 
refolve. 

Carlo.  No,Sir,Pray  let  him  not  be  feen  in  this  publick  place  3 his 
dilguife  is  not  proper  for  you  to  hold  difeourfe  with,  it  may  beget 
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fufpition  5 within  he  (hall  attend  you. 

Julia.  I will  to  the  Duke,  to  keep  all  vifits  from  him  but  death, 
who  could  never  have  come  unwelcome  till  now  ^ had  he  waited 
on  Sforza  firft,  we  might  then  have  lighted  at  his  Funeral  my 
Hymeneal  Torch. 

Carlo.  Spoke  like  my  great  Miftrefs^and  ’tis  my  glory  that  I lerve 
fucha  Soul : But  lole  no  time  ^ let  Bap^a  be  inftruded,  that  is 
the  hinge  on  which  all  this  glorious  work  muft  move , and  Crown 
Prince  Cofmo  5 which  will  make  Divine-formed  Julia  great  in 
Story. 

Mart.  Away  Carlo ^ call  Baptijia  to  the  Dutchels  Cabinet, where 
we  will  exped  you.  \_Exeuut  omnes. 


ACT.  II.  SC EN.  I. 

•» 

Enter  Baptifta  alone ^ habited  like  a Beggar, 

Bapt.  Tj  Atefiil  Habit ! loathed  form  ! fcorn’d  fortune ! wretched 
Jl  J Baptijia^  difgraced,bani{hed,and  defpifed  by  her  I Love  ! 
O Heaven  ! Is  there  no  way  to  conqueft  but  through  the  mileries 
of  the  Innocent  ? My  a ime  to  this  State  was  my  faith  to  my  dead 
prince  and  kinfman^  which  too  well  Martino  and  falfe  Julia 
know  7 if  they  had  any  gratitude  for  his  memory,  they  might  long 
fince  have  difperfed  this  cloud,  having  abfolute  power  in  Millain  5 
But  they  are  falfe  as  Cowards  bred  in  blood  and  Luft  together  3 Yet 
now  their  dangers  begin  to  approach  they  fawn  upon  Baptifla  3 and 
to  gain  their  ends,  promile  more  then  PalTengers  in  ftorms , or  a 
prodigal  to  his  Whore,  when  Beauty  and  high  rough  Seas  plead  in 
their  Lulls  and  fears.  And  now  I will  diflemble  too  3 and  be  as 
blind  as  the  Scene  requires  3 neither  lee  nor  hear  ought  but  what 
they  lliew  or  tell  3 Not  that  I will  believe  thee  3 but  I 

have  my  ends  too  in  Sforza's  death  3 'Twas  that  proud  Boy 
eclipled  all  my  glories,  and  left  me  thus  a naked  Ihrub  3 kwas  he 
that  like  untimely  frofts  kil’d  all  my  forward  hopes  in  dear  Fide- 
lia for  whole  lake.  Fate  Ipins  no  thread  lb  fine  but  I dare  cut  it  3 

and  for  her  fake  he  fhall  die. See  where  fhe  comes  3 This  is  all 

the  joy  I have,  this  fight  makes  me  endure  my  mifery. 

- Enter  FideWa  and  her  Maid. 

Fidelia.  This  difgrace  of  Cofmo's  amazes  me  3 Prince  Sforza  too, 
is  called’  home  3 and  the  Duke  fallen  into  a rclapfe  3 When  I con- 
lider  thefe  accidents,  I am  able  to  give  my  fclf  lb  little  fatisfadlion, 
that  I cannot  but  fear  there  is  Ibme  foul  play  intended  3 for  I know 
Martino  cannot  but  apprehend  the  Prince  in  both, Oh  1 this  thought 
has  fears  which  Heaven  proteft  the  Prince  from. 

Bapt.  All  bleffings  of  mind  and  Fortune  fall  upon  the  Excellent 
fidelia^tiW  the  abundance  equal  that  Excefsof  beauty  that  ftrikes 
the  world,  for  being  fo  charitable  to  her  daily  Beads-man. 

Fidelia. 
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Fideli^  I am  not  uncharitable  — yet  my  heart  afFeas  'not  that 
fellow  ; Heaven  pardon  me,  if  I Judge  amifs  •,  But  me-thihfe  he  de- 
ferves  his  Curfe , nor  did  I ever  yet  give  him  a willing!  Alins  5 Yet 

give  him  fomething.  What  faid  he  > i [Wiii  Babtifta.  ^i'e  fpeakf 

Ik"ownot,Madam.  [£«ter  Viftoria. 

. 9 offthy  till  I relate  my  fears;  Martino 

IS  a Villain,  a bloody  and  a fubtle  Tray  tori  aiid  if  not  ptevented. 

Will  ruine  all  that  is  vertuous  in  this  Court. 

Vitoria  ‘divining  foul ! whence  Ipting  thy  fear^Oentle 

F/fi?  Faffing  through  the  Privy  Gallery  to  my  Fathers  Cham^ 
ber,vvhich  you  know  joynsupon  your  Mothers  Cabiner'l  heard 
fome  laugh^,  which  made  me  curious  toliften  5 where  I heard  fuch 
light  airy  things  as  fuit  not  with  thcfe  times,  nor  our  diftrafted  for- 
tunes5  and  one  ( I will  not  name)  with  wicked  mirth  made  men- 
tion ot  thofe  dangers  that  now  befiege  my  fathers  life . At  which 
my  anger  made  me  look,  to  fee  who  they  were  5 more  amazed  at 
the  fight,  then  at  the  found  of  thofe  words:  For  the  old  beeear 
(we  ufe  to  give  our  Alms  to)  was  with  them  5 Hefiood  uprightTiro 
age  nor  wrinkles  in  his  Face,  nor  filver  hair  on  head  or  bear^  .^.e 
whifper  d fomething  to  the  Dutchefs , at  which  file  laugh’d  a and  I 
could  hear  the  Villain  fay,  by  to  morrow  Sun-let  Ihe  Ihould  fee  no 
airot^rs^^  and  to  his  horrid  wilh  bloody  fitid,  ^Amen. 

But  that  which  moft  cuts  my  foul,  was,  to  find  the  Dutdhefs  of  this 
Counccl.  , 1 ‘ 

Fidelia.  Oh!  Madam;  That  Villain  I have  long  trembled  at' 
tearing  his  counfel  would  at  laft  tend  to  fome  horrid  mifchief- 
the  IS  my  mother,  Khali  therefore  neither  Judge  nor  revile  her; 
though  my  heart  weeps  for  her ; let  heaven  fpeak  to  her,  and  tell 
her  what  Duty  Ihe  owes  to  them,  and  give  me  piety  enough  to  pay 
mine  to  her.  • fA'I-  \ 

Dear  filter,  do  not  weep;  I came  not  to  afflidt  you,  but  to 
GounleljWith  you,  how  1 might  fave  the  Innocent. 

^deUa.  Oh  Madam  1 to  what  mifery  w.ts  I referved  ?' When  your 
noble  Brother  faved  us,  and  gave  his  Charity  to  thofe  that  arm'd  a- 
gainlthim^  would  I had  died  with  my  Father,  with  that  peace 
and  Innocence  I then  en  joyed  5 1 fliall  live  now  till  nohe’;  will  pity 
me^  None  will  mourn  when  I die,  nor  (hed  a tear  for  poor  F/^/e/zv/i 
In  that  day  MiUain  will  burn  fires  of  joy,  nd  Funeral-tbrch  ffiall  light 

the  lad  mourners  from  my  Obfequies.  • ' i 

Via.  Your  griefs  are  now  unfeafonable  , pray  defejr' thpih,  and 
i^nlider  what  is  to  be  done  to  fave  my  brother  from  thqlr  Malice; 
r our  commands  are  more  powerful  far  then  mine,  I wlllhot  doubt 
a (liters  Intereft  ^ Let  iis  write  our  fears,  and  allure  him-thac  there 
is  for  his  life,  and  acquaint  hrm^  with  the  telapl^^  and 

luddain  danger  that  my  father  is  fallen  into  5 he'will  then  krib  w’  how 
neceilary  his  prelence  mull  be  here  5 but  cdutifei  him’  td^come  pri- 
vately in  tome  dilguife,  and  we  \^ill  expe^  Mur  at  yoittChamber ; 

While  you  write  this,  I will  call  care'  y - 

give  It.  ■ c'  - ■ J ''Tjf.t  ' I ■ >i\  ' TTi.  .'vA', 


we  will 

A'  . 


Fidelia-; 


Pilgrim. 

Fidelia,  I lhall  v and  ’tis  one  joy,  I am  not  fo  loft  in  your  Opinion 
but  that  your  highnefs  dares  truft  me  with  your  fears,  though  my 
Mother  be  part  of  them  5 If  I keep  that  value  with  the  Prince  too, 

I (hall  not  be  fo  miferable  as  my  fears  would  perfwade  me. 

[^Exeunt  omnes. 

ACT.  II.  S C E N.  II. 

Enter  Cofino,  muffled  in  hk  Servants  Cloak^y  obferving  his 
Sifter^  and  the  Princefs  as  they  go  out. 

Cofmo.  I ^Was  (he,  and  the  Princeft  ViUoria  5 1 will  obferve  till 
I (he  goes  to  her  own  Chamber.  I dare  not  fee  the 
Princefs  5 my  love  has  too  much  folly  and  foftneft  , When  I be- 
hold her  (he  calls  to  my  mind,  ’tis  her  brother  that  has  injur’d 
me  i and  that  thought  diftrafts  me , Yet  I muft  not  tamely  bear 
this  Injury,  nor  rudely  difpute  it  with  her  I love  ^ But  for  Fide- 
lia 5 a Sifter  that  I have  loved  above  my  Eyes  5 that  (he  ftiould 
joyn  in  my  difgrace,  is  a Return  I could  not  have  feared  from  any 

thing  that  I have  valued  like  Fidelia She  comes , I will  not  be 

leen.  {Enter  Fidelia  and  Viftoria. 

vm.  Tin  night.  Madam,  I will  take  my  leave  , left  our  being 
together  beget  fulpition. 

Cofmo.  FzWe/M,  Sifter. 

TutlsFi^Ym  l^ldelia.EiXothtr  } well-come,What  Accident  calls  you  to  Millain^ 

Cofmo.  My  Injuries,  which  I hear  you  are  no  ftranger  to^Fidelia, 

Fidelia.  What  was  it  you  laid,  Sir  ? 

Cofmo.  I am  told  you  are  no  ftranger  to  the  affront  that  brings 
me  hither , for  ’tis  faid,  you  love  Prince  Sforzafi0:cr. 

Fidelia.  I heard  you.  Sir,  at  firft.  But  was  loath  to  underftand 
you  ^ and  ’tis  (aid,  you  hate  Prince  brother. 

Cofmo.  Hate  him?  Nay  I fcorn  to  hate  him  5 When  I am  angry* 
I dare  be  reveng’d  5 Nor  will  Cofmo  think  this  anger  away , That  I 
hate  him  is  falfe. 

Fidelia.  And  why  may  not  I be  fcandal’d  too  ? 

Cofmo.  If  ’twere  falfe,  why  do  you  hold  Correfpondencc  with 
him  has  wrong’d  your  brother  ? 

Fidelia.  I know  he  has  not  Injur’d  you , and  therefore  I hold 
correfpondence  with  him. 

^ Cofmo,  I know,  he  has  : poorly,  and  by  Whifpers,  wrought  my 
difgrace  in  my  abfence , and  by  detradion  robbed  me  of  that 
Faith  his  Father  gave  me^  ’Tis  Sforza  has  made  me  fufpeded: 
But  I fhall  prove  my  felf  honefter  then  he  dares  be. 

Fidelia.  Honefter  then  he  ? I would  thou  couldft. 

Cofmo.  Yes,  then  he,  or  any  that  dares  avow  this  difgrace  done 
to  Cofno^znd  to  their  teeth  tell  them  fb , and  they  dare  anoon  beard 
a Lyon,  naked,  as  maintain  their  Injury. 

Fidelia,  He  is  the  gallanter  man , Dare  .you  maintain  anTnjury  ? 

Cofmo.  I dare,  as  much  as  he. 

\ Fidelia.  And  more  5 for  he  dares  not  ufc  a Sifter  thus  3 Go  tell 

him 
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yburequall  in  Honiidr, 

Cofato.  He  is  not. 

R pmpf  ht  Come, he  is.  Remember  PavU,  and  the  life  he  gave  yon  • 
Remember  me,  and  my  honour,  which  he  {aved  Wheh 
your  fword  nor  paffion  could  proted  it.  ’ ’ ^ neither 

Cofmo.  You  are  angry,  Siftet. 

Fidelia.  No,  Sir  ^ I never  yet  met  that  man  fo  rude  ' nor  Tnmt^v 

fn  St  ? ’ Yet  I confefi,  I have  fo  mu4  Xe 

mC^t«a  s faults,  that  they  wound  me;  Thou  art  abufed  andvvh^n 

I would  tell  thee  thy  Courage  and  all  th^f  n ^ 
Hononrablein  thee  (Thofe  ftrengThs  gt^ 
by  hemahceandCraftofthofe  Traytors  whom  thoi  “uffeT 
arm  d agamft  thee ; And  becaufe  they  La  not  attempTthee  thev 

aga?/rme  complement ; are  yon  with  me,  or' 

FiMia.  In  the  Princes  caufeagainfl:  the  world;  for  I know  he  k 

S^MytlpThrtTrT'''^'^’  I could  clear  all  thefe  doubts. 

1 diforders  are  there  in  my  words  or  adion<; 

that  makes  your  partial  eyes  find  the  Mad-man  fn  a BrXr  > ’ 

bnf  ifS^^ty  4r ’ 

' Sifter  that  fayes  this.. 

would  t;  TT’’”"  ‘'"y  <'">  cloudy  brow  > 

his  Fm-X?d  ^nd  f'"’  Tm  "? ? ^ Ynch  a fcorm  in 

RagetoasffieVTlS^^^  of  Anger?  Would  any  man  fiew  this 
, Til  t SilterjVyhofe  Sex  can  fcarce  modeftly  be  angrv  > But  that 
and  all  the  Injuries  thou  cmftdo  me  , leaB  p.irdf7-  becai  fe  I 

h^eThee!''^  ‘‘’y  craftily  raifed  by  thefe  that 

loft^Md  1 uT  dilgraced,  my  Country 

manrl  klt  'Jic  Credit  I had  with  the  Dyke  blafted  ; my  Corn-’ 
mand  IS  takra  from  me  by  Prince  Sfirz4  and  Ws  Party.  . ' 

ed  and^niv  hTiT  Cdfiito:  Yet  I kiiow  you  are  wrong- 

for  it  whv  r,’  '^’’y  y°“  ft>nnld  punilh  me'^f'' 

tor  It,  why  accufe  wretched  FideUa,  that  had  no  Toy  left  Lt  in  her 

tone^%“  Why  purfue  me,tha/  n^vefin  tTugS 

Wronged  you  or  any  man  5 Me,  a Virgin  and  a Siiler,  opprfe&d' 

your  felffa  R’^^h  rudely  thus  throw  your  wild  .words  at  Vne^;  And 

ou^fli^M  F T of  i'fcnndal  that  thy  Hon- 
our  Ihould  have  engaged  thee  to  tear  from”a  Grangers  Heart  ! Buf 

Nam '^’’O  ftdlTfear' to  blot  Fidelias. 

5 ''hen  Cy/wa  a Brother  (hall  be  known  to  revile  her?  T^ey 
fa-id-n-‘’lTr  Rriairt  Sfca;  0h-Ce>i, ./ wHw  thou 

And  kid’  r^^rered,  and  thy  Heart  call'd  me  Whore ; 

durft  K,  you  expreffed  a Want  of  value'for  your  Siftdt;  who 

ver  boTd  • defaming  of  Fidelia  fo 'i'  The  tfih'it  was  lier  ’ 

ver  Dora  durft  venture  to  tell  toe  Cofmb  was  a Coward And  had 

t&in* 
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mine  honour  been  as  pretious  to  thee,  thouwouldft  have  , kill’d 
that  poyfoner  of  my  fame  5 yet,  I here  declare,  the  only  glory  of 
my  heart,  is,  the  friendihip  (he  has  gained  from  Prince  Sforza. 

CoCOh^Fidelia^Fidelia!  pardon  thy  unfortunate  Brother,and  let 
my  diftrafted  mind  plead  my  peace  with  thee , though  the  injuries 
I have  received  would  force  an  Anchorite  from  his  Cell,  and  with 
broken  vows  break  all  Laws  of  Gods  or  Men,  rather  then  not  find 
Hr  pfalkj^  a revenge : Read  that  Letter,  and  be  your  felf  the  Judge. 

Fid.  If  this  Letter  find  your  faith,  We  are  loft  , ’tis  Martinos 
falftiood.  Oh,  that  Serpent,  which  but  now  begins  to  throw  his 
venom  out ! the  Prince  file  for  your  Command  ? ^did  you  defire 
the  Government  of  Pavia  .«?  J 

Cof.  Fidelia,  I ask  your  counfel^l  am  not  now  fit  for  your  mirth. 
She  gives  Fid.  Do  you  know  this  hand  ? pray  read  it. 
him  Prince  Cof.  I work  underhand,  to  gain  the  Government  oS.  Pavia,  as  I 
Sforza’j  Uu  aid  the  Army  oiMiUain  > ’tis  falfe/alfe  as  Hell,  both  5 and  through 
ter,  and  I will  hunt  him  with  my  fword,  till  I have  taken  revenge 

tealki.  of  him  that  dares  accufe  me  of  one  treacherous  thought. 

Fid.  Do  you  now  perceive  the  mifchief  they  aim  at,  that  have 
made  this  remove  in  your  Commands  ? Martifio  and  Carlo  cannot 
gain  their  ends,  while  the  Prince  and  you  are  friends.  You  have 
both  too  much  honour,  while  you  love  each  other,  to  liften  to 
their  mifchiefs : but  being  once  blinded  with  anger,  their  falie 
pretences  may  find  a faith,  which  you  and  all  may  live  to  repent. 
The  Prince  is  as  great  a ftranger  to  his  being  General,^  as  you  are 
to  the  Government  of  Pavia  , yet  when  twas  labour  d to  make 
him  believe  you  were  the  caufe  of  his  remove  5 his  friend- 
fhip  would  neither  believe,  nor  fuffer  fuch  a fcandal  to  be  laid  on 
Cofmo. 

Cof  Is  this  truth,  Fidelia  .«?  or  feigned,  only  to  keep  me  from  ta^ 
king  my  revenge  where  you  have  a friendihip  ? 

Fid.  No,  Cofnto  5 I will  call  no  man  friend  that  dares  do  a trea- 
cherous aft,  or  fears  to  juftifie  his  own  innocence  ^ and  if  you  think 
otherv/ife,  GotoP^w^,  find  the  Prince,  and  fatisfie  your  doubts  5 
only  thus  much  I beg  ^ for  my  lake  be  not  hafty,  nor  injurious  in 
your  words,  but  clearly  tell  your  griefs  ^ Courage  and  Reafon 
Ihould  tread  the  lame  pathes  ^ elfe  you  may  lole  your  way,  though 
juftice  guide  you. 

Cof  I lhall  obey  your  counfel  ^ fori  know  him  valiant,  and  full 
of  honour  5 and  though  we  both  love  him,  if  he  wrong  me,  I muft 
not  bear  it,  Fidelia. 

Fid.  Alas,  Sir,  I am  none  of  that  fond  kind  of  women,  that 
would  fave  a Brother  inglorioully  j nor  have  I faid  this,  to  bidthee 
not  fight  with  any  man  that  wrongs  thee.  F or  I know  my  Brother 
fortunate  in  fight  5 nor  do  I fear,  or  doubt  his  fword  againft  any  An- 
gle enemy  5 and  though  I would  bet  upon  his  arm^  againft  the 
world  5 yet  I would  counlel  him  to  let  honour  guide  him,  and  ne- 
ver to  detraft  from  any  enemy  i For  it  lelfens  thy  triumph  when 
thou  art  viftor  5 but  if  overcome,  then  a Icorn  follows  the  loft.-— -- 

See  who  comes  here  j c?in  that  Ibftneft  calm  your  heart,  or  vvill  it 
, ‘ fwell 
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fwell  agalnft  her  too  > lEnter  Viaroria. 

Cof.  She  flaggers  all  my  refolution  5 I mufl  not  flay ; I hope 
your  Highnefs  does  not  believe  me  guilty  of  the  injuries  I fland 
accufed  of  to  Prince  sfirza. 

Vi^i.  I am  fo  far.  Sir,  from  believing , I am  to  blufh  for  thofe 
my  Brother  is  taxed  for  5 but  I hope  you  fee  from  whence  that 
malice  takes  its  root  , Martino  is  a villain. 

Cof.  Tis  vifible  I am  injur’d  5 and  when  I thought  Prince  SforT.a 
did  it,  my  anger  then  was  juft.  But  Fidelia  has  made  me  lay  by 
that  anger,  till  I have  fpoken  with  his  Highnefs  : And  I know  the 
Prince  is  fo  gallant,  he  will  not  love  me  the  lefs  for  feeing  me  fen- 
fibleofanaffront  3 For  nothing  oan  confirme  him  better  that  I 
will  do  no  injuries,  then  to  fee  that  I will  take  none  5 for  to  ap- 
pear worthy  of  fuch  a friendftiip,  is,  to  let  him  know  I am  rot 
afraid  to  be  his  enemy. 

Fid.  Why  wgs  he  fb  harfh  to  me  ?- — \lafide. 

yiHi  Sir,  this  IS  but  civil  anger , and  I muft  not  go  till  you  pro- 
mife  me,  not  to  be  an  enemy  to  my  Brother. 

Cof.  By  your  felf,  I fwear  (to  Cofmo  of  all  Oaths  that  binds  moft 
powerful)  never  to  be  an  enemy  to  Prince  S^or<z,a  till  he  injures 
me  5 and  then  to  be  patient  is  neither  the  way  to  honour  nor 
fafety. 

ViFi.  I am  fatisfiedjfo  you  will  let  fbme  other,  and  not  your  own 
^paffion,  be  judge  of  thofe  injuries. 

Cof  Be  your  Highnefs  always  judge  of  them  and  me. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

ACT.  II.  S GEN.  III. 

Enter  Trevallin.  3 

Treval.J  Fear  Argentinis  not  fofull  of  honour  as  my  wife  fhould 
be  : A drunken  ihedes-k^yj  one  of  thofe  wandring  Tra- 
montanes^ whole  bufinefs  in  the  world  is  Wine  Whores  and  Horfc- 
tlefh  5 one  of  thefe,  at  firft  fight,  called  her  by  her  name,  and  talk- 
ed of  old  ftories,  fuch  as  would  make  a jealous  man  fmell  of  the 
horn  \ if  fhe  be  one  of  thofe  that  cannot  fay  no, what  a Trade  fhall  I 
drive,  that  have  the  carrying  over  mine  own  horns,  by  Boat- 
loads 5 but  if  I find  her  trading,  By  St.  John,  I’ll  fpade  her  , 

^ [Enter  to  him  Bertolin  and  Argentin. 

That  s a fly  Rogue  too , I durft  not  go  to  gather  boughs  for  my  <^ndjht 

Boats,  for  fear  he  fhould  be  plucking  her  forbidden  fruit  at  home.  togyhtr 

Argen.  I,  now  you  cog , but  I have  not  forgot  that  you  gave  ^ ,1  ^ ^ 
Moretta  the  Ihirt  the  Dutch-man  left  behind  him. 

Bertol.  Will  this  jealous  humour  never  wear  out  } Come,  and  fool  to^ 
if  you  be  true  fteel,  Miftrefs,  let  us  in , and  ftrike  fire  , and  I gether^  and 
will  promife  you  a bundle  of  Dutch-mens  fhirts,  the  next  that  Trevallin 
paffe.  , fees  them. 

Treval.  So,  fb , this  will  come  to  fomewhat,  fhortly  ^ I fhall  pre- 
er  you,  Bertolin,  the  French- way , I fhall  5 which  is,  tieay  you,  and 
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fetid  you  to  ferve  the  Grand  Duke,  Sirrah^  Ifhall,  ifl  catch  you 
in  this  fancy  fit  again,  of  playing  with  my  wife. 

Bert.  Alas,  Sir,  we  were  but  talking  of  the  Dutch-men,  that 
knew  my  Miftrefs  when  fhe  was  a brave  Girle  ^ he  that  dranke  a 
pound  of  Candles  to  her  health. 

Treval.  And  whither  is  file  gone  now  ? to  find  that  fine  Dutch- 
man. 

Bert.  No,  Sir,  (he’s  gone  to  the  wood, 

Treval.  I know  her  mind  now , and  if  I would  confent  to  her 
Roguery,  I might  gain  my  own  ends  the  better , ’twere  but  giving 
her  an  occafion,  and  taking  an  opportunity  my  (elf,  for  Moretta  is 
as  willing  as  I am,  and  fee  where  fhe  comes, — Difpatch,  and  get 
the  boughs  ready.  [_Enter  Moretta. 

- Bert.  I fhall.  Sir,  and  it  (hall  go  hard  but  I will  make  a Rod  for 
your  Tail,  out  of  them.  [Exit. 

- Moret.  My  Miftrefs  is  fb  jealous  of  her  Bauble,and  fo  covetous  of 
anothers,  thit  poor  Moretta  ftarves  for  a little  of  either  5 yet  the 
Mafter  or  the  Man  are  willing  to  relieve  my  hunger , fhe  is  a wo- 
man would  fain  change,  and  keep  her  own  too.  Yonder  is  my 
Mafter,  how  handfome  he  appears,  now  there  is  none  but  he  I 
(thus  brown  bread  is  good  when  one  has  a ftomack)  fhe  is  va- 
niftied,  and  Bertolin  gone  5 now  for  a charm  to  try  him. 

Treval.  Moretta. 

Moret.  Sir.  - 

Treval.  Quickly,  and  fbftly,  a kifs,  Wench. 

Moret.  O dear,  Mafter,  take  ten,  and  ask  them  afterwards,  eve- 
ry word  would  make  a dozen. 

Treval.  Let  us  look  where  the  old  fpy  is. 

Moret.  She  is  gone  to  gather  boughs. 

Treval.  Come  Wench,  a kifs,  and  in,  ^Icft  we  lofe  this  minute. 

/ [_ExeHf2t  both. 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  IV. 

E»ter  Bertolin. 

Sert.'XliTE  are  the  ftrangeft  unlucky,  every  body  is  willing, 
V V and  yet  none  can  meet  5 we  know  each  others  minds 
too  well  ^ now  for  a minute,  I have  a jobbe  of  work  here,a  minute 
would  do  it,  and  a defign  in  my  pate  to  cure  all  their  jealoufies,  by 
giving  them  full  fatisfaftion  of  their  doubts.  Here  corned  my  Mi- 
ftrefs, I muft  be  kind  to  her  ^ and  fhe  comes  on  as  eafieas  my  old 
flippers.  [Enter  Argentin. 

Argen.  There  he  ffands,  and  we  are  alone  ^ if  he  fhoula  offer, 
Low  fhall  I do  for  a wherewithal!  to  deny  him  ? 

Bert.  Miftrefs,  there  is  an  old  fuit  depending  5 I am  poor  Berto- 
' , • ' lin  ftill,  but  a moft  fuffictent  able  Lover,  that  has — 

ft  Argen.  You  ftaid  for  me  here  now. — I,  I,  diflemble,  '^difTemble  ^ 

Rogue  with  ^ where  is  your  Mafter  ? 
her.  , Bert,  He  is  gone  home. 

Argen. 
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Argen.  And  what  do  you  hanker  for  ? I /aw  the  boughs  at  the 
idoor^  Prince  sfor%x  will  be  paft  before  you  have  trimmed  or  made 
clean  the  Boat. 

Bert.  I would  that  you  would  but  (iep  in  with  me,  and  help  to 
fet  up  the  boughs  5 I have  a trick,  if  you  would  but  Joyn  JMiftrefs, 
would  tickle  you  tijl  you  laugh  again.  . rr  t^r; 

Argen.  I thought  ’twas  fuch  trick  3 why  fo,  is  this  a time  to  fool 
away  in  tricks  and  kiffing  > . f of  .r  i^fr. 

Bert.  Say  you  fo  ? I would  we  were  but  on  t’other  fide  the  .’wa- 
ter ^if  you  will  go,  we  will  put  the  Boat  a drift  ^ and  when  the 
work  is  done  we’l  call  for  help. 

Argffi.  I am  willing  to  do  theea  kindnefs,  but  I dare  not  be  long 
abfent^  for  i fear  my  husband  ftiould  come  home  in  the  mean  time, 
and  fail' aboard 

BertoL  That  is  a Whore  in  h^  heart  ^ let  me  alone  to  watch 
her  ; We  will  be  back  before  them.  [^Exennt. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  V- 
Etrter  T revallin  a»d  Moretta. 

I/eret,*“^Here  is  no  fafety  here,  ’tis  my  Miftre/s  that  watches  us. 

X Treval.  Whither  Ihall  we  go  then,  to  be  private  > 

Moret.  Send  my  Miftrefs  to  the  wood,  for  boughs  ^ and  when 
Bertolm  comes  home,  make  him  ftay  for  his  break-faft , ftep  yoit 
to  the  Boat,  and  lie  privately,  I will  cxxne  to  you. 

Treval.  Thou  wilt  not  fail.  ? , - l ' " 

Moret.  This  in  earned.  Farewel,  makehafte,  and  fend  home 
Bertolm  3 fee  where  he  comes  with  his  boughs. 

Enter  Bertolin  with  his  boughs  at  his  backi 

- ‘ ■ i 

Treval.  Whither  are  you  going  ' 

Bertol.  To  the  Boat  with  thefe  boughs.  ' • ' 

Trcval.  Where  is  your  Miftrefs  } 

Bertol.  In  the  wood,  gathering  more  boughs. 

Treval.  More  boughs,  what  to  do  ? unlels  you  Were  certain  the 
Prince  would  come. 

Bertol.  A Gallant  told  me  fo,  that  knew  my  Miftre/s  before 
you.  . 

Treval.  A pox  of  his  knowledge,  and  memory  too  5 there  is 
neither  of  them  honeft. 

Bertol.  Pray,  let  me  go  5 and  if  you  were  as  well  loaden  as  I am, 
you’de  have  little  luft  to  talk  under  fuch  a burthen  j I have  more 
upon  my  back  then  you  are  aware  of. 

Treval,  JLay  them  down,  and  go  break  yout  faft,  and  then  call 
home  your  Miftrels  j there  is  boughs  enou^,  one  would  think. 

Bertol.  Boughs  enough  ? why,  ’tis  none  cT  your  pains,  to  ga- 
ther them  ^ can’t  you  let  one  make  the  Boat  handfome  when  the 
Prince  is  to  pafs  ? 

y ^ Treval- 
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. Trev*  You  are  al  Way es  thus  troublefome. 

Bertel.  Let  me  carry  thele  aboard,  and  then  I will  call  home  my 
Miftrefs.  it 

Trev.  Leave  your  prating,  and  lay  down  your  Boughes,  and  go 
nowand  call  her  home  5 for  if  I lace  your  Coat  ’twill  be  lefs  eafier 
then  your  plain  one.  . i 1 ? * 

Bertel,  I will  not  go  alone,  where  fhe  ish  you  will  be  in  your 
old  jealous  hnmour,  and  miftruft  fomething',  as  you  did  t’other 
night.  . ' . . . 

T'rev.  Away,  you  are  a fool  5 give  me  the  Boughes,  and  make 
hafte.  ) 

Bertel.  I will  nor  quit  my  Boughes  ^ you  do  things  fo  by  halfes 
ftill.  Moretta. 

Moret.  Your  Break-faft  is  ready  ^ why  do  you  difpute  thus  with 
him,  you  know  ’tis  a wilfull  fool,'  let  him  go,  you  lole  time. 
Trev.  Well,  Sirrah,  make  hafte,and  come  down  to  Breakfaft. 


Exeunt  Trevallin  and  Moretta. 


Bertel.  Miftreis,  MiftreG,  don’t  you  ftink  for  fear  ? laflure  you 
I do. 

Argent.  Bertolin^  At2iX  Bertolin^  quick,  quick,  quick,  unbind, 
unbind,  dilpatch  that  I may  run  home,  I would  not  endure  (uch 
another  fright  for  all  the  wealth  in  Tavia. 

' Bertel.  Yes,  and  then  you  will  be  gone  and  ]aughat£er/<?//>3 
no  faith,  you  muft.  even  be  patient,  Miftrefs  5 I will  not  lofe  my 
labour  and  my  longing  too , 'tis  an  opportunity  has  coft  me  too 
dear  to  be  thrown  away. 

Argent.  Dear  Bertolin^  I can  do  nothing  now , for  the  truth  is, 
I am  loofe  in  my  belly  with  the  fright. 

Bertel.  Are  you  gilt,  Miftrefs  ? 

Argent.  E>ear  Bertelin^  another  time  command  me. 

Bertel.  Courage,  Miftrefs,  ’tis  a fign  of  good  luck  you  know. 

Argent.  No,  no,  Bertolin^  as  thou  loveft  me  let  me  go  j unbind 
me  or  I will  cry  out. 

Bertel.  Do,  and  proclaim  it,  one  loud  fyllable  moi'e  and  I am 
gone  ^ and  here  I will  leave  you  like  a Bird  in  a bufti  , ’twill  be  a 
credit  for  you,  I need  onely  fwear  I have  not  touched  you  , and 
vehemently  fwear  we  were  honeft  5 That  is  the  new  fafhion  way 
of  telling,  which  the  Gallants  ufc  of  late. 

Argent.  I amTundone,  I am  undone  for  ever. 

Bertel,  Not,  if  you  will  be  quiet,  for  I am  as  lecret  as  any  boat- 
hook. \^ExitE>GxtoV\n^anddramsoff  his  BoughesandMiJirefs, 

Enttr  Moretta. 

Meret.  He  is  gone  aboard,  and  when  he  comes  back  to  Break- 
faft,  my  Mafter  and  I will  be  merry  in  the  Arbor.  [Exit  Moretta. 

Argent,  If  ever  I truft  you  again,  Bertolin. 


Enter 


'ThcTihrim* 

* I , . , ; 
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£«^er  Bertolirtj  andhrtnp  his  Mijirefsht  " 

the  Boughes. 


f ‘ ‘ 

m 


BertoL  You  hope  I will  deceive  ypu  thu?  h why  now  you  I am 
your  faithfull  BertdUn^  for  being  a'gracious  Miftrefs  endears  me  ^ He  becnns , 
we  have  nicked  die  jeaJqus  Rogue,  . , ,,,,  , unbind  the 

Argent  You  had  beft'  tell  him  Prith'ee!iin^ind,iH^t  V miy  get 
home^fo,  fo,  look  oot  and  fee  wl)et1ier  the  ep^ 
afraid  Moretta  and  he  fhould  meet  ^ for  ftie  is  a Jade-^Was  not 
that  her  voice  ? • ' 

^ Beml  Yes,  by  diishand.  ^ „ 

lookout,  quick. 

Bertol.  ’Tis  fhe  coming  this  w^y,quickly,let  me  tie  theiord  and 
lieftill  till  me  be  gotie^ 

Argent.  A pox  upon  her  for  a crafty  Whore  , fliefufpeSs  lome- 
thing.  ' 

Bertol.  Be  quiet,  and  all  will  be  well,  I warrant  you,  V - ^ 

Moret.  Why  do  you  not  com'e  to  Break-faft  > my  Maftei:  ftayes 
for  you,  what  are  you  ftudying  ? ’ 

Bertol.  ’Tisrefolv’d  I will  do  it,  and  then  they  are  both  at  my 
devotion , they  will  fear  me , and  not  dare  accufe  me,  inor  tell  of 
each  other.  ’ ' 

Moret.  Now  I am  alone  with  him,  mcthirilis,  he  is  lovelier  then 
my  Mafter , Lord,  how  handfome  any  Man  is,  when  a Woman  is 
inmyCafe.  ’ ^ ^ Bertolin 

Bertol.  Moretta^  you  underifand  me,  elle  this  occafion  may 
prompt  you  ^ Prithee  lay  thy  hand  upon  thele  Boughes,  Armes, 

Moret.  Why  Ihouldl  be  coy>  Here  is  an  opportunity,  and 
good  to  be  fure  of  one^  and  in  this  cafe  to  take  the  Man  is  Wifdom, 
when  the  Mafter  is  uncertain.  ’ 

Bertol.  You  are  dumb  now,  there  may  be  more  Dutch-men,and 
more  fhirts^  however,  there  are  Trees  and  Ropes  enough  in  Vavia 
to  eafe  a Lovers  Heart. 

Moret.  You  do  well  to  complain  firft  , and  judge  by  your  felf ; 

Alafs,  I do  not  fee  my  Miftrefs,  I am  blind.  ‘ ' ^ 

Bertol.  Miftrefs?  where?  ' ' 

Moret.  Where?  you  know  where,  in  your.Heart, diffembler. 

BertoL  By  this  day,  I had  thought  fhe  had  feen  her.  By  this  kifs, 

I am  all  thine,  only  I was  angry  and  vexed  to  fee  thee  caft  Eyes 
upon  my  Mafter  ^ But  we  will  forgive  each  '6ther,  grow  wife,  from 
paft  follies  take  occafion  by  the  lock  , arid  laugh  at  the  old 
Woman, 

- Moret.  Till  you  are  next  alone , and  then  this  Story  fhall  enter- 
tain her. 

Bertol.  Doft  thou  take  me  for  a Devil,  falfe  to  my  Love? 

Moret.  Heark,  I hear  my  Mafters  voice.  [fixeuntt 

Enter  T revallin  at  the  other  Door. 

Trev.  Bertolin^  Bertolin^  (lie  ftayes  long  j If  the  Rogue  fhould 

mowe 
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mowe  her  to  myhand,  I have  carried  my  bufinefs  finely,  to  make 
my  felf  his  Baud  5 I have  no  patience,  I will  to  the  Door  and  call 
hhn.  lExit, 

^ Enter  hendim  and 

M>re%,  So,  you  had  beft  bragj^ind  tell  k^thet  fece,  /my  Miftrefs, 

with' hrt  fpiders  breath,  what  I have  done.wT-^ 

'Bertpl.  Heark,  t heard  my  Mafters  voice. 

Moret.  Be  gone,  I will  follow  you. 

BertoUn.  Farewell,  little  Rogue,  till  another  time,  but  I will 
watch  your  water  ^ how  my  Miftrefs  ftormes : Now  if  ipy  Mafter 
will  take  an  opportunity,  and  imploy  Moretta  upon  the  Boughes, 
what  a Comfort  ’twill  be  to  my  Miftrefs,  ’till  cure  both  their  Jea- 
loufies— he  comes,  and  I am  gone.  r^wt^y’Xfevallin. 

trev.  Where  is  this  idle  Vfllain  ? 

MoreU  I know  not,  I found  him  talking  in’s  fleep  here  to  him- 
felf,  laid  all  along  upon  the  Boughes  ^ But  he  is  gone  I think  to  call 
home  my  MiftreS. 

Tre.y.  But  is  he  gone?  Peepe  Wench,  be  fure,  left  the  jEnemy 
furprize  us. 

MoreU  But  look  you  keep  your  promife  now , You  ftiall  not  have 
my  Maiden-head  till  you  fwear  not  to  fuffer  my  Miftrels  to  beat 
me  any  more,  nor  dominere  over  me  though  fhc  be  jealous. 

Trev,  Beat  thee  ? By  this  light,  I will  lew  up  her  tail  like  young 
Kites  for  Ipoile,  if  fhe  but  lift  her  T ongue  againft  thee. 

Moret.  Will  (he  not  come,  think  you  ? 

Trev.  No,  no,  hang  her  old  Trot  j Come  Wench,  whither  fhall 
we  go  ? 

Moret,  Help  me  pull  in  the  Boughes,  and  then  I will  talk 
with  you  5 but  you  muft  be  very  civil.  [_ExeHnt, 

Enter  Bertolin. 

Bertol.  Tis  done^ucky  milchief  as  I could  wilh^  O the  knavery 
and  the  (port  of  this  Jeft  , befidcs,  my  Revenge  on  all  three : 
r 5 imd  can  have  which  he  will.  O fpr  a fine 

larmiiar  Devil  to  tell  my  Miftrefs  thoughts  5 would  I had  ib  much 
money  as  (he  would  give  to  be  revenged,  or  as  I would  refufe,  ra- 
ther then  hold  my  tongue  5 I will  fteal  off,  and  give  them  the 
Alarum.  Cry  only,  my  Miftrefs  comes.  ^ lExh  Bertolin. 


Enter  Trevallin  and  Moretta. 

Treval.  A Boy,  or  Girl,  Wench,  for  a pair  of  Gloves. 

^ Neither,  for  two  pair,  a poxon’t^’tis  no  marvel  mvMi- 

Itris  is  fo  jealous  3 By  this  fight,  he  would  prefs  twenty  women  to 
death,  ere  he  made  one  Quick. 

1'reval.  What  fcy’ft  thou,  am  not  I a young  man  ftill  > and  a 
bountiful  Lover,  for  a man  of  my  hair. 


Moret, 
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Mora.  my  troth,  Sir,  if  you  took  no  more  then  you  lav’d 
tjut  I thrnk  there  had  been  little  fpent  to  day. 

Trevd.  A wag,  a wag ; But  I lhall  fee  thy  belly  fwell ; if  it  prove 
a Boy,  we  will  call  him  Trevallin  the  fecond. 

Moret.  Thefeold  men  think  the  bed:  of  themfelves,  and  they 
have  realbn  5 for  if  their  faith  were  no  ftronger  then  their  works 
they  were  damn’d.  ^ 

Treval.  A kifs,  a kifs, Wench.  — I am  betray ’djUndone,nndone, 
while  they  are  kjnd^  Enter  Bertolin  and  dijeovers  himfelf. 
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Bertolin.  My  Ad,  for  my  freedom,  quickly,  your  Seal-Ring,and 
Reverfion  Oi.  the  Ferry,  all  the  ready  money  in  the  houle,  and  Mo- 
retta  for  my  wife  5 Or  all  goes  to  the  Inquifitor,  and  my  Miliris,  he 
^:annot  cuckold  me  5 I have  both  their  words  for  it. 

Treval.  I am  undone. 

Bertol.  Is  it  a Bargain  ? or  I am  gone. 

Moret.  Be  rul  d.  Sir,  all  is  undone,  I will  conlent  rather  then  be 
dilhonoured  5 But  if  I be  not  revenged  on  him  when  I am  married. 

Treval.  But  will  you  be  faithful,,  and  lecret,  when  this  is  done  ? 
and  not  tell  my  wife ! . . 

Hah!  what  houfe  do  you  take  me  to  be  of>  h Bertolin 
in  the  world,,  as  to  proclaim  my  own  horns 
t^Uh  * , Trot,  (he  lhall  know  nothing  unlefs  you 

Treval.  I tell  her  ? the  Divel  I wilh 

Bertol.  Sure,  tis  as  probable  you  may  have  the  vanity  to  fiy, 

^ you  made  my  wife  a whore,  as  I to  tell  it. 

Treval.  Be  but  lecret,  and  all  is  agreed. 
tort  el.  Is  it  a match,  Moretta  ^ 

Moret.  Yes,  by  this  kifs. 

Treval.  Make  hafte,  and  let  us  part  before  Ihe  comes,  Ihe  will  be 
fo  jealous  elfe. 

BertoL  No,no,n:ayyogtwohere,andli:ickuptheBoughes^Itold 
heryouw.ere.makihgrpdytheBoat^  fetch. x)ut  the  boiighesAf^- 
and  dilpatch,  I will  return  lirait.  Bertolin. 

Treval.  This  Have  will  tell  her  yet. 

Moret.  What  will  he  tell  ? ain  pot  I his  wifo.^  , . 1 Both  of  them 

Treval.  But  fhall  liot  I be  well-come  Hill , . when  we  can  delude  d^e 
the  old  Woman.  ' Boughes. 

Moret.  Yes,  but  we  mult  be  lecret,  for  he  is  a lullen  Rogue  , I 
cannot  thele  boughs  cut,  he  has  botind  them  fo  fall:  together,  pray 
lend  me  your  knife  to  cut  the  r i , 

Treval.  There,  let  me  help  tlfoe.  . . . (^^eitolitiyeeps.^Thejfetup 

Moret.  Fetch  me  Ibme  more  hou^hesf  ^ fomeBougha, 

Treval.  Ha ! what’s  here  ? my  wife  r . Trevallin 

Argent . Yes,  impudence  5 Oh,,  that  I wfereloofe  > {Enter  Bertol.  fo  pluck, 
Bertol.  Did  you  call.  Sir  ? my  RKiHris  will  be  here  prefently.  the  Boughes^ 

lany^^S"^*  h ^ is  yopr -Vil-  H 


Moret. 
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MoretHti ! my  Miftris  in  the  boughes ! fhe  can  tell  fine  ftories  then. 

Argen.  Ycs^you  double  Whore  5 oh,  for  a Rat  to  gnaw  this  Cord. 

Enter  Baptifta  and  the  Banditoes. 

Bapt.  Sieze  them,  and  bind  them  jib,  ftrip  thofe  Fellows,  and 
bring  their  Cloathes. 

, Bertol  Alas,  Sir , my  skin  will  never  hold  dreffing  5 if  your 

7he  Banditti  worlhip  has  ufe  of  a Ikin,  pray  take  my  Mafters  j he  is  a notable 
hold  them,  thick-lkin’d  knave,  and  fo  tough  with  the  yellow,  ’tis  almoft  tann’d 
to  your  hand.  Sir. 

Bapt.  Hah  ! What  have  we  here,  a bird  in  a bulh  ? Away,  gagg 
them  3 and  lay  them  in  the  hole , behind  the  Hermitage , and 
follow  me.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Sforza  and  Richardo. 

Sforza.  O more,  Richardo. 

Rich.  l.\|  Sir,  ’tis  my  Love  and  Duty  that  makes  me  urge  it. 

sforza.  I believe  it,  but  no  more,  I know  you  are  abus’d. 

Rich.  Sir,  I have  letters  here  fecond  yours,  and  from  your  beft 
Friends,  fuch  whole  affeftion.  Faith,  nor  duty,  ought  to  be  fulpeft- 
ed  j They  are  full  of  Amaze  and  Wonder,  to  finde  your  Highnels 
will  fo  tamely  conlent  to  lole  a Countrey  that  coft  fo  much  blood 
to  purchale  j Was  not  Cofmo  born  Prince  of  Vavia  ? how  think  you. 
Sir,  a man  of  his  Spirit,  and  Title  to  the  Place,  Ihould  confent  to 
hold  his  birth-right  for  another  ? You  are  deceived,  Sir , Nor  were 
Cofmo^tioT  your  Friendfhip,  if  his  Spirit  could  grow  fotame  and 
degenerate,  as  tofet  a Slave  upon  his  Fathers  Throne , Come,  Sir, 
’tis  Flattery  and  diffimulation,  and  they  are  all  falfe  j this  is  the  opi- 
nion of  your  beft  Friends. 

sforza.  Takeheed,i?7r^^?r^/<?3  yet  your  love  pleads  in  thisindif- 
cretion  j but  do  not  prefume  j You  know,  I dare  be  angry,  though 
it  be  long  before  a friend  can  finde  it  j your  faith  fhall  priviledge 
you  to  as  much  freedom  as  any  Subjed:  can  pretend  with  his  Prince , 
but  impertinency  and  rudenefsno  dilcreetman  will  Commit.  Hadft 
thou  laid,  Julia^  Carlo,  and  Martino  had  been  falfe,thou  hadft  found 
my  faith  j for  I know'  they  have  wrought  my  difgrace,  and  ’tis  their 
bufineft  to  break  the  Friendihip  betwixt  Prince  Cofmo  and  my  fclfj 
and  againft  thole  T ray  tors  thy  words  would  have  railed  a Tempeft 
in  my  heart  j For  againft  that  Villain  Martino , (till  my  Revenge 
finds  him)  even  my  foul  makes  War  j for  I know  him  ungrateful, 
bloudy,  and  all  the  leveral  ills  that  make  a Villain  are  met  in  that 
inhumane  Wretchjand  my  very  dreams  arm  againft'him  j But  when 
thou  fayeft  all  are  falle,  including  the  PrincefsF/^/^//<7j  That  Scan- 
dall  queftions  the  truth  of  that  guilt  which  the  reft  are  condemned 
for  j No,  Richardo,  Ihe  has  no  (hare  in  that  Treachery , (he  is  all 

foftnels  5 
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foftnefs  5 piety  and  versueare  fo  natural  to  her  that,  for  her  fake 
lean  fcarce  be  angry  with  the  reft  5 Fpr  when  her  name  but  crof- 
£1  thought  s,  lean  do  nothing  with Paflion,  lave  love  Fidelia i 
^ ^ tiend,  thou  dos  t not  knpw  that  Noble  mind ; and  when  thou 
ffialt  be  acquainted  with  her  thou  wilt  confelsj  ThePrincefs  Fi- 
given  her,  as  Cordials,  to  defend  us  againft  the 

the  PrinLrf  ^ ^ ' lionour  add  ferye 

Richard.  Since  your  Highnefs  is  fare  of  her  fiith  Iftiallnot  fail 
to  pay  that  refpedand  honour  that  is  due  to  her  3 for ‘my  difplea- 
fure  was  onely  grounded  upon  the  thought  (he  was  ingrateful  to 
your  Highnels  3 yet  I lee  not  how  you  can  acquit  Cofmo. 

Sforz,!.  Prithee,  peace,  he  is  her  Brother ; and  I Imow  he  has 
Courage  and  honour,  and  fuch  are  onely  guilty  by  chance;  But 
fuppofe  him  as  falfeas  you  believe  him  , I lhall  be  more  troubled 
that  he  can  do  an  ill  Aftion , ( becaufe  I love  him  1 then  for  any 
mjury  he  daresdome;  For  I wear  a fworef,  Air  which  will 
heal  all  thole  injuries;  and  therefore  let  us  not  trouble  our  felves 
with  much  thofe  lefler  thoughts  at  iWiKti» ; we  lhall  have  time  to 
inlorm  our  felves. 

act.  hi.  sCEN.  II. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Pietro,  Nicolet,  and  another  Souldier,  in  the 
ferrymans  habit ^ but  not  quite  dres't. 

Baft.  dilpatch  3 and  Ibme  one  look  out,  left  (bme  call  to 

- ' pals, 3 how  the  old  whore  beat  the  fellow  ^ 

the'’Supo„“  bact 

Pietro.  Twas  his  trick, to  get  his  Miftris  into  the  &oughs3  and  then 
the  ill-natur  d Rogue  left  her,  for  her  hulband  to  find  her. 

Bapt.  What  a dog  ’tw  as  ? But  ftie  haspunifti’d  him. 

^icol.  Hee  11  be  dead  ere  night,  for  I have  bound  them  together, 

and  left  her  hands  loofe.  ^ 

Bapt.  She  will  kill  him  then. 

Piet^.  No  matter,  hang  him  Rogue  3 tell  when  his  Miftris  dos 
him  a Curtefie . I would  all  that  do  lb  were  lb  ferVed. 

folly  makes  us  pay  dear  3 for,by  this  light,  the  fear  of 
teJhng  keeps  more  women  honeft,  then  fear  of  Purgatory  3 But  ’tis 

Phillipine. 

Phillip.  F erryman,  is  the  Boat  on  this  fide  > 
f^icol.  Yes,  Sir. 

Bapt.  Ha  \Phillipin  <?e  ViBorids  Page,  what  bufinefs  has  he  at 

' II  1 Some  intelligence  upon  my  life.  Sir,  if  you 

to  the  Boat  3 we  will  follow  you. 

Make  hafte  then  3 Is  Prince  Sforza  paft  to  day.  [FxJ^hiL 
• Not  yet,  but  we  Exped  him.  What,  ho,  where  are  thefe 

fellows  5 
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fellows  ^ Do  you  here.  — feize  that  youth,  and  blind  him,  make 
as  if  you  would  rob  him,  fearch  his  Pockets  and  his  Cloathes  well, 

for  Papers  ^ if  you  find  any  give  them  me. 

Pietro.  I warrant  you,Sir,  we  will  fearch  him.  [^Exit  Pietro. 
Bapt.  What  can  his  bufinefs  be  > The  Duke  perhaps  is  dead , it 
muft  be  that,or  the  difcovery  of  our  defign  ^ Why  (hould  they  be  fo 
impatient  elfe  ? for  they  Expeft  him  within  thefe  two  hours. 

Enter  the  Banditoes,<i»d  bring  in  Phillipine  blinded. 

Pietro.  Nay,  refill  not,  we  muft  have  money.  Sir , we  know  the 

Courtiers  want  none. 

7hey  fearch  PhilUp.  And  you  will  find  fo  little  ’twill  fcarce  be  worth  your 
him  and  find  pains. 

a Letter.  ivico/.  What’s  that  ? 

A Letter^diredled  to  no  body. 

Nicol.  Open  it,  and  fee  if  there  be  never  a token  in  it. 

Pietro.  A pox  on’t,  heer’s  nothing  but  black  and  white. 

Nicol.  What  fays  it  > 

Pietro.  F or  that  you  muft  execufe  me,for  I (corn  to  read,or  write  5 
fearch,  fearch  his  Doublet,  let  his  papers  be  hanged. 

Baptifta  reads  the  Letter , throtri  it  down  , and  goes  out. 
when  Baptifta  is  gone^  they  nnblin'd  him. 

Nicol.  A Pox  upon  you,  you  would  be  cudgeld,Sirrah,  for  offer- 
ing to  wear  fuch  Cloathes  and  carry  no  money  in  your  Purfe, 
onelv  to  couzen  good  fellows  ^ here  are  three  of  us  put  fairly  for 

the  Gallows,  for  a Piftol.  ^ 1 n.  u' 

Pietro.  Let  us  geld  the  flave,  for  hanging  out  fuch  a bulh,when 

he  has  no  Wine  in  the  Cellar. 

Phillip.  Alas,  Sir,  I muft  wear  what  is  given  me,  I am  but  a 
Servant. 

Pietro.  We  (hall  have  you  a prating  too  , when  you  are  on 
to’ther  fide. 

Phillip.  No  truly  ^ give  me  but  my  paper , and  I will  go  about 
He  finds  the  bufinefs,  and  do  you  no  injury  at  all,  O here  it  is,  I am  glad  the 
t^uer  and  g noj-  ^^^d  5 This  chance  had  like  to  havefpoil’d  all. 

tai^es  It  up.  Come,  will  you  be  gone,  we  will  give  you  a Caft-aftioar, 

for  your  money  ^ but  we  are  no  Ferry-men,  my  friend  ^ onely  we 
farm’d  it,  for  an  hour  5 and  we  (hall  leave  you  to  take  the  poflefli- 
i)n,  if  you  pleafe,  for  our  work  is  done. 

Piet.  If  we  had  lighted  upon  nothing  but  your  lean  purfejWhat 
a pin  chafe  we  had  had  } ^ ^ [Enter  Baptifta. 

Bapt.  Difpatch,  and  away,the  Prince  is  for  certain  coming  ^ and 
if  he  find  us  here,  we  fhall  pay  dear  for  this  reckoning.  ... 

Phillip.  I muft  truft  them,  till  I am  over.  ^ \_Exit^  Phillip. 

Bapt.  What  miraculous  accident  was  this ! all  our  plot  is  dilco- 
vered  ^ but  I have  handled  it  fo,  that  the  mifehief  fhall  fall  upon 
their  own  heads  ^’twas  F/«/c//<«’s  hand, ’tis  certain  (he  loves  sfor^. 


The  Tilgritti. 

^'"“^"^ff'^i^coY^hsrraotherandFamilytohim.  No  iet- 
tifta,  tis  viable -J/arz4  had  ruin’d  thee;  Butif  he  obey  thycounfel 
ftdelia,  I {hall  quickly  have  an  Opportunity  to  take  a full  Re^ 

’'“g'-  lExeunt. 

Enter  Carlo  with  a.  Letter. 


Carlo.  There  is  the  Hermits  Cell  5 now 
hereabout  is  a path  that  leads  to  the  Ferry 
peft  him.  ’ 

Enter  Baptifta  and  Pietro. 


to  finde  Baptijia  5 
where  I am  to  ex- 
[_Exit  Carlo. 


Bapt.  S03  lie  clofe  till  they  call  5 that  Letter  will  bring  him  were 
death  in  the  way.  ^E«ter  Carlo. 

Carlo.  That  muft  be  he.  Baptijia  ^ 

Bapt.  Carloy  what  news  ? 

Carlo.  Read  that  letter,  and  ’twill  inftrud  you. 

gives  him  a Letter.  Baptifta  reads  the  Letter. 

Bapt.  Tis  enough  5 but  can  you  give  me  no  diredions  how  to 
know  him,^  gueis  when  he  will  come,  for  we  cannot  long  poflels 
this  place  5 The  people  that  pafs  will  mifs  the  Ferry-man  5 But,  for 
the  other  part  of  the  Letter,there  needs  no  Conjuration. 

Carlo.  Iftheyftiould  meet,  you  know  it  muft  be  fatally  They 
have  both  too  much  Courage  to  part  without  revenge  5 and  if 
Cofmo  fhould  fall  all  our  hopes  muft  perifti. 

Bapt.  If  he  come,  I (hall  not  faile  of  my  part,  either  to  perfwade 
or  force  him  to  ftay  5 But  I tell  thee,  there  has  hapnedfuch. 
a chance  to  day  that  makes  me  believe  fortune  will  be  kind  to  us  j 
In  fhort,  all  Our  Relblutions  and  Defignsare  known. 

Carlo,  ’Tis  not  poffible. 

Bapt.  Deceive  not  yourfelf,  ’tis  known  v and  yet  (hall  not  be 
prevented : rhillipine  paft  this  Inftant  with  a Letter  from  Fidelia  to 
Sforza  ^ wherein  (he  a(rures  him  of  all  our  intentions,  and  by  all 
that  is  dear  to  him  conjures  him  to  come  privately,  in  fome  dif- 
guife,  this  night, to  her  chamber^  where  (he  and  his  lifter  will  exped 
him,  and  give  him  a full  Relation. 

Carlo.  And  where  is  the  Villain  and  his  Letter  ? 

Bapt.  Gone. 

Carlo.  Gone? 

Bapt.  Yes  gon,  and  upon  good  grounds  5 for  knowing  Phillipine 
I made  them  blind  him , and  under  the  pretence  of  robbing  him. 
Search  d for  Letters,  and  found  that  ^ which  having  read  they 
pretended  Ignorance , I threw  it  upon  the  ground  5 he  not  (u(ped- 
ing  the  (ecret  was  dilcovered  took  it,  and  is  gone  in  hafte  to  Sforza, 
By  which  means  we  (hall  be  fure  to  ad  our  parts  with  more  Coi^pe- 
nience  ^ for  I am  conlident  he  will  come,  and  alone. 

Carlo.  ’Twas  done  like  one  that  knows  how  to  take  revenge  5 
Wicked  and  'fooli(K  Oirle  ! unnatural  Fidelia  ! Betray  thy  Mo- 
ther ? This  news  will  conlirm  thy  hopes  in  her  , for  now  the 
Dutcheft  will  give  her  you,  were  it  but  to  vex  her,  and  crofs  her 
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hopes  mSforza  : Remember  and  as  foqn  as  you  have  di- 

He  gives  fpatch’d  5 pray,  give  notice  to  the  Count  Martino,  by  fome  trufty , 
Baputf  j;Qeflenger,  with  this  Ring. 

Bapt.  I am  inftrudled,  farewell.,  [^ExeHnt» 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Cofino  in  his  Pilgrims  Habit ^ and  Antonio  with  him, 

CefT  Confefs,  Antonio^  this  is  the  greateft  (freight  that  ever  crofs 
X Fate  threw  me  upon  ^ for  I muff  now  lofe  my  value  with 
Sforza,  and  the  world,  or  elfe  break  with  the  Princefs  Vi&oria, 
whom  I love  above  the  world  , and  heaven  and  (he  know  my 
foul  has  no  other  ambition  but  to  delerve  her  favour  : But  that 
love  muff  not  make  thy  friend  bear  an  injury  that  the  world  talks 
of,  becaufe  fhe  commands  me  to  be  filent  5 if  I do,  her  reafon  will 
hate  5 and  my  honour  will  not  fuffer  the  world  to  wifper,  CoJ^ 
mo  is  a coward. 

Ant.  Sir,  I find  many  Lovers  complain  of  Love,  and  the  heavy 
burthens  he  lays  upon  them  5 yet  few  or  none  make  hafte  to  dif^' 
charge  themfelves , but  rather  patiently  lie  down  under  their 
loads  5 your  Highnefs  now  complains  of  two  hard  Malfcrs,  Love 
and  Honour,  and  you  make  a difficult  of  obeying  either  5 Reafon 
counfels  you  to  prefer  one,  your  Pamon  t’other^  and  tome  no- 
thing appears  eafier  then  your  part  in  both  ^ for  your  Idle  thought 
of  co\N2iYd^Cofmon  is  know  above  it  ^ and  if  the  Princefs  be  all  your 
aim,  if  her  favour  be  your  ambitious  hope,  as  you  fay.  What  need 
you  thus  hunt  your  own  dangers,  and  purfue  her  Brother,  and 
your  Prince,  upon  amoff  unreafbnable  jealoufie  5 unlefs  you  will 
give  fatisfaffion  to  others,  by  difobliging  her  that  you  profefs  to 
love  and  value  above  the  world. 

Cof.  Thou  miffakeff,  Antonio  5 ’tis  loves  the  Princefs,  ’tis 
not  ViBoria  loves  Cojmo  \ and  obeying  her  now  is  but  ferving  my 
felf  only  ^ if  file  loved  me,  then  for  her  fake  would  I put  up  this 
injury,  becaufe  I would  not  hazard  what  fhe  loves  5 but  'tis  not  fo^ 
no  Antonio^  Vis  Cofmo  only  that  is  a Lover  5 and  Love  in  a Lover 
is  no  obligation  nor  tye  on  a Miftrefs  ^ that  is  the  great  miftake 
which  has  fb  long  mifled  the  world  5 every  Lover  pretending  a 
reward  from  his  Miffrefs,  becaufe  he  loves  her  5 which  is  moft  unr 
reafbnable  5 unlefs  he  can  fay,  I will  love  fuch  a woman,  which  is 
impoffible  and  falfe^  for  know,  Antonio^  that  Prince  of  the  mind 
will  not  come  when  he  is  called,  nor  go  when  he  is  feiit  5 -Love  is 
a blind  and  ftubborn  Boy,  and  his  will  is  his  Law  , therefore  no 
woman  is  obliged  to  any  man  for  loving  her.  We  owe  the  root 
nonhanks,  while  it  lies  Beeping  in  the  ground  5 but  when  by  the 
fpring  awakened,  it  fends  forth  its  Clufiers,  then  we  chcrifh  and 
admire  the  Vine,  hoping  to  taffe  the  rich  Elixar.  Love  is  that 
Root,  and  Love  may  bear  fuch  Fruit  as  may  oblige  aTVlifti-efs,  by 
being  diligent,  finding  and  taking  all  occafions  to  ferve  her  , yet 
then  the  Lover  but  obeys  his  Mafter  ^ and  to  a Lover  fuch  sen  A£t 

both 
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both  makes  and  the  debt  5 And  this  Gonfideratiohj  Antonio, 
makes  me  purfue  my  firft  refolutiort  5 for  fince  I can  pretend  no- 
thing from  the  Princefs  but  what  is  duetoaperfon  of  honour,  I 
muft  be  careful  to  preferve  that  honour  which  is  currant  through 
the  world  5 and  till  the  Princefs  loves  Cofwo,  I rauft  not  let  her 
kindnefs  to  a Brother  make  me  unfit  for  the  friendfhip  or  value  of 
that  Brother,  by  tamely  fuffering  injuries.  , . 

^^/.•’  Sir,  Ifubmit  ^ but  whyfhould  you  go  thus  alone,  more.  . 
now  then  at  other  times  ? you  have  heretofore  thought  me  wor- 
thy to  take  a part  in  your  dangers  5 but  'twas  when  your  Highnefs 
did  not  grudge  me  a part  in  the  honour. 

Cof.  Tis  true,  the  honour  I (hall  gain  from  Sforza  I will  fhare 
<vith  none  ^ yet  let  me  tell  thee,  ’tis  not  that  which  makes  me 
leave  Antonio  now  5 for  you  muft  ftay  here,  and  always  keep  in 
readinefs  thofe  Souldiers  I fpoke  with  laft  night,  to  execute  atiy 
defign  my  revenge  requires  5 for  I am  refolved  to  hunt  the  Au-"^ 
thors'of  this  difgrace,  though  I find  them  priviledg’d  by  a Sifter, 
or  a Mother.  " 

Anti-  Sir,  I am  not  curious  to  know  more^nd  fo  i may  ferve  you, 

I am  indifferent  in  the  kind  or  place. 

Cof.  Antonio  ^prithee  keep  a watch  about  the  Princefs, 
and  obferve  what  (hie  and  my  Sifter  do  ^ and  though  you  fee  me 
through  my  difguife,  at  any  time,  yet  take  no  notice  of  me 
publickly. 

Ant.  I fhall obferve,^.  [Exeunt. 

ACT.  Ill*  SCEN.  IV. 

Sforza,  Phillipine,  ^»<3fRichardo,  (Sforza  k reading 

a Letter.)  • - 


sfor. there,  Ri  char  do'.,  and  blufh  for  the  ill  opinion  thou 
lA  hadft  of  the  moft  excellent  Fidelia. 

Richard.  Horrid  villain  ! Sure  the  Dutchefs  has  a hand  in  this  , 
but  who  it  fbould  be  that  dares  undertake  this  black  deed,  I can- 
not guefs  ^ the  Duke  .being  dangeroufly  fick  is  the  caufe  that 

makes  them  thus  fudden  in  their  mifehief  ‘ 

Sfor.  There  is  no  difpute  now  ^ hafte,  and  provide  thofe  habits  I 
life  tOitiake  the  Round  in  5 werwiM  away  this 'night,  as  fhedefires^ 


only  you  and  I ^ Oh  Rich ar do, them  art  yet  a ftranger  to  that  excel- 
lent Maid,  whofe  faith  is  fent  by  heaven  to  guard  ifs  from  thofe 
wounds  that  her  Mother  threatens  this  State  with. 


Richard.  Pray,  Sir,  let  Phillipine  ftay  hero, as  if  he  expefted  ^your 
Highnefs  anfwer  to  his  Letters,  ’twill  keep  them  at  a Bay  ftill,  and 
make  them  uncertain  what  to  refolve  ^ and  if  any  of  your  own  fa- 
mily be  theirfpy  or  traytor,his  ftay  will  deceive  fehem.i  i .. 

Phil.  And  early  to  morrow  I will  take  my  tinae  to  follow  your, 
Highnefs. 

What  were  thofe  that  rob’d  yoti  ^ a«e  dhey  at  the  Ferry 
ftill  > , . . ■ f v -lb  / . .. 


Richardo' 

reads. 
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Thil,  I believe  not.  Sir,  they  feem  to  be  poor  Rogues,  (bme 
ftragling  Souldiers  of  the  next  Garilbn. 

^or.  Come, let  us  away.  [Exeunt. 

\ 

Enter  Cofmo  in  his  Ttlgrims  habit  alone* 

He  ktueks  at  ^ure  I have  loft  my  way  5 *tis  late,  I will  knock  at  this  Her- 
the  Hermits,  mits  Cell,  and  inform  my  felf.  [The  Hermit  within  fays  who*s  there, 
Cof,  A friend  5 pray,  which  is  the  way  to  the  F erry  > 

Hermit  within.  Pray,  come  in,  and  afford  your  Charity  5 and 
then  I will  guide  you  to  the  Ferry. 


Enter  Cofmo,  and  brings  forth  the  Hermit,  and  unbinds  him, 

Cof  What  Impious  villains  werethofe  that  could  fo  rudely  bind 

thofe  holy  hands  ? 

Hermit,  Speak  foftly.  Son,  they  were  Thieves,  that  have  all  this 
day  robbed  at  the  Ferry  5 pray,  come  in,  and  let  me  Ihut  the  door, 
left  they  efpy  us  5 *tis  late,  and  they  cannot  ftay  long,  the  people 
are  already  alarm’d.  * 

CoJ,  But  that  I have  other  vows  to  pay,  I would  know  who  they 
are  that  thus  boldly  juftifie  their  villany. 

Herm,  For  heavens  fake,  think  not  of  going  out.  Son,  Vis  late 
and  dangerous. 

Cof.  Tis  late,  and,  I confefs,  I am  hungry  and  weary. 

Herm.  Within  I have  fome  of  yefterdays  Charity  left  ftill, 
which  I ftiall  freely  give  you  5 Come, Son,  and  put  off  thofe  weeds, 
and  reft  upon  my  poor  bed,  it  knows  no  care  of  earthly  things  5 
and  if  you  bring  no  troubles  in  your  mind,  you  will  find  none 
there  ^ I will  watch,  and  call  you  early  if  the  danger  be  removed  j 
I am  ftiff  with  lying  all  day  upon  one  fide. 

Cof  Let  me  help  you  in.  Villains,  to  ufe  an  old  Religious  man 
! [Exeunt. 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  V. 


Enter  Sforza  and  Richardo,  in  their  difguife. 

Sfor:^  A ^Is  late  5 the  Sun  is  upon  the  hill  already,  we  fhall  fcarce 
J reach  MiUain  to  night. 

Richard.  We  muftride  thefafter.  Sir  5 But  once  over  the  Ferry, 
the  way  is  fhort. 
sfor.  Call  the  Ferry-man. 

Richard.  The  Boat  is  upon  this  fide,  I law  it  from  the  hill. 

Baptifta  and  his  Company  peeps  and  lifien  after  *em  5 Baptifta 
JPea^  to  his  Company,  and  then  Enters, 

^ know  his  voyce,  as  fbon  as  the  Boat  is  upon  the 
other  fhore,  draw  upon  him,  and  fpeed  him  any  way* 


Richard, 
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Richard,  See,  here  is  the  F erry-man.  Honeft  friend,  is  the  Boat 
on  this  fide? 

Rapt,  Yes,  Sir. 

Sfor,  What  hour  is  it  ? 

Rapt,  LatCjSir^does  not  the  Prince  pa(s?we  look’d  for  him  to  day, 
sfor.  Not  till  to  morrow. 

Rapt,  Our  boughs  will  be  wither’d  by  that  time.  [jExmnt. 
A noife  of  Weapons  and  fighting  within  3 they  Jet  upon  the  Prince* 

Enter  Hermit. 


Herm,  Ha ! what  noife  is  that  ? fure  thole  villains  have  let  up- 
on Ibme  pafiengers. 

Enter  to  him  the  Pilgrim  without  his  Coat^  with  his  Staff  in  his  hand 

Cof.  How  now  Father,  what  nolle  is  that  ? 

Herm,  ’Twas  the  noife  of  fwords,good  Son, come  in  3 thole  Ban- 
ditoes  I told  you  of,  I fear  they  are  now  robbing  Ibme  body  3 For 
heavens  fake,  come  in,  and  let  them  not  lee  you. 

Cof.  Heaven  forbid  it  fhould  ever  be  faid,  I ftood  and  liftned 
to  the  danger  that  threatens  innocence,  and  hid  my  felf  for  fear. 

Herm.  Heark,  they  come  5 and  they  are  fo  many  you  can  but 
lole  your  felf  in  that  attempt,  and  bring  no  fafety  to  them. 

Cof.  Who  knows , fince  they  are  able  to  difpute  it,  but  that  my 
aid  may  lave  them  ? 

Herm.  See,  ’tis  they. 

Cof.  No  matter, — Hold,  villains,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Rapt.  Upon  them,  kill  them  both. 


Enter  Baptifta  and  his  party ^ four  in  all  ‘^  Cofmo  runs  to  them^ 
and  beats  down  Baptifta’i' JwordpurJuing  Sforza  and  Richardo  3 
who  after  two  or  three  pajjes^  Richardo  one  of  the  Souldiers 
faU^  with  their  wounds  3 Coimo  pulls  off  the  head^  and  difeovers 
a fword-blade  in  his  Stajfi^  they  fight  and  are  all  wounded  : Bap- 
falls  under  Sforza,  and  the  Souldiers  are  hilt d by  CoCuo. 


Rapt.  I am  loft  for  ever  3 Hold  your  hand,  till  I tell  you  a ftory 
may  fave  you  from  the  malice  of  others,fince  heaven  has  prelerved 
you  thus  miraculoufly  againft  my  defigns. 

Sfor.  Speak  quickly. — Sir,  I hope  your  charity  has  found  no  Hz  turns  t9 
fad  accident,  to  make  you  repent  this  aftion,  have  you  any  wound  CoC.andem^ 
that  you  apprehend  dangerous  ? braceth  hm. 

Cof.  No,  Sir,  they  are  but  fcratches  3 pray,  let  us  know  what  he 
would  lay. 

Sfor.  Firft,  let  me  fee  my  friend  dreft  that  lies  bleeding  here.  He  goes  to- 
is  there  no  Surgeon  neer  ? reard  Ri» 

Cof.  The  Hermit  is  famous  for  his  skill,  and  fortunate  in  what 
undertakes  3 and  fee  where  he  comes.  [Enter  Hermit, 

Herm,  How  fares  my  Son  ? is  there  any  ufe  of  my  skill,  or  is  all 
defperate  ? 

Cof  No,  Father,  heaven  has  been  kind,  and  we  muft  implore 

your 


iSs 


'The  Pilgrim* 

your  aid,  for  their  mifchief  is  fain  upon  their  own  heacjs  ^ this  is 
ne  on  whom  you  muft  praftife  your  skill  and  charity. 

Herm,  Help  me  to  bear  him  to  my  Cell,  and  then  return.:-- 

[Exit  with  ^^chard. 

• Enter  Co^Q  again. 

Bap,  Defer  not  to  hear  what  I would  fay,  it  concerns  your 
fafety,  and  Khali  difcover  a treachery  your  honeft  heart  will 
Icarce  give  credit  to. 

Sfor,  What  made  thee  attempt  my  life?  thou  feeft  lam  poor, 
-no  hope  of  gain  cold  tempt  thee. 

Bapt,  Hide  not  your  felf.  Prince  Sforza^  from  him  'that  knows 
you,  and  the  caufe  why  you  are  thus  dilguis’d. 

Copno  ajide.  Ha ! Prince  Sforza  ? 

Sfor,  Suppofe  I am  Sforza^  how  came  you  by  this  knowledge  ? 

Bapt.  From  Fhillipine^  whom  we  pretended  this  day  to  rob  5 and 
in  his  Pocket  found  the  Princefs  Fidelias  Letter,  which  gave  you 
notice  that  your  life  was  laid  for  s and  this  is  one  of  thole  defigns 
which  heaven  has  prevented : In  fhort  (for  I find  I am  going  to 
my  gra\e)  your  life.  Sir,  is  fold  to  me  and  others  3 Julia  and  falle 
Martino  fold  it  j and  Fidelia  fhould  have  been  my  reward,  for  kil- 
ling you. 

Cofn/o  afide.  Ye  powers,  what  do  I hear  ? — Sir,  does  he  Ipeak 
truth,  in  part,  are  you  Vnnee  Sforza  ^ 

sfor.  From  you  I will  not  hide  my  felf 5 for  fince  y'^ou  durfl:  pro- 
teft  me,  as  a private  man  j I am  confident,  you  will  not  quit  me 
when  you  know  I am  your  Prince. 

Bapt.  To  confirm  you  in  the  belief  of  what  I lay,  turn  this  way, 

and  kDokupon  'this  Face. Baptifia  pulls  off  his  dilguile,  of  a 

Beard  and  Perriwig, 

^ sfor.  Baptijia^ 

Cofn;o  ajide.  O heavens  ! ’tis  he. 

Bapt.  Yes,  Baptijia^  whom  you  fo  many  ways  have  ruined  : 

All  which  I could  have  forgot,  all  but  my  lols  in  the  hopes  of  my 
divine  Fidelia. 

Cof.  Knew  (he  of  this  Plot  ? 

Bapt.  She  know  of  it  ? No,  nor  could  any  but  a fool  or  a devil 
ask  that  queftion  , would  I had  fought  with  thee,  thou  could’fl: 
never  have  overcome  me  that  artmafter  of  fo  bale  a doubt. 

Cof.  Was  Prince  at  Court  when  you  came  thence,  has  he 
any  knowledge  of  this  defign  ? 

Bapt.  No,  upon  my  foul,  they  area  pair  of  matchlefs  vertues. 

Sfor.  Then  I am  happy  5 for  I confefs,  I could  not  but  with  pain 
of  mind  think  Prince  lefs  then  I efteemed  him.  ’Tisagal- 
lant  and  a faithful  Prince^  and  when  you  know  him  you  will  ad- 
mire him  3 there  is  nothing  in  him  an  enemy  can  accufe , or  a 
friend  wilh  away,  unlefs  his  choler  may  fometimes  prevail ; But 
that  laid  afide,  he  is  Brother  to  Fidelia,  which  is  all  that  can  be  faid 
of  excellent. 
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€af,  I know  the  Prince,  and  was  a Souldier  under  him  5 and! 
am  glad  toh^ryourHighnefs  has  this  opinion  of  him  5 for  we  had 
a rumour  in  the  Army,  that  your  Highnels  wrought  him  out  of  his; 
Command , believe  me.  Sir,  he  left  the  Camp,  as  we  were'  told,  up-  i 
onit,  highly  un&tisfied  with  your Highnefs  about  it.  (;i  f ifirt 
.The  Prince,  when  he-lhall  know  me  better,  will  not bc' 
perfwaded  I could  be  guilty  of  fo  low  or  mean  a crime  5 and  when 
I believe  him  not  fit  for  fuch  a .charge  or  truft,  I (hall  not  fear  tor 
tell  him  fo  y for  I yet  never  flatter  d a friend,mor  injur’d  my  cncmyj, 
why  then  fhould  I be  fo  unreafonable  as  to  wrong  Prince  Cop^o 
yet  their  malice  had  like  to  have  been  profperous  in  thdr  defign 
of  breaking  our  friendftiip^  for  till  this  minute  I fufpefted  the 
Prince  had  (by  his  Mothers  intereft)  procured  my  being  caUed 
from  my  Government,  here  in  Pavia  ^ but  I have  now  fou^  their 
defign  y and  their  malice  has  but  given  a growth  to  that  friendfhip 
they  meant  to  have  withered, — How  do  you,  Sir  ? ’ 

Cofmo,  Not  well,  I find  I have  loft  more  blood  then  I can  fpare. 
sforza,  F ather  , pray  lend  us  your  help  here.--—  Hermit 

Cofmo.  I would  fain  know  upon  what  ground  this  Baptifia 
cufed  Count  Martino  and  the  Dutcheft.  ^ 

Saptijia.  Read  that  Letter,  and  ’twill  latisfie  your  doubts, 

Sforza,  ’Tis  Martino’s  hand.  , • 

Baptifta,  ’Tisfo,  and  brought  it  this  Evening. 

Sforza.  Heaven!  thy  hand  is  vifible.  Read,  Sir,for  I dare  truft 
you  with  the  fecret  of  my  Life  ^ What  courfe  (hall  I take  to  prevent 
their  malice  ? ^ 

Baptijia.  Hafte,  Sir,  to  Courts  before  the  Fame  of  this  atteUipt 
come  to  their  knowledge,  ihew  this  Letter  to  your  Father , and 
feize  Martino  5 But  fpare  to  name  Julia^  ’twill  break  the  Prince^ 
and  Fidelia  s Heart  y for  whole  fake,  if  you  love  her,  and  her 
Noble  Brother,  you  will  hide  her  part  of  this  fault : And  Martino 
once  removed,  ’twill  be  eafie  to  reclaim  her  Heart  5 for  ’tis  his  am- 
bitious Mind  has  wrought  her  eafie  Nature  to  this  bloody  defign. 

Oh  I I faint , and  yet  ere  I die,  as  you  have  Charity,  forgive 
Baptijia  ‘y  Then  live  and  love  at  the  rate  I have  adored  the  excellent 
Fidelia^  and  you  will  then  defer ve  her  Heart  ^ Fidelia  is  all  Angel, 
and  Baptijia  too  earthly  to  think  fo. Oh  Father,  your  Charity, 

pray  ^ that  I may  confefs  a fad  Soul  to  you,  and  end  better  then  I 
lived. 

sforza.  Can  you  read  that  Letter  ? 

Cofmo^  Yes,  Sir  5 ^ but  ’tis  fo  fad  a foene  it  makes  my  blood  run 
backwards  in  my  veines  y lofe  no  time.  Sir,  your  Life  is  at  ftake  3 I 
will  but  drels  thefe  fleight  wounds  and  follow  you.  • 
sforza.  I will  leave  a Horfo  for  you.  r 

C<^(?.Pray, Sir, quit  not  your  difguifoj’tis  better  then  a guard  till 
you  know  whom  you  may  truft. 

Sforza.  You  haye  reafon,and  ’twas  my  own  defign.Farewel,Sir3 
at  my  Lodging  I will  expeft  you.  lExeunt  Hermit,Sfor.  WBapt. 

Cofmo.  That  Villain,  Martino^  has  ruin’d  all  our  Family  3 but  I 
will  find  him  when  his  thoughts  experts  no  fuch  vifit : I will  in,and 
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dilcovermyfelf  to  and  make  him’ write  a Lettel:  to  my 

Mother  and  Martino  ^ wherein  he  (hall  onely. mention  theJVibce  is 
efcaped,  and  conceal  his  own  Condition  ^ Herftiall  'i^rite  to  them 
that  they  ftiould  truft  me  with  any  defign,  as  one  he- knoVes  faith* 
foil  and  fit  for  their  porpofe.This  recommendation  will  adrak’  meto 
their  Gouncellsjhe  (hall  tell  them  toojtbat  he  has  feized  hie  accord- 
ing to  their  OrdeTjand  that  I lhallbe  private  andMe  in  Insicnftody 
till  their  Order  recjuireme  ^ ‘twill  keep  off  tfeefofpitidi©f:whd  I 
amjor  fear  of  my  coming  till  they  fend  for  me.i  Thus  I ami  refolved 
to  return  to  Millain^  in  this  Periwigg  and  a Pilgrims  Weed  >5  ahd 
if  that  difguife  can  conceal  me  am.  refolved  to  undertake:  all 

their  defignes  ^ by  which  means  I t may  prevent  their  malice  ^ But 
when  the  plot  is  'ripCj  if  then  I fall  not  with^aiad  fate  upon  the 
wretch,  till  this  fiery  prompter  has  called  to  his  defpairing 
thoughts  all  thofe  bloody  defignes  his  barbarous  Soul  has  plotted, 
and  with  fatal  wounds  laid  the  Tray  tor  at  my  feet  a facrifice  to 
our  injur’d  Family , Heaven  curfe  me  ftrangely.  But  for  thee,  O 
J«/z4,  my  unfortunate  Mother  , though  f will  not  lift  .a  hand  a- 
gainft  thee  ^ yet  1 have  words  in  ftore  that  (hall  wound  thee  deeper 
thenafword. 

f i i O.  M : 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  Vf.  . 

£»/erVidoTia  Fidelial 

tide,  Cofmo^  Cofmo^  cruel  Brother  ! why  haft  thou  robb'd  me 
V_/of  the  Joy  I had  in  thee  ? He  has  broke  his  Faith,  Ma- 
dam , and  is  gone  to  be  calmely  wicked  upon  fecond  thoughts, 
in  cold  blood : cruel ! What  wilt  thou  do,unworthy  youth  ? Good 
Gods,  would  I have  given  Faith  to  him  that  ihould  have  told  me 
Cofmo  would  have  'diifembled  with  Fidelia^  and  wept  to  a Sifter 
when  blood  and  revenge  were  in  his  Heart  j water  in  his  Eyes, 
and  Murder  in  his  Mind  Z 

Fi&o.  Do  not  fay  fo. 

Fide,  Do  not  defend  him,  Madam^  he  is  not  worth  your  Anger 
nor  Pity,  that  could  lie  to  you , you  that  he  loved : And  he  that 
dares  look  his  Miftrefs  in  the  face,  and  tell  a lie,  neither  Religion, 
Honour  nor  Virtue, can  have  any  ties  upon  hinv.  . 

Vi^o.  For  my  lake,  do  not  revile  him  j he  has  fome  new  reafon, 
(I  know  he  has)  elfe  I am  certain  he  would  have  ftayed^  for  his 
Heart  is  foil  of  Truth  and  Honour , and  bleft  with  all  that  is  glo- 
rious in  a Man  ^ and  though  his  Rage,  fometimes , like  a ftorm 
throwes  thofe^irtues  into  diforder  , yet  when  he  is  collefted,  his 
calm  Mind  is  all  divine. 

Fide.  This  Opinion  makes  me  hate  him,  that  be  can  be  fo  faulty 
to  you  that  are  thus  noble.  Pray  hate  him,  pray  do,  that  I may 
learn  to  do  it  by  your  example  j For  Heaven  knowes,  ’tis  hard  for 
me  to  leave  loving  him,  though  I chide  till  the  day  fets , for  Cofino 
is  next  to  i^forza  in  my  Heart.  But  this  fallliood  has  ftagger’d  all 
my  hopes,  for  his  Love  was  that  1 built  upon  ^ The  Ambitious, 
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Jealous,  Angry,  nay,  the  LuftflilMan  can  Love,  but  the  falfe 
diflembler  can  never  be  jufttO  himfelf  or  others  5 and  till  I found 
him  fo,  my  patience  bore  the  prefent  miferies  5 my  Heart  ftill  hop- 
ing Cojmo\  Virtue  would  one  day  redeem  our  Family. 

ViBo.  So  he  will my  Soul  prcphelies  he  will.  But  oh,  the 
Warl  have  within  me,  when  I think  my  Brother  and  Cojmb  are 
Enemies  ! Should  they  meet,  kwould  kill  riBorU  ere  Ihe  can 
refolve  who  (hould  be  vidor.  ''  ’ ?• 

F JnhappyC<^/?<?/what  w’ould  I have  given  to  have  laved  thee 
Innocent , that  it  might  not  have  been  faid,  thy  paffion  betray’d 
fuch  a Iweetnels,  whofe  Love  is  fo  far  from  being  Angry,  that  Ihe 
chides  my  Juftice ! 

ViBo.  Pray  be  not  thus  paflionate^when  there  is  realbn,  I can  be 
as  angry  as  you. 

Fide.  Had  you  chid  him  I would  norland  if  you  would  have  me 
defend  him,  let  me  fee  you  angry  ^ that  may  awaken  the  Sifter' in 
me,  whofe  partial  Mind  may  plead  fomething  for  him  ^ but  now 
tis  impoffible  while  you  are  kind  5 had  he  been  one  that  the  world 
knew  not,  had  he  never  given  affurance  of  what  he  durft  do  5 that 
bubble-vanity,  and  mens  idoll,honour,  might  have  pleaded  his  ex- 
cule  '-y  but  for  him  that  has  to  lundry  battles  given  a name,  and 
won  in  Warr  a glorious  Fame  , on  whom  the  Sun  yet  never  let 
unglorioufly,  for  him  to  break  his  Faith  and  Friendlhip  to  quarrel 
with  his  Friend  > That  ^ Friend  that  gave  him  his  greateft  Honour, 
by  having  once  been  his  Enemy.  Who  but  a vain  Man  would 
afpire  higher  in  Honour  and  Armes,  then  to  have  been,firft.  Enemy, 
then  F riend  to  sforza  j and  after  all,  not  unwelcome  t o the  divine 
ViBoria  ^ 

ViBo.  Nay,  then  I conjure  you  by  what  is  deareft  to  you,  leave 
this  diicourfe  ^ and  unlefs  you  defpife  the  fecrets  we  To  late  blulhed 
for,  you  will  ceafe  to  revile  him. 

Etiter  her  Maid.  i 

yit?gelica.  Madam,  there  is  a Souldier  without  who  defires  to 
{peak  with  you,  hisbufinefs  fpeakshafte. 

Fidelia.  Admit  him,  my  Heart  fore-tells  fome  fad  accident. 

Enter  Sforza  difguifed, 

sforza.  My  bufinefs  is  with  the  Princefs  Fidelia , yet  your 
Highnels  may  partake  of  ^ it  5 but  I lhall  beg  fome  place  more  pri- 
vate to  deliver  it  in,  for ’tis  of  conlequence. 

Fidelia.  In  my  Chamber,  if  you  pleafe.  Madam,  we  may  be  pri- 
vate ; follow  us,  F riend. 

ViBoria,  Heaven  avert  what  my  fears  would  prompt  me  to 
believe.  ^Exeunt  omnes. 
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ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  the  Hermit  and  Cofino  in  his  Vilgrints  habit, 

CoJino.T  Mn{t  be  gone,  my  bufinefs  calls  me  hence  ^ but  to  your 
J care.  Father,  I muft  leave  my  Friend  j you  muft  be  private 
in  what  has  paft  to  j you  know  what  perfons  are  concern’d. 
Farewell.  Yourblefling,  ancLbe  pleafed  to  take  this  Charity  to 
adorn  your  Altar. 

Hermit,  I am  counfel’d , Heaven  blefs  the  Prince,  and  guide  my 
Son  5 My  prayers  fhallwait  upon  you , and  when  your  Friend  is 
able  to  travell,  he  (hall  come  to  Court  ^ In  the  mean  time,  I will 
carry  him  to  the  Ferry-mans  houfe,  who,  in  return  of  your  boun* 
ty  to  them,  (hall  carefully  attend  him. 

Cofmo.  Pray  let  the  Count  Bapti^a  be  privately  buried  5 for 
though  he  be  of  a Noble  Family,  it  mufrr.ot  yet  be  known  he  is 
dead. — I could  have  wilhed  he  had  lived  ^ yet  this  Letter  and  this 
\_Aftde.']  Ring  will  ( I hope)  be  fufficient  to  compafs  my  defignes.  \_Exeunt, 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VIII. 

Fidelia,  Vitoria,  and  Sibrza.. 

F ide,X  T 7Hat  have  I heard ! My  Mother  accufed  of  a Murther, 
V V and  by  Prince  Sforza  Heaven  (ure  has  changed  its 
courle,  he  would  not  elfe  have  told  me  this.  Fidelia^  be  thy  lelf^ 
and  let  not  thy  fond  Afiedion  tame  thy  Soul  fo,  as  to  fit  calmely 
down  and  bear  this  Injury. 

sforza.  ’Twas  my  fear.  Madam,  that  this  truth  would  grieve 
your  Hearty  and  had  my  Life  been  onely  at  ftake,  Iflioulclhave 
died  in  filence : But  when  yours,  my  Fathers,  and  all  our  Families 
are  thrown  into  the  Icale,  Piety  and  Honour  bid  me  w^arne  the 
Innocent,  that  they  may flie  the  flaughter^  while  a wilfullfilence 
might  make  me  not  onely  lament  the  mifery,  but  guilty  of  that 
crime  too.  Yet,  witnefs  Heaven,  ’tisa  fecret  toallthe  world  bc- 
fides^  And  you  can  witnefs,  when  her  Malice  was  moft  adive 
and  mofi:  profperous,  that  (he  was  Mother  was  allfatisfa- 

dion  for  whofe  fake  I have  ftill  had  a Patience  as  great  as  her 
Injuries. 

Fide.  Thinkes  Prince  Sforza  I will  juftifie  her 'follies?  Why 
elfe  do’s  he  ftab  me  with  a repetition  of  them  ? Do’s  your  H ighnels 
think  to  heal  my  wounded  Mind  by  telling  me  you  have  forgiven 
my  Mother  ? Do's  that  take  away  her  faults  ? No,  but  fliewes  her 
guilt,  and  his  vanity  greater,  and  urged  but  to  upbraid  me,  and 
civilly  tell  me  how  much  better  he  delerves  then  I.  Yet,  if. I had 
not  been  miftaken,  you  would  not  have  forgot,  that  I,  to  keep  a 
fpotlefi  F riendlhip  with  Prince  Sforza,  have  erred  even  againft 
Nature,  abandoning  a Mothers  and  a Brothers  Interefi:,in  quitting 
all  thc^world  to  juftifie  the  value  I had  of  him  above  it  f,  and  had 

he 
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beloved  Fidelia,  with  half  that  kindnefi,  he  would  have  hid  this 
fault  from  me,  as  if  it  had  been  his  own  Crime  ^ But  all  the  world 
(Prince  Sforza  too)  joynes  to  make  Fidelia  miferable. 

sforza.  O ye  Gods , then  I am  miferable.  Come,  Martino^  I 
will  now  call  thee  Friend,  if  thou  wilt  finilh  what  BaptiBa  but  be- 
gun, fince  my  Friend  can  thus  miftake  her  lervant. 

Vi&o.  Gentle,  Sifter , why  this  paffion  ? what  is  there  more 
in  his  words  then  you  your  fdf  have  feared  ? had  you  rather  we 
fliould  all  perifh,then  hear  your  danger  from  a Friend  ? Had  a third 
perlbn  told  you,  would  not  you  have  broke  the  glafs  that  brought 
you  poyfon  ? Good  Heaven,  I,  without  blufhing,  dare  profefs  my 
felf  a Lover  too,  yet  will  not  aflume  fuch  a partial  Dominion  over 
his  mind,  as  to  prohibit  him  fpeaking  what  is  juft  and  honeft  ^ and 
if  it  be  a truth,  what  he  has  faid,me-thinks  you  are  much  to  blame- 
Fidelia.  If  it  be  not , By  all  my  hopes,  I vow  my  felf  a Widowed 
Virgin,  in  fome  Holy-hoiile , and  bid  farewel  to  Sforza  and  his 
Friendftiip,  that  could  thus  rafhly  accufe  my  Mother  5 and  if  it  be 
a truth,  I am  then  unworthy  of  his  thought  or  Love. 

ViB.  Why  are  you  filent.  Sir  5 Why  do  you  not  acquit  your  felf? 
sforza,  Treafon,war,  or  ficknefs,  bring  nol  wounds  but  I can 
bear  5 But  the  wounds  of  a friends  unkindnefs  ftrike  the  foul,  it 
growes  dumb,  and  the  heart  pale.  But  I havefiniftied.  Believe  her 
Innocent,  Madam  ^ fo  that  Errour  wounds  none  but  me , you  fhall 
never  find  me  bafie  to  prevent  a danger  ^ nor  had  I fpoke  now,  but 
for  your  fake,  and  to  preferve  the  Princefs  Fidelia,  Read  that 

Letter. Nay,  then  I have  lived  too  long  5 That  frown  this  E-He  offers  her 

vening  had  faved  Baptijia,  and  malice  had  been  profperous , O for  ^ Letter  and 
thofe  wounds  I gave  him  ^ thofe  would  have  cured  this  mifery  5-^®  t-efufes  it. 
for  when  Fidelia  frowns,  why  Ihould  Sforza  live?  but  I talk,  sind^f 

prevent  what  thefe  would  do Bleed,  and  '^cep^Fidelidsloit, 

Vi&,  brother, hold  ^ for  Heavens  fakcjhold  ^ F/rf'e//^  bids 

you  hold,  sforza',^  O ftay,vvhat  mifery  do  you  fly  to ? your  friend 
calls,  and  bids  you  ftay.  [Exit  Sforfa. 

Fidelia.  You  wrong  me.  Madam  5 Thofe  that  can  and  will  go,  I 
fcorn  to  hold. 

Vi&oria,  But  thole  that  obey  you  ought  not  to  tread  upon  ^ 
why  did  you  refufe  to  read  the  Letter  , which  might  have  quit- 
ted him  ? 

Fidelia.  Becaule  I have  mileries  enough,  and  will  not  hunt  that 
knowledge  which  will  but  diftraft  my  mind.  I am  now  ready  for 
iny  Grave,  and  will  not  go  a ftep  out  of  my  way  to  avoid  it , but 
here  ftand  and  well-come  fate  ^ for  fince  I have  lived  to  lee  Prince 
Sforza  angry  with  me,  for  a word  , when  paffion  and  mifery  had  ^ 
diftraded  me , why  Ihould  I defire  to  live  ? ’tis  folly,  ’tis  madnels, 
fince  I cannot  hope  a remedy  for  my  lick  mind , when  he,  who 
forgave  his  Enemies  a murder  would  not  forgive  Fidelia  a paffi- 
onate  word  ? O Madam,  this  Cruelty  in  your  brother  makes  me 
invite  malice  and  Murder.  Come,  both  Baftijid  and  Martino 
come  all  that  hate  and  fee  your  felves  reveng’d  Upon  her, 

and  behold  her  withered  by  her  friend,  fee  alllhe  gloried  in  ^ Her 

friend- 
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friendftiipj  and  her  Faith  in  sforza^Wke  early  bloffoms,  by  untime- 
ly ftormSjftruck  and  blafted  5 but  why  do  I hold  this  Infedion  — 
Yet  ’tis  well-come,  fince  it  brings  news  of  Fidelia  sdc2ith^  and  left 
nature  Ihould  grow  weak,  and  tempt  me  to  fave  my  felf,  thus  to 
the  fire  I offer  all  my  means  of  fafety. 

the  Scene  mnjifrejent  a Chimney^  in  which  Jhe  throws  the  Letter 
and  goes  out.  (Viftoria  fnatches  up  the  Letter.")  [Exit  Fidelia. 

Victoria.  Their  pafGons  muft  have  way  5 ’Tistime,notRealbn 
muft  prevail  ^ Love,whofe  glory  is  built  upon  our  mifery,  and  our 
griefs  his  Triumph  frill , and  our  fears  his  food!  Tyrant  I whom 
none  ferves  but  Haves  ^ Force,  not  affeftion , fills  thy  Trains 
who  cares  not  to  have  his  Servants  fplendid  or  great  5 The  Pale, 
Lean,  and  defperate  fill  thy  Court,  which  makes  me  fear,  Reafbn, 
nor  the  gods  come  not  there  3 But  this  is  no  time  to  dilpute  thy 
power.  I will  read  this  dangerous  Letter. 

The  Superfcription. 

For  my  Friend  , Count  Baptijia. 

KNoWj^  the  Duke  was  this  day  dangerous  Jlck,  of  his  Iwpojihu/ney 
and  he  is  yet  without  hopes  of  life  5 Sforza  has  notice  of  our  de~ 
jign  5 and  if  you  jirike  not  in  timOy  all  our  hopes  are  defperate  ^ if  he  out- 
live this  dayy  and  the  Duke  die^  your  hopes  in  Fidelia  are  loji  ^ for  we 
are  certain^fje  and  the  prince  hold  Intelligence  5 The  DutcheJ} falutes 
you  5 Cofmo  is  paji  in  a Difguifcy  to  fight  with  Sforla  ^ if  you  meet 
him  fecure  him^  till  you  hear  from  us  5 for  the  Dut chefs  will  not  ven- 
ture him  in  juch  a Danger  as  a Duel  againji  the  Prince  ^ upon  whoje 
fuccefs  all  our  deftgns  and  Hopes  depend.  Far  ewe  If  and  burn  this 
Letter : C.is  the  Meffenger^to  whom  you  may  impart  how  bufinefs Jiands. 

Yours, 

Martino. 

ViBoria.  The  other  name  is  blotted  out,  O heavens ! what  a 
plot  was  here,  to  mine  all  our  hopes  ? This  Letter  I will  ftiew  my 
Father,  whofe  recovery  is  miraculous  ^ Heaven  fure  has  lent  him 
ibme  few  days,to  preferve  his  name  & family^  which  if  he  had  dy’d 
muft,in  this  mUchief , have  (hrunk  to  nothing  3 fure,  when  he  (hall 
fee  this  paper  he  will  efcaft  to  give  faith  to  curled  Martino.  [£A:.Vid. 

Enter  Sforza 

Sforza.  This  is  his  Chamber  : Thus  dilguifed  he  cannot  know 
me,  or  if  he  do,  nothing  (hall  lave  him  3 nor  is  there  fiich  a thing 
as  danger,  when  men  are  refolved  to  die,  or  Execute  3 Oh  Fidelia, 
thus  I will  revenge  thee  on  and  preferve  thee  againft  Mar- 

tino, 


The  Pilgrim* 

tino^  T muH- not  pf  her^f.ihe.puts  wojjianiflx-thdifeksfiiiftotr 
niind,  T wiUknQckon  . . u r! , 

\W,l^  is  there  ? . jlr/BD 

sforza.  On^iiri  ba^fte  that  'lhoaLd  %ea^Jwjth  tha'<ikmtjtiA^r- 
tindl  ' ?:  I)  ■ 7 ' •‘■Ym  bn,  •:  ’ ■=  ^ {_E»ter  an 
Marxinoi  HowhPw ?:yopr  news.  . rfr-o  li  r.  L -/ii  v/oi.' ; yi^v 
iSforoxx*.  Pray,  my  Lord,  retire  tp  fome. private  pte 
foihethin^td  fey  from  on)  f;.  '!i,/ 1 -fn: , ‘ Ik  -o.riobhijt 

- jkfart7fia.',j^hoii arfcWounda4^is.the  party riead?.  : 'iv/  y iluorB 'b 
.^tf/i^rja^iviesjmy  bord^'but'W^  a hard  bout  on  ti  jlrircj}:;  >;hfr 

Martino*  Speak  ibftly,  and  follow  me.  • ' 07  a ; ((i 



— oi  ^ rr:;  -;  ! :rriOf^  ~ 

- • A C T.  lYf}^  G’EN.c“  lI  •f 

-in" .7  8l--..i..-df  / ; :r:l7/  n 


"ihe  Scene  difcovers  the oldDu^  iAkis  Chitmker  jleeping.'^hisr^nard 
andPhyjitians  about  kim^and  Carloi' 3 QE^renViftofia. 

0. ; iod  - . ■ . j . . - li  nc  - 1 . I 

ViBoria.  T T J'Here  is  the  Duko'^to^v,!  iruo'J  :;a3  ^ 

rhyfitian.  W He  ileeps,  Madam.  , { of( 'mo  fX' 
liBorja.  I muft  av'ake  him.  ' ' /7 

ThyCitran,  Ey  no  means,  if  you  Ipyeids  healfb>j . d , : . i j .<iVvv\--  - 
yiciortd*  \ muftj  His  owivand  tfee health depends^up- 
onlny  news. Sir, Father,  Sir.  ..jijU  ^ b 1 Hit  --iR  .^Ve  . 
Duke.  Whccallsb  j-jtjM  b ' : • m*v ^'V 

PiBoria*  ,yo\\xVi&}oHaii,L:  ..F;-  (^She^^els*^' 

Duke*  Rile  my  dear  Ciiild,  thou  wert  withw  ih  my  4|eam  tlpo. 
ViBoria.  Oh,  Sir!,  ' 'rat  TM  k/.nhnr'  . ..it  o^-  '' ' . 

, Duke.  ‘ W by  weep’fi:  thou  } ‘ i -j.l'j  ,( Sh?  tk^  Letter,.) 

ViBoria.'  Read  that  paper,  Sir^iand  Jave  yput  Son,  and;  fpeedilyy 
or  all  our  hopes  are  loll:  ^ for  Murther  and  Treafon,  if  not  prevent- 
ed, will  fweep  your-  Family  front  the:Earth,-.and  'il//Z^4/^  no  more 
obey  the  name  of  . x ) (dte^rxads  the  letter.) 

Duke.  Heaven  tcrbid  the  Execution  of  thjSiAWjeked  Defign,  . 
ViBoria  ’Tis  not  the  heavens.  Sir,  muftido  rit  ^rtheir  partfe  here 
in  the  difcourfe^  you  muft  aft  now,  as  their  Minifter  here-where 
jufti  band  Nature  call  for  your  Defence 5 and  ff  -you  donotfud- 
d<  n y Seize  who  thus  long  has  abufed.fiyDur'tEuft,,y<^^ 

will  fee  this  laft  5cene  of  your  life.'  Ibt  in  the  blood  of  ry^i^  feJf, 
and  family.  , , . , - < » ' . t 

. Duke.  'Tis  fo  horrid  it  fcarce  finds  my  faith.  f'  ’,'1 

ViBoria.  If  your  goodneE  defer  .preventing  this  mifohief  till 
the  guilt  be  vifible,  here,  in  few  houfS,  you  will  fee  your  Son,  and 
my  dear  Brother,  bleeding  his  own  Teftimony  ^and  thenyourju- 
ftice  can  onelypunilh,  and  not  prevent  th^e  Traytori 

Duke.  Good  Heaven, ’tis  certain  -^  .This  is  (his  hand,  I, know  the 
Gharafter,  and  her  modeft  8c  Innocent  nature  confirms  it^She  durft^ 
not  elfe  thus  confidently , without : ptegnant  proofs , aceufe -him  '• 
Who  is  there  ? Car/f?^commarid:a  guard f Of  attend  my  daughter  > 
Go,  ViBoria^  and  foiio  the  body  tbf  the  Gohufei' Jf  he  refift:^  force 

him 
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h1i»’  hither,  if  he  yields  be  civil  ^ Carlo ^ where  is  Julia  > 

■ -ViBekdi  Wher  ever  (he  be , (he  dares  not  appear  in  this 
caufe,  ^ C Exeunt  all  but  Carlo, 

“ tell  the  Dutchefs  I would  fpeak  with  her.  ' 

- Carlo.  Khali, Sir , There  is  wonder  and  myftery  in  this  difco- 
very  ^ how  the  Devil  came  (he  by  that  Letter  ^ ’Tis  the  lame  I gave 
Baptifla-i  This  day  will  be  full  of  milchief3''fomething  bold  and 
fudden,  or  all  is  loft , I will  to  the  Dutcheft  -with  this  News  3 The 
difficulty  will  be,  how  to  fave  MAriitio^  xhty  have  his  handx  to  wit- 
nels  againft  him.  ■ J - [inter  Qoimo  in  his  Pilgrims  habit, 

Cofitd^  hy  your  favour  ..  Sir  y t would  gladly  Ipeak  with  the 
Dutchefs. 

Carlo.  Some  begging  Pilgrim  ^ I am  in  hafte  friend. 

Cofmo,  If  not  with  her,3ir,the  Coupt  Martino or  Seigniour  Carlo. 

Carlo.  What  is  your  bufinefs  with  him  ? 

Cofmo.  'From  a friehd^^’and  of  importance^ 

Carlo.  Lam  the  man.  Sir  ? 

Cofmo.  Then  you  know  this  hand  ? 

Carlo.  Yes,  ’tis  the  Count  Bapt^as. 

Cofmo.  ’Tis  lb,  and  he  falutesyou. 

Carlo.  What  newes ! 

Cofmo.  This  Letter  will  Ipeak^ . 

( He  gives  him  the  Letter^  he  reads  it  and  goes  in.) 

Carlo.  Stay  here,  till  I call  the  Dutchefs,  [^Exit  Carlo. 

Cofmo.  She  is  guilty ^Luft  and  Murder  have  ftayn’d  her  foul^^^r- 
tino  and  this  Villain  have  betray’d  her.  [^Enter  Julia  and  Carlo. 

Julia.  Efcaped?  Is  efcaped?  Where  is  the  Souldier  that 
faid  he  was  dead  } and  my  letter  in  the  Dukes  hand  ? 

Carlo.  Yes,  Madam  5 and  the  Princeft  ViHorta  is  gone  with  a 
guard,  to  feize  the  Count  Martino order  to  bring  him,  alive, 
or  dead. 

Cofmo.  ajide^  That  is  good  news. 

Carloi  This  Pilgrim  will  give  you  a more  Exad  Account. 

Julia.  I am  full  of  diftradion.  Come  you  from  Baptijia^  friend  } 

Cofmo.  What  lays  my  Letter,  Madam ! 

Julia.  Oh,  Carlo^  we  are  loft^  there  is  no  fafety  for  us,  nor  hopes 
of  any,  lince  is  efcaped  5 This  is  f zWe/zVs  Ad,  ’twas  fhe  be- 

tray’d us  5 but  ril  be  revenged  on  her  ere  I die  j where  is  the  poy- 
Ibn  I prepared  ? this  night  mall  her  be  laft. 

Cofmo.  afde^  O horrid  wickednels. 

Carlo.  ’Tis  no  time.  Madam,  to  think  of  fuch  poor  Revenge  5 Let 
us  provide  for  our  own  lafety. 

Cofmo.  ajide,  Vilkin,  thou  flialt  fall  with  the  earlieft,or  I will  mils 
of  my  Aim. 

Carlo.  What  lays  Baptijias  Letter  ? 

Julia.  Cofmo  is  his  Priloner ; and  he  will  detain  him , tell-wc  dif 
mils  him. 

Carlo.  Something  may  be  built  upon  that  yet. 

Julia.  Baptijia  himfelf  fore  wounded ^SforJ a efcaped,  and  1 muft 
live  to  foe  my  Cofmo  ftoop  to  him^  and  be  a fubjecl  to  the  Branch 

of 
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of  that  Cedar,  which  my  frowns  have  (haken,  and  my  dear 
fjo  too,  is  loft  for  ever. 

Cofmo  ajide.  What  faid  (he } her  dear  Martino  ^ O,  that  I had 
been  born  deaf,  rather  then  have  heard  that  fatal  found. 

Car.  y^/adam,  dare  you  truft  me  in  this  danger,  when  all  isde- 
fperate;  no  matter  who  guides  the  Helm,  if  you  will  confentsl 
can  from  this  Letter  propofe  fomething  like  fafety,  but  ’twill 
look  deiperate  5 this  Pilgrim  too  muft  joyn,  under  which  habit, 
Baptijta  fays,you  will  find  a Souldier  ftoutand  faithful  ^ Cofmo  is  in 
^ifon,  this  is  the  ground  I will  build  on  5 hafte  prefently  to  the 
Duke,  fall  on  your  knees  before  him,  pretend  your  Son  Cofmo  is 
murdeied  5 let  this  Pilgrim  fecond  you,  and  affirm  he  law  him 
dead  5 and,  friend,  you  fhall  urge  you  received  thole  wounds  in  his 
deten^  1 faithful,  and  b^old  in  this  deiperate  occafion,  and 

thoulhaltfinda  reward  beyond  thy  hopes,  or  thy  wilhes  5 and 
when  he  has  confirmed  it,  then  call  for  revenge  and  juftice  againft 
the  Count  Martino,  for  the  murder  of  your  Son  ^ fay  that  he  is  fal- 
plot  5 and  that  you  know  Prince  is  marked  for 
uaughter  too  5 leem  to  know  nothing  of  his  elcape,  or  any  thing 
that  IS  paft  concerning  the  Princels  Vi&orids  complaint,  nor  hear 
what  they  would  fay,  to  inform  you  5 but  put  on  all  your  craft 
P^iliion  ; no  matter  how  unreafonable,  nor  how 
excemve  it  appears  5 the  more  violent,  the  more  Mother  5 the 
more  unnatural  your  griefs  appear,  your  forrows  will  be  the  more 
taking  and  infectious , and  feem  to  be  diftracted  with  the  lofs,  call 
for  juftice,  call  for  prelent  and  exemplary  juftice  upon  that  tray- 
tor,  Count  Martino  , traytor  to  the  Cods,  and  his  friends. 

‘^hI.  Hold,  villain,  leave  to  fpit  thy  venom  and  thy  malice  5 is 
this  thy  gratitude  to  him  that  rais’d  thee  ? and  can  thy  narrow  foul 
hope  I Ihould  be  brought  to  betray  my  Martino  .<? 

Car.  Come,  Madam,  you  muft  lay  by  this  womanifli  humour  3 
tis  no  time  to  exprels  a fondnels  when  Crowns  and  Lives  are  at 
ftake  3 if  you  will  lave  him  you  muft  take  my  counfel  3 If  you  now 
appear  his  friend,  ’tis  his  certain  mine,  and  your  own  3 to  defend 
him  vvill  blot  all  your  credit  with  the  Duke,  for  the  Count  is  for- 
feit in  his  opinion,  beyond  redemption  3 and  will  be  loft  before  you 
canfpeakforhim. , 

Jttl.  Let  all  perifli,  ere  I have  a hand  in  the  mine  of  my  friends 
Car.  Hell  of  this  foolifti  Love  3 that  blind  Boy  millcads  us  more 
then  Fortune  or  Ambition  3 is  it  better  to  have  it  faid,  you  loved, 
or  laved  Martino  .<?  Be  ruled,  and  I will  lave  him,  at  leaft  defer  the 
mifohief:  thus  we  may  redeem  him  from  this  certain  ryine  which 
threatens  him,  by  dilcovery  of  that  Letter  3 and  by  this  means  you 
may  clear  ail  doubts  (which  are  not  a few)  that  you  had^a  lharein 
this  plot  3 and  by  this  way  you  will  move  their  pity,  and  turn 
their  hate  and  fears  into  love  o£  Julia  3 and  thence  will  grow  your 
power  and  our  fafety  3 in  which  cloud  of  tears  and  fadnefsil/^rtz- 
^to.  vanifties  3 for  being  once  a prifoner  in  the  Citadel,  which  I com- 
mand, We  can  through  a private  way  releafe  him  when  we  have  re- 
folved  together  what  to  do  3 and  while  they  are  focure  in  their 
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minds,  believing  him  a prifoner,  we  can  with  thelefs  fufpition  pur- 
fueour  firft  defigns , for  Sforza  once  dead,  we  fhall  quickly  find 
life  in  our  plot  again.  F riend,  your  Letter  admits  you  to  this  truft, 
and  you  mufl:  again  joyn  in  the  bufinefs  f,  and  if  you  prove  faithful 
you  will  find  a grateful  Patron. 

€of.  When  you  have  tried  me.  Sir,  fpeak  as  you  find. 

JhI.  Be  private,  and  ready  till  occafion  calls  y and  Carlo^  fee  him 
rewarded  for  his  former  fervice : O Carlo ^ you  muft  excufe  my  paf- 
fion,  for  being  unwilling  to  accufe  my  friend  ^ but  now  I confefs, 
’tis  reafon  that  you  urged,  and  the  reft  we  will  leave  to  Fortune. 
Car.  Pray,  lofe  no  time  ^ he  is  by  this  a prifoner. 
jf«/.  This  Lemon  in  mine  eye,  that  I may  weep,  and  down  with 
my  hair , fo : now  Fortune  if  ever  thou  wert  kind  to  Lovers,  affift 
in  this  my  laft  great  aftion,  that  I may  revenge  and  fave  a friend. 

Car.  Go,  and  be  profperous  5 let  Julia's  fortune  ftill  attend  you, 
whofe  tears  have  ftill  been  more  powerful  then  the  fword  5 away 
Souldier,  follow,  and  obferve  your- — Q. 

Cof.  To  your  grief,  I ftiall  5 O heaven  ! what  have  I feen  and 
heard  ? ' [Exeunt  onmes. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Martino  and  a Servant. 

Mart.  Q^End  in  that  Souldier,  then  hafte  and  find  Carlo^  tell  him  I 
O have  bufinefs  of  confequence  with  him  5 this  news  has 
given  fome  life  to  our  defign  5 The  Duke  defperately  lick,  and 
sforza  living,  had  been  a black  day  to  Martino.  Now  the  Duke 
j.  cf  r.  recovers,  and  Sforza  s death  will  Crown  the  work  5 -—Oh,  you  are 
nter  btor.  door,and  tell  me,  how  died  Sforza^  and  how 

fares  Baptajia  ^ 

Sfor.  At  the  Ferry,  Sir,  we  fet  upon  him,  where  it  coft  us  many 
a wound  5 for  he  had  notice  of  our  defign. 

Mart.  For  thy  wounds,  thou  fhalt  not  repent  them  ^ where  is 
the  Prefent  thou  fpokeft  of,  from  Baptijia  .<? 

Sforza  draK>s  sfor.  Here  villain,  do  you  know  this  face  ? do  you  ftare  ? is  it 
hit  fmrd^  horrid  that  it  frights  thy  guilty  foul  ? What  will  this  fword  do 

anddijeovers  when  juftice  draws  it  againft  a Traytor  and  a Murderer  > 

draws  Nay,  then  Fortune  is  a Whore  ftill  5 but,  for  thy  fword 

h^}wor7,^  it  brings  no  terrour  ^nor  did  I fet  Baptijia  on,  becaufe  I doubted  I 
could  not  kill  thee  my  felf , but  to  have  it  done,  and  the  world  not 
know  how. 

They  fight  sfor.  I am  in  hafte , this  is  not  all  the  w^ork  I have  to  do , - — So 

Sfor.  wounds  wary — There  I was  with  you. 

Mart.  And  you  are  mortal  too,  or  that  blood  lies. 
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7hejf  clofe^  and  Sfotza  khr'Ms'him^  dnk^Jiipb^ 

~.xi3iaKdthe'^uardhreaki^^j4fidfii'zeM^Vtirio.r'^V‘^'. 

./  I!;-'  ;,*  . .!  lit  I ' .i  . ,'il^/fir  ji ' mI  jl  'fi  -i  ' ;ff 

r f ^ r>  * ^ . r . . ' I , t ' * r 

^EKterYiG^om^Gioyziixitf6t6iDitid6^yanddGiiayd,  ‘ 

/ ni  j'  .c  j-  ,.  ;3njra  :^  .rft;;i;i“,  ..■>; -o-y  ■ F 

Then  I arrr  loft  5 'MAtfhi^  arid  alT  fiis'hopes  a^^^ithered 
’tis  late,  I find  my  Ihadow  grows  long,  and  night;  comes  op  apace. 
¥erd^  'How  do  you^Sir  ? .wa  osuUjJ  vav.v  .» " a 

^r.  Too  well,  FerdinandoW'^^ 

Vi&.  Call  a Surgeon  quickly.  Dear  Sforza^  retire  to  vour 
Chamber.  J ; *7/  ... 


sfor.  O dea  r Vi&oria^  there  is'  ho  end  dr  isfbttd*^  mileiles  5 Hea- 
ven wars  againft  him,  and  FiiS^e^rj^rowrisI ' 'i  ''  ' ' 

Vi^f.  Why  do  fj^ou  (ay  fo  > alaSy  lhe  wd6p^,  ahd  \<^ill  know  no' 
comfort,  (ince  Sfirza  h angry  for  p word  #hen  grief  'and  paffion ' 
had  almoft  dift rafted  her  5 pray,  ga  td  ydui- Ghamben  ' ^ 

sfor*  To  my  ^rave,  f^i^wi<r5jdba'th'*fe  wclcomer-^f^  then  this 
life  i,  till  Fidelia,  (miles  my  heart  can  khoiy  no  peace. 

r/5P.'  1 would  ohr.  fortunes  fciieiy  no  other  difficulties ’3 
and  how  certain  'would  our  joys  be  then  ^ > 


how  eafie 

^vi  . Aj  ■)  ■ '' 

rn7'  ri  iui  <i  . ■ ' 


ACT.  iV/t  SCT^M.  iiiL  ■ 
Enter  Cofmo  and  Antonio. 


> ?\r]  ! 
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Cojl  /\  Nd  did  he  hurt  the  Prince  ? ^ i ■ ■ -i 

jt\  ‘ 'Yesi,  Sir,  and  they  are  both  v^ouhded.  ■' 

C0jl<  Generous  and  noble  sforza  v well,  ^ we  muft  lo(e  no  time^ 
Antonio  away  ^ remember  my  direftions,  g^t  thole  Souldiers  irt 
readinefs,  and  ftay  about  the  PrinCefles  Chamber  5 you  know  my 
call,  when  you  hear  my  whiftlej  be  ready  ^ this  night  muft  finifh 
all  our  miferies : and  Ctf/^’s  love  the  innocent  (hall  (ave,  or  mi(^ 
fing  finda  grave;  r ■ . ' ; . ^ •'  [Exeunt* 


f 
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ACT.  IV.  -SCEN.’rV.  •'  ‘ 

. ■ ■;  '.A  .. 

The  Scene  dijcovert  the  jick^Dul^  in  hk  Chamber  : Enter  Viftoria, 
Giovanni,  Ferdinando,  and  a Guard leadingMarnno bound, 

ri^.Q  E E here,  behold  the  Monliet  5* ' ask  thele  Lords  if  • we  did 
not  furprize  him  in  the  aft  ? executing  his  Trealbn  upon 
my  Brother,  who  now  lies  bleeding  of  thofe  Wounds  this  Tray  tor 
this  minute  gave  him.  - 

Duke,  Villain,  what  moved  thee  to  this  bloody  purpole  ? 

Marti  Will  you  hear  me  with  patience.  Sir  5 if  I be  hot  inno- 
cent punilb  me  5 be  pleas’d  to  produce  the  Souldiefi  Which  now  is 
Prince  Sforza-^hy  what  realbn  urg’d,!  know  n0t,unl^  it  b'e'  ehvy  of 
your  favour  5 who  this  morning, in  dilguife,  pretended  bufiUelsjand  • 
being  alone  drew  upon  me  5 nature  and  honour  bad  me  defend 
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cay  felf,  thefe  wounds  he  gave  me,  and  fome  I gave  him  5 and 
when  h^  ceuld  pot;  himfclf4eftro)r^me,  thep  he  cues  out, 

the  Prince  5 Heaven  (that  only  law^e  aaiohj  wit- 

neffes  how  it  ftruck  my.  Heart,  till  fear  and  amizcment  Oifarmed 
me,  andat,^feet  I thr^}^ jpy  (e)f  ^ ip  which  pt^ure  Iiis  party 
found  me  5 Come,  Madam,  ’tis  neither  honour  nor  vertvie  in  your 
foftr9^^f:^^d^figp.^  putlfuethtsW9ody  pui^  , v;  > 

; on  fj;  ■ ;JK|irt  Lf,--  “T'of  b ..O'  - , >hf  ::t  Uiia.  . / 

Emer  Julia,  4«rf  Cofmo  heldz/fg  her  5 HpmhrJ^4,  i 

to  him^'  -..o-i  'Jl  ,,  , )i  ' 

j i- : . ‘I’.,  j /'/h[);r'  ric  j;:j'rri8  r,  ff,")  ,'V 

3«/.  Where  IS  the  Duke?  .1  ■ ■ 

- Whatmeapvthi§di^  \ . v ^ \ / 

, . iffver  >//>  w^e,dearto4#/7»Ja^  now  let  her  find 

bisr)uittceiip,all  Its  hprrQUfi^kUJn  execution)  upon  that  bloody 
iponfi,^  3 Q,  let  fete^  dole  thoib  eyes  that  have  fmiled;  upon 
the  blood  and  lymP  <)f  P^/chil4*j  ,7  iriq  f I Ir  Tj  f.r  . ^ 

Whs^jiPfieaps^  ? fo'rc\(he  has.  noti  heard  i^/4rfl54.  is 
eicaped.^  -off  ’•=  0 ^ ■■<  r/Jiii:'  J,'b  ; _ '' 

§<wpepeW(plot,I  kiiow  ^ *t^a(fubtiledevil;V. . 

JaAr  My  Son  CA(>jall  ipy  joy^Joiydear  Cajfwtf // ' , 

Duke,  What  of  him?  ^ ^ 

jf«/.  He  is  dead,  hq  |s  dead>fc|lenby  npflrdetk 

Duke.  Dead  ! 

jf«/.  Oh  I dead  5 and,  hy  that  cuffed:  mopfter,  Martino  \ Hell 
upon  thy  black  foul  for  it  5 O,  Sir,  let  not  the  Traytor  live  to  re- 
pent It  5 why  ftiould  he  find  (uch  charity  that  fifcwed  no  ^ercy 
W Wgratefol  v^b  gave  my  dear  Cofmo  no  Warning 
mv-q  Wb<^  Martino  digged  ^ ^but.foit  hhaadn  hafte  to  anfwer 
^ hiafippr;,  Oh,  let  pie  fee  the  villain  ftruck  bto  the  earth  with  as 
Ip^l^fcy^he  ihewedhis  Prbce  5 and  if  not  foddenly  prevent- 
^ will  meet  the  fame  fete  ^ £bn  tht  villain  has  writ 

hi^p^e  too  ;ip  the  Hlackbookof  death.  ; 

fer^fe^^"^^*  ^ ftrange  daring  ! Heaven,  doft  thou  fee  and  fuf- 

yiif.  dead  ?; ph'heavtM  I / 

others  then  any  man 
Wnlels  all  womenrkind  are  damnfd. 

l^l™^they  caU^Bi(^#i^,  fall  y and  he  confeffed  a young 
Snnrpr/ir'^^f  then  wounded  , and  now  they  fey  is  dead,  was 
bv  wVtrvr  then  affirmed,iniiiyheaiang,  a Hermit  being 

^ a™,  c».f 
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Tht  Fifgttnt^  X 

Mart.  I *1^ is  not  all  ^'^qut,  $.91:  jnwU^)?,  -g^ft  uji  ^ 

own  innocence  y an4 

procefs,  let  Alfhonfo  look  to  his  own  life,  he  will 
was  his  guar4  h for  ni^i,  ^ .feorn.lioy.^g:  myf  li^  till  it  he, forfeited  5 
and  when  ever  MArtim  dfes^  lyo^.foiilhfeqfhipi^^o  i%  fefi  feat 
then  thofe live  with  that  ftruck  him.  J j-j 

Hale  that: Woody  dog Hr.r:,'  Ijnd.oX.^^v' '-.' 

lExeunt^atfy  j^ritoniotr 

.ctfsOAt^cm,  hadfo.%uph  kind- 

nefs  in  tl^m  , the  Balfam  has  cured  all  my  wounds,  and  this  ftorm 
onceover,  Iftiall  be  the  happieft  of  mens  away,  remember  my 
direftions.  jy  Vr7)3..Vi  . i J \ 

Ant.  I confels.  Sir,  (uch  a filence  as  the  Princefs  fliewed  when 
(he  heard  yoq  were  d^da  fo^afefov9;^r^^en  ^lj\that  whining 
paffion  Poets  would  exprefs. 

Cof.  T:>€At4ntPmQijl  qmaoxk^  fo  her  heart  be 

aflBifted  when  kwdoefSj^o  tJierefore  find 

her  and  EideUa^.  afld  ^flyre  t;heffl^,that;  J liyqjr  J^epi  tp^ 

fecrecie,  and  tell  them  my  life  depends  upon  thpi  fought  )( ^ 

dead.  -(oifr 'J  {m  ; //;  ,7f; -..f/ffr -j/z/jf’.  ')  o 

Ant*  1 ^all  Ob^y  you*).. ..  T.;riinj‘^-,>fKn  ,•  ) ,1,1  jr. 

• '‘'i  ‘ 'f7!  r ;■.(  T>i  Y .7  /■•f 

i :i  J i £ftt£K  ^^rlOt,  ■ .)  '< 


Car.  Souldler,  coite  away s the  Dutchefi  ftays  to  (peak  with;, 
you. — -This  you  muft  wear,  ’tis  the  earneft  of  her  bounty.  ^ 

CoJ^  'Tis ah  honour.  Sir*  \ ’.'(/.O  !.  ;i;(  ,.),!>  \ExtHff$ 

• > '. ) .oin'),.  ' '<  (.j 

; A'  C T.  tV.'-'S  c E N.  Vi  a:,.. . 

‘ - ■ kktsr  Viftoria,  Fidelia, ‘d/nf  A>)^nio, ' — 

' ‘ . 'fi  Oi  ri-'  .'..■oo  ■ 

Ant.'Y  TPon  my  life  and  honour^  Madam-,  the  lives  St  biii  thisicf 
cret  Hiu(^  not  pais  y dhr  breaft,for;ft>me  few  days,if  you 
lovehis  life*  , - .j,.-;  Y •-•.  -r),  ,;{  ■>  f 

Fifif.  O;  Madatti,  what  'a  charige  is  here  ? Antonio  was  ever  ho- 
neft,  and  his  friend  s and  my  bean  in  defpight  of  all  that  grief  and 
fear  which  then  poifeft  it,  believes  and  hopes  in  C(^tno.  ■ . . 

Fid.  My  love  nyboth^  of  ^you'  divides  my  mind  5 1 feat/  for  Cofita^ 
and  hope  for-  Vil$oria[  yet  AntoHids  I’Wordhiuft  not  be  doubted  5 
dear  Antonio^  onde  again  (peak  the  truth  y do  not  fear,  heeaufe  we 
are  women,  to  tell  the  worft  of ' P ates  5 for  kndw^  to  deceive  us,  is 
twice  to  wound  thy  friends.  - 

Ant,  Madam,  it  has  not  been  Antonio* s practice,  nor  his  trade  tP 
lie  5 and  again,  if  Copno  be  not  living  fome  ftrange  dinfe  ferike  me  ^ 
more  I muft  not  fey,  nor  can  T longer  'ftay,  my  bufideis  calls  me 
hence  5 which,  with  your  Highnefs  pardon,  I muft  obeyV 

Q£jc/#rAhtomo<i 

Fi&.  Since  hath  changed  this  Scene,  gentle  Fid^li4 , let  me  beg 

you 


t 
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you  will  make  it  a perfeft  Jubilee;  and  (Tride  your  Brother  lives 
why  (hould  mine  dye  ? you  (aw  I tiiourned  yoUrs,'  and  will  Fidelia 
kill  mine  ? remember  what  he  has  been^and  let  hot  One  miftake  blot » 
allhisftory.  ^ <'  -r  f 

■ No  moro,  Madam  you  (hall  find  my  Heart  both  kind 
and  ')u(t  ^ to  sforza^ * though  he  were  har(h  to  me  ; you  have  not  ^ 
feenhimfince  hewas  hurt  ? .'ft;!.,  nrii  I ! uio  ’ 

F/^f^.No^but  I (hall  nowgo  find  him  out;  iaiid -if  you  will  go  with 
mej  be  certain  of  a'welcome/  ' '^^  ^ ^ 


^^/erSforza,  Giovahna,  4»d<<  Chiturgion/' ^ • 


Orov.^'^^'^l^is'Chiritrgion  has' a (bvereigii  tertiedy  to  (top 'blood, 
X *tWas  his  hand  (aved  the'  'Life  ofFerdwa^dOy  when  the 
reft  gavfehim  loft  and  I doubtVot  but  ’twill  have  a good  efTefl: 
uponyoiir Highne(si'^  ; on  i . /iH  /ijf'r,,  j,'.  :,  ^ 

Cofmo.  Come,  we  muft  away ; my  Father  ftayes,hehas  called  a> 
Council  at  his  Chamber  concerning  Martino  The  Villain  (hall 
now  pay  for  all  his  Treachery  ; tell  Vi&oria  (he  muft  be  there ; bid 
Richardo  ^ndFerdinando  make  ha?fte,and  let  us  meet  th.QiQ.[_Ex^Hnt 


ACT,  IV.  SCEN.  VII. 


Enter  Alphon(b,  Julia,  Carlo,  to  them  ^Sforza,  Viftoria, 
Ferdinando,  Antonio,  Giovanni,  and  Richardo. 

A Table  andjfoojes.^  Inhere  they  fit  the  Council, 

T TEighing  the  (ad  caufe  of  this  AftTembly,  the  Perfons 
V V too  concern’d  (b  near  in  blood  and  truft  ; I (hall 
not  need  to  urge  youro  a (erious  Conflderation  , how  we  mayfe- 
cure  our  Peace  and  Perlbn  , puni(hing  the  paft  crimes  by  taking  a 
juft  Revenge  on  the  Murtherer  of  my  ever  dear  Cofmo, 

Julia.  I owe  the  world  and  your  Highne(s  many  debts^but  none 
that  has  greater  tyes  upon  me  then  this  your  kindnefs ; which  has 
ftill  cfteemed  and  uledmyC^/w^asyour  Son^whole  lo(s  now  comes 
(b  near  my  Soul ; I cannot  mourn  his  Murtherjrior  reft  in  peace,  till 
I know  what  your  juftice  will  decree  for  my  Revenge.  Nor  (hould 
I appear  thusundecently  Without  a mourning  garment,  but  that  I 
hope,  impatiency  will  find  a kind  interpretation  from  thefe  im- 
partial Judges  ; Amongft  whom,  though  Cofmo  was  born  an  Ene- 
my,  yefftich  was  his  Nature,  that  Fdare  fay  he  has  not  left  one 
behind  him  , but  that  ingratefiill , ambitious,  and  treacherous 
Martino^  whole  Malice  though  it  onely  ftruck  my  Cofmo ^ yet  it  ap- 
pears by  his  Lettersr  ’twas  levell’d  at  the  root  of  the  Family,  my 
ever  Honoured,  and  your  dear  sforza  ; who,  though  he  found  the 
Gods  more  kind  then  Cofinoj  yet  I will  not  doubt  his  voice  to  the 


Revenge 
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Revenge  of  my  Son  ^though  fome  malicious  people  would  have 
me  believe  (what  my  Heart  abhors)  that  Sforza  hated 
I ave  done,  becaufe  my  Intereft  in  this  caufe  might  be  thought  to 
fway  me  agamft  the  Julbce  of  what  may  be  plealedin  the  defence 
of  this  villain  3 1 will  now  befilent,  and  leave  the  Gods  and  this  Af! 
feinbly  to  decree  their  pleafures,  in  mine  and  my  Sons  Revenge. 

^orza.  Though  I might  urge  his  fword  drawn  upon  me,  when 
he  new  lue  to  be  his  ^ince,and  produce  thefe  Wounds,  yet  I fcorn 
to  name  them  5 and  (hall  onely  defire  that  Letter  I fent  vourT/,.n^ 
High^fs,  Sifter  may  be  produced  and  read,  and  wha/that  shes 

hand,{whofe  Charafter  is  well  known  to  all  thk  Letter  to  Fer^ 
jy  ^ J]yy’  recording  to  the  Law  in  that  cafe  be  judged  idinando. 
Twill  be  obfervable  too  how  crafty  his  Malice  has  been  in  ma' 
king  ufe  of  our  Honoured  Mothers  Name,  fo  to  blind  the  world 
from  having  any  defign  upon  Prince  Cofmo.  But  Heaven  (jufter 
then  he  hoped)  fent  that  poor  Pilgrim,  whofe  honeft  Heart  en- 
gaged him  by  chance,  by  which  means,  he  is  fallen  in  his  own 
pradice^  And  though  I will  not  purfue  him  upon  my  own  Intereft 
yet  as  a Traytor  and  Murtherer  of  my  Brother,  I think  fpeedy  Ju- 
ftice  ought  to  offer  his  blood  a facrifice  to  Cof/^o.  / ^ 

^Kfo.  And  to  me  there  is  nothing  more  vifible  then  his  guilt,  nor 

Sentence  upon  him  5 and  ll  has  my 
I u infamous  death,  to  expiate  the  ingrati- 

f Friend^  And  fince  he  could 

Crnwnc  honours  he  has  received  from  both 

thathnnp/ul)*^'^^^'  a bloody  Treachery  cut  from  the  Earth 

no  hmef^  M fall  defpifed  and  unpitied  3 for,  fare, 

no  honeir  Man  can  defend  or  intercede  for  him. 

Ferdi.  I am  not  fatisfied  with  this  name  that  is  blotted  out,  ’tis 

fh^Rnllf  “"‘-■ealed,  I hate  Treafon  both  in 

thL^^fhe"'^-  Man  ought  to  have  mercy  on  any 

that  wilhes  it  well;  and  I not  onely  confent  to  this  prefentfen- 

tence  upon  Comt  Manwo , but  to  all  that  had  a hand  in  it ; that 

excS5er?om!""'"’‘““  " 

1C  i^ngratefull  will  upon  occafion  be  all  that! 

opinion  , I foall  now  endeavour  to  juftifie 
1-K*  Pc  ^ niy  Prince,  jufttothofeLawesthatmuftpre- 

TkI  gratefullto  my  Friend. 

1 I ^^y  ligations  I owe  to  the  are  well  known 

both  to  your  Highnefs  and  this  Afibmbly.'  And  that,  I hope,  will 
exculeme  notv^thftanding  the  paft  vote,  if  I fhall  (asfatas  Ho^ 
r and  Juftice  fhall  authorize  me)  in  this  Aflembly,  defond  the 

I gladly  fee  a legal  Con^ 

let  the  Crime  appear,  and  then  the  Tudge- 
whi!'h  of  Prince  be  produced,  upon 

lA/hi  r ^ bufinds  depends;  For  Who  knbwes  he  is  kill’d 
hit  u ^ There  appears  to  me  onely  a report  made  by 

’^^c^lved  the  relation}  from  a Pikrim.  Tis 
8 e j her  condition  and  authority  ou^f  to  firtd  faith  and  pity* 

Yet' 
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Yet  when  Life  and  Honour  are  at  ftake,  Juftice  cannot  appear  too 
circumlped^  Andjhoughl  will  not  deny  he  is  dead,  yet  I will 
hope  he  lives , till  I fee  fome  proof  more  vilible  ^ here  is  onely  a 
paffenger  reports  it  3 her  Highnefs  (like  a kind  Mother)  believes 
her  fears  5 and  I,  like  the  faithfull  Servant  of  the  unfortunate  Coufit, 
will  hope  ’tis  but  her  fears.  And  notwithftanding 
nando's  Paffion,  I lhall  believe  this  Adion  in  me  has  much  more 
Humanity  then  his  fentence , I am  fure,  ’tis  Charity,  at  leaft,  to 
wifli  all  men  innocent , I kaiow.  Sir,  the  Count  has  many  Enemies  5 
your  Highnels  truft  and  favour  has  made  him  fit  for  Malice  5 and 
who  knowes  but  this  is  an  Arrow  of  her  (hooting  ? Nay,  I know 
he  has  been  threatened,  and  when  there  is  occafion  will  produce 
to  whom.  But  to  the  bufinefs  5 here  is  a Letter  produced,  and 
they  (ay  the  Counts  hand  is  to  it,  and  another  that  fubfcrib’d  put 
out : why  may  not  thofe  that  put  out  one  name,,  put  in  another  ? 
Bapttjia  is  the  Counts  Accufer,  you  all  know  he  was  his  Enemy,  and 
I.know  he  had  realbn  to  be  (b  ^yet  ’twas  your  Highnefs  (ervice  that 
gave  him  that  reafon : For  the  Count  being  certain  he  had  ambiti- 
ous defignes,  not  fit  for  a Subject  to  arrive  at,  (rather  then  di(- 
guft  him,  ,by  telling  him  he  was  not  worthy  of  what  he  aimed  at) 
in  Policy,  to  keep  the  State  quiet  , kept  him  banilhed.  Never 
fmile,  my  Lord,  for  this  is  truth,  though  the  Camp  knew  it  not  5 
And  Prince  Sforza  knowes,  Fidelia,  was  their  quarrel  5 for  whom 
the  Count  Baptijla  has  alwayes  born  an  ambitious  Palfion. 

sforza.  You  know  (b  much,  Carlo^  and  are  fo  ingenious,  Khali 
hope  3 you  will  conFe(s  your  knowledge  of  this  Letter  too. 

Carlo.  Your  Highnefs  has  too  much  Honour,  to  fear  to  fpcak 
what  ever  you  know  5 and  Carlo  be  guilty,  pray, Sir,  accufe  him^ 
if  not,  (though  my  Prince)  I (hall  beg  you  will  not  throw  a Doubt 

upon  Me. ( I know  he  dares  not  fpeak,  Fidelia  is  too  much 

concern’d.) 

Sforza.  There  will  be  a time  when  that  may  be  fit  too. 

Carlo.  Till  then.  Sir,  confident  of  the  Juftice  before  whom  we 
plead,  and  ftrengthened  by  my  owm  Innocence  , 1 am  ftill  de- 
firous  there  may  be  fome  teftimony  produced  againft  the  Count : 
God  forbid  Accufations  (hould  make  Men  guilty  ^ if  that  were  fo, 
few  were  (afe  that  Princes  call  to  their  Councils  or  their  trufts. 

Ferdi.  To  the  poynt.  Sir  , what  can  you  (ay,  why  this  Traytor 
(hould  not  die  a publick  examplejto  give  a terrour  and  warning  to 
others? 

Carlo.  When  you,  that  have  twice  called  him  Traytor , can 
once  prove  him  fo,  then  let  him  die. 

Ferdi.  The  proofs  are  evident  5 here  is  a gallant  Prince mur- 
ther’d,  and  another  (bid  to  (laughter  5 here  is  his  hand  to  the 
bloody  contract. 

Carlo.  If  your  Highnefs  thinks  me  fit  toXpeak,  if  there  be  realbn 
in  what  I have  (aid,  I (hall  proceed  j if  not,  I have  done. 

’ Julia.  Monfter,  with  what  impudence  haft  thou  thus  long  dared 
to  tempt  the  patience  of  thy  Prince  5 And  thus,  in  the  Ears  and 
Eyes  of  his  Mother  and  his  friends,  excus’d  the  Murtherer  ? Clear 

' thy 
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thy  felffrom  being  one  in  the  plot,  thou  Idolater  of  that  Monfter  • 
Mart^o,  or  both  of  you  lhall  find  a hangman  to  attend  your  funer- 
alU-  Traytors!  thus  to  forget  the  kindnefs  which  I have  Ihewed 
yoa  Is  this  the  return  your  bloody  minds  have  made  me  ^ for 
keeping  upyourlntereft  with  this  generous  prince?  O Sir,  let  me 
row  beg  your  Juftice  may  make  them  as  publique  Examples  of 
/our  Juftice  as  they  once  ftood  of  your  favour. 

~ Mpkofzj:  Be  patient^  Give  him  leave  to  fpeak^  Reafon  and  Tu- 
foce  dwell  neer  together  5 and  when  they  either  call,  or  point,  you 
lhall  find  I both  hear  and  fee.  Proceed,  Carlo, 

Carlo.  Ifotwere  for  a private  obfcure  perfon,Sir,one  fled  from  the 
Law  or  Jufbce  5 If  ’twere  for  a ftranger  I pleaded,  I fhould  not 
wonder  at  this  immoderate  hafte, and  impatience  to  do  Juftice  or  if 
I were  now  to  inform  this  Aflembly  who  the  Count  Martino  is  4 
There  might  be  fomethingfaid  againft  the  impertinency  of  fuch  a 
difcourfe  ^ But  when  I onely  defire  to  know  why , ere  I confent  to 
the  death  or  difhonour  of  my  Patron,  one  that  two  hours  fince  all 
men  honoured,  one  that  this  morning  was  trufted  and  reverenced 
^Ih  having  had  the  faith  of  two  Prince3,and  power  of  two  Prin- 
cip^ities  repofed  in  him  5 Why  fhould  it  then  feein  ftrange,  that  I 
his  Crdature,  wifh  and  believe  him  Innocent , That  hath  the  Evi^ 
dence  of  fo  many  Ages,  and  fo  many  Princes  favours,  to  plead  for 
him . In  whole  name  I onely  defire  Juftice , Prove  his  Crime,  pro- 
duce his  Treafon^  fhew  the  Body,  proceed  Legally,  and  if  Carlo  be 
not  as  ready  to  pronounce  his  fehtence , as  any,  then  accufe  me  5 
But  fince  no  one  here  faw  the  Prince  dead,  or  wounded , Give  me 
leave,  again,  to  fay  I hope  he  is  living  5 and  that  hope  is  more  kind 
to  the  priiKe,  and  has  more  Charity  in  it,  my  Lord , then  all  that 
turiousdefire  of  Revenge  which  your  malice  fhews  5 And  if  you 
ov^Prince  CofmOyOT  vertue,  as  you  pretend,  you  had  rather  he 
were  living,  and  the  Count  Martino  Innocent,  then  to  have  a prince 
murthyed,  that  your  hate  might  then  fee  your  Enemy  deftroyed. 

Ferd,  Proceed,  I lhall  anfweranon,and  make  it  appear,!  fcorn’d 

and  not  envy’d  your  Idol.  ^ 

Carlo.  The  Count,  my  Lord,  had  honour  and  parts  would  ra- 
ther defer  ve  your  envy,  then  your  fcorn^  And  by  that  time  you 
have  Commanded  as  ma»y  Armies , .and  govern’d  as  many.  Pro- 
vinces, as  he  has  done,  with  honour,  I lhall  then  Envy  your  Lord* 
l^p  5 prevail  with  your-prince , and  the  world , to  give  you  that 
clteem  and  truft  he  had  two  hours  ago  > fhew  the  wounds  you 
have  received  for  your  Countrey,  produce  thofe  Arguments,  for  a 
Prince  to  truft  you  3 twill  be  nobler  far , then  to  fit  and  bark  at 
one,  in  his  Age,  whofe  youth  you  bowed  to  3 and  you  will. find. 
Count  has  vertue,  eVen  to  bear  this  fcandal  3 'tis  not 
the  firft  mifery  he  has  fuflTred,  his  fortune  has  been  ufod  toftorms  5 
and  yet  I dare  lay,  the  unkipdnefs  of  fbme  friends  ( turned  Ene- 
niies  this  day, } has  made  his  Imprilbnment  heavier  then! his  firft 
chains,  at  the  lofs  of  Yet,  when  malice  has  done  herj  worftj 
T P]finces,that  he  is  honefi^.  which  when  your 

Lordfhip  can  produce,  then  you  may  laugh,  as  he  and  I doy  at  the 
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malice  of  Ae  world,  which  ftiU  purfues  the  favorite  till  ^e  is  fit 
for  Pity* 

Julia'  Did  no  body  fee  his  dead  body  5 where  is  the  Souidicr 

that  brought  the  news?  u l . 

Alphanf,  Let  him  be  called,  fomc  one,  that  knows  where  he  is, 
fetc^i him  immediately  5 none ftir?  who  faw  him?  whence  came 
the  Report  ? are  you  all  filent  ? all  accufe,  and  none  know  why  ? 

Carlo.  Sir,  my  Lord  knows , fure^  His  violent  and\ 

earned  calfing  for  Juftice  has  fome  ground.  My  Lord  ^ his  Highnefi 
would  fee  your  Evidence. 

Ferd.  Tis  vifible  enough  in  thy  impudence  ^ will  your  Highnefs 
be  pleafcd  to  read  your  Letter,  and  behold  thofe  wounds  upon 
yourownflefh^  the  reft  was  a Fame  I onely  met  j here  is  the 
Traytors  hand  fet  to  this  blood , is  that  too  little  to  convince  a 
Traytor?  Good  God?  how  black  and  partial  is  this  Court  grown^ 
when  a few  gilded  words,  (from  a party  in  this  miichief ) fhould  be 
able  to  divert  Juftice  from  her  Courfe  ? and  my  honeft  heart  muft 
humbly  beg  pardon,  if  I take  liberty  at  full  to  anfwer  this  Impu- 
dence in  his  Creature  ^ The  firft  part  of  my  wonder  is, to  find, even 
the  beft  men  are  grown  tame  by  Cuftome  ^ flaved  (b  by  a favorite, 
that  their  mindes  are  fcarce  left  free  ^ Even  their  thoughts  are  led  in 
Chains,  and  either  dare  not,  or  will  not  fee,  blinded  either  by  fear, 
or  Intereft,  through  the  mift  his  greatnefs  throws  before  their  eyes, 
elfe  We  might  have  grown  wife,  by  our  Neighbours  miferies,  ra- 
ther then  have  cherifhed  a Frozen  Viper  ^ And  whereas  he  boaft- 
eth  of  his  dead  Mafters  Truft,  Ask  the  deceafed  foul  of  Great  Mat^ 
thias^  whether  Martino  be  not  a falfe  and  a bloody  Villain  ? Nay, 
afk  this  Aflembly,  whether  he  was  not  a Traytor  to  that  Mafter  ? 
And  fince  I am  urged,  I muft  fay,  I know  Martino  fold  the  Battel  of 
Favia ; And  he  that  would  then  fell  his  old  Mafter,  and  his  Coun- 
trey, will  not  ftick  to  betray  the  new  one , when  he  finds  a Chap- 
man ^ But  he  has  now  no  need  of  thefe  low  Arts  to  rife  by.  Here  he 
finds  his  way  prepar’d,  and,  by  cafie  fteps  now  gains  his  defigns  j 
Luft,  Covetoufnefs,  and  flattery,  in  others,  make  his  way  ^ Who 
finding  hegrowes  powerful  in  your  Highnefs  mind,  there  refts  one- 
ly, darkly  to  tell  what  he  defigns^  And  then  let  Signior  Carlo^znd 
his  Emiflaries,  with  all  Arts  and  Diligence,  ftrive  who  fhould  firft 
underftand  orfervehis  willjand  procure  that  his  ambitious  defocs 
maybe  offered  ere  he  pleafe  to  afk  them^  Nay,  to  fiich  a height 
of  Impudence  his  fadion  is  grown,  that  here,  even  in  the  prefence  of 
your  highnefs,  where  the  Affembly  is  made  up  of  the  Royal  Blood  ^ 
Oneof  them,  and  That,  our  Prince,  calling  for  Juftice  3 for  thofe 
wounds  which  yet  bleed  in  our  Eyes,infteadof  punifhing  the  Tray- 
tor , Behold,  with  what  impudence  one  of  his  Parafites  dares  de- 
fend him,  urging  his  honours,  and  his  T rufts,  fo  many  Arrnys  railed. 
Fool,  thofe  are  fb  many  Crimes  on^ly,  fo  many  ftains,  fb  many 
why's  he  fhould  be  torn  in  pieces,  being  loft,  or  fold  ^ I (peak  my 
own  knowledge,  this  is  a fecret  of  the  camps.  Sir,  that  help  to  buy 
one  of  them  5 fince  which  my  foul  has  abhorr’d  the  T ray  tors  more 
for  felling  that  gallant  Prince,  then  him  he  has  murd’red  now. 
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JhHa.  affde^  How  came  he  by  this  knowledge  > 

Ferd.  Here  we  find  the  Count  confefled ‘Debtor  to  the  State 
even  by  his  favorite  5 and  inftead  ofpaying  it,  he  would,  have  Cre- 
dit.to  Cozen  his  Prince  again  ^ you  confefs,  he  has  had  hisEvi- 
deace  of  both  Crowns  j fhew,  where  he  has  done  hisduty^  elfe 
Armies,  thofe  Provinces,  thofe  trufts  you  boaft 
? r * r dilcharged)  ftand  fo  many  Evidences  againft  him  5 and  he 
ib  tar  from  meriting  the  leaft  grace  or  favour,  for  thefe,  ’tis  impu- 
dence to  name  them.  And  I dare  lay,  ( in  the  days  of  liberty  and 
^eedom,  ere  his  power  awed  this  Table  fo,  That  both  Princes  and 
Councel  Irooped  to  the  Frowns  of  a Favorite  and  a Woman  ) Mar- 

tino  had  died  upon  a Scaffold  ere  he  had  found  a place  above  his 
r cllows. 

Alphonf.  FerdmaKdo^you  are  honeft^But  yet  know  the  refpeft 
you  owe  this  place  ^ elfe  you  will  find  I can  be  angry. 

Sir,Ifhallnot  difpute  againft  your  Highnefs  5 yet  being 
called  tins  day  where  my  Honour  and  Confcience  are  both  at 
Iwke,  I mail  claime  the  liberty  of  an  honeft  man,  that  I may  dift 
charge  my  duty  both  to  my  Prince  and  Countrey.  What  I have 
faidjSir,  IS  truth  5 and  if  I make  it  not  appear,  let  me  anfwer  it  with 
my  life  5 And  the  day  has  been , when  your  Highnefs  would  not 
have  check  d me  for  fpeaking  truth  5 Nor  this  Table  have  let  any 
one  man  grow  fb  great,  by  his  guilt,  that  we  durft  not  accufe  him  5 
1 is  ill  Prefident  thusto  encourage  Traytors.  Had  Martino  fal- 
len under  your  Juftice  when  he  fold  his  firft  Mafter  , ’twould  not 
have  be^  a crime,  in  me,  to  haveaccufed  him  now.  What  makes 
Carh  defend  him,  but  he  finds  he  is  grown  fo  powerful  ? non  dare 
fpeak  their  fears , And  your  Highnefs  bounty  has  fo  chang’d  his 
condition , and  fet  fuch  a ftamp  upon  him,  that  he  appears  the 
greater  part  of  your  felf^  Nay,  the  honeft  part  of  the  world  fticks 

Take  heed , Sir,  his 

wickraiiefs  be  not  called  yours  too  ^ for  his  Crimes  are  fuch,even 
me  WornCn  ( you  fee  ) have  loft  their  pity  for  him,  and  I pray 
Heaven,  it  be  not  too  late  for  your  Highnefs,  or  Juftice  it  felf,  to 
take  notice  of  him  ^ So  powerful  he  is,  that  the  Law  dares  not 
fpeak  to  him  ^ and  he  is  now  fb  guilty,  that  he  is  become  Inno- 

^be  Laws  reach.  He  is  #iore  guilty 5 
And,  if  not  prevented,  we  fhall  fee  him  begin  to  give  Laws  both 
to  your  felf  and  people  ^ to  prevent  which,  again,  I beg  your  High- 
nefs would  but  read  that  letter  3 Behold  thefe  wounds , do  they 
fpeak  lefs  then  deftrudtion  to  the  name  of  sforza  .<?  Grant  Cofmo 
living  , Is  he  Innocent  ? Behold  thefe  wounds  given  your  own 
Bowels  ^ Do  Juftice  for  thefe,  and  Juftice  is  eafie  to  all  but  the 
wicked  5 Mercy  is  firft  due  to  the  Innocent,  and  from  them,-  let  the 
guilty  beg,  and  find  it  ^ tisfafer  far,  then  to  leave  the  Innocent  to 
the  mercy  of  a Traytor. 

Alphon.  VVhatcan  you  fay  againft  Ferdinandos  reafbn?  His  ho- 
neft  heart  will  excufc  his  paflion  ^ and  grant  Cojmo  living  ^ yet  be- 
old  his  Prince  wounded  and  defign’d  for  hi^  grave,  if  this  be  Mar^ 
tino  s Letter. 


C c 0. 


Carlo 


104  Pilgrim,  ' 

Car,  For  the  Princes  W9und?,  I can  fay  nothing,  butm^urnthe 
unhappy  accident  j The  Countlmade  his  own  an^er  to  thatparti- 
cularjand  for  the  Letter, it  ought  to  be  punifhed  with  exquifi^tor- 
ture  and  death,  if  (as  your  Highnefs  fays)  it  be  proved  his , I k^^ow 
his  hand,  but  cannot  fay,  upon  life  and  death,  this  is  his,  fince\he 
Count  denies  it  3 the  Souldier  would  give  fome  light  in  the  buQ- 
nels,  could  your  Highnefs  prevail  to  have  him  produced  ^ "tis  not 
well  to  conceal  or  difmils  him  at  this  time,  in  a bufinefs  thus  im^ 
portant  3 for  his  evidence  would  fway  much,  either  to  the  clear- 
ing or  convifting  of  the  Count  ^ Treafon  has  that  curfe  with  her, 
ftie  is  never  quite  rooted  out  5 nor  juftice  cannot  cut  fo  even,  but 
even  truth  and  innocence  it  felf  may  fuffer. 

Alphon.  Who  brought  this  Letter  ? 

ViB.  ’Twas  I,  Sir,  gave  it  your  Highnefs. 

Alphon.  Where  had  you  it  ? 

Jul.  That  I would  gladly  know. 

Sfor.  I gave  it  her. 

Car.  O,  then  ’twas  your  Highnefs  brought  the  firfl:  news  of  this 
to  Court  ^ then  I have  done,  elfe — 

Sfor.  What  elfe,  impudence?  {peak  thy  heart,  without  thefe 
abrupt  and  dark  fay  ings,  without  your  fcandalous — elfe:  Or,  by 
my  life,  there  is  no  place  (hall  priviledge  you  from  being  nailed  at 
my  foot,  you  Traytor. 

Alphon.  Hold,  and  give  good  reafon  for  this  anger  ^ left  I doubt 
the  juftice  of  your  caufe. 

Car.  If  your  Highnefs  fears  had  no  more  caufe  to  put  on  your 
difguife  to  day,  then  you  have  to  be  angry  now,  I fhall  hope  the 
Count  innocent  in  the  one  caufe,  as  I am  in  the  other. 

sfor.  Tis  enough,  Sir,  you  know  there  is  a caufe  ^ and  time 
(hall  tell  it,  in  the  mean  time  I will  take  my  leave. 

‘jul.  O ftay,  for  heavens  fake,  ftay  ^ for  honour  and  all  our 
peace,  ,ftay^  and  if  you  know  any  thing  can  clear  this  bufinefs, 
fpeak  it  freely  .^  and  let  not  our  fouls  be  afflifled  with  the  doubt , 
fpeak.  Sir,  and  let  the  Tray  tors  find  the  vengeance  due  to  them 
only  5 now  you  afflid  the  innocent  with  your  doubts  and  dark 
fpeeches. 

sfor.  Praj^  Madam,  let  me  go  before  murder  has  its  will. 

Jul.  Wh^his  anfwer?  is  this  the  return  for  all  my  kindnefs 
and  love  to 

Sfor.  O impudence  ! 

_ Car..  Sir,’tis  but  juftice  (he  and  all  th,e  world  defires  j the  Duke, 
Sir,  would  know  where  you  had  this  Letter  ? 

sfor.  Villain,  Traytor,  Murderer,  whofe  impudence  has  broke 
my  refolution  ^ dareft  thou  call  for  juftice  that  wertt  he  Mefl'en- 
Hzlays  the  death?  thou  Traytor,  impudent^  wretch,  ft  was  thou  that 

King  don>n  g^^eft  this  Letter  to  Baptijia^  and  this  Ring , let  who  dare  own  it, 
upon  the  la-  ^ Murderer.—  [_Exit  Sforza 

hie.  Car.  Tis  fad  to  have  my  Prince  my  accufer  3 elfe  the  Taw  of 

Honour  would  do  me  juftice,  and  the  world  find  I wear  a fword  3 
fti^  hard.  Sir,  to  be  thus  accufed,  and  no  witnefs  dares  appear. 

Alphon. 
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Atp^oit.  Give  me  rfie  Ring',  and  all  leave  the  ’place  but  you  Fi- 
and  Ferdinando and  , Gionanni  bid  Sforza  come  hither^  and 
yoa  Ferdinando  command  the  Guardi  to  watch  this  night  upon  my  ^ ^ 
Chamber,  and  be  you  in  perfon  with  them  5 this  Ring  I gave  Julia  5 trouble, 
it  (he  be  falfe. 

Ferd.  If  ? 

Alphon^  If?  Ferdinando^  can  you  accufe  her  ? 

Ferd.  Will  you  have  patience.  Sir,  till  I prove  what  I fay  ? if  not 
you  will  yet  fee  your  whole  name  deftrOyed. 

Alpbon.  Speak,  but  remember  I love  Julia , yet  if  (he  can  be 
guilty  of  this,  the  earth  lhall  not  redeem  her  5 can  Julia  be  falle 
to  me  ? 

Ferd.  Falfe  as  hell  5 ’tis  her  name  is  blotted  out  of  the  Letter  5 
the  Prince  in  pity  of  Fidelia  did  it,  becaufe  he  would  not  have  her 
grieved  with  the  infamy  of  her  Mother.  ^ 

Alpbon.  But  what  could  fhe  hope  by  killing  Cofmo  J 

ViB.  O,  Sir,  that  is  a mifchief  which  is  yet  a Riddle  to  the 
world  5 and  fecret  to  all  but  my  felf  and  Fidelia  5 Cof/no  lives. 

Alpbonfo  and  Ferd.  Live  ! Cojmo  living  ! 

ViB..  .1  muft  not,  cannot,  dare  not  (peak  my  knowledge,  much 
dels  my^  fears  ^ only,  for  certain,  Cojino  lives,  and  Martino  difho- 
nours  you,  and  Julias  falfe  5 and  now  the  villain  is  in  hold  we  will 
make  ready  our  proofs  ^ and,  for  heavens  fake,  truft  none  of  them 
till  we  have  made  it  appear  that  they,  or  we,  are  faulty  5 this  ac- 
cufihg  Martino^  and  railing  againft  Carlo  in  publick,  is  too  grofs  to 
blind  any  eye  that  has  obferved  them  as  ViBoria  has  done  5 Cofn.o 
went  hence  in  a difguife,  to  queftion  my  Brother  about  the  Com- 
mand of  the  Army,  which  is  the  true  caufe  why  Sforza  came  in 
difguife  to  Millain. 

Ferd.This  is  a knowledg  your  highnefs  fhould  have  had  fooner,but 
that  we  are  refolved  to  accufe  none  till  their  treachery  is  vifible  ^ 
and  pray  be  pleafed  to  keep  your  old  kindnefs  to  the  Dutchefs,  and 
continue  your  coldnefs  in  believing  the  Princeffes  accufation,  for 
a day  or  two,  till  all  things  are  ready  j this  night  we  will  meet  at 
your  Highnefs  Chamber,  and  there  refolve  in  order  to  our  bufi- 
nefs  5 and,  pray,let  the  Dutchefles  part  be  conceal,  for  the  Prin- 
cefs  Fidelia's  fake. 

FiB.  ’Twill  break  her  hearty  the  firft  news  of  her  Brothers 
death  had  almoft  diftradted  her. 

Alpbon.  They  are  a pair  of  vertuous  minds,  and  I am  glad  to 
find  FiB  or  i a lb  kind  to  them  5 and  fince  he  iven  has  preferved  him 
from  this  ftorm.  My  Cofmo  fhall  find  I lov’d  and  valued  him.  . 

Ferd.  Let  us  retire,Madam,  that  we  may^get  the  Guard  in  arms; 
and  then  I will  wait  upon  you  in  the  Princes  lodging ; our  ftay 
may.  beget  their  jealoufie,  for  guilt  is  ftill  upon  the  Alarm.  1 

Alpbon. > The  Gods  blefs  my  child ; and,  pray,  tell  Sforza^  I want 
not  any  of  that  kindnefs  a Father  owes  to  a good  Son  ,ithough  I 
cry  not  my  love  in  the  ftreets  f Which  he  fhafl  now  find,  .in  cutting 
from  my  breaft  what  has  longbeeO  deareft  to  me,  even  Julia^  fince 
fhe  is  falfe.  j • 
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Vili.  God  forbid,  though  the  tree  be  guilty,  let  the  fruit ’^lead  • 
Fidelia  has  goodnefr  enough  to  expiate  any  crime  (he  can  com- 
mit with  wiflies, which  is  all  the  ill  flie  is  yet  arrived  to. 

^ [Exeunt  omnts. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  f. 

Enter  Julia  and  Martino,  Jhe  in  mans  apparel^  with  a Darke 

lanthorn, 

^A^V^Ou  are  fad,  Martino, 

i Mart,  No,  Madam  ^ but  my  heart’s  awak’d  with  this 
ftorm  5 and  I am  glad  to  find  our  mifehief  was  fo  unfuccefsful,  fince 
Julia  could  accufe  me. 

JhI.  And  could’ft  thou  be  fo  faulty  as  to  think  >/i4  falfe  > Oh, 
my  foul ! had  not  I my  mafter-piece  to  aft  5 and  though  we  have 
bravely  gone  through  with  it,  ’twas  a troubled  foa  we  wrought 
through  to  gain  this  Harbour^  and  here  fhall  frill  be  Martinos  fafe- 
ly.  My  Cojmo  is  fafe  3 and  while  the  Duke  refrs  in  doubt,  we  muft 
difpatch  Sforza,  let  me  alone  to  fettle  all  the  refr  3 this  was  Carlos 
^ot3  the  honeft  Souldier  (that  is  without)  too  did  his  part  3 whom 
• n ^ inquiring  after  3 therefore,  for  a day  or  two, 

till  Sforza  be  dead,  let  him  lie  concealed  here. 

Mart.  Sforza' s death  is  a counfel  I could  wifh  you  would  aban- 
don  3 for  though  it  may  forve  in  this  our  defperate  difeafo,  yet  what 
the  mccefs  mufr  be  thofe  that  know  there  are  Gods  may  eafily 
divine  3 to  murther  three  fuch  innocents,  one  of  them  your  own 
too,  tis  black  and  terrible  3 and  I fear  will  be  fo  far  from  confirm- 
in  the  Throne  you  defign  him, ’twill  rather  make  him 
odious  to  both  Nations. 

I know  the  price  of  thofe  Jewels  3 but  fince  the  ftorm  would 
not  be  refifted,  rather  then  let  our  Barque  finke  we  muft  throw 
over  our  richeft  goods. 

Mart.  Be  patient  till  I am  gone,  and  obferve  what  effeft  that 
change  will  ha^  3-  Cofmo  has  vertues  enough,  and  needs  none  of 
thole  dark  p^|^^  to  lead  him  to  a Crown  3 and  though  he  be  inno- 
cent,  yet  I fear  the  Gods  fhould  punifti  our  faults  upon  him  3 and 
we  but  make  our  felyes  monfters,  and  him  miferable,  only  ftiewing 
him  that  Crown  which  will  be  fnatched  from  him,  and  given  to 
lome  third  pretender. 

Jul,  No  matter3if  Cofmo  cannot  keep  a Crown  when  we  have  gi- 
ven it  him,  let  him  that  wins  it  wear  it  3 he  is  Julia's  heir  that  can 
iucceed  her  3 the  generous  Conqueror  is  my  child  3 and  I fhall 
hate  my  felf  for  defigning  Cofmo  fo  much  honour,  if  he  want  cou- 
rage to  keep  it  3 I am  none  of  that  fort  of  foolifh  women  that  love 
their  own  fruit  beft  though  it  befower3  *tis  thy  interefr,  and  the 
memory  of  thofe  happy  hours  that  makes  Cofmo  dear  to  me  3 I 
know  not  why  dull  cuftom  fhould  make  us  love  a fool  or  coward, 
becaufegot  in  Wedlock  3 a natural  accident  in  Marriage,  and  the 
— - - cold 
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cold  efifed  of  a dull  thoughtlefs  Ad,  which  every  Beaft  and  'Bird 
does  as  well  as  we  5 and  before  it  fliould  be'  faid  i Icfy^Xofmo  for 
thole  Reafons,  he  fhould  this  night  fill  a grave,  with  thofe  foolilh 
fouls  we  have  condemned,  while  thebrav-e,  daring  and  the 
fortunate  were  adopted  5 and  I will  ftill  believe  the  Conqueror 
is  our  Son,  who  ere  he  be  5 and  Cofmo  changed  in  the  Cradle,  though 
the  falfe  Nurfe  deny  it.  No,.^i^tz//<>3thou  haft  taught  me  to  know 
we  are  our  own  Gods , thofe  thrive  here  that  dar^e  Fortune,  fho 
knows  neither  confcience  nor  prayer,  ftieis  a woman,  young,  nak- 
ed and  blind  5 they  fay.  Youth  and  Courage  binds  her , and  if 

mo  cannot  force  a naked  woman,  let  him  reft  defpifed  for  Julia. 

See  where  comes.  Carlo  ^ what  news? 

Enter  Carlo  at  a hole  in  the  Vault.  * . 

Car.  You  have  no  time  to  (pare  j the  Duke  has  all  this  while 
been  in  counfel  with  his  Daughter  and  Ferdinando  5 and  you  may 
find  by  Vi&arias  brisknefsjfhe  knows  Prince  Cofmo  is  lafe^the  Guard 
is  in  arms  too,  commanded  by  Ferdinando  j and  we  muft  expefl:  no^ 
thing  but  ruine.  ^Enter  Cofmo. 

Mart.  And  where  is  the  Prince  and  Princefs  ? 

Carlo.  They  are  all  lafe,  at  the  Princes  Chamber,  upon  a vifit , 
we  have  laid  our  defign,  I am  now  come  fiar  the  Souldier : Come, 
friend,  when  we  have  plaid  this  part  all  is  our  own  5 when  they  are 
in  the  gravcj  we  will  return,  and  call  you  5 till  then,  pray  be  pri- 
vate here.  ^ [_ExeHnt  Carlo  and  Cofixio,  by  the  Vault. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  II. 

% 

Enter  Sforza,  Vidoria,  Ferdinando,  and  Fidelia. 

Ferd.  1 F it  be  poffible  I will  find  the  Pilgrim,  his  teftimony  will 
J confirm  all  5 and  then  I will  return  with  a guard  to  prevent 
the  word:  of  malice. 

Sfor.  Kind  and  faithful  ftill  5 all  good  fiiccels  attend 

thee. 

Fid.  Pray,  Sir,  retire  to  your  lodging  ^ fmall  w®iihds  hegleded 
may  bring  a dangerous  confequence , you  know,  Sirjthere  be  many 
lives  depend  on  Prince  j 

^or.  Fear  not.  Madam,  fince  I have  cured  thofe  wounds  that 
grief  and  diftradion  gave  by  your  dilpleafure,  my  heart  Can  know 
no  danger  ^ when  Fidelia  ftniles,  Sforza  is  all  joy  and  peace. 

Fid.  Heaven  proted  the-Prince , and  when  I lofe  nothis  value, 

I care  not  who  frowns  5 I had  wounds  too,  and  they  bled  as  long 
as  Sforza  was  angry  ^ but  we  are  now  perfedly  happy ^ 

Vi£l,  The  Gods  were  kind  to  that  Ipared  and 

preferved  C<^o  5 Julia  too  is  innocent,  infpite  of  Trealbn,-' which 
hKe  Martino  would  have  betrayed  her  into  5 and  Uinie  will  heal 
all  thefe  wonnds  that  Love  and  Fortune  have  d^alt  amtnig  us. 

^or.  What  noife  is  that  ? 

Enter 
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Enter  Antonio  and  Sanldiers^  and  fii&e  them  all,  \ 

Ant,  Refift  not.  Sir  , thefc  dye,  if  you  refift. 

Sfor , Is  Antonio  falfe  too  ? Heaven  ! is  there  nothing  but  trei- 
chery  among  men  } this  I forefaw  in  that  feigned  death  o£CoJmo, 
y0.  Antonio  MCe\  perhaps  is  dead  too  5 if  he  be,  let  thy 
words  ftab  ViBoria  to  the  heart. 

Sfor . If  there  be  any  honeft  thought  left  in  thy  mind,  Antonio^ 
lead  me  to  the  Princeft  Fidelia^  that  I may  dye  (what  I could  not 
live)  her  Sforza, 

F idelia,  O,  Sir,  theft  men  have  added  cruelty  even  to  death ! 
had  I died  yefterday  when  Sforza  was  angry,  ’twould  not  have 
been  half  the  grief  ^ but  to  be  reconciled  to  sforza,  and  then 
{hatch'd  from  his  friendlhip,  is  beyond  Murther,  cruel.  O,  Sir, 
’tis  now  too  late  to  fay  thattruth  which  my  modeft  heart  could 
never  find  yet  ftrength  enough  to  utter  5 yet,  witnels  heaven,  ’tis  a 
truth  my  heart  will  break  with  j Prince  Sforza  was  all  the  bufinefs 
of  my  mind,  how  I loved  him  I lhall  not  live  to  tell  ^ yet  here  up- 
on his  breaft,  with  my  laft  breath,  I vow  my  firft  and  moft  ynlpot- 
ted  faith.  ^ 

sfor.  This  cold  kifs  on  your  fair  hand  fhall  be  both  our  Epitha- 
lamium  and  our  Epitaph , O,  gentle  Fidelia  ! we  were  one  in  friend- 
fhip,  and  one  in  miftry.  ' 

Vi&.  That  the  Gods  fhouldgive  to  Beafts  venom  in  their  eyes, 
and  death  in  their  teeth,  to  deftroy  the  innocent,  and  not  afford  us 
that  power  in  an  hour  of  miftry,  for  aguar^againft  Murther  and 
Treafon. 

Ant,  Away,  where  I appointed,  gnd  obftrvc  your  Order.  \_Exe, 

ACT,  V,  S C E N.  11 1. 

Enter  Martino  and  Julia,  in  the  fame  dijgnif, 

Alart,^  I 'Hey  have  been  long,  but  now  I believe  he  comes  3 for 
9 now  I hear  a noift  in  the  Vault. 

Jnl,  'Tisth^iy.  \Ent, CdiX,  and  Cq£,  at  the  Vault, 

Mart,  Carlo,  is  all  ready  ? 

Car^  Yes,  they  are  ftiz’d  and  bound,  and  in  the  Cyprus  Gxovc 
expeft  us,  your  horfts  too  are  ready,  we  fhall  have  the  {port  to 
pals  that  way  5 and  lee  them  whine  and  dye,  and  then  away. 

Mart.  But  whither  fhall  I go  ? that  I may  hold  a correlpondence, 
and  advift  you  of  my  relblutions,  as  pccafion  prefents.  ' 

Jul,  you  muft  find  out  my  Son  and  Count  Baptijia  but  you 
muft  not  let  the  foolifh  Boy  know  of  what  is  part,  his  palfion  makes 
him  deaf  to  all  our  realbns. 

oi  Car,  Come,  come  difpatch.  Sir,  the  time  is  pretious. 

' Mart,  Madam,  thisfhadow  goes,  you fte, forced  hence  by  cruel 
ftars^  other  joy  I never  knew  then  Julias  friendlhip,  with  whom 
I muft  leave  this  parting  kils.  Farevvel  to  all  that  is  dear  to  Mar- 
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tino  5 wknefs  my  Soul , I have  no  joyes  but  in  thofe  Eyes^  and  till 
tAtet  agdin  my  fad  heart  WHl  know  no  peace. 

*julia.  Farewell,  Martino'^  Julia  can  yet  fay  fhe  found  a friend 
that  was  faithful,  and ’tis  not  in  Fate  to  divide  out  heaHs'f  How 
unwillingly  lhall  I let  my  Eyes  fofe  this  objeaf,  witnefi  all  the  kind- 
nefs  that  Illy  life  has  fhewed  thee  5^1  fhould  hate  my  ’fcif,  if  I 
thought  I had  words  to  exprefshow  much  1 have  laved 
Farewell,  I have  too  much  Woman  in  my  Eyes,I  cannot  fofFer  this 
reparation  without  tears  5 SeparationisdeathofFriendfhip,  my 
Soul  and  I now  part,  this  kifs  to  my  dear  Cofmo. 

Cofmo,  Ye  Gods,  What  do  I fee  and  hear  ? O Villain,  Villainl 

Carlo.  Go  afore  with  the  Lanthorn.— 

i Cofmo  goes  afore,  mththe  light  down  the  hole, 
\ Carlo  and  Mzntmo  follow  him. 

Marti  Carlo,  give  me  your  hand.  [Exetmt  omnes. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  SfoTZ^,  Fidelia,  Vidoria  : Antomo  and  the  Sonldiers 
bind  them  to  the  Tree. 

r 

Sforza.'XjLJEiy  doft  thou  delay  thy  bloody  purpofe  ? If  it  be 
y V Repentance  holds  thy  hand,  make  it  good  5 I will 
purchafe  it  at  any  rate  to  lave  thofe  Innocents  5 and  I will  die  too, 
that  thou  maift  have  thy  reward  from  thofe  that  hire  thee. 

Fidel.  Vi&o.  O Sir,  we  hear  them  coming  i now  ’tis  the  time, 
farewell  for  ever. 

Jnto.  Are  they  bound  } 

Sould.  Yes,  Sir. 

Anto.  'Tisthey,  wear  your  fwords  in  readinefs. 

Enter  Cofmo  with  a light.  Carlo  and  iAsiitino following  him. 

Mart.  Where  are  they  ? ' 

Cofmo.  In  the  Arbor. 

Mart.  Let  us  difpatch  them.  Carlo,  and  away. 

SCofmo  whiflks, Amomo  andthe%o\Adxtx% 

^ fei%e  Martino  and  Carlo. 

Mart.  Hah  I we  arc  betray’d. 

Sfor%A.  What  noife  is  that  ? 

Cofmo.  This  way,  Antonio, Do  you  fee  this  fight.  Sir  ? 

{They  leadthem  after  the  light  to  the  place  where 
the  FrinceJJes  and  the  Vrince  were  bound. 

Mart.  Yes,  what  is  thy  meaning?  art  thou  falfe,  or  no  ? Why 
doft  thou  fright  our  hopes  ? 

Carlo.  Upon  them,  and  difpatch , you  will  find  thisnoiefting 
^natter. 

Sforza.  Ha,  Martino  at  liberty  ? 

Eide.  Martino  loofe  ? nay  then  we  are  loft  for  ever. 

Mart.  Why  doft  thou  not  kill  them  ? 

Dd 
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Carlo*  Or  let  me  do  it. 

V0oria,  That  is  the  Souldier  brought  news  of  my  Brbtbers 

death.  . AVn  ‘ 

sforza.  And  that  face  I have  feen  before.  \ * - 

. Cofr/iQ,  I thought  you  had  forgot  it.  r / . 'ij  V . 

Sforza*  Noa  ’twas  thou  that  favd’ft  me,  when  would 

have  murthered  me.  — ’ ’ 

Carlo.  Whatfayeshe? 

Mart.  Enough  to  fatisfie  me,  we  are  all  betray’d.  ' ■ 

Cofmo.  Sir,  I faved  you  once. 

sforza.  And  why  (houldll:  thou  not  again  be  honeft  ? Threats 
are  loft  where  they  meet  Minds  refolved  like  ours  y yet  if  thou  dar- 
eft  fave  thefe,  they  will  pray  fo  faithfully  for  thee,  that  thou  maift 
kill  me  and  be  forgiven , All  the  horrour  thou  canft  put  into  thy 
look  I can  defpife , for  the  valiant  man,  in  his  firft  thought,  digefts 
the  neceffity  of  death  5 And  lince  we  cannot  avoid  that  fight,  I have 
long  fince  Philofbphyed  upon  my  grave,  as  the  fecond  womb,  and 
the  certain  way  to  the  other  world,  as  my  Mothers  led  to  this , and 
he  that  is  honeft  onely  fees  thofe  dangers.  The  guilty  trembling 
Coward,  "tis  he  that  tafteth  the  bitter  c up,  while  his  pale  Soul 
labours  and  feels  the  throws  of  every  apprehended  Dart,  whole 
anguifh  ( Gentle  Fidelia)  is  in  leaving  thee,  and  kind  ViUoria  3 
Thofe  that  fear  him  fuffer  in  every  thought,  and  languilh  in  ex- 
peftation  3 For,  dying,  not  death  is  the  wound  3 and  when  death 
will  appear,  though  in  a Fever,  Martino^  Carlo ^ Treafbn  and  the 
Swordjare  there. 

Fide.  O sforza,  talk  of  death,  but  not  of  parting  3 when  we 
can  die  without  that , thefe  threatned  wounds  are  welcome  3 
Fever,  Sword,  norTreafon,  I fear  not,  they  are  ourflaves,  and 
would  be  tame  things  if  death  and  malice  (Enemies  to  Nature  and 
Fidelia)  did  not  fet  them  on  to  deftroy  Noble  Sforza.  O be  ftill 
that  good  man,  and  let  not  thefe  Villains  prevail  with  thee  to 
murther  the  Prince  3 Hell  and  curfes  are  on  their  fide.  Innocence 
and  Virtue  on  the  Princes  3 if  thoukil’ft  him,  thou  art  damn’d  3 
fave  him , and  become  an  Angel. 

Carlo.  Strike,  fool,  orfhewill  talk  thee  to  the  Gallows  3 Dos’t 
thou  not  know  the  intent  in  Treafon,  is  as  guilty  and  as  mortal  as 
the  blow  ? 

Mart.  Thou  art  a fool,  we  are  all  betray’d  3 and  now  I fee  him 
thorow  all  his  cloud  3 ’tis  Cofmo^  Carlo.  [Colino  difeovers  himfelf. 

Cofmo.  ’Tis  fb,  horrid  Villain  3 what  can  thy  Soul  tell  thee  now, 
but  death  and  mifery  attend  thee  ? 

Carlo.  Cofmo  ^ 

Vido.  Cofmo  ^ 

Fide.  ’Tis  my  Brother. 

Cofmo.  Villain,  canft  thou  look  upon  this  fpeftacle  ? Do’s  not 
thy  Soul  melt  with  horrour  ? Dogg,  I will  kill  every  limb  of  thee 
apart.  Kill  that  Villain.  [jhe  Souldiers  kill  Carlo. 

Carlo.  Oh ! oh  ! [Jle  dies. 

Cofmo.  Sir,  I beg  your  pardon  for  this  fright,  there  was  no  fafe- 
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ty  without  it  5 1 could  not  elfe  have  betray’d  thele  Monfters  from 
their  fecurity,  but  with  the  hope  of  fuch  a bait , But  now  I will 
offer  their  hated  limbs  a facrifice  to  all  our  fears. 

fide.  O my  Cofato^  joy  of  my  life,  unbind  the  Prince. 

Cofnto.  I have  another  bulinefs  to  dilpatch  firft , I mufl:  be  grate- 
full  as  well  as  juft  5 The  fword,  Antonio. — \_knx.. gives  him  a Jirord. 

€ofmo.  Do  you  know  it.  Sir  > < , . • 

Mart.  Yes,  and  what  of  it?  ; 

Cofmo.  When  I was  down  in  the  battle  o£Pavia^  then  thou  be- 
ftridftme,  and  gaveftmethis  witha  wifti  I might  never  lofe  when 
I drew  it  againft  my  Enemy  ^ Here,  take  this  other,  while  I prove 
thy  wifti  upon  thee.  Antonio.,  if  I fall,  let  the  Law  proceed  to 
Juftice  againft  this  Villain,  and  fecure  the  lives  of  thefe  Princes. 
sforza.  Why  do  you  arm  the  Tray  tor  ? 

Cofmo.  There  is  no  danger  in  a known  Traytor  : Vis  the  Truft 
that  makes  them  dangerous  ^ and  T ray  tors  in  the  field  are  but 
upon  their  way  to  Execution. 

Mart.  I will  not  hope  to  efcape  3 yet  I have  known  the  day 
when  1 would  have  forced  my  fafety  thorow  more  ftops  then  your 
Arm  threatens  5 But  I was  innocent  then,  and  yet  the  greateft  of 
my  Crimes  is  Cofmo  ^ and  Heaven  is  juft  in  making  him  my  fcourge. 

Cofmo.  I will  hear  no  more.  — — That  for  Fidelia. 

Mart.  Fox  Martino y that.  mmded. 

Cofmo.  For  Sforza^  that,  and  that,  and  that  for  Julia  5 let  that  Martino 

name  fink  thee  and  thy  Soul. 

Mart.  I faint , O Cofmo  ! I have  yet  kindnefs  enough  in  all  this 
blood,  to  fear  and  pity  what  Fate  attends  thee  that  haftkil’d  thy 
Father^a  fecret  yet  to  Cofmo. 
sforza.  What  ftlid  he  ? 

Cofmo.  No  matter  what. 

sforza.  How  do  you.  Sir  ? has  he  hurt  you  ? 

Cofmo.  Yes,  but  not  much  5 Take  up  their  Bodies,  Antoni^^ 
and  carry  them  to  my  Mothers  Lodging , Madam,  to  prevent  this 
danger , I was  fain  to  break  my  word  with  your  Highneft  3 and 
that  neceflity,  I hope,  will  plead  your  pardon. 

Fide.  I am  glad,  you  had  a reafon  for  that  fault. 

Cofmo.  The  Story  of  this  accident,  how  laid  and  how  prevent- 
ed, will  alk  an  ages  time  to  relate  3 but  till  the  danger  is  paft  we 
muft  defer  it  3 and  I muft  beg,  for  an  hour  or  two,  you  let  me 
lie  conceal’d,  andin  this  dilguife,  till  I have  finifh’d  my  work  3 I 
muft  now  find  my  Mother  3 O Sifter,  fhe  muft  be  reclaimed  with 
Tears,  not  Wounds  3 And  I muft  beg  your  Highnefs  company,  to 
make  her  fhame  the  greater.  The  horrour  of  her  defignes  I will 
prefcnt  unto  her  as  things  executed  3 and  when  I have  brought  her 
to  a repentance,  and  a defpair  of  Peace,  then,  as  a Mercy  beyond 
her  hopes  or  merit , (he  (hall  know  how  Heaven  has  miraculoully 
preferved  her  innocency  from  all  this  blood  3 This  way  I hope 
to  reclaim  that  unfortunate  Womanjnow  the  authors  of  her  fins  are 


gone. 


sforza.  Pray  lead  the  way. 
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ACT.  V.  S C E N.  V. 

Enter  JuHa  alone ^ in  Mans  C loathes, 

JuUa.  ^ jf  ^His  night  is  full  of  change  5 within  this  hour  nothing 
Jl.  but  defpair,  yet  now  my  heart  has  Joy  a^ain  5 and 
Sforza  once  dead  j ViBoria  (hall  marry  Cofmo  5 The  fnght  Carlo 
will  put  her  in , when  ftie  fees  Fidelia  die,  will  make  her  proud 
heart  ftoop  to  Cofmo^  I know  (he  loves  him  3 This  day  her  Paffion 
appear’d , at  the  report  of  his  death  3 and  though  (he  pretends 
that  (he  has  vowedherfelf  toaMonaftery  when  her  Father  dies, 
yet  I doubt  not  but  (he  may  be  won  to  forfake  that  cold  pretence 
for  a warm  Palace  3 Thofe  Nuptials  will  crown  all  my  thoughts  3 
and  then  ’twas  a happy  lo(s  of  Tavia , if  we  gain  Millain  3 both 
which  will  be  the  reward  of  my  long  travel.  The  Duke  muft  die 
ere  they  can  Wed  3 for  (ince  we  are  ftept  in,  we  muft  now  go 
thorough  with  the  work  : Luft  and  ambition  know  no  bounds  3 
and  rather  then  we  will  fee  my  Cofmo  lefs  then  we  defign  him,  we 
will  raife  new  difeafes,  fcourges  of  the  time,  and  Ad  what  Age  and 
(icknefs  could  not  do.  What  noife  is  that  ? {jEnter  Cofmo. 

Cofmo.  Madam,  the  Count,  and  Carlo^  kifs  your  hjuids. 

^ulia.  Arc  they  gone  ? 

Cofmo.  Yes,  Madam. 

*julia.  And  the  reft  ? how  ? how  ? 

Cofmo.  Dead^  all  Dead. 

Julia.  And  was  not  Sforza  fad  to  depart  with  Fidelia , and  the 
World  > 

Cofmo.  They  made  a great  Ceremony  of  it  3 and  by  my  troth,  it 
was  fad  3 I did  Tphat  I was  not  wont  to  do^  I pityed  him  3 for  ’twas  a 
gallant  and  a ftout  Gentleman  3 the  Women  too  lamented  (b  , it 
almoft  dagger’d  my  relblution  3 and  I think,though  your  foul  hates 
them,  ’twould  have  grieved  your  heart  to  have  (een  them  part  3 
She  that  died,  (Fidelia\t\i\r!i/i  you  call’d  her)  fell,  ere  we  ftruck, 
upon  the  fight  of  Sforza  s death. 

Julia,  ajide.  Are  you  fo  pityful  ? he  will  tell , if  not  prevented. 

Cofmo.  Madam,  the  Count  bid  me  tell  your  Highnefs,  he  thinks 
it  fit  Carlo  dies  too  3 for  he  knows  too  mudi,  and  grows  too  fawey, 
upon  theTruft  you  have  given  him. 

Julia.  We  will  think  on’t  3 let  us  talk  no  more  at  tliis  time,  ’tis 
late  3 is  any  body  ftirring  in  the  Gallery 

Cofmo,  No,  Madam,  all  is  whift. 

Julia.  Take  this  purfe,  and  conceal  thy  (elf  for  a day  or  two, 
and  then  find  Martino  3 for  I would  have  thee  always  neer  him  3 
thou  haft  a bold  heart,  and  a ready  hand  3 here,  give  him  this  feing 
from  me  3 you  wear  a privy  Coat  ? 

Cofmo.  No,  Madam. 

fjuha.  The  more  fool  you , in  the(e  dangerous  Occafions  3 I 
Will  try.  (jshe  flahshim^ 

' Oh!  hold,  wretched  Woman.  It^sheSabs  hm  ^ain.) 

Julia 


'the  Tilg 


rim. 


Julia.  Thou  art  too  pityful  a fool  to  truft  a Crown  to. 

Cofato.  Hold,  hold,  ’tis  Cofmo  that  thou  haft  murdered. 

Jrtlia.  What  faid  he  ? Cofmo  ^ (she  runs  to  bm.f 

Enter  Sfbrza,  Vidoria,  Fidelia,  Antonio  andSonldiers^  with 
the  dead  Bodies  of  Carlo  and  Martino, 

Fidelia,  O my  Brother  ! poor  Cofmo  ! unfortunate  youth  1 
Fili^o.  Curfed  Woman,  ftiame  of  thy  Sex,  what  haft  thou  done^ 
Sforza,  Inhumane  Ad,  O Julia^  thy  foul  will  ake  for  this  5 lift 
him  up  Antonio^  and  fend  for  a Surgeon  quickly,  fbme  one  raife  thg 
• Court  5 Try  if  there  be  any  hope  of  life. 

Julia,  sforza  alive  ? and  Fidelia  too  ? Cofmo  dead  ? and  Martina 
Dead!  O wretch,  'tis  too  fad  a Truths  ’tis  he,  my  dear  Cofmo}x 
Thou  wert  my  beloved  fin,  all  my  crimes  were  loves  to  Cofmo^  and 
now  my  greateft  fin  is  thy  blood  5 all  that  I loved  dead  ? And  all 
thofe  I hated  living  ? Hence  foolifti  Woman, quickly  be  gone  ^ what 
bufinefs  haft  thou  now  upon  the  Earth  ? defpair , and  die  ^ I cannot 
talk,  my  grief  is  too  great  for  words,  and  yet  I could  be  angry  with 
fate  5 But  ’tis  too  late  5 Make  loomfofmofox  thy  mother  : I ftruck 
not  thee  with  half  fo  good  a will , Thus  I (hall  be  Julia  ft:ill,my  ftory 
is  of  one  piece  now.  (she  Jiabs  herfelf  and  falls,') 

Viii,  O ! hold  her  defperate  hand  — (They  run ^ to  take  the  Dagger, 
Julia.  No,  ’tis  too  late,  Antonio  ^ Julia  wzs  Julias  Fate,  yet 
I die,  you  that  live,forgive,  and  bring  Fidelia  hither.  Fi<3fe//^,who)U 
my  life  hated,  but  my  death  loves,  forgive  thy  mother  ^ and  live 
fHll  the  thing  (he  hated,  the  Religious,  Chafte,  .and  faithful  F///e/z>  j 
and  let  thy  name  redeem  the  Honour  I have  loft:,in  ftory , does  any 
know  how  Martino  came  by  his  death  ? 

sforza.  Yes,Madam  5 Cofmo ^ in  Duell,  killed  him. 

Julia.  Cofmo  kill  Martino  } Nay,  then  f was  fate,  not  Julia^iktuck 
Cofmo  ^ Unfortunate  youth  I wicked  and  guilty  by  chance  ^ What 
fate  guided  him  to  Cojmo’s  (word  > Heavens  1 None  but  a Son  to 
Ipill  a F athers  blood , and  a Mother  to  revenge  it ! (she  dies.) 

Sforza.  What  does  Ihe  fay  ? 

Antonio.  Sir,  I am  loath  to  be  the  Author  of  fuch  a fcandal  5 yet 
I heard  Martino^  when  he  fell  under  Cofmo\  fword,  tell  him  he  had 
killed  his  Father  5 your  Highnefs  knows  their  Friendfhip  has  been 
fcandalous,  though  the  world  durft  not  fpeak  of  it. 


Enter  theDukg^  Ferdinando,  Giovanni,  and  a Guard. 

Duke.  Dead  ? heaven  forbid. 

sforza.  Pray,  Sir,  retire  the  Scene  is. too  fad  5 for  a Fathers  Eyes  5 
The  Story,  Sir,  will  be  fitter  to  be  mourned  then  fpoken  of^  the 
Gods  have  taken  a fevere  vengeance  upon  thofe  people , and  we 
may  lament,  but  not  redeem,  their  faults  , Come , Madam,  when 
you  can  digeft  this  grief  you  fhall  find  Sforza  is  ready  to  pay  all 
his  vowes  to  Love  and  F riendfhip. 

Vi&oria.  No,  Brother,  Sifter,  Father,  all  that  were  guilty,  in  ma- 
kinglme  break  my  vows  with  Heaven , here  I beg  the  dead  Body 

of 
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of  my  Cofaeo  may  be  interred  in  our  Chappell , where  again  I vow 
to  wafte  my  days  in  Holy  Orders,  and  with  the  Penance  of  my  life 
fedeem  my  paft  faults,  and  lament  T^oovCofmo. 

Fidelia.  Oh,  Sir,  let  me  retire  too  ^ Let  not  fuch  a poyfonous 
fruit  be  cherifti’d  in  your  breaft,  left  the  difpleafed  Gods  take 
Ibme  farther  vengeance  on  Our  Family  5 and  fo  diftrad  my  foul,  to  ' 
find  Prince  Sforza  punifti’d  for  Fidelias  fins. 

Sforza.  This  milery  is  fo  ftrange,  and  fo  infedious,  that  even  my 
heart  grows  fick  of  bove,  and  fear  5 Heaven,  if  thou  haft  decreed 
more  afBidion  for  this  gentle  maid,  let  them,  not  fall  till  I am  earth. 
O Fidelia,  nothing  but  death  (hall  divide  me  from  thee. 

Alphonfo.  Take  up  their  Bodies,  and  let  all  Funeral  Rites  be  gi-  ■ 
ven  to  thefe  unfortunate  people : and  fince  they  have  born  the  pu- 
nilhment  of  their  Crimes,  let  their  faults  have  no  more  memory , but, 
.with  them' , lie  buried  in  their  Crave  ^ And  let  their  Example 
teach  us  5 Impious  men  may  play  with  Heaven,  but  they  can  hope 
no  better  fate  to  Win.  Dry  thy  Eyes,  Fidelia,  Heaven  forbid,  thy 
Innocency  ftiould  fuffer  for  the  Crimes  of  others  ^ To  whom  there 
is  a reward  due , as  a puniftiment  to  thefe  ^ And  if  Sforza  do  not 
pay  his  Debts  to  Fidelia  , he  will  neither  have  Heavens  nor  my 
bl effing  5 and  when  Our  griefs  have  given  place,  I (hall  onely  wi(b, 
that  my  laft  Scene  in  this  world  may  wait  on  thy  Hymens  ^ for  I am 
quite  tyred  with  the  Aftlidion  of  this  World,  and  will  onely  refrelh 
my  foul  with  feeing  Fidelia  and  Sforza  happy  ^ And  then  I care 
not  how  foon  Nature  and  Death  decide  their  difpute  ^ That  I 
might  make  zn  Exit  from  this  Theatre  where  misfortune  hath  made 
me  Aft  a Part  in  fo  fad  a T ragedy.  [Exeunt  omnes, 
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Cicilia  & Clorinda, 

OR, 

Love  in  Arms. 


AGT.  I.  SCEN.  I. 

Writer  and  Turnus,  Orante  is  cloathedin  blac\^  with 

black^Feathers^  blach^Perriwig^  his perfon  is  croo^d and 
^ with  a Dagger  by  hk  fide  ^ Hk  habit  nmji  be  good : 
Turnus  difguijed  lih^  a common  Souldier, 

Oran,  “it  Ave  »you  heard  the  news,  turnus  .<? 

urn.  Noj  Sir,  only  a buzzing  of  fbmething 
irom  the  Army,  and  that  diverfly  reported,  has 
the  Pretor  Letters  ? 

1 j . ‘ 0r4».  Yes, and  writes  of  a Vidory  gain’d 

Mountain^^*^  ^ and  that  they  are  ftill  in  chafe  of  thofe 

Ant  I jg  Amadeo  become  an  enemy  worth  Romes  joy  when 

^ ^ J"  I Xll  • 

thh  V^h  Souldier^  but  the  Hunts-man  that  is  ftiew'd  in 

toil  too  catch’d  the  Boar,  his  Sifter  is  in  the 

certain  h Virago  that  has  folong  made  Otho  a Souldier,  for*tis 
know  ^ h hut  why,  unlelfe  it  be  for  loving  him,  I 

-3  the  great  realbn’  why  moft  men  love  their  dogs  3 they 
vill  treat  at  Sufa.  ^ . 

Then  there  is  more  then  we  fee  in  it  5 remeiiiber.  Sir,  A'> 
• as  your  Rival,  and  believed  by  moft  that  know  the  Court, 
;f  caufe  of  Cicilia  s aver  (ion  to  your  Highnefs,  therefore  I 
may  rather  fall  by  the  difeafe  of  his  Family,  (a  Roman 
then  come  to  difputehis  Title  here,  for  though  he  fled  the 
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Court  when  he  was  a prifoner  upon  the  death  of  his.  Brother, 
which  was  Hain  in  the  Battle  of  Snfa  5 yet  moft  believe  Cicilia  knew 

of  his  departure.  

Orafi,  Hah,  and  this  may  be  worth  our  thoughts  5 for  I am  cer- 
tain Lucius y who  is  now  my  Rival,  is  faid  to  have  made  war  againft 
Amadeo^  not  --(Seethe  Pretor) now  we  (hall  know  the 

news,  for  his  vanity  cannot  conceal  it. 

Enter  Marius,  Cicilia,  Calis,  -Dyon  and  Cleon , Marius  has  a 

Letter  in  his  hand, 

- V ■ . i 

Mari,  Mme  are  from  the  place,andtfiention  a victory  compleat, 
and  that  they  arefiiUin  chafe,  the  Princels  Clorinda  too  is  with 
her  Brother  5 and  Otho  writes  that  he  believes  this  will  be  the  laft 
ftroke  they  will  be  able  to  ftrike  for  their  Country  s ’tis  now  fc- 
ven  years  fince  that  handful  of  men  have  (topped  the  Roman  for- 
tune, at  the  price  of  five  generous  Princes,  whole  blood  has  been 
dearly  fold  to  the  Roman  fwords. 

Cicil,  6tho  writes,  that  he  never  faw  more  beautyjnor  more  cou- 
rage then  the  excellent  Clorinda  (hewed  in  the  Battle,  (till  fighting 
by  her  Brothers  fidey-and  he  hopes  to  gain  them  without  blood, 
for  they  are  now  (hut  into  the  ftreights  of  Sufa  , and  the  Cattle 
polTeft  by  the  Roman  party  5 and  I confefs  my  foul  longs  to  fee  her 
whofe  fame  and  vertue,  though  an  enemy,  has  at  this  diltance  won 
my  Brothers  heart. 

Oran,  Amadeo  will  then  be  fit  for  a fecond  liberty.  Madam  3 
which  I believe  your  Hig  ^efs  will  again  content  that  he  may 

have.  _ .1*1 

Cicil.  Prince  Amadeo  will  a Pi  ce  in  chains,  his  heart  is 

made  of  royal  metal  ^ and  gold  wm  oeg  ' what  pom  mean 

u(e  (bever  employed  in  5 and  Lead  will  be  L ^ though  in  a Crown. 

Oran.  Yet  he  brake  his  word,  and  ran  aw^  Cicilia  he 

brake  his  word)  and  ran  from  what  he  loved  VI ^ fome  (ay,  from 
what  loved  him. 

Cicil,  But  he  fought  afterwards,  and  by  this  got  more 

honour  then  fome  men  win  by  victories : To  ti  coman  rate  a 

gallant  man  may  lo(e  , and  yet  keep  more  honour 
born  to  ^ her  Stars  have  fet  herfo  far  above  the  w 
(lamps  even  vertues  , and  they  bear  a price  as  (he  bidi 
rant  5 and  I doubt  not,  but  Prince  Amadeo  will  find  i 
nours  him  more  for  being  a brave  enemy,  then  if  he  i 
tame  temporizing  friend,  which  hath  neither  vertue  e 
fputey  nor  love  enough  to  revere  her  power  ^ and  I c 
the  fervices  the  Prince  did  to  win  efteem  from  me, 
more  for  running  from  me  when  his  honour  call’d  him 
had  (laid,  and  pin’d  at  my  feet  ^ Prince  Amadeo  went  tl 
himfelf  fit  for  any  gallant  womans  love  , and  Prince  < 
till  he  was  fit  for  none. 

Oran,  You  have  realbn.  Madam  ^ he  that  will  not  b 
ought  not  to  be  efteem’d  , he  that  will  fuffer  injurie 
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them  a Doctrine  Or  ante  may  learn  in  time,  could  he  leav^  tqr* 
love  3 and  thefe  remedies  may  work  that  miracle. 

\_Exeunt  Orante,  Turnus.^ 

Marius.  You  are  too  harlh^his  mind, we  know,is  full  of  envy  and* 
pride  3 and  when  thole  meet  with  courage  and  delpis’d  love,  it 
may  beget  a danger  your  power  nor  mine  cannot  relift  3 let  him 
vent  his  malice,  his  words  hurt  no  body.  r, ^ , 

Cidl.Ws  my  honour  and  duty  that  he  ftrikes  at,and  he  has  a thou- 
fand  times  accufed  me  of  contriving  the  Prince  Amadeo'sefcz^pe'^  | 
confefs  he  told  me  he  would  go,  and  would  have  taken  his  leave  of 
me  3 but  I thought  my  lelf  obliged  neither  to  betray  a Father,  or 
a Friend  3 and  therefore  I would  not  hinder  him,  by  betraying  his 
truft  3 nor  be  fo  guilty  as  to  countenance  the  fad  by  giving’him 
leave  urvilit  me  3 and  for  his  difeourfe,  I told  him  it  Ihould  pals  as 
a thing  I neither  believed  nor  counfelled  (diVidAmadeo  had  honour 
enough  to  know  how  to  chule  with  honour)  tm^  faid,  I left  him, 
and  he  fled  3 for  which  I value  him,  kwas  done  like  a Prince,  whole 
firft  bulincls  is  honour. 

Marius.  I confefs  I ever  lov’d  him,  and  though  I took  it  unkind- 
ly that  he  went  away  3 yet  being  a pi  ifoner  of  war,  and  no  word 
engaged,  we  ought  to  have  kept  him  better  3 and  I believe,  now, 
that  if  his  love  had  not  been  more  his  guard,  then  his  guards  were, 
he  had  been  gone  Iboner. 

Dyon.  Manlius  gives  great  honour  to  the  Prince,  and  he  is  full  of 
pity  and  admiration  of  his  Sifter  3 he  fays,  they  fought  beyond  the 
belief  of  men,  only  to  avoid  the  being  led  in  triumph  3 but  his 
Letter  mentions  no  llich  certainty  of  a vidory  3 he  rather  appre- 
hends Prince  Amadeo  has  lome  delign  in  his  retiring  to  thole 
ftreights  3 for  their  flight  was  rather  a retreat  then  a flight  3 and  that 
he  was  againft  the  purliiing  of  them  into  the  ftreights  3 and  your 
Highnels  knows  Manlius  is  a Souldier  of  lb  much  pradice  that  his 
fears  may  find  faith  3 he  had  the  Van  in  the  Battle^and  lies  now  next 
the  enemy. 

Cleon.  His  Letters  to  me  fpcak  doubtfully  of  this  days  bufinels, 
they  being  delperate  men  forced  beyond  a hope  of  fafety  3 and 
fuchas  experience  has  taught  us  to  know',  they  will  fell  themlelves 
at  as  dear  a rate  as  any  enemy  the  Roman  yet  ever  purchaled  with 
their  fwords  3 and  where  they  now  lie,  our  horle  can  do  no 
fcrvice. 

Marius.  There  is  no  difputing  of  this  buliners3  but  diligently  fee 
thofe  provifions  fent  which  Otho  defires  3 and  left  Manlius  his  fears 
be  true,  Cleon^  command  the  fecond  and  third  Legion  be  this  night 
ready  to  march  3 and  when  they  are  at  the  Tower  upon  thtPoe^ 
there  let  them  exped  Orders  from  Otho  3 by  which  means  we  may 
fecureour  friends,  if  there  be  any  danger  3 which  muft  be  lb  much 
the  more  defperate  as  it  is  unlooked  for  3 within  we  will  refolve 
further.  [Exeunt  Mar.  Cicil.  Cal, 

Cicil.  What  ftrange  trouble’s  this  ? is  not  Manlius  Brother  to 
Lucius  > am  I dilpleas’d  that  the  world  believes  him  a gallant  and 
a knowing  Souldier,  young  in  years,  old  in  experience,  and  high 
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in  feme^  one  whom  his  generous  brother  dotes  upon,  one  that 
all  the  world  efteems  a perfbn  of  honour,  Gain’d  only  with  craft 
and  a little  fullen  roughnefi  in  his  nature,  having  ftill  been  bred  in 
Gamps,  and  nurs’d  in  war  5 but  he  is  Lncim  his  Brother,  and  that 
heals  all.  ^ 

Cal.  How  ill  a charafter  has  the  gentle  Cicilia  received  of  the 
beft  of  men,  except  his  Brother ! then  Manlius  there  is  nothing 
more  gallant,  nothing  fofter  nor  humbler  then  his  nature , famous 
for  war  and  peaces  and  though  his  rough  mind  want  love  to  polifh 
it,  that  the  world  may  lee  how  deer  a vcrtue  rules  his  heart  y yet 
I am  confident  when  your  Highnefs  fhall  fee  him,  Manlius  wiil  pro- 
duce fome  excellencies  that  will  be  new  and  ftrange,  though  in  the 
Brother  of  Lucius, 

Cicil.  At  \2i%CaliSy  I have  found  thy  heaif , blulh  not,  W^Manli- 

which  lb  often  ip^  third  perfbnthou  haft  accufed,  prailed  and 
lamented  5 O Calif  ^ could’ft  thou  hide  from  me  thy  love,  that  ftill 
told  thee  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart  5 have  I lived  with  Calk  as  if 
I would  condemn  her  for  loving  Manlius  .<?  is  that  a crime  in  her, 
and  vertue  in  me  to  love  his  Brother  ? is  Manlius  unworthy  ? why 
elfe  do’s  Calk  blufh  to  own  her  friendftiip  ? 

Cal.  Nc,  Madam  3 neither  of  thefe  v/as  the  caufe  of  myfilence, 
which  I [hall  now  no  further  obferve,  though  a curiofity  to  know 
my  fate  made  me  conceal  it  till  now  3 for  they  are  fad  ftars  that 
wait  upon  my  love,  blood  and  death  threatning  all  the  friendfhips 
that  I make. 

Cicil.  Fie,  Calk^  fhall  dreams  fright  thee  from  loving  vertue,  or 
fear  of  ills  make  thee  adf  ills  ? Alanlius  is  a man  my  heart  is  lb  well 
acquainted  with  by  publique  fame  that  though  yet  I never 
faw  him,  I could  at  firft  fight,  methinks,  defire  all  fair  and  reafona- 
ble  things  from  him,  for  he  is  friend  to  Otho^  Brother  to  Lucius^ 
and  lov’d  by  Calk  3 and  if  I live  to  fee  him,  I will  fb  chide  his  fro- 
zen heart,{hame  fhall  make  him  kind  and  civil,though  not  a Lover, 

Cal.  If  your  Highnefs  will  become  concern’d  in  my  fortune,  I 
fhould  no  longer  doubt  my  fate  3 thofe  eyes  have  ever  been  fuc- 
cefsful  3 and  when  your  Highnefs  will  plead  for  me,  who  can  deny 
that  has  honour  ? fince  we  fee  the  worft  men,  and  worft  natures 
Oran- have  ftoop’d  to  your  power.  See,  Madam,  where  comes  a mira- 
tsfuhn.  culous  eftedf  of  it  in  that  wretched  Prince,  Or  ante.  See  if  he  be 
not  returned  3 retire.  Madam,  and  avoid  the  vifit. 

Cicil.  No,I  have  yet  the  juftice  on  my  fide  3 and  let  Or  ante  do  as 
many  unhandfbme  things  as  his  ill  nature  can  prompt  him  to,!  fhall 
do  nothing  unworthy  my  felf3  ’tis  his  guilt  muft  make  my  Ul  ufage 
juftice.3  elfe  to  punifh  him  and  ufe  him  ill,  is  not  fair  3 while  he  is 
faulty  I can  with  honour  defpife  him  3 and  while  I ufe  him  like  a 
Prince  (vvhich  I will  do,  and  not  encourage  his  love  neither)  if  he 
then  fail  in  what  a Prince  fhould  return,  the  world  will  condemn 
him,  and  excufe  me.  His  perfbn  is  not  his  crime,  he  made  it  not  3 
if  his  mind  had  been  good,  I could  with  honour  enough  have 
liftned  to  his  paffion3  but  his  foul  is  as  crooked  as  his  body,  and 
that  is  an  imperfeftion  that  honour  cannot  be  reconciled  to  3 I con- 
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fefs,  Guftom  has  made  his  importunities  lefs  troublefbme  then  they 
were  before^  Efpeci%  when  I eonfider, much  moreafflidi- 
cn  his  Love  muft  be  to  himlHf,  in  being  the  Lover,  while  defpis’d 
then  to  me  that  am  beloved  5 for  while  I endure  the  hearyig  ^ it 
he  has  the  Torment  of  fudering  thofe  pams  WPiAld  defcribe. 
whole  cure  is  defperate  3 for  he  knows  my  heart  is  vowed  to  Lncim 
whole  return  he  dreads  5 And  I am  confident  , he  would  kill  him  if 
he  durft  Anger  me  5 fotj  amongft  alLhis  crimes.  Coward fis  none.  i 
Calis,  Speak  fofdy,  Madam.  ' ^ .\v 

Orante.  Madam,  fiaeh  is  Fate,  that  even  Injuries  from 
your  Highnels  pnnot  divert  his  Love , nor  all  the  Harflanefs  in 
• your  words,  this  morning,  make  me  omitithe feeing  my- Enemy 
when  any  pretence  can  give  me  the  Occafion^  There  are  lecond 
Letters  arrived,  Madam,from  the  Army  5 Do’s  your  Highnefs  know 
the  contents  ? their  news  has  dul’d  the  Court.  ' 

Cicilia..  No,  my  Lord,  not  any  thing  ; what  is  the  report  ? 

They  fay,  the  Fret  or  frown’d  , and  ’tis  reported,  the  Ar- 
my, and  all  the  Officers,  are  engaged  within  the  ftreights  of  SuCa 
condition  mofi:  defperate^  They  have  writ  for  prefent 
aid  ^ The  third  and  fourth  Legion  are  marched,  and  the  Fretor  fol- 
lows with  the  reft  of  the  Army. 

Cuilia.  This  Mmlins  fear’d,  the  gods  guide  my  Brother  , Calis 
we  have  other  deities  then  Lpve  to  facrifice  too,  though  I hope  that 
God  will  be  propitious.  ^Exit  Cicilia  and  Calis. 

Or  ante.  Amen  to  that  5 But  Love  will  ftill  be  as  blind  as  For- 
tune^  yet  were  it  not  for  Love,  I could  force  Lucius  his  fortune, 
though  I cannot  flatter  my  own  ^ for  though  my  Stars  have  defign’d 
my  Peilon  the  Scorn  of  all  the  world,  yet  kinder  Nature  has  given 
me  a heart  that  dares  be  revenged  on  all  the  Worlds  And  al- 
t ough  I,  cannot  be  as  happy  as  I defign’d  , yet  I will  make  others 
. ^ pleafe  5 and  when  Love  will  not  let  me  be  a gueft 

in  C/aft^s  heart.  Revenge  ftiall  be  in  Or  antes My  reft  is  up,  I 

will  either  have  her  Friendftiip, or  her  Honour^  Whofears  nothis 
the  Tragedies  of  others.  Divine-form’d  Lucius^ 
with  lounds  oplattery,  may  pierce  her  heart,  by  the  Eye  and  Ear  5 
but  II  deipiled  and  defpairing  Orante^  thus  branded  by  Nature,  ftab 
not  as  near  her  heart  with  his  Dagger,  as  any  fmooth  Courtier  of 
them  all,  let  me  die  defpis’d  in  Story  too  ^ that,  for  a little  Beau- 
ty, lold  my  Honour, and  my  Peace.  When  Lucius  returns,  I muft  dif- 

u ^ which  is  as  hard  for  me  to  do,  as  for  him 

to  believe  It  5 yet  I do  not  hztc  Lucius  ^ I could  love  the  man  if 
Cicilta  did  not  5 Strange  Madnefs  i to  hate  him  becaufe  ftie  Loves 
ui-^j  I becaufe  fhe  loves  him,  not  dare  to  ftrike  him  5 Love, 
lind  love,  why  haft  thou^  chofen  me  for  a fcorn’d  fub je£t  of  thy 
power . Unreafbnably  impofing  on  my  Reafbn  a Love  for  her  that 
ates  me,  joyning  ftill  with  fortame,  both  which  have  decreed  nei- 
t er  Crown  nor  Love  for  Or  ante  ^ Depofe  my  foul  to  fome  greater 
power^,  by  taking  my  reafon  from  it , and  then  I may  be  happy  a- 
mongft  Beafts,  though  moft  miferable  amongft  men.  [^Exit  Orante. 
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ACT.  I.  SCEN*  II. 

AnAlairnt  roithin,  Then  Enter  Souldiers  of  both  parties^  Man- 

lius wounded^  and  retires ^purfu' d by  Amadeo,  and  Clorinda. 

Amad.  OTand,  ftand.  Lylander. 

Lyfand.  Give  the  word  5 ftandjftand.  [The  Sould.JE^.c^  then Jiand, 

TheSouldiers  Amad,  A little  Patience,  and  then  they  are  all  our  own.  — Why 
a Jhout.  this  ftiout  ? Why  this  cruelty,  in  chale  ? Do  you  fear  the  Roman  ? 
Is  a Conqueft  fuch  a new  thing,you  are  furpriz’d  thus  with  a vido- 
ry  ? have  we  won,  or  cheated  them  of  the  Day  ? if  not.  Why  this 
childifh  noife  ? Doth  the  Ikilful  Artift  make  fires  of  TriumphjWhen 
he  arrives  at  any  thing  in  his  Trade?  Tis  Womanilh,  ’tis  Cow- 
ardize , ’tis  like  fearful  Girls  left  in  the  Dark  5 you  fhout  and 
tremble,  as  if  you  could  fright  your  ow  n fears  ^ And  all  this  Joy 
fpeaks  your  minds  now,  as  your  hopes  were  before,  poor,and  low  3 
Nor  did  you  believe  me  yefterday , when  I prevailed  with  you  to 
retire,  having  no  hope  left,  unlefs  their  Pride  could  be  feduced  to 
purlue  us  to  thefe  ftreights  3 Did  I not  tell  you  then,  ’twas  the  num- 
ber, not  the  name,  nor  vertue  of  the  Romanes,  that  beat  Amadeo  3 
And  now , if  you  will  follow  me  with  minds  prepar’d  for  all  For- 
tunes, they  (hall,  at  laft,  find  us  an  Enemy  not  to  be  defpis’d  3 and 
either  we  will  become  their  Triumph,or  they  Ours.  [Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  III. 

» 

■ Enter  Manlius  and  his  Party. 

Manliusr\TEt  ftand.  As  you  are  Romans  , follow  Manlius See 
X where  Old  Marius  his  Silver  Eagle  lies  3 Born  in  fe- 
ven  Confulates  before  him  3 If  there  be  never  a Roman  dares  fecond 
me  to  fetch  it  off.  Let  Amadeo  bear  it  to  Sufa^  while  you  fubmit 
your  necks  under  the  Savoyard  yoke 3 Are  you  all  dead,  all 
ffabb’d  with  one  Calamity  ? Why  did  you  (hake  your  fpears  in 
the  morning , and  call  for  a Signal  to  the  Battle  ? Now  you  lee, 
how  low  and  foolilh  it  is  at  any  time  to  defpife  an  Enemy  3 Yefter- 
day you  were  all  noife,  and  full  of  revilings  3 Now  a Pannick  fear 
poflefles  you  : If  you  had  Conquer’d  yefterday,  you  had  rob’d 
your  felves  of  Triumph,  for  your  vanity  left  nothing  fit  to  be  re- 
warded 3 and  now  you  are  overcome , how  your  wounds  will 
blufh  with  lhame  3 What  difhonour  muft  your  General  fuftain. 
Enter  when  he  fees  himfelf  a Prilbner  to  the  enemy  ! he  defpis’d  — Sec  the 

Lucius.  General  of  the  Horfe  too,  fhall  he  fee  you  deliver  the  Roman  Eagles 

to  a handful  of  beaten  Enemies? 

Lucius,  No  more,  Manlius  3 I fee  a Roman  anger  in  their  looks, 
and  this  Affront  has  given  an  Edge  to  their  Swords  3 Let  us  go,  and 
make  good  this  pafs,  and  we  may  regain  the  day  3 for  Otho^  and  the 
fecond  Legion  are  drawn  to  the  mouth  of  the  Streights  to  meet 
with  Cleon  and  the  fourth  Legion  3 The  Pretor  too  is  upon  the 
March  himfelf.  Manlius. 
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Manlius  I can  bear  any  thing  but  this  dejeftion  upon  a 
Lois  5 yet  I know  not  why  we  fliould  at  anytime  defpife  this  F 
nemy  j^Remember  my  Opinion  yefcerday,  when  you  were  all  bent 
to  purfue  them  to  this  place  5 Let  us  call  to  mind  what  they  have 
done  with  a handful  of  men  5 how,  in  Ten  pitcffd  Battle,  they  have 
Itopd  the  RomanEzglQinhtighxh  of  Conqueft,  and  check’d  her 
power  more  then  whole  Nations  ^ Five  Gallant  Princes  have  defend 
ded  their  Freedom  with  their  blood  5 and  this , the  laft  of  that 
Great  Race,  whofe  vertue  we  have  proved  in  Peace  and  War  ; 

And  Iconfefs,  but  in  kindnefs  to  Lucius,  whofe  Rival  I know 
he  is  D nothing  Oiould  have  engaged  me  to  have  drawn  my  fword 

gafnlfhim^^  accufes  the  Gods  for  arming  a- 

Lucms.  Dear  Manlius,  Brother  in  my  mind  as  well  as  Nature 
how  I admire  thee,  for  this  honeft  plainnefs  > But  we  are  now  en- 
gag  d,  and  the  Roman  Honour  is  at  ftake  5 ’tis  Rome,2inA  her  Battles 
rir  draws  a fword  againft  her  muft  be  Our  Ene- 

my  5 File,  by  my  Honour,  though  it  be  my  Rival,  I would  hazard 

S'\^m  Princefs  has  given  fo  noble  a Charader 

Manlius.  Let  us  find  the  General,and  joyn  with  me  In  propofine 
a Treaty,  while  there  are  fome  to  (hew  mercy  to.  ^ ° 

Lucius.  Yefterday  your  words  would  have  come  as  well-come 
as  Vidory  to  him,  for  I know  his  heart  loves  Clorinda  5 But  now 
tis  neither  Honourable  norfafe  topropofe  it  5 you  know  they  are  a 
Refolute  Enemy,  and  mufc^  not  be  fought  for  till  they  are  bLten  • 
ifwe  treat.  They  will  believe  we  feared  they  might  overcome 
^^^^,niufi:  not  treat  with  the  Roman  Enemies  in  Arms  • 

When  they  acknowledge  her  Power,  then  ’tis  time  to  fhew  a Ro^- 
nsan  clemency:,  till  then,  all  Afts  of  War  are  too.  --  See  Enter 

DifoSfe  ' oZ. 

Otho.  All  Difcourfe  is  tedious,  and  unfeafonable  now. 

Lucius.  Sir,  We  were  propofing  of  a Treaty. 

Ou?Sarpi-l‘'Y“‘  ^ Honours 

Our  Safety  Your  Ear,  Lucms. The  Legions  will  not  be  here 

s we  expefted  , twill  be  night  ere  they  can  arrive,  and  We  muft 

be  refolved,  with  fuch  Cards  as  fate  has  dealt  us’ , to  play  th!s 

Came ; you  muft  give  the  Charge,  if  they  advance.  ^ 

obey  your  Order,  Sir;  formy  kindnefs  as  well  as 

duty  obliges  me  to  your  opinion  ; yet  ’tis  ftrange,  that  nice 

Ceremonies  (hould  make  Prince  Olho  thus  defign  how  to  punifh 

cd  in^iSf  't\" reTOrd- 

cd  in  himfelf  This  generous  Prince  has  no  crime  but  valour  that 

pleades  againft  him;  and  (hall  Courage  be  a fin  in  him,and  virtue  in 
a Come,Sir,l  know  you  have  too  much  Honour  to  difpute 

with  me  ; wituefi  all  the  wounds  that  I have  felt ; I look 

SfX" b rr  f her  cradle,  fuch 

• ’"f  r “ a contemned  Virtue 

was  s£»ejs,  fo  defpisd,  fo  preft  by  an  infolent  Monarch,  fuch 

proud 
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proud  Neighbours  found  Konte  in  her  Infancy  ^ and  what  had  we 
then  but  this  virtue  to  defend  us,  what  right  to  Rome  ? What  force 
to  defend  or  redeem  us  but  fuch  a Courage  ? Nay , by  what  Title 
now  do  we  hold  an  Empire  over  the  world  ? But  by  thefe  fwords, 
and  minds  refolved,  fuch  an  Imperious  Enemy  wakned  then  our 
fleeping  virtues,  and  by  forcing  us  often  to  difpute  for  her,  at  laft 
won  Fortune  to  our  fide^with  our  fwords  we  overcame  the  greateft 
difficulties  , And  from  a Colony  of  a few  fea-beaten  Fugitives,  we 
are  become  Lords  of  the  Earthy  and  who  knowesthe  Fates  of 
thefe  Men?  We  have  try’d  their  virtues ’yn  ten  years  Warr,  to 
which  now  is  added  their  defpaires  5 Nor  has  our  fupplies  and 
numerous  Armies,  during  this  War,  been  oftner  recruited  then 
they  have  renewed  their  virtue,fl:ill  (hewing  equal  Courage  to  our 
beft  of  Fortune. 

Lucius.  When  I (hall  fpeak  in  favour  of  a Treaty,  fure  none  that 
know  my  Intereft  will  doubt  theReafonof  it  5 And  your  High- 
nefs  knows  with  what  zeal  I have  purfued  this  Warr  5 Yet  I con- 
fe(s,  Manlius  his  words  have  made  me  a(hamed  of  that  caufe  that 
bred  my  hatred  to  him,  whofe  Gallantry  I (hall  alwayes  love  next 
to  Honour : And  I know  the  generous  Otko  could  not  be  deaf  to 
the  reafons  he  hath  given,  but  that  he  is  angry  with  the  affront 
which  they  have  this  morning  thrown  upon  his  Fortune.  I know 
his  Heart  is  too  noble  elfe,  to  hate  this  little  great  Enemy,amongft 
whom  clorinda  fights  '■)  ’Tis  true , ’twould  vex  a winner  to  find 
one,  and  the  laft  ftake  ftoop  his  fortune. 

Man.  Come,  Sir,  win  this  Prince  any  way  ^ his  virtues  in  friend- 
(hip  will  do  more  Honour  to  Ot ho  then  a Conqueft  5 Were  I the 
General,  I (hould  be  prouder  to  fold  fuch  an  Enemy  in  mine  Arms, 
then  to  have  led  S^phax  in  chains. 

Lucius.  Now  after  a day  won  and  loft,  in  which  they  have 
(hew’d  both  Adfive  and  Paflive  Valour,  not  dcjeftcd  by  the  lofs  of 
yefterday , nor  blown  up  with  the  fuccefs  of  this  day  ^ They  fell 
under  our  wounds,  yet  no  groanes  fil’d  our  Ears  5 at  our  feet  their 
wounded  truncks  lay,  and  frowning  breath’d  their  great  Souls  out. 

Man.  We  call  them  barbarous  5 but  what  will  the  next  age  fay, 
when  they  fhall  read  this  ftory,  but  that  the  feared  Ama- 

deOy  and  deftroyed  that  eminent  virtue,  becaufe  he  might  have 
become  their  Rivall  ? But  this  is  but  difcourfe,  let  us  confider  the 
place  and  our  condition  5 If  they  know  and  take  the  advantage, 
it  may  be  our  turns  ere  the  Sun  fets,  to  fill  the  Graves  we  talk  of  ^ 
The  place  will  ferve  for  a Moral  ^ have  we  not  this  day  ftumbled 
at  the  bodies  we  (lew  yefterday,  making  thofe  Triumphs  then  our 
dangers  now  ? Your  filence.  Sir,  confefies  the  Reafon  we  fpeak. 

Otho.  O Lucius  Manlius.  Friends,  dear  as  my  Eyes^  why 
(hould  you  two  3 whom  my  Soul  loves,  thus  gall  your  friend  ? and 
now  when  he  is  beaten  and  difhonour’d,  tell  him  what  a Coriquer- 
our  (hould  have  done?  Yefterday  who  mention’d  a Peace?  was 
not  victory  then  in  all  mens  mouthes  ? And  now , when  we  are 
expos’d  to  their  fwords, and  no  way  left  to  (hew  we  are  Romans  but 
by  dying  bravely,  you  would  have  me  treat  j ’Tis  poor  and  low 

for 
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^otOtho^  a pave  is  hancUbmer  far.,  and  theyy  will  Mnderftandit 
Fear,  not  Clemency,  Ihould  we  propofe  us  redeem  this*  ‘ 

ratal  day,  and  then  command  me  5 but  till  We  can' give  Laws- 1 am 
refolv  d to  try  Fateto  the  laft  fword,  and  here.^Let  us-parr  and  em- 
brace 5 whether  we  meet  again  or  no,  we  are  Romans  ftUl  • Manlim  '■ 
our  Honour  and  our  Lives  lie  in  thy  hands,  5 4ndl  am  pleasUto 
think  the  Roman  Eagh  has  fuch  a Protedlour , If?  rticy  force  the  pals 
Lucius  izxid  my  lelf  will  be  ready  to  receive  them.  . . , 

Come,^  Sir,  he  is  a gallant  Enemy,,  and  to  dofe  to  fuch  is 
no  dimonour  3 Tis  their  turn  to  day,  ’twas  ours  yell:erday  and 
may  be  again  to  morrpw  3 Gamefters  that  p;iay  fair  muft,exp'’e(a  to 
loie  fometimes,  elpecially  thole  that  will  adventure  at  a Game  lb 
full  of  Fortune  as  a Souldiers  trade  3 Be  therefore.  Sir,  relblved 
to  make  a fafe  retreat,  and  fave  our  Honours  3 fo  to  play  this  after- 
game  will  Ihew  a Souldier  no  lefs  then  a vidory  have  would  done. 

Enter  ^Souldier.  \- 

SM.  Sir,  the  Enemy  advance  apace,  they  have  , gained  the 
the  Hills  3 and  rulhus  fayes,  unlefs  he  be  fupply’d  he  mull  quit  the 
pals  3 Nor  do’s  the  Enemy  move  diforderly,  as  upon  a fuccefs, 
defigrfd  Bodies,  as  to  execute  Ibmething  long  lince 

Man.  Let  your  Forces  fecond  mine  3 for  if  we  lofe  this  pafs,  you 
mull  not  think  of  a retreat  to  Sufa.  ^ 

Otho.  Away  then,  each  Man  to  his  charge.  [A  charge  founder. 

{jExeunt  omnes. 
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Enter  Lylander,  and  after  him^  Amadeo  and  Clorinda. 
Souldiers  bring  in  Manlius  bound. 

Amadeo.  A Wa^y,  Lyfander follow  where  Fortune  and  .Vidory 
^ Lleades  thee,  and  let  thele  Romans  lee  we  can  be  an- 
revenged  3 this  is  more  then  ever  the  Aomans 
comd  boaft  from  us  3 ’Tis  true,  your  fwords  have  digg’d.our 
Frinces  Graves,  yetthey  could  neverlhew  oneo^Amadeos  iineor 
ch^ns^  ^ chaines  3 lee,  Clorinda^  a Roman  Generali  in 

Tis  a noble  lence  of  Honour  , and  Amadeo  chides  me 
if  I had  any  fcruple  in  my  Heart  that  tells  me, 
an  tusy  for  fear  of  death,  or  want  of  Courage  became  thy  Prilb- 
ner , I would  now  beg  thy  fword  to  fall  upon  me,  to  let  thee* 
ice,  how  a Roman  ought  to  free  himfelf  from  fuch  calamity  3 But 
tell  the  world  how  much  I honour  thatgreatnels  of^ 
t tind,  though  in  an  Enemy.  For  Manlius  is  a name,  thy  Father, 
folf  have  often  proved  in  Battle3and  I am  lad  to 
how  fatall  my  fword  has  been  to  thy  Noble  Family. 

F f Clorint 


3^6  Ckilia  ^ndClorinda'^  Part.  I. 

Chrift,  Manliut  is  Brother  to tuciffs^Yx\md  to  Otho : O Amadeo^  ' 
that  I durft  Ipeak  my  thoughts  now,  or  that  my  Brother  had  but 
kindnefs  enough  tohear  mefpeak,  before  he  chides  riiy  Paifion. 

Ama.  What  wouldft  thou  (ay  ? Ipeak  any  thing  but  in  praife  of 
bloody  Otho, 

Clorin,  Bloody 

Ant  a.  Yes,  bloody  Otho'^  fb  bloody  that  his  Love  cannot  tariie 
his  Heart  5 what  elfe  can  he  hope  from  us  ? Why  Ihould  Rome^ 
which  is  the  Miftrels  of  all  the  world,  hunt  poor  Amadeo  , and 
warr  againft  him,  to  make  his  people  more  miferable  then  Nature 
has  defign’d  them  3 Here  we  live  contented  with  our  own,  though 
the  place  be  fo  poor  that  curious  Travellers  are  fcarce  tempted  to 
pafs  through  it,  to  enjoy  the  fruitfull  vales  of  Lombardy  5 What 
can  ye  hope  by  making  us  your  flaves  ? Rich  Mines  we  have  none. 
Odours,  Spices , and  the  Silk-worm  are  ftrangers  here.  Thefe 
ftreams  no  ftiels  with  Orient  Pearl  afford,  our  fands  breed  no 
ftrife-fuU  Gold  5 Thefe  Rocks  have  veids , but  far  from  the  blew 
Saphyr  5 The  Ruby,  Emrauld,  nor  the  Diamond,  grow  not  here. 
Innocence  and  Peace  of  Mind  is  all  the  wealth  we  boaft  of : And 
our  Freedom  the  only  Jewel  we  defend  , which  we  will  keep  to 
the  laft  Man  5 and  the  Romans  ^2\\  alwaies  find  us  ftrong  enough 
to  kill  our  felves,,  though  we  cannot  deftroy  our  Enemies. 

clorin.  If  my  Love  or  Faith  has  any  Credit  with  my  Brother, 
let  him  take  my  Councel  5 Let  a Virgins  divining  Soul  prevail  once, 
though  my  words  feem  now  moft  unreafonable  to  common  fence. 
Now  when  he  has  power  to  kill,  now  when  Conqueft  is  in  his 
hand,  when  flight,  difhonour,  and  certain  death  hangs  over  his 
Enemy,  ’tis,  like  Amadeo^  now  to  found  a retreat  5 Now  offer 
Peace,  offer  all  but  our  Honours  and  Freedom  for  it  5 This  my 
Amadeo  Soul  prompts  me  to  fay. 

after  alitk  Ama.  Call  back,  found  a Retreat,  let  C/m;; ^//s  Fate 

thought.  guide  Amadeo,  my  gentle  Sifter  has  refufedno  Fortune  to  follow 

me  5 and  Heaven  forbid  I ftiould  refufe  to  venture  upon  thy  hand 
this  laft  ftake^onely  fwear  upon  this  fword,by  thy  F athers  Soul,and 
by  the  chafte  afhes  of  thy  honoured  Mother,  never  to  be  led  in 
She  [mars  Triumph , fwear  this,  and  let  what  Fate  difpleafed  Heaven  has  de- 
and  he  em-  creed  come,  I fcorn  to  fear  it. 

braces  her,  Clorin.  I fwear,  and  Heaven  curfe  me  if  I break  my  vow.  Sir, 
j e ki^es  the  Power  my  Brother  has  given  me  I releafe  you  ^ give  him 

^ ^ ' his  fword,  and  conduct  him  through  the  Army  fafe  Let  all  Prifon- 
ersbe  armed  and  releas’d,  and  give  command,  that  no  Man  ftrike 
a blow  more,  nor  hinder  any  Roman  in  his  Retreat.  Sir,  you  are 
a Friend  to  Otho,  and  may  find  Faith  when  you  fpeak , Pray  tell 
him,  a Virgin  that  loves  as  much  as  he  can  hate,  lent  you  to  him, 
one  that  loves  him  next  to  her  Honour,  equal  to  her  Brother,  and 
far  above  her  felf,  would  fain  fpeak  with  him  5 to  try,  if  it  be  pof- 
fible,  to  fave  one  Root  of  a Royal  Family,and  die  without  Infamy, 
that  is  all  we  afk , and  here  we  fhall  expeft  your  Anfwer. 


Enter 
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Enter  Lyfander. 

Manl.  I accept  the  benefit.  Madam,  with  a heart  as  pleas’d  as  if 
Fortune  had  given  me  power  to  have  plaid  your  part  to  day  5 And 
if  I live,  rll  lerveyou  ^ or  being  deny’d  here  I promofe  to  return 
my  felf  your  prifoaer , till  when,  live  moft  excellent  among  men, 
and  nobleft  among  women. 

Aniadto^  afde,  Tis  high  Reafon  that  Ihe  Ipeaks  5 for  if  we  over- 
come them,  'tisbut  exafperating  an  enemy  we  cannot  conquer  5 
and  this  little  viftory  can  but  prolong  our  mifery  5 we  might  if  we 
purfu’d  this  advantage  have  kill’d  foine  few  enemies  5 but  in  (par- 
ing of  them  we  have  gained  many  friends  5 for  they  are  a generous 
Nation,  and  have  often  been  won,  but  were  never  conquer’d*  j. 

dor.  To  have  kill’d  them  all  would  have  tir’d  us,  though  tney 
had  fat  ftill , and  when  we  had  done  we  had  but  ftiew’d  our  teeth 
to  them,  and  have  taught  them  to  imitate  us,  by  deftroying  all 
that  fall  into  their  power  5 for  why,  after  fuch  an  aftion,  fhould  we 
exped  ought  but  the  fortune  of  the  war  ? hitherto  we  have  de- 
fended our  felves  with  honour,  and  enough  difputed,  as  enemieSjto 
make  them  value  us,  if  we  become  their  friends.  . / 

Lyfand,  If  Fate  have  defign’d  the  Romans  mafters  of  the  world, 
we  in  vain  difpute  what  the  earth  hath  granted  y and ’twill  be  ho- 
nour enough  for  us  to  have  it  faid  we  thus  long  durft  be  their 
enemies  ^ and  if  your  Highnefs  can  thus  compafs  a peace  with  ho- 
nour, ’tis  my  opinion,  to  embrace  this  opportunity  ’twill  give  us 
fomc  reputation  with  them,  to  fee  we  have  taken  this  handforae 
way  to  offer  a friendfliip  when  we  not  only  can  defend  our  felves, 
but  deftroy  them. 

Amad,  Let  us  ftahd  upon  our  defence  only,  till  I give  the 
word. 

Lyfand,  Your  Highnefs  Order  Ihall  be  obey’d. 

Amad.  So  (hall  my  ever  dear  Sifter,  the  vertuous  C/mWrf.’ 

dor.  And  when  I am  fwayed  by  any  intereft,  to  propofe  ought 
againft  my  Brothers  honour , let  him  and  heaven  (corn  me. 

Amad.  Sir,  when  I was  prifoner  to  the  Romans,  I found  civility 
from  Manlius  ^ and  though  he  be  Brother  to  my  Rival,  he  has  too 
much  honour  to  hate  an  enemy  5 Clorinda  lays  you  are  free,  and 
Ihe  commands  here  5 and  now  I owe  the  Marius  nothing,  for 
young  Amadeo  was  not  worth  a limb  of  gallant  Manlius^  great  in 
arms  ^ and  ’tis  the  greateft  joy  my  life  has  feen,  to  be  able  this  day 
to  pay  that  debt  s and  when  you  Ihall  blefs  your  eyes  with  a fight 
of  the  divine  Cicilia^  throw  at  her  feet  the  life  and  lervice  of  tfie 
unfortunate  Amadeo. 

dor.  Lucius  is  Brother  to  Manlius  ^ and  you  cannot  be  ignorant 
that  love  more  then  hate,  or  Empire,  has  made  him  thus  long  an 
enemy  to  his  Rival  5 the  General  Lucius  had  odds  enough  in  being 
Lucius^  and  needs  not  the  advantage  of  an  Army,  to  difpute  his 
fortune  ^ the  gentle  Cicilia  is  a perfeft  Judge  of  Love  and  honour  5 
and  would  not  be  feduced  to  chufe  the  leaft  noble,  and  where 
' F f 2 Or  ante 
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Or  ante  is  only  Rival,  ’tis  no  honour  to  overcome  ^ therefore  for 
■ Lucius  his  honour  make  a peace,  and  give  Amadeo  leave  to  try  his 
fortune.  • 

Man.  I {hall  not  only  deliVer  this,  but  find  fome  other  Argu- 
ments, which  Clorindas  modefty  will  not  let  her  name , and  thus 
■i  much  I dare  fay,  Lucius  his  hate,  if  he  be  fp  poor  as  to  hate  a Ri- 
V val,  will  not  hinder  this  peace  fo  much  as  Prince  Othds  love  will 
advance  it , and  although  my  fullen  nature  was  never  yet  a Lover 
yet  he  that  can  hate  may  love , and  I that  can  fee  others  love^ 
though  I cannot  love  like  them,  yet  I can  tell  what  difeafe  reigns  5 
and  I {hall  either  find  the  Prince  of  my  mind,  or  return  Manlius  a 
prifoner,  bound  by  the  Reafon  and  Gallantry  o^Clorinda. 

Clor.  All  kind  fates  wait  on  Manlius  5 here  we  {hall  exped  our 
dooms,  with  minds  prepar’d  for  all  that  peace  or  war  can  threaten. 

[Exeunt  0 nines. 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Otho,  Lucius  and  Sonldiers, 

Otho.X’KJEdX  means  the  enemy,  they  make  a ftand^  and  have 
'W  founded  a retreat  5 hafte  to  the  Pais,  perhaps 

they  fee  not  their  advantage  3 if  we  can  gain  the  Valley,  we  may 
defend  our  felves  this  might , and  joyn  with  thofe  Legions  which 
now  are  upon  the  march  3 poor  Manlius^  thy  fate  is  ladder  then  all 
the  reft. 

Lucius.  Pray,  Sir,  give  me  leave  to  charge  again  3 if  it  be  pofii- 
ble  3 det  me  fetch  off.my  Brother,  his  faith  ought  not  to  be  aban- 
doned, {hall  we  fee  a Roman  General  thus  3 forfaken  in  the  hands 
of  a barbarous  Mountainerjand  his  body,  for  ought  we  know,  want 
his  funeral  Rites  ? 

i . ; \ 

Enter  divers  of  the  Roman  Sonldiers  Armd^  and  that  had  been 
PriJbnerSy  released  bj/  Clorinda. 

Otho.  How  now,  whence  comes  this  rudeneis  ? where  are  your 
Officers,  under  whofe  command  are  you  } 

_ Sould.  Manlius%2ir\d  thus  fct  free  by  warlike  Clorinda^  unfpoil’d 
either  of  Arms  or  Enfigns.  Manlius. 

Lhey  both  Lucius.  \s>  Manlius  too,  what  means  this  ? my  foul  is  full  of 
tun  to  him  wonder  3 fee.  Sir,  my  dear  Brother  is  return’d. 
and  embrace  otho.  The  evermoble,  always  welcome  Manlius  3 but  how  thus 
arm  d and  ^fe,  with  freedom  inform  us,  dear  Alan h us. 

Manl.  Sir,here  I ftand,the  bounty  of  Clorinda  3 not  only  my  ielft 
but  all  of  us  owe  to  that  generous  Maid  oUr  prefent  fafety  3 be 
pleas  d to  know, we  fell  not  into  their  power  by  chance3  Was  long 
defigh  d 3 nor  are  they  ignorant  of  the  leaft  advantagc,and  had  pur- 
fu  d it  but  for  the  divine  Clorinda^  who  prevail’d  with  Prince  Ania- 
deo  3 and  flop  d his  fury  in  the  heat  of  chace,  and  conjur’d  him 
ere  betook  the  advantage  of  this  day,  to  hear  her  ([leak  3 Now  is 

a time, 
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n time,  faith  Ihe,  for  Amadco  to  (hew  his  vertue ; now  ’tis  time  tn 
treat  with  honoiir ; novv  when  you  cannot  only  defend  your  felf 
but  deftroy  the  Foe ; ,f  ever  you  hope  to  make  a peace  with  this 
great  eneiny,  neither  rob  nor  difarm  them  5 if  they  fight  for  ho- 
nour, and  to  command  the  W'orld,  they  will  not  forgive  a difht 
nour,  nor  forget  abcnelit;  what  We  have  done  this  day,  anda°I 
the  wounus  we  have  given  to  this  place,  was  for  our  honour  and 

hw'L’  ^ f I*  if  you  purfue  them,  will  look 

hkcadefireof  revenge  or  hatred;  and  make  the  world  believe  if 
we  could  have  conquer  d we  would  never  have  treated ; then  (he 
having  received  abfolute  power  from  her  Bro- 
ther; Maxliii),  fays  (he  is  Brother  to  the  noble  Lticiut,  and  friend 
to  themolt  excellent  of  men.  Princely  Otha  ; and  Manlius  his  ver- 

m ‘^own  the  fcale  of  Amadco.  Thus  when 
fte  had  maae  me  blufh  with  praife  of  my  (elf;  with  our  Arms  and 
Honour  (he  commanded  we  (hoirld  m fafety  pals  to  pay  the  debt 
her  Brother  owes  Prince  Otho;  and  when  you  fee  the  General  of- 
fer our  fnendfeip  to  him,  offer  thefe  few  lives  and  fwords  we  have 
left  to  feiwe  him  and  the  Roman  Eagles;  offer  all,  but  our  ho- 
nours, for  a peace  ; and  let  it  be  fuch  a one  as  we  may  npt  blufh  to 
receive,  nor  the  Romans  defpife  us  for  accepting ; and  if  we  can- 
not gam  hisTnendihip  upon  thefe  terms,  here  you  (hall  find  us  rea- 
dy to  defend,  with  our  antient  vertue,  both  our  Fame  and  Coun- 
try, with  minds  refolved  for  what  fates  foever  the  Gods  ap- 
point  US.  ^ 

Liict^  Did  I not  tell  you  ’twas  a gallant  enemy  ? what  is  there 

galknfpXce'? Ae  arms  of  this 

^ Otho.  yi^ar  Lucius j draw  up  the  Army,  and  (land  upon  your 
Guard,  till  we  return;  and  during  the  eeffation  be  only  ready  to 
^ we  will  find  thlsgalla'ntene- 

fiSr’l,  what  hede(ires,^thou  (halt 

find  hovy  welcome and  his  opinion  is  to  his  friend  ; fend 
C/tc«with  a Cuard  to  attend  us,  during  the  Treaty.  ' 

Lhcihs.  \ (hall.  : > • . !,(  . fi 
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Amadeo,  Clorinda^WLyfander  5 Q\qt\ndi3iVpas  woundedj 

and  her  Arm  in  a Scarfe, 

Amad,^~t  'He Officer  fays^ Manlius  was  received  with  much  joy  5 

. the  arrival  of  the  Souldiers  the  General 

gave  immediately  Orders  for  a Ceflktion  of  Arms  3 and  ’tis  Manli^ 
^ cielire  that  weexpeft  him  here,  where  Clorinda  (hall,  atlaft,  fee 
tnis  rate  of  S avoy  3 how  do’s  her  Arm,  Lyfander  > . ■ » ■ • 

Sir,  the  wound  had  taken  cold  before  ’twas  dreffi. 
c This  wound  will  heal,  as  we  (iicceed  3 if  I can  cure  them 
ot  my  Country,  thefe  are  but  (leight;  but  if  it  muft  be  war  ftill, 
atineis  will  add  one  more  to  my  heart,  that  forefees  I muft  part 
with  my  dear  Brother.  ^^ad. 


Cicilia  and  Clorinda  , Part.  I. 

yl»/acl.  I hope,  Clorwda,  we  are  not  now  to  fet  up  our  Refts  5 
they  have  been  long  at  ftake,  we  were  born  Princes,  we  have  lived 
fo,  and  muft  refolve  to  dye  fo  ^ we  muft  all  dye  once,  and  Princes 
have  no  lepulchre  more  noble  then  a Battle,  nor  Epitaph  fo  ho- 
norable as  a wound  when  ’tis  received  in  his  Countries  caufe.There 
is  no  difeale  fo  Princely  as  to  fall  by  the  fword  when  he  muft  dye  , 
ficknefs  and  old  age  take  away  from  that  Majefty  that  Reverence 
men  pay  us : who  can  adore  us  as  Gods  on  earth,  when  they  fee  the 
Gout  Cramp  us,or  a faucy  ague  fhake  a Princes  foul  out  ? No,  Clo- 
rwda^when  Fate  will  call  me  to  my  D6om,  let  me  meet  it  in  a 
pitch’d  Battle,  againft  a gallant  enemy  5 then  we  fall  like  our 
felves,  and  our  Funerals  are  waited  on  with  thoufands  of  loyal 
Soul  diets  ^ thofe  that  live  to  wither  here  till  old  age  wafte  their 
fouls,dye  common  deaths  ^ and  go  to  heaven  like  private  men,  and 
pals  unregarded  like  fome  melancholy  Ghoft. 

Lypit7d,  Sir,  the  Roman  General  appears. 

Efiter  Otho,  Manlius,  and  fome  of  bk  Guard. 

Makl.  How  they  gaze  on  each  other  ? 

Lyfand.  There  is  greatnefs  and  gallantry  in  his  looks.  Good 
Gods,  why  fhould  thefe  men  be  enemies ! 

Manl.  ’Tis  proper  for  me  to  break  this  filence,  and  to  (hew  Clo- 
rinda my  heart  is  not  ungrateful  for  the  benefit  I received  3 the 
General  is  here  ready  to  receive  your  propofitions. 

Otho.  What  excellencies,  what  vertues  muft  fill  the  minds  of 
thefe  Princes,  when  their  very  looks  (peak  great  things?  I never 
faw  her  fteadily  before,  but  pafTing  and  charging  3 me  robs  her 
gallant  Brother  of  my  wonder,  (he  leifens  his  glory,  which  (hould 
be  my  admiration  (were  (he  away)  (he  is  chafte  and  ftout,  courage 
of  both  (exes  flows  there  3 (lich  a fellow  in  Arms  who  durft  war 
againft  ? her  eyes  have  gain’d  a perfeft  victory  over  my  heart  3 
my  youth  and  fortunes  firft  kindnefs  (hines  in  thofe  divine  lights. 

Amad.  Sir,  by  Manlius  we  fent  a melTagc  to  great  Otho  3 Clo- 
rinda s Prophetick  (bul  propo(ed  it,  our  defires  were  few  and  (hort, 
being  the  (ence  of  thofe  minds  which  never  yet  were  fal(e  3 we  on- 
ly ask  to  be  ufed  like  friends  to  the  Romans  3 that  we  once  dared 
to  be  enemies  ought  not  to  prejudice  us,  but  rather  (hew  us  wor- 
thy the  honour  of  a peace,  which,  with  honour,  is  all  we  ask,  and 
then  command  us. 

Clor.  Why  (hould  the  Roman  General  be  twice  moved  to  ac- 
cept us  for  friends  ? Rome  has  enemies  enough  befides  3 (he  has  ma- 
ny Tributaries,  and  many  Slaves  3 Nations  of  poor  minds,  wortli 
no  better  fates  3 fuch  as  Rome  got  no  honour  amongft,  for  they  had 
none  to  lole,  (carce  worth  a Triumph  3 methinks  they  (hould  for 
variety  delirc  oqe  friend,  my  Brother  begs  the  place  3 you  may 
love  him  too,  and  not  be  jealous  of  his  greatne(s  3 and  well  he  may 
become  their  friend,  and  other  mens  envy,  whilft  Ro/nc  takes  a 
pride  to  mike  him  (b.  Alas,  Sir,  we  are  no  3 no  Antio- 

ehus^  no  rZ)///p  treats  now,  that  may  be  emulous  with  the  Roman 

great- 
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Greatncls.  We  onely  beg  to  poflefs,  with  honour , the  Sepulchres 
of  our  Fathers,  in  this  little  Province,  and  to  hold,  as  friends  td 
Rome^  what  is  even  loft  in  the  Map  ^ and  for  yolii:  Friendllii^ , take 
Our  Faith,  and  Love  , Other  tribute  cannot  give  you,  he 

receives  no  other  from  his  Subjefts,  ’Tis  all  his  wealth,that  we  love 
him,  and  he  afks  no  mote  of  us,  -and  that  We  will  pay  to  yOu, 

Leave  us  our  Honour,  that  We  may  be  worth  your  F riendftiip,  and 
then  our  Swords  are  yours  5 But  if  you  diftionour  us  you  will  de-* 
fpife  us  too,  and  we  (hall  hate  you  ^ This  is  all  we  have  to  fay. 

Manli.  Why  are  you  filent.  Sir  ? Is  there  room  for  thoughts  in 
your  great  mind  > Can  you  be  in  doubt,  whether  you  fhould  re- 
ceive thofe  for  friends,  or  no  ? They  are  fo  few,  ’tis  a fhame  for  us 
to  War  againft  them  5 they  are  fo  few,  they  are  onely  fit  to  be 
Friends  5 But  when  you  confider  their  Gallantry , and  Numerous 
Excellencies , their  Courage  too,  how  Infinite,  ’twill  be  wifdom 
to  gather  this  rich  feed  into  your  Bofbme  ^ Romes  Dominions  are 
large,  and  lie  fallow  for  want  of  fiich  virtues  5 Plant  thefe  brave 
minds  amongft  them,  and  blefs  the  Empire.  There  is  a Virgin  too, 
worth  your  higheft  thoughts  ^ try  to  conquer  her  with  Love , and 
Ibftnefs  '-y  fuch  a Valias  in  your  lawful  Bed  would  Steel  your  foul  a- 
gainft  the  world  5 and  under  her  virtue,  and  your  fortune,  what 
Souldiers  could  mifcarry  ? 

Otho,  Prithee  peace,  and  learn  to  love,  and  then  thou  wilt  ceafe 
to  wonder  at  my  filence  5 Doft  thou  think  the  fir  ft  fight  of  the 
objedls  we  love  can  fo  little  poffefs  our  fouls,  that  there  fhould  be 
room  for  words  5 what  has  Manlius  feen  in  Otho^  till  this  Minute, 
that  could  call  him  dull  or  vain  5 if  not , fure  Clorindas  Eyes  and 
Reafon  muft  beget  both  Amazement  and  wonder,  and  let  not  the 
Excellent  ClorindayhecmCe  I am  filent, doubt  her  Power  ^ for  know, 
my  bufie  foul  was  full  of  furprizing  ]oyes,and  unexpreftible  won- 
der 5 and  my  narrow  heart  blufhes  ftill  to  think,  how  ftiort  my  love 
and  Fancy  fell  ^ when  they  thought  by  Imagination  to  prefent  the 
divine  form  and  great  mind  of  the  Excellent  Clorindaj  to  exprefs 
Vvhofe  Excellence  where  (hall  we  find  Epithetes  , when  a Lovers 
fancy  could  not  comprehend  it  ? O my  Fate ! can  ye  wonder.  Ma- 
dam, at  this  dumbneft  and  amazement  in  me,  when  I fee  my  bar- 
barous heart  upbraided  by  that  fcarf  ? that  wound  has  fhame  be- 
longing to  it,  which  will  ftain  my  foul  for  ever  ^ and  I could  curfe 
this  prophane  and  Sacrilegious  hand  for  violating  that  Temple 
where  Honour,  Love,  and  Beauty,  with  a perfedt  vertue,  were  en- 
fhrin’d  in  thofe  chafte  Veins  j till  the  prophane  Otho  warred  againft  He  kfjeels 
Heaven  and  Clorinda'y2it  whofe  Feet  behold  the  guilty  ready  to  to  her, 
weep  out  his  laft  blood  a Sacrifice,  to  appeafe  the  incenfed  Clorinda, 

Clorinda.  Do  not  defpife  me.  Sir  ^ for  though  Clorinda  may  lofe 
her  hopes,  yet  fhe  will  keep  her  Honour  ^ and  then,  though  (he  be 
not  worth  your  Friendfliip,  yet  (he  ought  to  be  above  your  fcorn. 

Otho.  Frown  heaven , if  I defpife,  or  difl'emble  with  the  beft  of 
Womens  and  fome Curfe,  new  and  beyond  Example,  as  his  fin, 
ftrike  Otho  at  your  Feet,  if  my  foul  have  not  a deer  faith  and  Ado- 
ration for  Clorinda , nor  will  I rife  from  this  place , till  fhe  believes 

and 
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and  pardons  me  this  crime,  which  thus,  in  (hame  and  Repentance,  I 
have  confeft. 

clorinda,  Nomore,  Sir , ’Twas  the  firfi:  favour  I ever  received 
from  Prince  3 ’tis  an  honour  I (hall  ever  be  proud  of  ^ from 
this  wound  I gathered  Courage,  and  began  to  hope  your  Highnels 
had  fome  value  for  me  ^ Whilft  Prince  Otho  turn  d away  in  Battle, 
whilft  he  received  my  Blows, and  would  not  deign  to  ftrike  again  \ 
he  call’d  me  Woman,  and  defpifed  Clorinda^  which  made  me  both 
with  Love  and  danger  hunt  him  till  I had  gained  this  Wound  5 then 
I began  to  hope,  (ince  he  thought  me  worthy  of  his  Sword , when 
we  were  Enemies,  if  we  live  to  fee  a Peace,  I might  be  worthy  of 
his  Friendfhip  too  5 and  if  this  Wound  can  make  Prince  OthoYmA^ 
I ani  happy  to  have  bled  for  the  health  and  fafety  of  my  Countrey  ^ 
and  if  your  Highnefs  have  kindnefs  enough  to  wifh  it  whole,  Em- 
brace my  Brother  5 Then  you  (hall  fee,  with  what  Pride  I will  kifs 
and  wear  this  Scar.  (Otho  runs  to  Amadeo.) 

Otho.  I embrace  him,  as  I would  my  peace  of  mind,  or  Clorinda  s 
Friend(hip,  and  at  her  Feet  throw  my  felf  and  povv^er.  Here,  Sir, 
ends  all  Ads  of  War  betwixt  us  5 And  if  We  difpute  again,  it  (hall 
be  to  o’recome  in  kindnefs^Sir,!  am  here  my  E'athers  Lieutenantf,Till 
heandili?^e  Sign  and  Confirm  my  Ads,  They  are  onely  kind  in- 
tentions, which  have  a readinels  to  (hew  how  much  my  heart  is 
vowed  clorinda' s p Though  I believe  the  Senate  will  not  difpute  my 
Ad  5 However,  Sir,  your  are  fafe  from  this  War  5 Manlius^  let  all 
the  Garrifbns  be  drawn  oflf,  while  this  Prince  and  People  be  re- 
ceived as  Friends  to  the  Senate  5 and  fee  there"  be  no  injury 
(hewn  to  the  meaneft  perfon  5 but  let  all  be  treated  like  part  of 
thole  whom  thy  friend  Loves  and  Honours , at  MiUain  we  fhall 
exped  you,  whither  if  your  Highnefs  pleafe,  we  will  repair,  to  (lay 
my  Fathers  march  ^ whofe  kindnefs  is,  now,  upon  the  way , to  pre- 
vent that  Danger  our  Alarm  gave  him  lad:  Night. 

Amadeo,  I (hall  wait  upon  you.  Sir,  and  not  delpair,  by  your  in- 
tercefiion , to  obtain  the  Tretors^  pardon  for  my  uncivil  depar- 
ture lad. 

Otho.  Marius  is  .too  much  a Roman  to  be  difpleafed  with  a ge- 
nerous Ad,  though  his  Enemy  perform  it  to  his  prejudice^  Your 
Highnefs  needs  not  fear  your  well-come  where  Marius  commands. 

Clorm.  May  your  wilhes  find  the  Gods  as  propitious  to  you  as 
you  have  been  to  us,  while  we  love  and  Sacrifice  to  Otho^  the  No- 
bleft  of  the  Romans. 

Otho.  Otho  is,  in  all  tKmgs^Clorinda's  Servant,  and  Prince  Ama- 
deo's Friend  5 Manlius^  you  are  fad. 

dor  in.  Not  difpleas’d  with  our  happinefs,  I hope. 

Manl.  Heaven  forbid  ^ No,  Gentle  Clorinda^  though  I have  been 
bred  in  Arms , unacquainted  with  the  Peace  and  Sftnefs  of  the 
Court,  nor  ever  tafted  this  Love  you  fo  greedily  drink  down,  ha- 
ving never  known  nor  (ought  other  Honour  then  the  Sword  gave  5 
yet  I find,  tis  not  impoflible  for  Manlius  to  learn  to  love,  if  he  had 
fuch  a Lelibn  as  Clorinda  before  him  to  imitate. 

Amad.  War,  Sir,  has  been  your  Miftris,  and  your  Bufinefs  dill  5 

and 
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and  ’tis  a Trade  that  Prin^  learn  with  Honour  ^ Swords  are  .the - 
Inftruments,  and  with  Hre  the  Noble  Manlius  has  Writ  high- 
things  ’•)  There  is  no  Beauty  like  an  Anny  ^ in  a Souldiers  Eyes  ^ 
Viftory  is  his  Miftris  ^ And  paffionately  gallant  Manlius  has,  all  hia 
life,purfued  her. 

Clorin,  Manliushasnot  yet  feen  any  thing  he  thought  beautiful, 
perhaps  j but  love  will  have  a lhare  in  his  heart ; Honour  and  Cou-  - 
rage  are  but  Fore-runners  of  that  god,  to  prepare  the  Heart,  when 
it  fhall  bid  Beauty  and  Vertue  Well-come,  which  makes  me  pro- 
phefie,  I (hall  live  to  (ee  Manlius , for  all  his  roughnefs,  a paffionate 
and  a handfome  lover. 

Manli.  She  is  a Witch,  by  this  lights  °Tis  the  Divcl,  or  love, 
vexes  me  already. 

Otho.  If  your  Highnefs  pleafe  We  will  retire,  and  give  Manlius 
Opportunity  to  fee  the  Army  march. 

Clorinda,  We  are  here  to  receive  and  obey  your  Highneft 
Orders.  \_Exeunt.Manet  Manlius  folus, 

Manli.  The  Nobleft  of  Romans  ! I am  not  envious,  nor  proud, 
yet  the  Nobleft,  me-tliinks,  is  a Title  ftiould  be  bought  at  a higher 
rate  then  Othoh^^  paid  for  it.  Ambition  is  a Souldiers  Beauty, 
Honour  his  Miftris  ^ and  I will  not  give  place  to  any  man  when 
that  is  in  difpute^  What,  a Pox,  makes  me  thus  Quarrelfome^ 
Thus  on  the  hidden  concern’d  in  her  Opinion  5 There  is  fome- 
thing  leems  new  and  ftrange  to  my  mind  5 ’tis  trouble(bnie,and  yet 
’tis  pleafing,  ’tis  a vexation  I never  felt  before  5 Her  words  raile  a 
ftorm,  and  her  Eyes  allay  it  again  5 I never  was  concern’d  in  a W O'f 
mans  thoughts  before  ^ Me-thinks  I could  now  be  ftrangely  plea-* 
fed  to  aft  fomething,  that  might  pleafe  her  5 Ifthisfhould  be  love 
What  would  become  of  me  ? A peace  and  Love  both  together. 
You  muft  get  a dark  houfe  for  Manlius  3 They  will  make  me  fit  for 
Hellebore'^  I will  find  Calis^  and  tell  her  my  pain , fhe  has  talk’d  of 
Love,  and  loving  me  3 I will  find  by  her,  whether  I am  bewitched 
or  no  3 My  heart  will  not  be  idle,  I perceive  3 We  no  fooner  are 
propofing  of  peace,  but  he  is  bufying  himfelf  with  Love.  All  brave 
men  I loved  before  3 But  never  fawa  Woman  that  could  poftefs 
my  thoughts  3 But  this  has  fo  much  of  the  Souldier  in  her,  I begin 
to  fear  3 1 would  I could  fee  her  fpiii  3 This  ftorm  has  fo  difordered 
my  mind,  all  things  lie  on  heapes  in  my  heart  3 Love  and  Hate, 
Reafon  and  Honour,  lie  fhuffled  together  3 ’twill  coft  an  Age,  in 
thoughts,  to  Colleft  them,  and  place  them  as  they  were  before  this 
fatal!  day,  fo  full  of  care.  O ! That  I could  fee  what  fruit  this  bitr 
ter  root  can  bear. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 


Enter  Lucius^  in  a Dzjguijey  n’ifbf  Caiis. 

tncins.  Calis^  all  my  fears  are  ripe , and  the  doubts  my  foul 
, . . . V_^  labour’d  with  ^ate  now  delivered  to  the  world , thou 
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Enter  Cicilia. 
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know’ft  my  heart  has  try’d  Love,  in  all  Ids  Paffions,  but  never  felt 
a Torment  like  a jealous  mind.  ^ 

Calls.  Whence  this  diforder  ? Why  this  fear  ? Is  the  Army  De- 
feated } 

Lucius.  No,  no,  Viftory  and  Peace  attends  it  5 And  with  that 
Peace,  All  my  miferies  flow  in’^  In  lhort,Ot^<7  loves  Clorindas  beau- 
ty ,and  Amadeos  Gallantry  ^ all  thefe  feveral  virtues  make  but  a poi- 
lon  for  Lucius. 

Calls.  Be  plain  ^ Or  elfeExpeft  no  help  in  my  Counfel. 

Lucius.  Know  then,  ’twas  all  our  opinions , That  Otho  fliould 
make  a Peace  with  ^ which  being  done  he  now  avowes 

his  Love  to  Clorinda  , whofe  heart  has  alwayes  admired  Prince 
Otho  , and  hither  they  are  coming  with  fpeedy  Marches,  to  renew 
the  Ancient  kindnels  betwixt  Cicilia  and  Amadeo  ^ which  fprung 
firfc,  when  he  was  a Prifoner,  more  to  Cicilia^  Eyes  then  Marius 
his  Guards  ^ you  know  the  ftory : O Calis  ! had  the  Princefs  lefs  ver- 
tue,  or  Beauty , Were  fame  filent  in  her  praife  , or  had  the  noble 
Amadeo  been  onely  born  great,  like  wretched  Or  ante  ^ had  not  hea- 
ven given  him  Honour  equal  to  his  Birth,  I could  then  have  flept 
with  a fecure  mind,  feeing  him  love  while  (he  had  defpis’d  5 But 
hisvertues,  make  me  fear  a fecond  fpring  will  grow,  whole 
Harvefl:  cannot  butbefatall  to  Lucius.  I conjure  thee  therefore,  let 
my  paflion  prevail  aboye  thy  Reafon,  th^t  I may  receive  the  Ho- 
nour of  fpeaking  with  the  Princefs , this  Evening,  that  my  trou- 
bled foul  may  find  Ibme  peace  from  her,  to  calm  my  Jealous  heart, 
whofe  doubts,  and  fears  of  my  own  worth,  make  me  ftill  Jealous  I 
may  lofe  the  Jewel  of  my  Heart , Dear  Calis  knows,  I never  pre- 
tended to  purchafe  Cicilia  ^ No  fuch  guilty  vanity  has  ftayn’d  my 
Love 5 but,  like  an  humble  Beggar,  flill  offer’d  all  my  Heart 
for  Love  5 And  if  her  gentle  mind  can  forgive  this  fear,  which 
I can  never  lofe,  till  (he  be  mine,  though  a fmilefroin  her  may  allay 
the  Temped:  that  now  diftrafts  my  mind.  — Ha!  The  princefs. 
Madam,  if  you  have  heard  me,  Beliold,  at  your  feet , the  blufhing 
and  the  guilty  Lucius. 

Cicil.  Rife, Sir,  Lucius  is  welcome  as  mine  own  wifhes  ^ Lucius^  to 
me,  in  his  faults,  even  in  this  fear  is  well-come 5 and  though  I 
will  not  chide  him,  becaufe  his  Fear  is  Love,  yet  I will  counfel  his 
Jealoufie,  which,  to  this  hour,  I confefs,  is  not  onely  pardonable, 
but  ought  to  be  rewarded  5 Which  thus  I do.  Know  Lucius^ 
Though  Amadeo  has  Excellencies  enough  if  ’twere  poflible  to 
juftifie  a broken  Faith  5 Yet  it  mud:  not  be  where  my  friend 
is  his  Rival  Who  has  all  that  is  required  to  make  a happy 
Friendfhip  , if  not  dain’d  with  Jealoufie.  Be  therefore  con- 
fident that  I have  Honour  5 And  here  mud  ceafe  all  the  un- 
handfome  fears  that  tell  your  heart  ought , but  Lucius  (hall  en- 
joy my  Love  5 And  now  I have  faid  this,  if  Lucim  (hall  again  dain 
me  with  his  Jealoufie,  ^ fear  my  heart  will  not  bear  fuch  an  Injury  ^ 
For  none  but  a faulty  heart  can  doubt  the  Honour  of  his  Midris, 
when  (he  has  given  her  faith. 

Lucius.  Alas,  Madam,  would  you  have  me  hate  Jealoufie, 
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whilft  you  Excufe  itjand  reward  it  thus  ? ’twere  Ingratitude^  I ought 
rather  to  Sacrifice  to  that  weaknefs,  fince  it  has-been  fo  fortunate 
as  to  make  me  happier  then  all  the  endeavours  of  my  life  be- 
fides. 

CicilU.  Juftice,  Sir,  Ihall  ever  prevail,  and  that 'makes  me  confels 
your  jealoufie  to  this  hour  was  Innocent  5 for  it  tells  me,  Xucius 
was  afraid  to  lofe  me  5 But  if,  after  this  declaration,he  ftiall  doubt *a- 
gain,that  doubt  calls  me  falfe,  and  tells  all  the  world  hot, 
worth  his  Friendihip  5 Therefore,  if  you  love  me,  here  yoii  muft^ 
begin  to  hate  jealoufie  or  I fhall  find  as  fevere  a Revenge  to  punifti 
that  Injury,  as  I did  a kindnefs,  to  reward  this  Alarm  whipfi  Love 
gave  to  his  heart.  t 

Calis.  Pray , Madam , fpin  this  Thread  no  finp , left  it 

break. 

Cicilia.  I have  done,  the  Tret  or  expefts  you  , whither  now  I am 
going,  and  long  to  hear  the  truth  of  this  Bufinefs,which  has  fo  much 
furpriz’d  the  Court.  [Exeunt» 

A C T.  1 1 1.  S C E N.  IL 

Enter  Marius,  Otho,  Orante,  and  Dyon. 

Marius,  \ T 7Hen  we  have  paid  our  facrifices  to  the  Gods  for  this 
VV  deliverance , not  onely  from  a danger  but  from 
a warr  too  , ’twill  then  become  Otho  to  provide  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  theft  Princes,  like  Friends  and  Allies  to  the  people  of 
Rome  5 whoft  Honour  is  no  left  at  ftake  now  when  they  are  Friends, 
then  when  they  declared  themfelves  Enemies. 

Otho.  I fhall  moft  gladly,  Sir,  receive  this  CommifiTionf^and  I am 
ft)  partial  to  mine  own  Heart,j,that  I am  apt  |:o  believe  Rome  never 
got  more  Honour  from  the  Triumph  over  any  Prince,  thenfhe 
will  in  the  Friendfhip  of  thoft  whoft  Virtues  and  Perfons  call  the 
gallant  part  of  Mankind  to  proted  them. 

Marius.  AmadeohsiS  more  years  in  his  face,elft  the  fame  Man  he 
was  when  he  fled  unkindly  from  us;,!  confeft,  I never  faw  any  ftran-  ^ 

ger  I had  lb  much  kind  value  for  before.  There  is  fomething  too  fo 
new  in  thePrincefsCftr/zz^/<z,  which  I cannot  but  admire  and  pity  ^ 
and  I would  not,  for  my  old  Honours,  this  war  had  ended  in  the 
fword  5 ’twould  have  upbraided  the  clemency  5 Cicilia^  I 

obftrved,you  were  difbrdered  at  the  fight  of  them^  you  fee  Beauty 
nor  Vjrtue  are  not  confin’d  to  the  Roman  Empire. 

Cicilia.  Far  from  me  be  the  vanity  or  guilt,  to  wifh  the  Gods 
fhould  confine  theirBleflings^’tis  well  ifthe  Romans 
their  own  Honours,  and  nobler  far  then  to  feek  the  ruine  or  deftiu- 
dion  of  it  in  others  ^ I cotffeft,  I never  faw  nor  read  of  any  peifons 
more  to  be  admired  then  theft  two  Princes : And  Rome  Joynes  with 
me  in  their-praife,  fince  in  all  her  pride  of  Empire  fhe  has  thought 
theft  worthy  both  of  Warr  .and  Peace  5 and  now,  after  feven  years 
difpute  fhe  embraces  them. 
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Marius.  Did  your  Highnefs  never  fee  them  before  ? has  there 
never  been  any  League  betwixt  your  felves  or  Nations  ? 

Orante.  Not  any.  Sir. 

Marius.  Alwayes  Enemies ! What  cfteem  had  you  of  them  ? 

Orante.  Nor  Friends  nor  Enemies  5 unthought  of,  they  lived  by 
us.  Good  Heardf-menjfullen,  ftout,  hardy  fellows,fuch  as  this  his 
race  have  alwayes  been  f,  who  becaufe  they  know  no  better,  feem  to 
defpife  the  valley es  wealth,  bravery  and  luxury  they  are  unac- 
quainted with^  For  what  fhould  they  be  drunk  with?  Milk? 
How  exercife  their  gluttony  ? upon  black  bread  and  fcorch’d  flefti  ? 
For  Clbathes,  you  Tee,  they  have  as  little  variety  as  invention  ; a 
Sun-tan’d  Ikin,  with  the  F ur  inwards  turn’d,  with  the  fealbn,  is  the 
Wardrobe  of  their  great  Shepherd. 

Marius.  I 6nd  Orante  has  no  great  kindnefs  for  the  Prince  nor 
People  yet  he  cannot  deny  the  Princefs  Clorinda  is  a ftrange  ex- 
ample of  Virtue  and  Courage  5 fhe  fears  no  wounds  nor  dangers. 

Or  ante.  She  will  play  at  foot-ball,  threflijand  hew  woods^as  well 
as  her  Brother  5 Alafs  , Sir , ’tis  not  there  as  in  Rowe^  and  the 
Eaftern  World,  where  the  Women  ace  foft,  bred  nice,  and  full 
of  tender  thoughts^  Here  is  no  difference  betwixt  the  Sexes,  but 
that  they  efteem  them  lefs  then  Men  : Their  Cowes  plow  too,  and 
their  Mares  bear  burthens,  and  their  Women  fight.  No  bead  of 
that  Country  has  any  priviledge  ^ and  I wonder  at  nothing  fo 
much  as  the  Roman  Curio(iry,that  has  made  Warr  thus  long  againft 
this  wafpes  neft  in  a Rock.  By  all  our  Cods,  we  never  thought 
their  Country  wortlv^ifking  for,  we  onely  banifh’d  Malefaftors  thi- 
ther , and  they  have  ch6fen  rather  to  return  and  die  here,  then 
live  and  wither  out  their  daiesin  that  neft  ofWinter.  Cold,Pover- 
ty,  and  Ignorance,  are  the  onely  commodities , I know , their 
Country  affords. 

Otho.  Yes,  they  iiave  fomething elfe ^ they  have  a breed  of 
flout  and  handfome  Princes  5 Their  Nation  too  have  Loyaltv, 
and  Amacleo  lookes  like  a Prince  among  his  People,  his  Mind  too  is 
Princely  5 and  though  he  live  in  a Cottage  himfelf,  yet  his  Soul 
refides  in  a Palace  5 which  is  nobler  far  then  to  fee  Fortune  blindly 
give  a Crown  to  a wretched  Prince,who  fills  a Palace  himfelf, while 
his  Soul  lies  in  flraw. 

Orante.  You  are  Otho  that  fay  this,  elfe  you  fhould  know  Orante 
iinderflands  it. 

Otho.  And  ’tis  to  Orante  I fay  it  ^ who,  I am  certain  , has  guilt 
enough  to  know  I mean  him  ^ whofe  Envy  cannot  fuffer  the  Virtues 
of  a gallant  Prince,  and  faithful  People,  fhould  be  prai fed, 5 Be- 
caufe he  knowes ’tis  upbraiding  of  him,  who  has  neither  Merit  to 
win,  nor  Power  to  keep  a Crown.  Where  were  the  Battles  fought 
that  wonn  thofc  fruitful  Valley  es?  What  have  we  to  triumph 
over  in  Orante  ^ 

Marius . No  more,  I fay  5 the  Prince  is  in  our  proteffion. 

Orante.  Let  him  talk  on.  Sir  ^ he  hasReafonon  his  fide.  For 
Orante  is  both  in  Perfon  and  Fortune  fit  for  Otho’s  feom : But  if  Ci~ 
cilia  s eyes  had  not  more  Magick  in  them  then  his  fword,  I fhould 

ere 
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ere  this  have  foand  a way  to  be  revenged.  TexH  Orante 

Cicilia,  raifes  ftormp,  andlmuft  aUay  them  5 All  this  will 
fall  upon  my  hpd  ^ and,  in  ferious  earneft  ’tis  not  well  done  to 
upbraid  him  with  his  Perlbn  or  Fortune  5 you  will  rub  that  tender 
part  till  he  grow  defperate  5 A thoufand  times  I have  heard  him  fay 
’tis  yet  in  his  power  to  kdla  Prince,  though  he  cannot  reftore  one  5 
which  dark  laying  he  will  never  explain  with  other  anfwer  then 
Am  not  I a Prince,  may  I not  kill  my  felf>  , . ’ ’ 

oMo.  Let  him  be  juft  to  other%  I will  be  juft  to  him  ; Why 
ftiould  his  ill  Nature  find  excule,  and  my  truth  be  irouble- 
lome  ? Why  ftiould  he  leflen  my  Honour  in  this  Warr,  by  deftdfinz 
my  Enemy,  undervaluing,  and  detrafting  from  the  noblenk  of 
thole  Minds  with  whom  we  have  made  a Friendlhip  > 

Cicilia.  I confefs  you  have  reafon  to  be  angry,  if  the  fubied: 
were  worthy  of  it  5 but  being  branded  with  the  marks  of  a Malici- 
ous Nature  and  an  ill  Tongue,  you  ought  to  defpile  his  words ; for 
how  can  ^u  be  handfomely  angry  with  one  you  have  overcome 
already.^  To  whom  you  may  give  Honour,  but  can  hope  none  a 

Audi  know  OtAiilcorns  Tich an ealie  fecure Warr. 

Otho.  Y^t  I am  then  like  my  Sifter,  who,  whilft  Ihe  con- 
^ 5 fights  that  battle,  and  has  again  overcome  a Brother 

whole  Heart  and  Reafon  has  by  a thoufand  vidrories  confels’d  her 

remain  the  loving,  though  the  conquer’d 

Marius,  When  you  fee  Lucius^  let  him  know  I would  fpeak 
with  him,  and  let  us  have  no  more  of  this  difpute  5 You  know,  he 
is  a thing  we  cannot  fear,  let  him  pafs  by  5 and  fince  he  has  not  Ho- 
nour enough  to  kill  himfelf,  let  him  live. 

Cicilia.  How  now,  Calis  ! lad  I 

Calk.  So  will  Cicilia  be,  when  Ihe  knows  what  I fee. 

Cicilia.  Prithee  what  can  there  be  of  new  that  ftiould  make  me 
lad  ? 

Calis.  Did  you  obferve  Lucius^  when  Amadeo  fpake  to  you  > 
Cicilia.  Not  particularly.  ^ 

Calk.  IhavefomuchFriendftiipforI.»o«f,asto  fear  there  may 

be  lome  trouble  m his  Mind,;  fome  fears  worth  the  remedy  of  his 
friends  to  cure  betimes.  ^ 

Cicilia.  His  fears  ? ’tis  not  polTible,  fure,  that  Lucius  ftiould  have 
fears  now  5 if  he  has,  they  will  be  more  dangerous  then  any  thing 
he  apprehends  ^ for  if  he  fears  me  after  this  mornings  fatisfaftion, 
he  has  loft  my  Heart  5 for  I ftiall  defpife  him  that  call  me  falfe.  Love 
has  but  orle path,  but  one  fafc  ways  he  that  would  walk  in  two 
may  lole  himlelf  5 and  I have  told  Lucius  he  is  that  way  5 and  no- 
thing but  his  Jealoufie  and  Injuftice  can  make  Cicilia  ftray. 

Enter  to  them  Orante, 

Calk.  See,  Madam,  a vifit  not  to  be  avoided  5 would  Amadeo 
were  no  more  to  be  fufpefted  for  Lucius  fake. 

. Cicilia.  While  Orante  is  civil,  I muft:  bear  his  viiit  5',  and  his  Love 

is 
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is  left  injurious  then  Lucius  his  fears  will  be. 

Or  ante.  If  my  return  be  troublefome,  as  my  fears  ftill  tell  me, 
unfortunate  Or  ante  is  even  in  his  Love  to  Cicilia  , who  has  no  guilt 
but  what  fhe  and  Love  are  to  anfwer  for  ^ Behold  I am  come  once 
again  to  offer^with  humble  thoughts , all  the  fervice  of  my  life  at 
Cicilia  siect , Dot  nodefpife  me-becaufe  your  Brother  throws  his 
Injuries  upon  me  5 ’tis  your  Highnefs  protefts  him  from  Orante^v^ho 
fears  nor  loves  any  thing  but  5 for  whofe  dear  fake  I have 

ftill  born  the  burthen  of  my  Miferies. 

Cicilia.  Sir,  I am  not  now  to  tell  you  why  your  Propofttions 
come  too  late  ^ Orante  is  not  ignorant  of  that  Obligation  Lucius 
has  upon  me  5 and  to  purlue  me  after  that  knowledge  isfuchan 
Injury  3 as  if  Orante  doth  not  repent  and  defift  fiom,  I (hall  be 
bound  in  Honour  to  punifh.  , - ' , 

Orante.  To  punilh  you  have  realbn.  Madams  your  Brother 
teaches  all  the  world  how  to  treat  tame  Orante. 

Calis.  Your  Highnefs  is  onely  fenfible  of  thofe  Injuries  which  arc 
done  to  you,  and  never  confider  how  you  force  Men  into  Paffion  5 
would  you  have  heard  a third  perfon  defpile  the  Princes  ? I am  con- 
fident you  would  not  ^ why  then  fhouldyour  Highnefs  .in  a ftill 
Court  {peak  difdainfully  andileightly  of  Clorinda^  knowing  what 
Paffion  the  Prince  and  (he  have  for  each  other  ? 

Orante,  I delpife  her  not , nor  ever  confider  her  or  her  Brother 
fbmuch  as  to  beget  my  Envy  ^ I cannot  admire  them  for  lying  in 
fnow,  and  eating  of  black  bread  5 they  live  and  eat  as  they  weie 
bred  ^ better  food  would  fet  their  teeth  on  edge.  ^ 1 r a- 

Cicilia.  Yet  ’tis  great  Virtue  to  bear  thofe  difficulties,  and  fuffer 
them  rather  then  lofe  their  Honour^  and  will  be  admiicdbyall 
generous  Minds  that  ftiall  read  their  ftory. 

Orante.  Not  at  all  ^ no  more  then  we  admire  our  Horfes  for  eat- 
ing  grafs,  ’tis  their  Nature  ^ nor  is  there  more  wonder  nor  pity  due 
to  what  clorinda  or  fuffers,  then  to  a free  for  ftanding  in  the 
rain  5 and  I would  call  one  as  foon  into  my  houfe  as  the  other  ^ they 
are  all  bred  to’t,  ’tis  their  Countries  Nature  and  Cuftom their 
Fathers  did  it  before  them,  and  their  Children  muft  do  it  after 

them  5 ’tis  Nature  not  Virtue  you  admire. 

Cicilia.  If  this  be  not  Virtue,  what  will  plead  for  an  Admira- 
tion in  your  fence  ? What  do  you  believe  worth  Honour  and 

Admiration  ? 1.1 

Orante.  Their  contrary  ^ to  have  been  born  great,  heii  to  the 

pride  of  Nature,  Prince  of  a Country  the  envious  w'orld,  nay 
her  felf,  hath  looked  upon  with  covetous  eyes  to  have  pof- 
fefs’d^  That  without  trouble,  fear,  or  danger,  to  have  had  all  the 
bleffings  that  the  Gods  could  fend  a Man  ^ To  give  thef^  nay  be 
robb’dof  thefe,  and  not  feel  the  theft,  but  willingly  fuffer  to  be 
thus  depofed  from  all  his  joyes  for  Cicilia  s fake.  This  if  it  be  not 
worth  her  admiration,  it  deferves  her  pity  at  Icaft,  fince  the 
caufe  of  all  thi^  mifery  3 For  her  Beauty  is  the  chain  that  pinds  me 
from  taking  Revenge  for  this  theft,  for  whofe  dear  fake  I have  di- 
geftedall  thefe  fcorns  and.  injuries  5 Nay,  I have  brooked 
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val,  a happy  Rival  too,  becaufe  Ihe  loves  him  ^ but  be  not  too  ob- 
ftinate  in  this  cruelty,  urge  not  a heart  too  far  that  is  full  of  love 
and  duty  ^ your  fcorn  may  bow  him  till  he  breaks  all  bounds  of 
Love  and  Honour,  as  you  have  done  of  Charity  ^ My  form,  I 
know,  is  delpicable  ^ but  Love  is  beauty  ftill , Love  can  make  me 
lovely,  and  fcorn,  gentle  Maid,  is  as  deformed  as  I am  5 and  fuch  a 
poyfon  it  will  even  infedC/c/V/Vs  heart,  and  make  her  ugly,  even 
in  Orante’s  eyes  5 Scorn  will  do  more  then  Reafon,  Love,  or  Ho- 
nour ^ ’twill  beget  anger,  in  whofe  darke  Ihades,  in  whofeftorms 
Love  and  Beauty  will  be  blafted  ^ and  then  what  fucceeds,  hate, 
dangerous  hate,  whofe  effed  will  be  as  full  of  mifery  to  Cicilia^  as 
Love  has  been  to  me  5 who  cannot  hope  will  be  angry,  and  re- 
venge ftill  waits  a dcfpairing  Lovers  and  who  ever  he  be  that  is 
delpiled,  till  he  delpile  himlelf  for  loving  fo  unfortunately  , may 
when  he  will  be  revenged,  though  not  pleafed  3 your  Father  con- 
quered my  Country,  betray’d  by  thofe  I trufted  5 all,  butOr^»^e, 
Treafon  gave  you ; ^ but  I was  relervcd  to  give  a vidory  to  Cicilia's 
eyes^  but  if  (he  ftill  delight  to  frown,  know,  I can  and  will  be 
free , but  I have  yet  fo  much  love,  as  to  fear,  for  your  Highnels, 
what  iflue  your  fcorn  and  my  revenge  may  have.  When  I have 
the  honour  to  foe  you  next , and  your  Highnefo  has  confidered 
what  I have  laid,  I fhall  hope  my  love  may  beget  an  anfwer  to 
bind  me  ever  to  your  feet  5 your  pardon.  Madam,  I will  retire. 

Cal.  What  do  you  ftudy.  Madam  } is  there  any  thing  in  this  to 
be  confidered  ? hafte  to  the  Pretor,  let  him  and  your  Brother  be 
acquainted  with  the  dangers  that  he  threatens  3 he  is  no  more  to 
be  trufted  loofo,my  heart  prophcfies  he  will  ad  Ibme  delperate  vil- 
lany,  if  you  permit  him  to  walk  and  con verfo  among  us. 

Cicil.  I have  my  fears  too,  but  not  for  my  felf  5 Lneius  and  Othb 
are  the  objeds  of  his  hate  and  envy,  which  makes  me  apprehend, 
for  them  elfe  for  what  concerns  me  I defpifo  him.  {Exemt, 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Amadeo,Otho  and  Clorinda. 

Otioo.  \'KJ^  will  dilpute  this  no  more.  Sir  ^ pray  give  me  leave 
. ^ V that  my  faith  and  love  to  the  fair  Clorinda  take  all 
waysjt  can  to  exprels  it  felf  ^ I held  it  a duty  in  friendfllip,  when  I 
knew  your  noble  heart  had  ftill  retain’d  his  love  to  my  Sifter,  not. 
to  exped  your  follicitation  to  exprefs  my  readinefs  to  fotve  you  5 
and  fince  we  have  gain’d  my  Fathers  confont,  doubt  not  the  reft  5 
for  I know  (he  is  too  much  a Daughter,artd  Sifter,  to  refufo  to  meet 
our  defires  in  Prince  Amadeos  love. 

dor.  T was  the  opinion  of  many  when  my  Brother  was  prifoner 
here,  the  Princels  was  not  dilpleafod  with  his  addrefles  5 but  ab- 
I^ce  and  liich  a diligent  Rival  as  noble  Lucius  makes  us  fear  a 
greatef  oppofition  then  your  kindnefs  will  apprehend. 

Otho.  That  Lucius  loves  I doubt  not,  for  C/a/w  has  beauty  and 

vertue 
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vertue  enough  to  win  an  efteem  from  the  fevereft  minds  ^ but  cer- 
tainly I am  fo  much  a friend  to  both,  they  will  take  no  refolution 
without  my  confent. 

Amad.  Alas,  Sir,  how  blind  is  kindnefs  3 and  how  unlike  to  a 
Lovers  paffion  is  that  which  Nature  owes,  and  pays  betwixt  Bro- 
ther and  Sifter  ^ had  your  Highnefs  my  heart  and  my  eyes,  how 
vifible  would  thofe  Lovers  appear  ? how  many  kind  jealous 
doubts  would  their  looks,  this  day,  have  raifed  in  your  heart  ? 
know.  Sir,  T am  certain  he  purfued  this  late  war  more  as  my  Rival, 
then  your  General  5 and  how  much  againft  his  heart  this  peace 
was  made,  time  will  (hew  5 but  when  I confider  his  fears  told  him 
the  Princes  Cicilia  was  at  ftake,  I love  and  forgive  him  for  that 
hate  5 for  (he  is  caufe  enough  to  put  the  world  in  Arms,  and  worth 
the  trial  of  their  fortune,  till  (he  declare  whofe  fhe  is  3 and  then  ftis 
equal  fin  and  treafon  to  oppofe  her  defires,  as  ’tis  now  vertue  and 
true  honour  to  alpire  her  friendftiip. 

dor.  And  if  be  the  man  defign’d  for  this  bleffing , The 

gods  have  largely  paid  all  our  fufferings,  in  the  friendftiip  of  two 
fuch  Princes. 

Amad.  I confefs,  my  fears  make  me  wifti  the  Princefs  had  firft 
been  moved  on  my  behalf  5 then  the  Pretors  confent  had  com- 
pleated  all  my  wifties  5 the  honour  I have  had  heretofore  to  pradife 
her  excellent  mind  makes  me  fear  (he  Ihould  believe  me  faulty  in 
.this  Propofition  5 for  though  it  be  kindnefte  in  your  Highnefle, 
as  a Brother,  to  move  it  to  her  Father  ^ yet  I that  am  a Lover  know 
the  firft  facrifice  of  Duty  and  Prayer  are  to  be  paid  to  the  Miftrifle^ 
dfe  fhe  may  believe  I defire  her  friendftiip,  but  am  loath  to  take 
the  pains  to  win  her. 

Otho.  Come,  Sir,  no  more  fears  5 fhall  we  in  peace  know  that 
pain  we  felt  not  in  war?  or  doubt  a conqueft  over  a Sifter  when 
honour  pleads  againft  her,  will  fhe  deny  to  follo^  this  prefident  s 
and  by  the  example  of  Clorinda  that  has  bleft  me  With  herfriend- 
fhip,  refufe  to  make  Amadeo  happy  > fhe  cannot  fiire,  unlefs  fhe  re- 
fbve  to  make  me  blufti  to  death  when  I (hall  find  how  much  I have 
loved,  and  how  little  reafbn  I had  to  value  her  kindnefs. 

dor.  If  your  Highnefs  then  will  difeover  to  her  how  far  you  arc 
advanced  (as  unknown  to  us)  ’twill  be  a way  to  inform  your  felf, 
and  prepare  her  for  the  love  and  lervice  my  Brother  is  ready  to 
prefent. 

Otho,  This  morning  I have  delign’d  to  (peak  with  her,  that  fhe 
may  not  have  any  ground  for  her  difpleafuirc  5 1 will  only  acquaint 
her  with  it,  as  my  defire, which  before  I would  proceed  in  it,  I took 
my  Fathers  opinion  3 according  to  her  anfwer,  we  will  refblve  5 till 
when,  your  Highnefs  pardon.  {Exeunt  omnes. 
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ACT.  HI.  SCEN.  IV. 

Emer  Cicilia,  W Calis.  * 


Ca/.' 


YOur  Highnefs  is  fad.--*— Pray  heaven  fears  bf« 

vain.-- 

CzVz/.  Iconfefs,  my  mind  never  had  mord -bufinefs  then  at  thL* 
hour^  then  now  my  heart  had  never  more  ufe,  nor  ever  was  lefi' 

ft-n  plead  within  me,  but  honour 

lhall  Itill  be  my  guide,  and  Luc//^  may  (if  he  be  wife)  ftill  keen  his 
power  over  thishe^rt  5 yet  his  fecond  fear  has  made  me  fo  anerv 

that  I begin  my  felf  to  fear  i 

Ca/.  And  what  do’s  that  fear  prompt  you  to  } 

To  believe  that  L/za^  and  my  felf  had  kind  ftars  thairTe- 
moved  him  hence,  left  fuch  a gallant  Rivalmight  have  difturbed 
our  peaces  for  tis  not  eafie,  without  partiality,  to  decide  fuch  a 
dilpute  as  their  love  muft  have  bred  in  a mind  of  honour. 

Ca/.  I do  not  wonder  at  his  fears,  fince  I find  you  doubt 
your.own  ftrength.  . ^ ^ 

Cictl,  I do  not  fay  this  from  arty  guilty  thoughts  of  mine,  which 
Ihould  give  Lhcjus  reafon  to  be  jealous^but  as  I apprehend  the  world 
may  condemn  me  of  my  injuftice  to  Amadeo  3 for  certainly  with- 

could  not  pretend  to  that  injuftice 
which  my  kindnefs  gave  him  5 for  my  love  to  cannot  blind  * 

me  fo  but  that  I lhall  always  confefs  I ov/ what  I can  ne- 
Zw  ’ and  though  he  nor  the  world  lhall  ever  know  how  much 
this  debt  troubles  me  5 yet  he  lhall  have  all  the  latis4(ftion  lean 
in  honour  give  him. 

Cal.  I confefs,  Madam,  the  charader  that  Manlius  ziveo  this 
Prince  is  enough  to  inflame  the  world. 

Cual.  Manlius  has  his  clouds  toor^  and  methinks,  Calk  Ihould 
have  remembred  his  praife  of  Clorinda  5 had  I been  Ihe,  ’twould 
ave  concern  d me  more,  Manlius  is  one  I never  faw-beforex  and 
though  my  mind  were  too  bufie,  then,  to  make  an  exaft  obfervati- 
onot  him  5 yet,methought,  there  appeared  none  of  that  gaynefs 
m his  humour,  none  of  that  voluble  tongue  men  fpeak  of  ^ By  this 

^5,  \ Manlius  is  changed,  or  elfe  the  charader  I have  heard 

or  him  was  made  by  a very  ill  oblervation. 

I j Ifide  my  fears  no  longer  from  vour 'Highnefs,  but 
confefs  his  coldnels  fince  he  returned  ^ and  that  ftrieft  friendlhip  he 
as  made  with  1 rince  Amadeo  makes  me  believe  he  has  fome  de- 

1^”  at  n • which  vain  hope^  when  Iconfider,  her 

mind  and  his  Rival, I cannot  fear  he  fhould  be  mafter  of  his  wilhes; 
yet  the  attempt  will  be  enough  to  let  me  fee  I am  paft  hopes  of 
mine  5 for  I know  him  of  a nature  moft  violent  in  hispaffion,  ei- 
ther ot  love  or  hate,  bred  always  a Souldier,  and  taught  by  fuccefs 
o know  no  oppofitiombut  what  a Souldier  ought  to  remove  ^ yet 
chanp/*^^r  Highnefs  lees  him  you  may,  by  fome  Queftions,  as  by 
chance,  inform  yoiw'  felf  of  what  I dare  not  mention. 
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Cicil.  He  is  Brother  to  Lucius^  and  friend  to  Calis^  which,  are  * 
obligations  enough  to  make  me  concern’d  in  his  fortune,  and  to 
juftifie  fuch  a curiofity  5 and  if  I can  delerve  from  him,  Calis  ftiall 
find  a diligent  friend  ^ and  he  ftiall  be  very  crafty  if  he  hide  his 
paflion  from  me , and  if  I perceive  any  name  but  Calis  in  his  heart,I 
will  fo  chide  him,  fo  fliame  him  to  himfelf,  he  (hall  not  dare  to  pur- 
fue  fo  injurious  an  aft. 

Calk,  But  how  will  he  brook  this  freedom.  Madam,  being  lb 
newly  acquainted  5 I would  not  for  the  world  he  ftiould  believe  I 
fet  you  on , for  we  have  ftill  made  it  our  bufinefs  to  hide  our 
fi  iendlhip,  fo  much,  that  ’tis  yet  a fecret  to  Lucius. 

Cicil.  That  fhe  ws  Manlius  has  not  lb  open  a nature  as  his  Bro- 
ther 5 for  I am  confident  Lucius  has  not  a fecret  btit  Manlius_^uovfs 
it.  [Enter  Stella. 

Stella.  Madam,  the  General  and  the  Lord  Cleon  are  within  to 
wait  on  your  Highnefs.  ’ 

Cicil.  We  will  follow  you , come  Calis ^ a little  patience  will  re- 
concile all  5 and  remember  thefe  thornes  will  grow  where  there 
are  Roles  ^ ’tis  as  natural  as  his  beauty,  or  his  fweetnefs  ^ and  kind 
nature  that  gave  us  the  Elixar  of  the  Bee,  gave  him  a fting  to  de- 
fend his  Hive  againft  Drones,  but  not  to  wound  thee  or  me. 

Cal.  Nay,  Madam,  I am  fo  perfeft  a Lover  , I.find  little  things 
make  me  fear,  and  lels  realbn  hope  , yet  ’tis  as  pleafant  as  ftrange, 
to  obferve  in  Loves  war  how  many  fear,  and  how  few  defpair. 


A C T.  I V.  S C E N.  I. 

Enter  Oi  ZHtCy  and  his  Ban  ditoe. 

Bandit.  | Ts  moft  certain,  Sir,  I heard  your  Bando  proclaim’d  ^ 
X the  people  laid*  ’twas  publilhcd  upon  a complaint 
the  Princefs  made  of  a violence  that  you  threatned,  three  days  you 
are  limited  to  prefent  your  felf. 

Orante.  Then  there  is  three  days  to  be  revenged  in. 

Band.  I was  told  too,  from  a good  hand,  that  Prince  Otho  had 
gain’d  the  Pretors  conient  (ov  Antadeo  to  marry  the  Princefs 
fo  to  tye  by  a crefs  match  an  alliance  betwixt  the  two  Families. 

Orante.  And  all  this  ftir  only  to  compleat  a curie  for  Or  ante  ^ yet 
I have  three  days,  and  this  Dagger  left  5 and  if  this  hand  hold  his 
humour,  and  this  Dagger  keep  his  point,  I may  fpoil  the  Plot  5 my 
Lord,  we  muft:  keep  our  friends  and  our  felves  ftill  in  readinels, 
and  in  this  djlguife  walk  amongft  them,  for  a day  or  two  5 but  this 
curfed  perlon  of  mine  that  will  lye  hid  in  no  dilguife  ; how  in  the 
Devils  name  lhall  we  contrive  to  oblcure  it  ? this  hill  upon  my 
back  calls  all  eyes  to  my  vexation  and  my  fcorn. 

Band.  Like  an  old  woman,  ftooping  upon  your  ftaff,  you  may 
creep  amongft  them  ^ and  in  that  dilguife  frequent '^the  temples, 
where  you  are  fure  to  find  an  opportunity  ^ and  in  thele  woods 
here  you  may  abide  amongft  the  old  Hennits,  and  mingle  with 

thole 
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■ thofe  beggars  that  haunt  ^und%  TemplejWhiie  I prepare  our  defign 
in  the  City  ^ and  when  ’tis  time  then  be  ^ refolute  5 and  let  us 
ftrike  home,  better  dye  at  one  blow  then  wither  thus. 

Orante.  Ao'w  comes  it  they  defer  thus  long  the  hunting  of  the 
Boar  > Otho  and  AmadeowtxQ  wont  to  delight  in  that  chafe , me- 
thinks  Otho  fhould  long  to  lee  his  Virago,  that  cloven  knight, 
come  pricking  over  the  Plains,  clad  in  mighty  Petti-coats,,  Clo- 
r/W^hight  5 that  hateful  iffueof  a fruitful  enemy,  how  comes  (he 

to  change  her  fa vage  mind  for  Iqve  ? 

Band.  Love  has  made  her  change  her  tragick  Buskin,  and  now 
fhe  delights  in  the  foft  fteps  of  Comick  love. 

Or  ante.  Sure  all  the  world  changes  its  nature  only  to  vex  me. 

Band.  Well,  Sir,  we  mull:  now  leave  to  wonder  or  talk,  and 
relblve  fpeedily  to  take  our  revenge  upon  them  5 your  dilguife 
(hall  this  morning  be  with  you , and  if  I can  learn  any  npvs  you 
fhall  immediately  have  it.  [Exit  Bkiditoe. 

Or  ante.  To  what  a ftreight  am  I forced  by  Love  and  Fortune ! 
how  have  I armed  all  the  world  againft  me  ! but  Nature,  unkind 
Nature  was  my  original  enemy,  who  has  not  only  fet  the  world, 
but  my  felf  againft  my  felf  5 mine  own  eyes  defpife  this  objeft,what 
wonder  then  if  Cicilia  hates  it  5 -yet  I love  Cicilia^  and  her  mercy 
is  as  due  to  my  love  as  her  fcorn  is  to  my  perfon  5 but  ftis  not  my 
deformity  makes  me  defpair,  but  Cicilids  love  of  another  ^ that  is 
if  makes  my  blots  fo  vifible , and  my  defpaij;  fo  high,  that  of  all 
the  paffions  mans  heart  is  capable  to  feel,  revenge  is  only  in  my 
power  3 and  that,  if  fate  deny  not,  Orante  will  command. 

[_Exit  Orante. 

A C T.  I V.  S C E N.  1 1. 

^ ^ i ' 

Enter  Otho  and  Cicilia. 

Otho.'\7'0\iY  anger.  Sifter,  is  more  unreafonable  then  your  de- 
\ fires  3 and  the  worft  way  you  can  take  to  fatisfie  a 

friend.  ^ v!  • 

Cicil.  When  my  heart  tells  me  I have  injur’d  you,  like  a Sifter 

that  honours  and  loves  her  Brother  I fliall  humbly  beg  your  par- 
don 3 but  you  muft  give  me  leave  to  fay,  I am  injured  now,  which  I 
will  not  difpute  with  Otho-^  whofe  heart  isfo  bufie  about  his  own 
love,  he  has  no  leifure  to  confider  his  Sifter  3 elfe  I am  confident 
he  would  have  fpoken  to  me  before  he  had  engaged  himfolt,  or  my 
Father  3 and  ’tis  not  the  leaft  of  my  troubles  to  find  a Brother  that 
I have  loved,  fo  fleightly  to  part  with  me  to  pleafe  anothci , with- 
out a thought  of  Cicilia^  or  her  future  happinefs  3 I muft  there- 
fore tell  yon,  Sir,  I am  engaged  to  Lucius^  who  has  honour  and 
love  for  me  3 and  humbly  he  has  vow  d it,  and  I have  kindnels 
enough  to  lee  it.  This  I know  is  no  fecret  to  Otho. 

Otho.  Engaged ! how  can  you  engage,  or  how  dares  Lucius  re- 
ceive it?  have  not  you  a Father  and  a Brother?  have  they  no 
lhare  in  fureyou  will  make  but  an  unhandfome  prelenr, 
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if  you  give  dieir  part  without  the  confent  of  fuch  friend^  ’ 

CiciL  Atleaft  my  own  part  is  free  for  me  to  give,  and  that  is 
'Lucius  his,  the  reft  you  may  give  to  Amadeo  5 and  Lucius  keep  his 
value,  all  the  intereft  I have  in  Cicilia  is  his,  and  nothing  but  Luci- 
us (hall  make  me  for  fake  him. 

Otho,  You  are  now  in  pallion,  yet  that  ftiall  not  make  me  lofe 
my  kindneft,  nor  my  refped  5 nor  can  you  wonder  to  find  me  fur- 
priz’d  with  this  anftver,  fince  ’tis  the  firft  time  I heard  Lucius  his 
pretence  had  gain’d  your  heart  5 and  what  1 did  in  moving  for 
Prince  Amadeo^  was  in  kindnefs  5 believing  his  love  would  be  wel- 
come to  you,  without  making  you  blufti  at  the  faying  fo , nor  was 
this  my  fingle  opinion.  But  I have  done  5 and  fince  Lucius  has  for- 
got the  refpeft  he  owes  to  me  and  my  Father  , I ftiall  find  other 
ways  to  refent  his  injuries  5 he  is  no  Brother,  yet,  though  Cicilia  be 
a Sifter. 

Cicil.  Nor  Otho  a Brother  longer  then  he  is  juft  to  Lucius  5 'tis 
not  threats  noranger  can  prevail  with  me,  I have  too  much  of 
Ot/>o’s  nature  in  me  to  be  beaten  into  any  mans  opinion  ^ if  your 
kindnefs  and  Reafon  cannot  overcome  me,  your  anger  ftiall  not. 

Otho.  Something  I fhall  do.  ^ Otho. 

Cicilia.  This  rafh  ad:  of  Otho  has  forced  me  to  difcover  our 
Refolutions,  which  I meant  fhould  have  lain  hid  till  Lucius  could 
have  made  his  way  to  my  Fathers  confent,  who  has  long  fince  been 
acquainted  with  ourfrindfhip  ^ and  knows  how  much  I have  been 
concern’d  in  the  honbur  and  fortune  of  Lucius  , I cannot  there- 
fore but  wonder  he  fhould  give  his  confent  to  Afftadeo^  without 
fpeaking  with  me , ’tis  not  of  yefterday  that  we  have  been  friends, 
and  he  has  known  it , nay,  I know  he  has  not  been  difpleas’d  with 
his  pretence  5 I will  be  better  fatisfied,  for  I believe  ’twill 
prove  only  the  importunity  of  Otho  5 but  I muft  mind  the  prefent 
bufinefs^  paflionate  men  when  they  do  injuries  they  are  loath  to  fee 
them  5 and  Otho  is  as  much  difpleas’d  as  Lucius  ought  to  bc,and  his 
threats  are  fit  for  my  fears  ^ for  I know  Luczus  will  no  more  endure 
a threat  then  Otho  will  fear  to  give  it  5 fomething  I muft  do  in  time 
to  prevent  what  the  purfiiitof  fiich  a paffion  may  breed  betwixt 
’em  : They  are  too  much  Lovers,  for  Reafon  or  Friendfhip  to  fe- 
cure  them  5 Clorwda  is  at  ftake  in  Otho's  anger,  concern’d  in  her 
Brothers  love,  equal  with  her  own  ^ and  I am  at  ftake  with  Luci- 
us^ who  I am  vain  enough  to  believe  will  not,  for  fear  of  any 

mans  anger,  quit  his  pretention.  Thefe  thoughts  diftrad  me. 

See  fhe  is  come  as  iffentfrom  heaven  5 fhe  ftiall  know  all, 
and  acquaint  my  Father  with  it,  as  her  own  obfervation^  fo  tofe- 
cure  them  from  deciding  by  the  fword  what  Otho  pretends  to  , 
and  fhe  fhall  intimate  to  my  Father  how  unkindly  I took  Otho's 
motion  and  how  to  the  heart  it  ftruck  me  ^ that  after  all  the  love 
and  duty  I had  fhewn  him,  a Father  could  part  fb  fteightly  with 
me  ^ and  confent  to  rob  Lucius  of  the  reward  of  all  his  faithful 
fer  vice,  and  give  his  friend  to  a ftranger,  unask’d.—  f^Euter  Calis. 

Calis.  Madam. 

Cicilia.  O Calis,  there  is  an  accident  hapned  this  morning, 

which 
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which  will  require'  both  thy  kindnels,  frieiidfliip,  and  difcretion 
Jto  manage  our  part  of  it , within  ray  friend  lhall  know  all.  ^ 

' .j- 

Lucius.  ■ 
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Lucius^  I met  the  Pxincejand  he  would  not  Ipeak  with  me : 

There  is  the  Princefs  too  , I will  fpeak  my  griefs  to  her  before  my 
fears  take  root,  andr  try  if  het TrieruMip/hatli^kindnefs  enough  to 
weed  them  out.  Hah ! gon  without  fpciiking  to  me  ! ' 

-iro--  : ["fix^^^CaGilia^WCdif. 

SuUa.  See,  Madam,  there  heis,  Stella,CiGil|ia,W  Calls. 

^ Cicilia.  ’Tis  enough,  away  C^///^  makeihafte,  I will  .entertain 
him  here  while  you  return.  ' 

Calis^  Leave  the  reft  to  me,  ■ ^Exit  Calis 

Cicilia,  Otho's  Injuries  have  made  me  forget  thofe  oi Lucius  5 and* 
my  kindnefs  has  now  fpent  that  ftock  of  anger  I had  for  him,  that 
>Jhould  have  armed  my  Juftice jagainft  him. 

Lucius.  She  is  troubled  too  3 I fear,  Madam,  myvifits  are  un- 
feafonable. 

Cicilia.  If  there  were  nothing  more  unfeafonable  in  Li^d^irhis 
Heart  then  this  vifit,  he  would inot-think  fo. 

Lucius,  Love,  Madam,  is  a fruit  alwayesin  feafon  in  a Lovers 
Hearty  and  other  fruit  then  Love  Lucius  his  Heart  never  bare  for 
the  fair  Cicilia.- 

Cicilia,  Why  then,  after  all  my  kindnefs,  do’s  he  fear  his 
Harveft  ? 


Lucius.  That  ftorms.  Thieves,  or  the  wild  Boar  may  deftroy  it. 

Cicilia.  But  he  is  a Mad-man  that  will  for  fear  of  thefe  poflible 
ills  afflidt  himfelfas  if  they  were  corner  or  cut  his  Corn  green  to 
prevent  the  Lightning  that  might  blaft  it  when  ’tis  ripe  3 And  a 
jealous  man  is  this  Mad-man,  and  Jealoufie  will  be  that;ftorm,that 
-Boar,  that  Thief  you  fpeak  of  3 And  if  will  not  leave  con- 
verfingwith  that  Enemy  to  Honour,  which  will  break  all  bands 
and  Laws  of  Friendfhip  , he  will  find  too  late  the  danger  of  fuch 
an  Injury  as  purfues  with  doubts  and  fears  a Heart  that  loves 
him. 

I^ucius.  This  Remedy,  Madam,  will  not  cure  the  wounds  that 
afflid  my  Mind,  they  are  too  near  of  kin  to  my  fears.  Your  anger 
was  the  greateft  danger  I apprehended  3 and  fince  that  is  fallen 
upon  me  for  loving,  what  would  not  my  Heart  doubt  hereafter  ? 

Why  fhould  Ciciliahe  angry  with  Lucius  for  loving,  if  it  did  not 
hinder  her  from  receiving  the  Love  of  another  ? 

Cicilia.  Yet  I have  kindnefs  enough,  notwithftanding  this  An- 
fwer,  to  tell  when  cverlfhall  dare  tobefalfe,  I lhallnot 

fear  his  difpleafure  3 and  a few  hours  will  fhew  him,though  Jealou- 
fie be  at  all  times  as  unreafonable  as  the  fears  of  Cowards,  (which 
•makes  them  ridiculous  when  there  is  no  danger,  and  difarmes 
them  when  there  is  3)  Yet,  at  this  time  *tis  moft  injurious  3 and  if  ^ « 
Lxeim  be  a Lover,  he  has  no  way  but  that  to  deftroy 

hopes. .{Sfcaks  fiftlj/.)  ttCidlil 
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Calis,  ’Tis  done,  the  was  much  troubled  at  the  accident, 
he  has  fent  to  command  them  both  to  their  Chambers.  The  Prince 
was  feiz’d  while  I was  there  5 and  Dyon  is  now  coming  with  a 
Guard  for  Lucius. 

Enter  Dyon  and  a Guard. 

Lucius.  Hah  ! Dyon  and  a Guard,  what  will  this  be  ? 

Dyon.  This  Ring,  Madam,  will 'make  my  excufe  5 By  virtue 
of  which,  and  the  Eretors  command,  I beg  your  Highnefs  leave  to 
deliver  his  pleafure  to  the  General. 

Cicilia.  There  is  nothing,  Sir,  but  Duty  in  this  place.  * v 

Dyon.  My  Lord,  ’tis  the  Pretors  pleafure  you  retire  to  your 
Chamber  ^ where  I fhall  wait  upon  you  till  I receive  further 
Orders.  . ■ 

■ Lucius.  To  my  Chamber! 

Cicilia.  If  I have  any  power,  I fhall  beg  of  Lucius  to  fubmit  to 
this  command. 

Lucius.  ’Tis  enough,  Madam  ^ when  your  Highneis  faies  die, 
though  I do  notlove  enough  to  pleafe,  yet  I (hall  obey  you,  though 
it  be  to  become  a facrifice  to  my  Rival  5 Sir,you  may  execute  your 
command,  I am  ready  to  obey. 

Dyon.  The  Pretor  commanded  me,  in  his  name,  to  prohibit  your 
Lordfhip  from  fending  a Challenge  to,  or  receiving  any  from,  the 
Prince  or  any  Man. 

Lucius.  What  Riddle’s  this } 

Cicilia.  In  rhe  evening,  at  your  Chamber,  I will  inform  you  of 
all : till  when,  let  no  troubles  afflidt  you. 

Lucius.  Madam,l  can  obey  5 and  that’s  the  true  obedience,  when 
we  do  it  onely  to  Ihew  what  power  they  have  who  command ; 
without  requiring  any  reafon  for  them. 

\_Exetwt  Lucius  and  Dyon. 

Calk.  Why  did  you  not  tell  him  the  caufe  of  the  imprifonment  ? 

Cicilia.  Becaufe  I am  loath  to  declare  fo  abfolutely  againft  a 
Brother,  as  to  joyn  with  his  Enemy  againft  him  ^ Therefore,  dear 
Calis.^  go  from  me  to  Lucius^  whom  thou  wilt  find  fuller  of  di- 
ftradion  then  ever^tell  him  all  that  is  paft  betwixt  my  FatherjO^Ai?, 
and  my  felf,  concerning  Amadco^^xnd.  his  defires  ^ Tell  him  of  the 
confent  they  have  gained , but  withall  aflure  him,  ’tis  in  the  power 
of  nothing  hut  Lucius  to  alter  my  Refolution  ^ Tell  him,  I have 
confefied  our  Loves  to  which  bred  his  Anger,  whofe  threats 
begot  this  Imprifonment  5 But  then  eonjure  him  to  remember, 
Ot  ho  is  my  Brother,  and  not  to  think  of  a Revenge  upon  him,if  he 
loves  Cicilia. 

Calk.  I fhall  not  fail  to  obferve  your  directions.  [Exit  Calis. 

Ct cilia.  Love  is  fo  fhort-liv’d , and  fubjedt  to  fo  many  difeafes, 
that  few  Lovers  live  long  enough  to  know  their  names  or  reme- 
dies ^ Nay,  fome  die  with  Receipts  by  them  ere  they  know  which 
toufe  ^ I am  now  to  euxe  Lucius  of  his  fears,  and  yet  obferve  the 
duty  and  kindnefs  due  to  a Father  and  a Brother,  though 

(unkind) 
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(ankifld)  to  (hew  his  Love  to  Amadco^  forget  a Friend  mlMcius^ 
and  a fifter  in  CkilU  5 And  now  how  (hall  we  remedy  thefe  ilU> 
though  We  know  how  to  cure  them,  yet  we  are  to  feek  the  Ingref 
• diehce  5 for  though  the  Receipt  be  common , yet  where  are  fhe 
Drugs  ? Juftice  will  cure  all^  but  partial  Love,  m Otho^  conceals 
the  rem^y.  . j_  [ExitCiaJ^ 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  III.  , 

Enter  Lucius  (7^  Prxfen')  Meinnoh,  C/etw,  Souldiers.  ' 

clean.  'pjRince  Sir,  is  a Prifoner  too. 

Do  you  know  the  Reafon  ? - - V. 

C/e<7».  Not  certain,  there  are  divers  Reports, 

Memn.  Some  lay,  that  the  Prince  and  Amadeo  -have  from  the 
Tret  or  obtain’d  the  princefs  Cicilia^  which  bred  a difpute  betwixt 
him  and  the  Princefs. 

Lucius.  Ha  ! Vnnce  A fuadeo}  has  the given  him.  his  con- 
fent?  Otho  would  not  fpeak  to  me  this  mornings  foul  1 foul ! that 
I am  dull,  cold,  negligent  Lucius. 

Memn.  Vxmc^tOrante  too  is  fled  to  Rome,  dil^is’d,  as  they  fay, 
with  the  news,  and  fome  Injurious  words  that  Othogscvc  him  late- 
ly ^ In  Ihort,  the  Tret  or  and  prince  are  foil  of  diforder,  your  Bro- 
ther too  is  milling  ^ obferved  to  be  dull  and  melancholly  of  late, 
and  do’s  look  much  upon  Clorinda. 

Cleon.  Or  ante  is  this  day  banilhed,  at  the  Complaint  of  the  Prin- 
cels,  to  whom  he  threatned  violence,  and  has  but  three  days  to  ap- 
pear, 

Lucius.  "1l\s  Amadeo , ?ind  Lucius  muit  dilpute  this  ^ and  if  thy 
fate  give  thee  C7Vi/74, 1 will  wifh  thee  all  Honour  and  happinefs  5 
But  know,  neither  her  Father  nor  Brother  lhall  make  me  quit  my 
Interelf,  though  Cicilia  her  felf  joyn  ^ the  Sword  onely  lhall  decide 
our  doubts.  ’Tis  vilible  now  why  Ihe  made  me  flay  till  re- 
turn’d, with  whom  Ihe  whifper’d  when  Dyon  ent’red  with  the 
Guards  ^ The  plot  is  vilible,  ’twas  contrived  betwixt  her  and  Qtho, 
this  morning to  bind  my  hands  till  they  had  pafl:  the  Ceremonies 
of  a wicked  and  a perjur’d  Hymen  5 She  conjured  rae  too  I Ihould 
remember  Otho  was  her  Brother,  whofe  Intereft  has  prevail’d  5 and, 
to  pleafe  Clorinda,  Lucius  is  to  be  Ibid,  and  condemn’d  to  milery  for 
ever  ^ her  fray  too  confirms  my  fear  ^ for  her  promife  was,  her  felf 
to  come  and  clear  my  doubts  ^ and  Otho  is  made  a Prifoner  too, 
for  fear  of  my  Revenge  5 ’tis  clear  as  the  Heavens  Ihe  is  fore- 
fwom  by. 

Memn.  He  is  ftrangely  netled  with  this  news , it  makes  me  be- 
lieve, there  are  Ibme  grounds  for  thefe  difeourfes  concerning  him 
and  the  Princels. 

Lucius.  Amadeo  is  yet  at  Liberty  ^ I will  find  him  before  he  has  Afide: 
time  to  triumph  over  my  mifery  5 This  Window  is  not  high, When 
they  are  gone,  I will  leap  it  5 But  how  to  be  rid  of  the  Importunity 
of  thefe  people  ! I will  forbid  them  to  let  any  body  fpeak  with  me,  • 

and. 
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atid,  uhdet  a pretence  of  a privacy  when  I write  this  fevening,  make 
my  efcape  5 Cleon  pray  give  Order  for  a Pen , Inke  and  paper 
I ydll  write  to  the  Pret<?r.  ^ Souldier; 

' ‘ Memn.'  You  are  fad^  ^ir  5 which  the  Noble  Lncms  cannot  be,  but 
all  that  love  hiria  muft  be  curious  to  know  the  caufe  5 you  wrong  us 
too,  if  you  conceal  it  ^ He  is  not  born,  Sir,fhall  injure  you  5 Pray 
tell  us  onely  the  publiquc  part  of  the  caufe  3 and  if  We  can  lerve 
you,  command  us.  * i 

Lucius.  I thank  thee,  Memnon  3 and  if  I thought  both  the  Court 
and  Camp  had  trot  been  full  of  it,  I fhould  my  felf  have  told  you. 
Know  then,  has  broke  my  Friendfhip  with  Otho^  and  his 

Sifter  3 We  have  long  been  Rivals  in  LoVe  and  Honour  3 But  Antd.- 
deo  has  the  odds  3 Clorinda  is  a powerfuller  Argument,  then  all  my 
Services  3 fhe  pleads  with  Otho  3 to  pleafe  whom  Lucius  muft  be  Sa- 
crificed to  Amadeos  Love. 

Memn.  I am  glad  to  hear  ’tis  no  worfe. 

Lucius.  No  worfe  ? doft  thou  underftand  what  I have  faid  ? 

-1  Memn.  Yes,  Prince  Amadeo  is  your  Rival.  Will  you  kill  all  that 
love  the  Princefs  } ftwill  be  a great  task,  though  Lucius  undertake 
it  3 and  when  he  has  done,  he  muft  fall  upon  his  own  fword  too. 

Lucius.  What  has  he  faid  ? 

Cleon.  By  my  faith,  Sir,  much  reafon  me-thinks  3 and  if  you  hate 
the  Prince  for  loving  your  MiftrifsjWhat  would  you  do  to  him  that 
fhould  hate  her  ? 

Lucius.  Rill  him. 

" Memn.  So  you  would  do  this  that  loves  her  , if  you  had  your 
will  3 how  ridiculous  would  this  be,  in  one  of  us,  that  fhould  di- 
fpute  the  rewarding  Love  and  hate  alike  ? Well,  Sir,  I am  glad  you 
have  no  other  caufe  of  trouble  3 By  this  light,  I thought  the  Prince 
had  rais’d  fome  fcandal  upon  her,  ftruck  her,  or  ravilh’d  her  3 thefe 
Injuries,  I confefs,  had  been  fit  for  your  rage  and  our  Revenge  3 But 
to  be  angry  with  a prince,  and  fad,  bccaufe  he  loves  an  Excellent, 
virtuous,  beautiful  maid ! 

Lucius.  This  is  thy  fence,  Memnon  3 But  love  has  his  own  reafon  3 
and  though  he  gives  Laws,  he  will  take  none  3 and  Love  has  faid,he 
cannot  Love  his  Rival  3 and  if  Love  be  ngainft  you,  what  will  your 
Reafon  avail  ? 

Memn.  But  the  General  had  wont  to  give  Reafon  place  3 even  in 
his  Anger,  and  his  wounds,  he  would  not  beaverfe  to  Reafon  3 elfc 
I fhould  not  venture  thus  rudely  to  give  him  my  opinion.  Pray,Sir5 
tell  rne,  is  it  a Crime  to  love,or  a fin  to  be  loved  '>  for  in  one  of  thefe 
two  lies  the  guilt  3 if  it  be  a fin  in  cither,  why  are  you  fo  partial  to 
believe  your  felf  Innocent  for  doing  that  which  is  a Crime  in  the 
prince?  whofe  Love  is  Honour,  rather  then  prejudice  to  you,  and 
but  juftifies  to  the  world  that  you  have  placed  your  Affeftion  upon 
a deferving  perfbn  3 and  this  Injurious  jcaloufie  of  yours,  but  fhakes 
her  Refblution  3 and,  by  difgufting  of  her  heartjgives  more  ground 
to  your  Rival  then  ever  his  Addrelies  could  have  won.  Were  I the 
General,  who  would  fhould  love  my  Miftris  better  then  I,  fb  fhe 
loved  me  better  then  him  3 And  then  my  Rival  fhould  break  my 
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neckaffoOnas  my  fleepjupdrt  that  fcore.  Rivals  are  fb  many  Wit-* 
neffes  and  Arguments,  fo  many  Affidavites,  that  (he  has  honour,  fa 
many  Bucklers  to  defend  her  againft  the  Envy  and  malice  of  the 
world  ^ and  when  you  fold  her  in  your  Arms,  they  become  fb  many 
Trophies  of  your  Viftory^  Rivals  are,  in  Loves  war  , as  Pri- 
foners,  Colours , and  the  Cannon  5 Win  the  Battel,  and  lead  them 
all  in  Triumph. 

Lucius.  I confefs,  this  is  wild  reafon,  yet  fuch  as  I cannot  deny  , 
but  what  can  you  fay  to  hinder  me  from  hating  and  feeking  to  be 
Revenged  on  both,  when  you  fhall  know  the  Prince  tempted  her, 
and  fhe  has  broke  her  faith  ? and  as  I loved  the  vertuous  Ci- 
cilia^  fo  I hate  this  j for  fhe  is  falfe , though  fhe  prove  true  to 
Amadeo.  , > 

Mcmn.  Faith,  Sir,  if  this  be  fb  , ( which  few  will  believe)  my 
Counfel  is  , that  you  fhould  be  filent  5 for  flie  has  fuch  a ftock  of 
Reputation  in  the  world,  as  no  fingle  Opinion,  nor  any  one  Adfion, 
can  wafte^  and  ’twill  not  be  for  your  Honour  , while  the  world 
efteems  her,  to  fay,  I am  that  Lucius  that  the  Princefs  Ci cilia,  loved 
once,  but  fhe  is  now  unconfiant  5 ’tis  the  fame  thing,  as  to  fay , you 
had  like  have  couzen’d  her,  but  fhe  found  her  Errour  : Hide  thia 
misfortune,  rather,as  fbme  imperfedion  ^ ’tis  a ftory  better  forgot , 
for  either,  you  were  deceiv’d  in  her , or  fhe  in  you  , ’tis  clear,  one 
of  you  wanted  your  value  ^ Come,  Sir,  let  no  man  think  to.  get 
any  advantage  over  his  Miftrifs,  or,  to  add  to  his  own  Efteem,  by 
faying  fhe  is  falfe  ^ for  no  worthy  man  ever  let  a Callarit  Woman 
be  falfe  5 ’tis  not  poffible  to  deftroy  a perfed  Friendfhip,,  you  may 
deftroy  nature  as  fbon. 

Cleon,  This  plain  fpeech  has  pofed  him  5 and  if  not  cur’d  his  jea- 
loufie,  yet  he  has  fb  vexed  him , I hope  the  Nobler  Paffion,  anger 
will  poflefs  him  ^ This  damn’d  jealous  ficknefs  is  as  ill  ip  a lover,  as 
a Cow'ard  in  a Souldier. 

Lucius,  Cleon^  you  have  heard  all  this,  and  your  fiience  makes 
me  curious  to  kno\v  your  fenfe  of  my  fuffering^  you  have  ftudied 
and  travel’d  in  your  time,  and  are  now  a Souldier  y how  would  you 
have  born  my  part  in  thefe  three  feveral  Conditions^.  When  you 
were  a Courtier ,how  would  you  have  born  it , had  you  found  yout 
Midrifsfalfe  ? 

Cleon.  Faith,  Sir,  in  thofe  youthful  days  I dwelt  da. Hhc' Garden 
where  they  grew  5 and  when  1 found  mydelfjnjured,  asa  wither- 
ed Flower  I forgot  her,'and  flill  gather’d  fonie  new  Rofe  unblown 
with  the  praife  or  flattery  of  any  5 in  whom  I fancdeid  ,ftill  more 
pleafing^Graces  far  then  the  former  had.  •-  '7 

Lucius.  This  jyas,  when  you  were  a.young'Courtier,  ^ But 
now  you  are  a Souldier,  whofe  Pafhons,  both  of  Love  and  Anger, 
arc  not  opely  Excufable,  but  laudable.  «.  'i 

Cleon.  Why,  I would  have,  given  her  love  the  lie,  and  f in  her  new 
loversLace  fpit  thevpws  and  faith  fhe  gave  mej  and,  to  vex  her, 
Cut  his  throat.;  , (j-r  *'  v ' 

Lucius.  , }\2i ! ’tisbut  juff  a^S.ouldiers  anger  , fhould  . be  revenged, 
»ot  reafoned,  nor  argued:  into  Peace  3;  no  garter  to' his  Rival,  nor 
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violence  to  his  Miftrifi  5 I love  thee,  Cleon^zndi  thou  and  I will  talk 
further  on  this  bufinels. 

Memn.  Pray,  Sir,  alk  him  how  his  Philofophy  would  have  born 
it  5 hear  all,  and  then  chufe. 

Cleon,  Iwould,  asneer  aslcould,  have  imitated  Hiftory,  which 
delivers  many  ftories  to  us,  by  which  are  preferved  the  honoured 
memories  of  chafte  and  vertuous  Lovers,  of  both  Sexes,  whofe 
Friendftiip  ftands  high  in  Story  ^ Many  too  are  the  blots  that  ftain 
even  the  iheets  they  are  writ  in , whofe  black  Aftions  and  .names 
are  left  as  Terrours  and  whips,  to  deter  mankind  from  becoming 
like  them,  the  hated  fubjeds  of  fucceeding  ages  5 Yet  nothing  has 
met  my  wonder  more,  nor  bred  my  amazement  fo  often,as  to  finde 
that  excellenteft  of  Creatures,  Women,  whole  body  and  Nature 
when  virtuous,  are  lb  tender  that  we  pity  them  if  the  wind  blow 
(harp  upon  them  ^ Yet  when  lull  has  prevail’d  , and  arm’d  them, 
you  would  ftart  to  read  where  they  have  taken  the  fullen  Mur- 
derer by  the  hand,and  undaunted  led  him  through  difficulties  even 
thofe  men  (brink  at  5 Nay  the  murtherers  heart^ has  become  foft  5 
Poilbn  has  loft  her  force,  and  the  Dagger  his  point , to  lave  what 
they  have  doom’d  to  death. 

Lucius,  No  mort  Cleon  5 heaven  keep  Cicilia  from  breaking  with 
the  gods,  if  Ihe  Ihould  be  falle  to  men. 

Cleon,  Your  patience.  Sir,  that  I may  Vindicate  Hiftory^  and  my 
own  memory,  in  being  Juft  to  that  Sex  whofe  very  Nature  is  fofi 
nels,  and  thefe  but  the  Monfters  and  depraved  part  of  that  Excel- 
lent Creature,  left  the  world  believe  I onely  fuch  the  Poifon  out 
of  Hiftory  5 Where  I find  more  Excellency  in  that  Sex  then  you 
oncefancy’d  in  the  divine  5 where  the  Crimes  of  the  wicked 
have  not  arrived  to  the  fufferings  of  the  good.  Their  conftancy  in 
Love , their  often  and  patient  becoming  Martyrs  to  Friendlhip 
and  Honour^  as  far  beyond  the  merits, as  faith  of  men,fcarce  one  of 
them  truft ing  that  has  not  been  betrayed  by  our  perjur’d  Sex  5 
Mercy  being  their  Nature,  and  oftentimes  thefi-  Enemy , having 
rendred  them  rniferable  ^ For  could  they  fee  us  fad,  they  might 
laugh  5 But  their  pity  of  falle  men  makes  many  of  their  Scenes  let 
in  tears  and  blood  ^ and  ’tis  as  rare  to  find  a Conftant  man,  as  a 
faulty  Woman  5 Yet  I find  Hiftory  condemns  revenge  in  either, 
Mercy  in  the  laft  Adf  being  as  becoming  a gallant  Lover , as  Love 
in  the  Firft,  fo  to  ftrive  to  win  from  the  world  a handfome  Cha- 
tafter,  by  forgetting  and  forgiving  each  othdri  crimes  5 and  thole 
who  leek  by  Revenge  to  vindicate  themfel^s  ^ The  guilty  has 
from  that  found  pity,  and  their  Rage  (food  ebndemned  by  gods 
and  men  ^ Yet,  in  this  latter  Age,  we  have  deliver’d  our  lelves  up 
toa  miftakeofHonour  5 and  Cuftome  has  made  it  lb  binding,  that 
'tis  not  to  be  difputed  againft,  ’tis  by  Ducl^  which  vain  ScCholerick 
men  embrace  with  Joy,  as  a quick  way  for  the  one  to  be  known  to 
the  World,  and  the  other  to  be  revenged  of  fehe^Wofld  5 Nay,  wile 
men  fubmit  to  it  now,  as  a neeellity  ^ and  though^  iri  ybur  cale, 
jbme  Would  fight , Yet  there  are  divers  would  not^  Much  is  to 
be;  laid  for  them  both,  and  againft  them,  and  the  Wilde  Juftice 
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of  a Duel but  he  that  dilputes  it  muft  be  fbme  one  that  is  known 
to  plead  againft  his  own  praftice  j for  whoever  will  be  heard"  *^0 
declaim  againft  Duels  muft  fight  many  firft , and  when  his  va- 
lour is  undoubted,  his  Reafon  may  prevail , but  where  to  find  fuch 
an  Orator  as-^  will  ufe  his  Rhetorique  to  perfwade  the  people  to  Lucius 
pull  down  the -fame  he  built  at  fuch  a rate,  I know  not.  frowns  ogives 

' Mem.  I am  glad  to  find  there  is  fo  much  of  the  old  Lucius  left,  anfwer^ 
as  will  give  over  rather  then  be  beaten.  hut  wal}^ 

Cleon.  Have  not  I fitted  him  for  a grave  fpeech  } 

Mem.  Yes,  I dare  fay,  ifhe  had  thought  thou  could’ft  have  re- 
membred  fo  much  of  Book«,  he  would  have  broke  thy  head  ra- 
ther then  open'd  thy  memory  with  a Queftion  5 he  looked  for  a Sa- 
tyrejorfbme  Ralliry.  ; 

Cleon.  I gueft  as  much,  but  thought  this  the  ftiorter  way  ^ A pox 
on  it,  they  know  we  are  Souldiers,  and  have  other  bufinefs  then 
to  obferve  him  while  he  befieges  one  woman,  and  defends  another 
all  his  days  5 if  he  had  ftaid,  I was  coming  into  mine  own  ele- 
ment 5 he  knows  we  are  Souldiers  and  Travellers  5 fit  people  to  de- 
cide (^leftions  in  Platonick  Love,  that  have  been  bred  in  the  li- 
berty of  other  Nations,  whofe  kindnefs  has  engaged  me  to  defend 
that  (weet  fin  he  (peaks  againft  ^ if  he  had  asked  me  what  I would 
have  ventured  to  enjoy  another  mans  Miftrefs,  ’tis  a cafe  I have 
been  verfed  in,  and  he  might  have  been  refolved  5 but  for  the  re- 
vengeful part.  By  my  troth,  I am  to  feek  5 for  I never  had  any  Mi- 
ftrelsof  mine  own  yet,  upon  which  I ever  cared  to  (hut  the  door 
when  I went  out  5 that  and  Marrying  I defies  my  experience  has 
taught  me  ’tis  fo  much  cheaper  and  eafier  to  get  another  mans  Wo- 
man, then  keep  mine  own  5 and  now  he  is  gone,  prithee  be  free , 
doft  thou  think  the  Princefs  a Rogue,  Sirrah  ? By  this  light,  if 
(he  be. 

Mem.  And  what  if  (he  be  ? 

Cleon,  If  (he  be,  I am  fure  I ana  one  ^ and  I cannot  chu(e  but 
hope  5 and  if  (he  bi  one  of  us,  let  Cleon  alone  tO  tell  his  tale  j come, 
come,  let  us  away, 

Mem.  And  if  Cleon  do’s  not , let  me  alone  to  tell  it  to  the 
Princefs. 

Cleon.  Well,  well ; when  you  dare  tellj  it  will  be  a jeft  for  Cleon 
to  laugh  at  as  well  as  Memnon. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  L 
Manlius,  alone. 

Manl.Ql^ve^  Love  makes  me  his  (corn  5 and  I that  could  not  love 
any  now  dote  upon  all  ^ Clorinda  Calls  fcovoray 

mind  5 the  one  fighs  too  much,  and  the  other  has  too  much  anger 
in  her  eyes  5 and  now  all  her  graces- fall  too,  (ince  I fTcwCicilia  ^ in 
whom  there  is  not  more  vertues,  then  difficulties  ^ ’tis  hard  to  (ay 
whethe’*  my  Lover  defpair  be  greateft  5 why  did  my  Brother  and 
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Atnadeo  praife  her  fo  to  me  or  having  praifed  her  not  hid  her 
from  mine  eyes  > either  vanity  or  madnefs  made  them  fend  me  to 
her,  for  my  deftrudtion  5 my  way  was  prepared  too,  by  a friendly 
charader3  That  I heard  nothing  butpraifes  of  Manlius  from  her 
even  then  admiring  Manlius  for  friendihip  and  honour  when  his 
heart  was  bufie  how  to  deftroy  a Brother  and  a Friend : yes,  thole 
are  the  ties,thofe  are  the  impombilities  that  I muft  labour  againft  3 
yet  their  Love,  Birth  nor  Merit,  I fear  not  3 for  though  they  ftar- 
ted  before  me,  they  lhall  not  make  more  hafte  then  I to  gain  the 
prize,  could  I reconcile  the  action  to  my  felf  3 but  'tis  a breach  of 
truft  and  faith  to  both,  both  .have  told  me  their  feveral  paffions 
and  fent  me  as  an  indijfferent  friend  to  follicite  their  hopes  3 Lucius 
though  he  believed  I loved  Clorinda^  yet  that  knowledge  could 
not  make  him  doubt  an  unjuft  adion  from  me  3 and  Amadeo 
though  I was  his  Rivals  Brother,  fuch  a ftock  I had  amongft  them 
that  the  ties  of  Nature,  nor  intereft  of  affedion,  could  not  make 
thele  men  fear  who  till  he  izyi  Cicilia  was  as  honeft  ;as 

they  were  juft  3 and  could  till  then  have  defied  the  world  to  ac- 
cufe  me  of  one  wry  ftep,  or  one  ftumble  in  the  whole  pradice  of 
my  life,  where  honour  was  concern’d  3 but  now  by  what  curie 
I know  not , friendihip , honour  and  vertue  feem  fleight  3 her 
fmiles  are  prefer  d before  gods  or  men  3 yet  how  many  crimes  muft 
both  of  us  ad  ere  1 can  enjoy  her  friendihip : I love  my  Brother,  his 
nature  and  fweetnels  of  humour,  lb  ftout  and  kind  it  wins  event 
upon  his  enemies  3 Amadeo  too,  how  lhall  I look  him  in  the  face 
when  I have  betray’d  his  truft  ? their  angers  will  be  too  juft  for 
the  boldeft  man  to  meet  3 but  that  danger  is  the  leaft,  there  is  but 
fvvord  to  fword,  and  fortune  may  be  as  well  on  my  fide,  as  juftice 
on  theirs  3 and  could  I anfwer  it  to  honour  and  friendihip,  I Ihould 
not  then  make  this  difpute  3 but  ’tis  the  friend,  not  the  enemy 
threatens,  and  that  will  wound  my  foul  ere  I can  be  an  enemy  too  3 
for  my  anger  though  it  has  been  as  fatal  as  any  mans,  yet  ’tis  moft 
unreafonable  here  3 and  therefore  I muft  take  fome  quiet  focure 
way  to  gain  my  ends  3 how  unwilling  I am  to  be  a villain ! ye 
gods  that  fee  excufe,  or  divert  the  crime  3 but  what  if  ihc  will  not 
receive  my  love,  what  refts  for  me  ? ’twill  be  too  late  to  put 
back  when  I have  dilcover’d  the  villain  3 ihe  will  hate,  and  they 
defpiie  me3  and  I ihall  fell  all  my  paft  honours  for  a ihadow  3 what 
refts  then  ? F orce.  Ha  ! good  gods ! what  may  not  man  be  if  he 
will  once  break  the  bounds  of  honour  ? foe  if  I have  not  already 
fwallowed  the  great  difficulties  of  Friend  and  Brother,  and  given 
honour  I have  preforved  through  a thoufand  hazards  3 
and  luft,  finding  it  folf  mafter,  would  not  only  reign,  but  bring  in 
murder  too  3 fore  I was  never  horteft,  never  ftout,  all  my  fighting 
cowardize,  nothing  but  fear  to  dye  made  me  defend  my 
leli  5 If  I had  either  honour  or  courage  in  my  heart,  they  would 
now  defend  me  againft  my  felf,  and  make  me  alhamed  to 
to  luft  and  treachery  3 fore  if  it  were  ever  lawful 
He  draws  tis  now  3 for  a greater  villain  then  my  folf  no  man  can 

Dagger.  ftrike,-*  See  this  Dagger  prompts  me  to  it  3 the  aft  will  be  no- 
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ble,  having  firft  in  twofliort  lines  writ  the  caufe^  then  to  ftab  and 
dye,  (he  could  not  chufe  but  love  me  when  (he  (hall  know  I fell  in 
this  ftrife,  her  martyr  5 I will  do  it  5 (ince  I cannot  live  worthy  her 

love,  *tis  refolved  I will  dye  to  (ind  her  pity. Ha  ! fee,  fee  ye 

gods,  (becomes,  her  eyes  (hake my  refolution.  ’ ^ E»^Cicilia. 

CiciL  Calk  ftays  long,  Lucius  will  be  impatient  to  know  the 
caufe  of  his  imprifonment  ^ fee  his  Brother,  he  is  fad  5 I will  take 
this  opportunity  to  try  if  I can  find  who  it  is  he  loves  5 and  while 
Calk  is  bufie  to  ferve  my  friend,  I will  try  if  I can  advance  her  de- 

lires,  though  my  mifidat  this  time  be  not  bent  to  mirth. What 

makes  the  gallant  Manlius  fo  fad  > thoughts  are  fuch  ftrangers  to 
his  humour,  that  ’tis  a civil  curiolity  to  inquire  the  caule^  fure 
fomething  new  and  excellent  muft  be  hapned  that’s  able  to  difor- 
derhis  mind  whofe  happy  Stars  have  made  him  all  he  can,  in  ho- 
nour, wi(h^  is  it  your  Brothers  imprifonment.  Sir,  that  troubles 
you  ? if  it  be,  let  me  aflure  you,  there  is  neither  di(honour  nor 
danger  in’t. — Ha ! he  minds  me  not,  or  at  leaft  will  not  trud:  me  He  jiands 
with  his  fecret  '5  yet  Manlius  knows  that  I at  fir(t  fight  gave  him  all  in  hk 
the  fecrets  my  heart  ever  fwell’d  with^  and  if  he  refufe  me  his  friend- 
fhip,  I (hall  believe  he  thinks  me  not  worthy  of  his  Brothers  love 
or  elfe  grudges  me  his  kindnefle.  ’ 

Manl  Heaven  and  earth  witnefs  5 am  I guilty?  who  knows  his 
fate  till  he  proves  it  ? how  beautiful,  even  in  her  hatred,  will  the  ' 
fair  Cicilia  appear^  but  thus  adorn’d  with  friend(hip,  and  her 
words  thus  cloath’d  in  kindnefs,  how  divine,  how  charming  every 
grace  ! there  is  Magick  in  every  (bund,  her  words  whi(pcr  my  (bul 
to  be  happy,  and  (bmething  bids  me  be  a villain  5 if  (he  loves,  I 
lhall  be  happy  enough,  in  her  embraces,  to  weigh  down  the  opinion 
of  the  whole  world  befides. 

Cicil,  What  ftrange  accident  is  befallen  him  that  can  make  him 
thus  (ilent  5 there  is  diftradion,  fear  and  wonder  in  his  looks,  and 
all  I fay  palfes  without  regard. 

Manlius ^afide,  Iwillfpeak  to  her,  (heis  alone. — Do’snotymir 
Highnefs  find  a new  kind  of  charaftcr  here  ? is  not  Manlius  his  mi- 
fery  vifible  in  his  forehead  ? 

Cicil,  Yes,  and ’twas  my  wonder. 

Manl,  My  diftrafted  heart  and  troubled  mind,  are  they  not  writ 
lb  plain  in  my  face  that  your  fair  eyes  rtiay  find  and  read  my  for- 
tune there  ? 

Cicil,  ’Tis  true,  and  one  whofe  eyes  are  lefs  concern’d  then 
mine  may  find  a new  kind  of  humour  in  every  look , every  moti- 
on tells  fomething  ftrange  is  hapned  in  Manlius  his  fortune  ^ and 
my  heart  has  fo  much  gratitude  and  kindnefs  for  him,  that  if  it  lay 
in  my  power,  I would  ferve  him  faithfully  ^ but  finding  him  unwil- 
ling to  impart  them  to  (b  idle  a fubjefl  as  Cicilia^  I (hall  leave  you  5 
left  my  company  be  as  troublefbme  as  my  Queftion, 

Manlius^  ajide.  Why  this,  if  not  more  ? why  (hould  (he  tempt 
me  thus,  if  her  heart  had  not  love  (he  never  (hew’d,  nor  I durft 
hope  before  > I will  tell  her  I love  her,  (he  is  a woman  5 and  what 
if  (he  once  had  honour,  (bhadi^  yet  (he  had  power  to  blow  that 

bubble 
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bubble  hence,  - and  who  knows  but  that  I amdefign’d  her  fate  as 
fhe  was  mine,  ^ iHe  ftghs  and  weeps, 

CiciL  Ha!  hefighsandweeps,  why  thefe  tears, why 
thefefighs  > what  can  thy  heart  wifti  or  defire  within  the  bounds 
of  honour  that  Manlius  fhould  defpair  of  > pray  tell  me  your  griefs 
I may  be  a friend  where  you  leaft  believe  it  5 for  I know  fomethiog  \ 

Ajtde,  and,  perhaps,  have  feen  what  you  would  fain  have  hid. Si5e 

he  loves  Clorinda^  and  is  alham’d  to  think  of  hisiaults  to  Calk. 

Manl.  Know,  Madam,  your  kindnefs  has  ripp’d  ope  my  heart  * 
and  now  take  a fecret,  the  firft  and  lafi:  of  my  life  ^ too  great  for  my 
heart,  though  too  little  for  her  I would  prefentit  to  5 afatal  one^ 
I fear,  and  yet  'tis  loye  ^ doubting,  humble,  and  faithful  love.  ■ ' ’ 

Cicil.  Then  the  gods  have  heard  the  wiftie^  of  his  friends  if 
Manliushedihovev. 

Manl.  Ha!  what  do’s  my  furpriz’d  heart  heat'j*  .do’s  your  High- 
nefs  rejoyce  tofind  Manlius  a Lover  > that  glad  found  has  ftruck 
confus’d  joy  to  my  heart,  nor  do  I know  how  to  underftand  that 
joy  of  yours. 

Cicil.  O Manlius  , thy  noble  Brother  and  my  felf  have  often 
wilhedthee  .a  Lover,  to  refine  thy  mind,  and  weed  fome  harlhnefs, 
and  thofe  wild  thoughts  from  it,  which  like  weeds  infeft  the  noble 
flowers  that  nature  had  planted,  and  honour  watred  in  thy  Soul- 
diers  heart  5 love  in  Manlius  is  all  he  ought  to  wi(h  for , or  his 
friends  rejoyce  in  ^ love  will  make  him  envy’d  by  thofe  that,  hate 
him,  and  ador  d by  thole  that  love  him  5 of  which  number  none 
is  a more  real  admirer  then  Cicilia  3 and  happy  Ihcj,  who  ever  Ihe 
be,  that  is  born  to  reign  in  thy  hearty  for  Manlius  has  courage,  and 
all  that  is  required  to  make  a happy  friendlhip  3 and  now  I beg  to 
know  who  it  is,  that  after  a curious  and  a long  Ifearch  Manlius  \\3ls 
found  worthy  of  his  faith. 

Manl.  O Madam,  when  you  know  that  you  will  hate  me,  and 
fay  I have  realbn  to  be  lad,  and  curie  thole  Stars  that  have  curled, 
you  and  me  5 can  the  noble  Cicilia  lee  a Lover  in  my  eyes,  and 
not  find  vyho  it  is  by  my  actions  ? is  Manlius  lo  general  a Lover 
that  his  pallion  cannot  be  dilcerned  ? Is  he  llich  a dumb  diftrafted 
thing  in  all  companies,  that  his  dilbrder  cannot  Ipeak  her  name  he 
bows  to  ? mult  my  trembling  tongue  tell  her  name  ere  your  High*- 
nefs  difcern  it  > j & 

- Upon  her  own 

bufinels,  T never  oblerved  it  diligently  till  now  ^ but  rather  then 

^ to  Manlius^  I (hall  wait  his  leiliire,  and  not  rudely 

prefs  into  his  fecret  thoughts,  unlefs  I can  ferve  him  ^ and  then  he 
wrongs  nie  if  be  conceal  his  love,  who  will  to  the  world  avow  the 
friendlhip  and  value  my  heart  has  for  him. 

Manlius,  ajide.  Whylhalll  be  filent  longer  > I will  tell  her  I love 
She  is  e gentle  C/c/Zm.  Stay,  Madam,  and  take  the  fecret  of  my  foul, 

out.  . , not  out  j I have  yet  lb  much  honour  as  to  guard  the  door 

againlt  that  guilt  that  would  fain  tell  you,  I love  j and  the  divine 
Cicilia  IS  the  objedf  5 and  if  you  be  curious  to  know  how  much , to 
death,  by  all. — 


Cicil. 
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Cicil,  Hold,  no  more  5 my  bufie  innocence,  and  folly,  you  have 
in  two  words  fufficiently  puniftied  5 yet  you  will  find  we  are  both 
deceived  ^ I in  a vain  falfe  opinion  that  Manlius  had  honour,  and 
was  worth  my  friendfliip  5 I Ihould  not  elfe  thus  have  betrayed  my 
felf  within  his  power,  where  he  (hall  find  his  part  too , for  having 
ib  low  a thought  as  durft  doubt  my  honour  ^ but  fince  I have  found 
him  felfe-,  I (hall  live  to  repent  my  errour,  as  he  will  do  this  mean 
opinion  of  me  5 Go  hide  thy  felf,  falfe  man,  till  thou  can’ft  repent 
the  injury  thou  haft  done  thy  Brother  ^ and  if  there  be  any  fpark 
of  that  honour  left  in  thy  heart  which  the  world  took  fire  at,  let 
(hame  kindle  that  flame  again  ^ Go  repent,  fleep,  and  forget  this 
treacherous  aft  , and  wake  again  worthy  of  thy  Brother  and 
thy  friend  5 I have  yet  fo  much  kindnefs  as  to  be  lorry  for  thee  3 
and  if  thy  fault  dyes  here , for  thy  Brothers  fake,  it  palieth  as  a 
dream , and  we  will  awake,  to  morrow,  friends  again,  elfe  thy 
love  (hall  not  exceed  my  hate  and  fcorn  ^ No  reply  3 1 have  an  Ar- 
gument in  mine  own  heart  pleads  for  thee,  more  then  all  thy  words 
can  do.  [Exit  Cicilia. 

Manl.  What  a fool  was  I to  put  my  felf  into  the  power  of  for- 
tune, whole  blind  partial  hands  have  ftill  oppofed  me  ? Vain  deity, 
by  me  no  more  valued  when  thou  fawneft,  then  when  thou  frown- 
eft  5 but  more  defpis’d  for  thy  falfe  flattery  when  thou  fmiledft  in 
the  beginning  of  our  dilcourfe,  then  thou  art  hated  now,  when 
thou  haft  declared  thy  felf  and  her  mine  enemy^  thou  found’d:  me, 
this  morning,  relying  upon  honour  and  vertuc,  whofe  faithful  pro- 
teftion  had  I not  abandoned  to  lean  upon  thy  rouling-wheel,  1 had 
ftill  kept  the  honour  of  Manlius  5 who  ftriving  to  become  one  of 
thy  Minions  is  now  left  fit  for  Chains  and  Greaves  ^ which  of  thy 
hated  great  ones  attain  to  honour,  but  they  are  at  laft  hurried  to 
fates  more  violent  then  their  fortunes  ? I am  now  embarqued,  and 
engaged  beyond  my  own  knowledge  ahd  dare  not  find  lafety 
from  the  counfel  of  my  friends  3 now  the  blacknefs  of  this  aft  ap- 
pears when  I dare  not  tell  my  friends  how  milerable  I am  ^ this 
lhame  is  only  left  me  for  a fting  to  my  foul  5 and  all  the  Reafon 
and  Honour  I have  left  is  only  to  make  me  alhamed  of  what  I have 
done  5 Calk  too,  my  laft  counfel  her  kindnefs  is  barr’d  at  this 
time  5 yet  Ibmething  I mitft  do  to  lofe  the  old  Manlius^  or  to  find 
the  new.  [Exit<. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  li. 

r 

Enter  Amadeo,  and  Lucius  in  d Dijguije^  following  hint^ 

■ - ‘ I r . 

Af^ad.^  l“*'HoughT  am  not  guilty  of  Othos  fault  to  the  Princeft, 

I yet  I aifi  afraid  to  appear  before  her  5 and  methinks, 
thbre  is  a kind  of  guilt  in  bem^  unlucky  where  we  love  5 and 
JDth'o*s  kindnefs  too  haftily  impley’dj  has,  I fearj  gain’d  me  her  dif- 
Lleafure  yet  het  juftice  makes  me  hope  wh^n  iny  innocency  ftiall 
appear,  ’tivill  find  Her  patron  ^ for  If  I find  Ber  heart  given  to  my 
Rival,  Heavefi  forbid  I'thbuld  bppofe  her  dteesj  but  rather  with 

facrifice 
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fer  , and 
vpalkj  avpjy 


facrificeof  my  own  give  her  back  the  promifc  and  engagement  of 
a Father  and  a Brother^  for  Amadeo  (hall  never  receive  his  Miftrefs 
but  from  her  own  hands. 

Lucius.  Sir,  this  paper  is  direftd  to  your  Highnefs  5 do’s  it  re- 
Amadeo  re-  quJj-e  no  anfwer  ? 

eetvesihepa-  Follow  me  to  the  Princeis  Cicilia  s lodgings  and  you 

(hall  have  your  anfwer.  * [_Extt  Amadeo. 

Lucius.  He  is  grown  vain  and  infolent  already  5 Death  ! is  the 
Princeffes  Chamber  become  your  place  of  audience  already  ? Hell 
upon  himjhe  will  date  it  fromjtheir  bed^if  I prevent  not  their  Ipeedy 
Hymens,  I am  mad  with  rage  ^ Cicilia  came  not  neither,  nor  Calk^ 
as  (he  promifed  5 Manlius  is  fallen  too,  and  oat  of  the  way  when 
I fhould  ufe  his  counfel , the  whole  frame  of  friendlhip  is  fallen  in 
pieces,  as  if  the  world  confpir’d  to  make  Lucius  miierable,  without 
the  remedy  or  proteftion  of  one  friend  to  advife  him  , yet  kind 
Lays  hold  on  fate  has  left  this  to  proted  me. — But  while  I talk,  and  forget  my 
hisfrvord.  j ^lay  be  mifs'd  and  prevented  , and  to  live  without  Cicilia^ 

or  a revenge  for  her,  were  to  exceed  all  fick  men,  or  chain’d  (laves 
in  fcorn  and  mifery.  Lucius. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  CdXis^  andthe  Gui{f-d^  as  from'LMQiws  Chamber. 

C<?//f.QPeak  with  nobody ! , , 

O Guard.  ’Twas  hiscoimnand. 

Calis.  Come,  I will  make  yourexcule,  for  difobeying  him  this 
time.  . : . ' 

Cua^d.  Priy,  Madam,  pardon  us  till  he  calls  we  dare  not  open 
the  door.  . t 

Cal.  Do  you  fear  I (hould  bring  him  a challenge  ? well,  Sir,  I 
will  retire  5 and  when  you  fee  him,  pray,  tell  him  that  I was  here  to 
havefpoken  with  him  from  the  Princefs  and  I believe  he 

Afide.  thank  you  for  refufing  me  the  door. — This  paflionate 

man  will  fuck  poyfon  out  of  every  flower  5 and  I know  his  jealous 
humour  and  cholerick  heart  is  now  gnawing  it  fclf^  and  con- 
cludes all  the  world  falfeto  him,  and  has  not  patience  to  imagine 
one  truth  of  his  bufinefs  5 ’tis  the  greateft  mifery  in  the  world  to 
have  a friendlhip  with  fuch  a jealous  nature  to  whom  all  things  ap- 
pear as  his  fears  prefept  them  5 and  what  is  meant  with  mod:  kind- 
nefs,  their  jealous  nature  corrupts  into  injuries,  fo  that ’tis  impofli- 
blebut  friendlhip  wanting  the  nourilliment.of  fafth  piuff  wither 
and  dye  5 and  wercl  fo  miferable  as  to  love  fuch  an  humorid,  I 
would  fet  my  heart  before  him,  and  let  him  carve  hiii^f  ^ for  ’tis 
impoflibletoplealehim,  give  him  what  bit  he  will:  rQow  in  the 
evening  when  he  (hall  hear  I was  at  the  door,  how  he  will  Iform 
that  I came  not  in  ! and  if  he  had  not  been  obyy’d,  his  rage  would 
have  been  as  great , ^here  could  be  no  reconciliation  with  a jealous 
man  5 but  that  we  know,  jealoufie  commits  and  punilhes  her  own 
Cl  imes  5 for  none  of  thofe  doubts  but  has  his  own  fting,  which  car- 
ries 
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rics  Revenge  as  well  as  Injury  for  the  Lover.  I am  now  to  find  the 
■ Princefsjand  -when  (he  fhall  know  he  refus’d  to  fpeak  with  me 
’tis  ten  to  one  but  die  grows  as  angry  as  he  is  jealous.  They  have 
indeed  both  their  difeafes  , though  from  different  caufes  5 which  I 
fear  will  never  be  cured  till  they  are  bound  in  a pair  of  fheets  to- 
gether 5 Hymen  and  a Bed  fome  Phyfitians  hold  a certain  cure 
for  Love  , would  Manlius  and  I had  honeftly  tryed  the  Receipt. 

\_Exjt  Calis. 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  V 1. 

Enter  Amadeo  alone. 

^n/adeo.^He  is  all  a perfect  Myne  of  Virtue  , no  ohe  thought  but 
k^hasa  guard,  fuch  as  Modefty  and  perfed  Honour’  fet 
over  the  Hearts  of  Princes  5 Her  words  were  full  f>f  Juftice,  and 
though  (he  conceived  her  felf  injur’d  and  negleded  in  her'Brothers 
Treaty,  yet  her  Anfwers  were  calm  and  full  of  civil  fence  5 ftill 
mentioning  me  and  my  paffion  withmefped  and  fadriefs , which 
has  fo  divided  my  thoughts  T know  not  how  to  proceed  5 If  I 
purfue  heragainft  her  will,  there  is  nothing  but  hatred  to  be  ex- 
peded.  I will  Obfervfe  her,  and  make 'C/orin^a  break  my  way 
either  to  her  'Love  or  F riendfhip  5 and  if  my  Fortune  will  not  make 
me  hers,  yet  Lwill  have  the  pleafure  of  contributing  my  own  peace 

to  the  making  her  as  happy  as  fhe  defires. This  paper  I had 

’forgot:  Ha!  from 

I;.. . • ' . r:  • ■ 

Lticius  his  Challenge  to  Amadeo.  ^ ' 
SIR,  ■ ^ • 

JEfave  thirE'nening  broke  Prijon^  andfo  I p:>all  all  Lavas  and  Civility 
toOj  rather  then  ont-live  the  injury  your  Highnefs-  hasldone  mei  The 
Trincefs  Cicilia^  a Jewel  nothing  but  your  Sword  can  win  from  me  5 
though  her  Ambition!  has  made  her  break,,  her  Faith.  And  jince  lean 
promije  my  Jllf  no  longer  the  being  beloved^  I am  refolved  to  be  re- 
venged^ or  falljn  the  attempt.  This  Morning -1  pall  expeih  your 
Highnef  under  the  wood  fido’ by  Juno's  Temple^  vahere  I pall  attend  you 
alone  with  my  Swdrd  only.  The  Honour  I have-hadto  know  your  High- 
7tep  makes  me  not  doubt  the  rtceivingfhis fatisfalfion^  that  I may  at 
kaif  preprve  my  Honour , though  the  rafl  Cicilia  hasfalfely  prophand 
hers, • ■ 

' ■■  I , V ll  LtuiuS. 

Fond  Luci us thou  need  more.Enem  ies  then  thy  felf  ?Thy  wild 
injurious  Heart  has  wrong’d  a Princefs,' whofe  leaft  thoughts  thou 
art  unworthy  of  5 and,  for  hbr  fake  I Will  ineet  thee  5 and  if  my 
Innocence  be  any  guard,  I fhall  punifh  thy  low  thoughts  of  the 
moft  excellent  of  Women.  Cicilia  break  her  Faith?  Vain  and 

Rk  and. 
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and  falfe  ? He  would  have  me  believe  fhe  has  given  it  him.  Fool ! 
She  knows  too  well  the  value  of  that  Jewel  to  give  it  thy  favage 
Heart.  Rafh  Ckilia  ! Ralh  Lucius  rather,  whofe  madnefs  has  now 
made  room  for  my  hopes,  and  given  an  occafion  I could  not  have 
hoped  for  5 And  I (hall  take  it , to  fhew  how  much  I loved  the 
Princefs,  and  how  little  thou  deferveft  to  bepreferr’d  before  me. 
Sure  no  Man  of  Honour  could  ever  have  thought  he  fhould  have 
occafion  to  draw  his  Sword  in  the  defence  of  the  Princefs  Cicilias 
Honour  againft  one  that  knew  her.  And  who  knows  but  For- 
tune has  appointed  this  Injury  to  give  me  the  advantage  of  the 
Sword  againft  Lucius^  who  thus  long  took  Romes  Sword,  not  to 
fight  his  Countries  quarrel , but  his  private  intereft  5 and  purfued 

me  as  his  Rival,  not  Romes  Enemy.  I will  inftantly  find  him. 

Hah,  ClorindA  j?  [Ent&p  Clqrinda. 

Clorinda.  Brother,  faw  you  the  Prince  fince  his  confinement  ? 

Amadeo,  Yes,  and  he  is  as  much  to  leek  for  the  caufe  as  they 
will  be  for  fatisfadion  that  caufed  it^  We  hear  is  a Pri- 
foner  too. 

Clorinda»  I believe  the  caule  is  eafily  guefs’d  s you  know  the 
Prince  and  his  Sifter  have  this  Morning  difputed  with  fome  heat 
and  Chokr  concerning  our  affairs , Lucius  too  is  infonn’d  that 
the  Freior  has  given  his  confent  at  the  defire  of  Otho  ^ and  the 
<li(pleafure  the  Princefs  ftiewed  her  Brother  is  but  a fpark  of  that 
' Fire  you  are  to  exped  from  Lucius,  whofe  nature  can  never  endure, 
nor  diflemble  his  troubles  3 whence  came  you  now  ? 

Amadeo.  From  making  my  excufeto  the  Princefs,  where  I re- 
ceived fo  civil  a refentment  of  my  proceedings,  that  her  diflike  was 
but  one  degree  of  lefs  Obligation  then  the  acceptance  of  my  Love 
would  have  been.  For  I muft  confefs,  my  Reafon  Honours  the 
Princefs  when  ftie  affs  great  things  5 and  to  be  faithfull  is  moft 
Princely.  ’Tis  like  her  felf,  to  avow  her  Friendftiip^  yet  her 
words  were  full  of  civility,  and,  in  aHher  expreffions  as  juft  to  me, 
as  kind  to  Lucius  5 And  that  Civil  Juftice  ^11  bind  me  as  much 
as  her  Love  can  my  Rival.  And  though  his  pretence  may  he  more 
fortunate  then  mine,  yet  who  ever  fliall  give  a true  Ghaiafter 
hereafter  oi Amadeo  s Love , the  world  fhall  (ay,  he  owes  nothing 
to  Honour  nor  Cicili a's  F riendlhip. 

Clorinda.  Be  yet  lb  kind  to  me  as  to  vifit  the  Prince,  who  is  now 
our  Prilbner  ^ to  whom  pray  lay  all  that  a Maid  is  fit  to  juftifie,  all 
that  Amadeo’ s Sifter  Ihould  lay  when  fuch  a Lover  wooes,  and  fuch 
a Brother  counfels,  while  I find  the  Princels,  and  take  thefirft  oc- 
cafion I can  handfomely  to  prelent  your  Relblutions. 

Amadeo.  Farewel,  dear  Clorinda I lhall  not  fail  to  vifit  the 
Prince  as  loon  as  I have  dilpatch’d  a bufinels  which  concerns  me 
to  give  audience  in  this  Morning.  Live  and  LovCjthy  Brother, dear 
Clorinda. 

Clorinda^  Love  my  Brother  ! [Exeunt. 

[He  lets  fall  the  paper  Lucius  ^ave  hittSy  nnjeeu  of  either. 


Pai’t.  I. or^  ho^ve  in  Armes,  ’ " 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 

^ Enter  Lucius  alone, 

is  the  place,  within  this  wood  I will  expect  him  ^ 
I wonder  he  is  thus  late  5 guilt  has  his  fting,  though  in 
the  Courage  of  Amadeo  ^ when  he  is  to  juftifie  an  ill  adion  he  is 
even  flow  in  coming.  \_Extt, 

Enter  Manlius  in  his  Retreat, 

Manlius.  Reveng’d  ? upon  whom  ? foul  Revenge  is  due  to  thee, 
not  from  thee  5 Thou  haft  injur’d  a Friend,  a Brother,  and  a 
Miftrifs  5 and  thou  talkft  of  being  reveng’d , of  which  of  thefe? 
good  Heaven  ! whither  am  I fallen  ? Realon  and  Honour  are 
dead  within  my  Heart,  and  the  Coward  is  crept  into  this  breaft, 
elfe  I could  lave  all  yet , Thus : this  Sword  bent  againft  the  Tray- 
tor  here  would  do  it  yet  5 But  Honour  has  loft  his  power , Luft 
and  Revenge  reign  Tyrants  over  my  Heart,  Revenge  : whofe  plea- 
lure  is  of  lb  ftiort  a reign,  it  fcarce  out-lafts  a thought  longer  then 
the  ftorms  that  Injuries  and  Anger  raife  ^ and  who  enjoyes  it  moft 
is  molt  Beaft  , and  (hews  more  wicked  nature  then  all  the  leveral 
vices  that  Man  was  born  fubjed  to  , Nay,  ’tis  hard  to  lay,  who 
repents  a revengefull  Mind  moft,the  Revenger  or  the  fad  fubjed  of 
his  Revenge  5 That  I,  who  this  Morning  was  a Lover,  ftiould  be- 
fore night  degenerate  into  fuch  contraries  as  Hate,and  de  fire  to  de- 
ftroy  the  thing  I lov’d  , it  ftarts  my  Soul.  I that  would  have  dy- 
ed this  Morning  to  have  lerv’d  or  pleas’d  Cicilia^  am  now  bent  at 
the  rate  of  all  that  is  precious  to  Man , Honour,  Health,  and  Peace 
of  Mind,  to  feekher  defpight,  and,  with  hazard  of  mine  own  life, 
ftrike  Lucius^  though  a Brother,  which  Ihe  nor  Nature  can  long' 
er  proted  5 For  though  my  Fleart  tells  me  he  is  my  Brother,  yet  fhe 
has  laid  he  is  my  Rival  ^ which  very  thought  has  more  myfterie  in 
it  5 then  Ilhalllivetounderftand.  That  I fhould  havereafonto 
know  this,  and  not  have  power  to  mafter  that  impious  Pallion  ! 
They  have  too  much  reafon  who  affirm  there  is  a Fate  in  all  things, 
which  commands  above  our  Reafon  ^ and  ’tis  vanity  in  Man  to 
think  or  refolve  he  will  be  virtuous : His  Stars  laugh  at  him  5 and' 
what  is  writ  in  Heaven  we  muft  ad,  for  we  but  play  our  parts  here  ^ 
how  would  the  world  wonder  elfe,  when  they  lhall  read  this  part 
oimy^cory}  Manlius y that  in  his  youth  did  Ibmething  like  Hon- 
our , andafpir’d  at  nothing,  but  a fair  Fame,  proud  of  the  worlds 
efteem , Now,  when  he  has  found  the  higheft  Objed  Honour  and 
Virtue  can  work  upon,  which  is  to  Love  handfomely,  without 
any  defign  or  hope  pf  Reward  more  then  fuch  a virtuous  adion 
brings  ^ To  know  this,  and  to  defpife  all  the  rewards  that  the  Gods 
andCzVz/i^  muft  owe  to  fuch  an  adion,  and  facrificeto  Revenge 
all  that  a Brother,  a Friend,  and  a Miftrifs  claim,  muft  beget  mift- 
ries  which  already  beget  my  defpair.  Love,  if  thou  bee’ft  a God^ 
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as  thy  blindnefs  has  led  me  to  this  precipicejthou  haft  wings  though 
no  Eyes , and  ’twill  be  Juftice  to  lend  me  them  to  lave  me  5 elfe  this 
new  kind  of  madnefs  will  find  too  late  a pity.My  Hate  levels  at  all 
Brother  and  Friend  are  not  out  of  diftance.  What  Ihe  loves  Imuft 
R-ival  cannot  be  my  friend  ^ nor  can  I with  patience  think 
(he  ftiould  be  any  others , though  I know  Ihe  will  never  be  mine  • 
But  woe  to  the  happy  Lover  who  ever  he  be,  ’tis  not  Brother  nor 
Friend  lhall  proted  him.  Calff  too , though  I never  faid  I lov’d 
yet  I have  liftned  to  what  (he  has  faid  of  modeft  and  kind ; fo  that 
this  crime  or  mine  cannot  ftab  left  then  four  5 for  each  bafe  ad  that  I 

Anoife  mth- commit  ^ lue  will  bleed  though  innocent. Ha,  what  noife  is 

tit.  that . tis  Horfe-men  ^ fure  I am  purfu’d,  I will  take  the  covert  of 

this  wood  to  obferve  the  motion.  ^Exit  Manlius. 

EKter  Amadeo. 

Amadeo.  This  by  the  defcription  Ihould  be  the  place,  yonder 
are  the  Hermits  Houfes,  and  there  is  the  Temple.  [Exit  Ama. 

t 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  V I. 

E»ter  Clorinda,  Cicilia,  aud  Stella. 

Clorwda.T  Come  not,  Madam,  to  juftifie  the miftaken  kindnefs  of 
1 Prince  Otho,  whofe  F riendlhip  to  me  out-ran  the  refped 
was  due  to  your  Highnefs^  when  I defired  him  to  fpeak  for  mv 
rother,his  Love  miftook  the  Objed,  and  without  either  of  our 
^owledge  moved  it  to  the  This  we  both  ftarted  at  when 

he  told  us  the  fuccefs , and  fear’d  what  your  juft  difdain  would  do 
when  you  ftiould  find  we  had  not  paid  the  duty  and  civility  a Lo- 
ver owes  to  fuch  a Mind , whom  we  firft  ought  to  have  prepared, 
being  the  chief  concern’d  in  Love  and  Hymen.  This  Truth, 
Madam,  has  faults  enough,  and  therefore  we  may  hope  to  find 
belief  5 and  this  Errout  which  a Brother  committed,  we  hope  for  a 
brothers  lake  may  be  pardoned. 

Cicih^a.  Your  Highnefs  hadheed  make  no  more  excufe  ; though, 
I confeft  I was  lomething  troubled  at  the  firft  5 But  fince  I received 
a \ulit  from  the  Prince,  I am  fo  far  from  accufing  him  when  I per- 
ceived his  Innocence  5 I think  he  will  confeft,  I faid  more  to  let 
him  lee  I was  not  angry,  then  I ftiould  have  done  to  have  pleafed 
another  ^ For  give  me  leave  to  tell  yoo.Clormda,  in  all  her  kindnefs, 
has  not  more  value  for  Prince  Amadeo,  then  I have.  But  love  him  I 

is  fiilfe  to  her  vows, 

which(I  confeft,)  I have  given  5 and  nothing  but  can 
ablolve  that  vow.  Death,  or  Luduf  his  faults,  can  onely  fet  Cicilia 
I would  have  told  the  Prince,  but  that  I was  loath  to 
or  me  ^ knowledge  that  might  make  him  h ate  my  friend 

Clorinda.  I know  my  Brothers  Heart  fo  well , lam  confident 
he  will  worlhip  this  Virtue  in  your  Highnefs,  equal  to  all  the 

bleffings 
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bleflings  of  the  world  belide^  and  when  he  fliall  know  your 
Heart  has  pity  for  him.  Honour  will  change  his  Love  to  Friendftiip  o 
and  Adoration  5 and  he  will  ftill  worlhip  the  fair  Cicilia.  without 
one  earthly  wilh  or  ftain  of  mortal  thoughts.  Amadeo 

Cicilia.  What  paper  is  that  ? Utfall, 

Stella.  I know  not.  Madam.  SU  gives  Qa. 

Cicilia.  Tis  direded  to  Prince  Amadee,  I (hall  not  be  lb  curious 
to  know  the  fecrct, 


ers 
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Clorinda.  Not  I , Madam,  till  you  read  it  5 I am  certain  my?^ 
Brother  has  no  lecrets  he  would  hide  from  Cicilia^  fince  Ihe  knows  cLfSa 
he  loves. 

Cicilia.  I Ihould  know  this  hand,  ’tis  Lucius  his  Charader,  my 
Heart  fails  me  5 This  paper  bodes  Ibme  milchief. 

Clorinda.  She  is  troubled,  pray,  Madam,  read  it  without  any 
Icruple.  ^ 

Cicilia.  I confefs,  I would  fain  be  fatisfied,  for  I have  as  much 
Intereftin  the  Charader  as  Clorinda  has  in  the  diredion,  ’tis  Lucius 
his  hand. 

Cl^i«di.  Heaven  forbid  iny  fears,  pray  give  it  me, ’tis  ash  nods 

challenge  from  Lucius. 

Cidha.  This  I feared ; Calis,  a word  j Your  Pardon,  Madam.  '» Lucius 

'[_Exeunt  Cicilia  and  Calis.  ^^i«rious 

Clorinda.  Something  I muft  do  to  prevent  this  mife|iief  5 who”’‘’^^b 
that  had  read  this  paper  would  hereafter  truft  the  Love  of  any/^^” 
fince  Lucius  can  be  thus  faulty  to  fuch  aperfoii  j My  Heart  begins 
to  doubt , Otho  may  have  his  fruits  too,  but  this  is  no  time  to  talk. 

Enter  Marius,  Dyon,  Lyfander,  and  a Guard. 

Marius.  Gone  ? , 

Dyon.  Gone  Sir  ^ he  leap’d  his  window  that  look’d  into  the 
Carden. 

Ly  fander.  Prince  Amadeo  is  from  his  Lodging  too,  and  was  leen 
to  ride  out  alone  this  Morning. 

Marius.  Take  the  Guards  and  follow  them  with  all  dilgence  , 
difperfe  your  felves,  and  if  it  be  poflible  prevent  them. 

Clorinda.  Stay,  my  Lord  3 Sir,  if  you  pleafe  to  read  this  paper, 

’twill  dired  you  where  you  may  certainly  find  them  3 I found  it  in 
the  Gallery  this  Morning.  reads  the 

Marius.  Infolent  and  falfe,thou  (halt  find  what  ’tis  to  delpife  my 
Orders , and  violate  the  Roman  Trotellion  given  a Prince  5 be- 
fide  what  my  Juftice  (hall  inflid  upon  thee,  that  dur ft  without  my 
leave,  treat  this  fawcy  Friendftiip  with  my  Daughter  ^ and  not 
onely  rob  me  of  the  Duty  of  a Child,  but  diftionourably  feek  to 
take  her  fair  Name  from  her.  Lyfander^  and  Dyon , hafte  to  the 
Grove,  where  Juno's  Temple  ftands,  there  is  the  place  of  ap- 
pointment ^ Alive  or  dead  bring  him  to  our  Juftice.  Dyon^  you 
know  me,look  I be  not  difobeyed  5 Some  of  you  call  Cicilia  hither, 
and  fet  a ftrong  Guard  upon  Otho,  Your  pardon,  Madam  5 this 
trouble  has  made  me  thus  long  forget  my  refped  to  you  j This  In- 

folence 
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folence  (hewed  to  the  Prince,  and  defpifing  of  the  Roman 
pline,  has  robbed  me  of  my  patience  ^ But  I (hall  give  his  Highnefs 
full  fatisfadtion,  and  with  his  blood  make  him  an  example. 

Clorinda.  Heaven  forbid,  Sir  ^ I know  will  fooner  die 

for  him,  then  bring  any  fuch  (ad  Calamity  to  his  friends  , and 
there  is  much  to  be  faid  on  both  (ides.  You  have  high  Reafon, 
and  ought  to  have  the  firft  place,  as  his  and  Romes  General^  doubly 
injur’d  in  your  blood  and  powers  Yet  Love  and  heat  of  youth 
have  their  Friends  that  plead  for  And  we  cannot  expeft. 

Sir,  a Souldier  and  a Lover  enraged  (hould  find  place  for  Reafon. 
Honour  and  Opinion  (lave  the  world  too  much  5 Lucius  is  a Ro- 
man ^ and  from  Romes  example  where  he  (indes  difficulties  he 
draws  his  Sword  to  remove  them  5 See  the  Princefs. 

Enter  Cicilia  and  Calis. 

Calk.  His difpleafure  is  high,  for  his  Orders  were  to  kill  him 
if  he  refified,  or  elfe  to  bring  him  alive  to  Juftice  ^ You  know 
howliridthe  Roman  Difcipline  upon  fuch  a breach  as  this,  to 
which  is  added  Perfonal  Injuries  ^ and  if  your  Highnefs  do  not  in- 
terpofe,  ’twill  be  fad  5 there  is  no  fafety  for  him  if  you  (liew  a dif- 
pleafure. 

Cicilia.  Though  he  has  injur’d  me,  I will  not  be  fo  unjiifi: 
to  condemn  him,  before  I hear  him  fpeak  ^ fear  not,C^/^ ,’tis  not  the 
anger  of  others  (hall  make  me  forget  what  I owe  to  Lucius  ^ and 
though  he  has  done  a rafh  aft  in  dilbbeying  my  Father  and  my  felf, 
yet  I will  look  upon  that  difobedience  as  Love  to  me  5 and  Heaven 
forbid  I (liould  joyn  to  puni(h  him  for  faults  committed  upon  that 
fcore. 

Marius.  I fent  to  fpeak  with  you  ^ did  you  know  any  thing  of  this 
bufinefs  ? 

Cicilia.  Nothing  but  what  my  fears  prompted  me  to,  and  that  I 
gave  you  an  Accoinpt  of  by  Calis. 

Marius.  If  he  hold  his  appointment,  I (liall  at  laft  have  my  Re- 
venge upon  him. 

Cicilia.  I am  forry  to  find  your  Highnefs  thus  bent  againfi:  a Per- 
fon  whofe  Friend(hip  to  me  has  been  thus  long  known  to  my 
Father^  ’Tistrue,  this  aft  is  not  to  be  defended,  but  I am  confi- 
dent I need  neither  blufli  the  becoming  his  Mediator,  nor  my 
Father  be  afhamed  to  let  my  importunity  prevail  againfi:  the  fe- 

Sho  kneels  veiityof  that  Law  thatCLindemns  my  Friend. Which  thus  I do 

upon  my  knees,  interpofing  my  Tears  to  fave  from  your  difpleafure 
a forfeit  Friend. 

Marius.  Rife  f you  mufi:  not  plead  for  fuch  an  infolent  offender  ^ 
Innoeenee  eomes  inqueftion  when  it  appears  (b  partial  in  the  in- 
^She  rifesi  terceflion  for  the  Guilty. 

Cictlia.  Sir,  my  Interefi:  in  all  his  fufferings  plead  for  him,  Lucius 
his  guilt  is  my  pride  ^ Lucius  his  crimes  is  love  of  me,and  here  again 
I profefs  him  my  Friend  5 I love  the  Man,  and  if  you  punifh  him 
you  make  his  crimes  mine  in  the  Alfliftion  5 and  though  I had  no 

hand 
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hand  in  his  , yet  I fliall  feele  all  his  puniftment,  fuch 
is  the  inyfterie  of  Friendfhip  j You  cannot  execute  him  a- 
lone,  and  I am  as  innocent  as  the  Law  yoii  would  reyenee* 
and  your  Juftice  upon  Lucius  is  unjuft  upon  me  3 fo  that 
to  fatisfie  an  Injury,  you  yviH  murther  a Daughter.  This  be- 
loved (juilt,  this  affected  Malefactor  has  won  my  Heart ; evert 
this  Crime  is  an  Obligation.  My  Fripndlhip  fliard  in  all  his 
g?o4,  and  Ih^ll  I abandon  hiiu  m his  ipiiery  ? Heaven  forbid 
You  know.  Sir,  ip  his  healthy  hours,  in  his  dayes  of  Triumph 
U,cm,  left  not  me  put.  Can  I then  with  Honour  (hare  with 
him  in  his  glories,  and  abandon  him  in  this  lad  afflifted  Fortune 
Where  I am  the  pitufe  tpo  > It  cannpt,  kmuftnotbe.  You  may 
xleny  me  his  lifc,  hut  kpQw  then,  you  cannot  perfwade  me  to 

Imm  was  fo  much  gallantef 
then  Cutlia,  as  to  die  for  her  that  would  not  in  his  Funeral  beat 
him  company. 

Marzus,  While  Lucius  knew  how  to  be  a Souldier,  I loved 
andpreferrd  him  3 But  grown  Infolent , and  perverted  in  his 
Natures  as  his  virtues  found  my  Friendfhip,  fo  his  crime 

both  ^ ^ 

Cicilia,  When  Lucius  was  in  health  he  needed  none  of 
your  Phyhek  3 and  now  he  is  Tick , you  will  not  afford  him 
a reme  y 3 nnocent  Lucius  fear’d  not  your  power , even  that 
power  w ich  his  fword  has  confirm’d,  though  now  you  threaten 
his  ^oble  h£e  with  it.  Nor  will  the  world  wonder  why  I 
plead  for  him  ; Is  guilty  Lucius  fuch  a common  Theam  > 
Were  he  not  guilty,  why  fliould  I bow  my  knees  ? A Daughter 
to  one,  and  a Friend  to  the  other?  Are  her  tears  no  tie?  Are 
her  knees  bowed,  and  her  hands  held  up , of  no  force  with  a 
Father  for  a Friend  ? Is  there  nothing  due  to  thefe  ? Common 
Mileries  find  common  Remedies  3 And  my  Father  may  by  a 

Juftice,  tlpugh  now  for  my  fake  he  (hew 

Maris^.  Fond  Girl  Thy  kindnefs  but  heaps  coals  upon  his  head, 
an  fpeaks  him  a black  Villain  to  injure  a perfon  fo  for  above  him 
Doth  in  Love  and  Honour. 

Citilia.  My  Reafbn , Sir , loved  him  once  , and  my  Love 
ma  es  me  pity  him  now  3 his  Virtues  overcame  me  then,  and 
1 but  imitated  the  world  in  loving  him.  Thoufands  wereL»- 
czus  IS  Virtues,  thoufands  were  his  glories,  and  ten  thoufand 

c*  ^ r upon  the  world  3 Single  is  this  ha- 

tred. Sir,  fingle  his  Crime,  fingle  your  Juftice  too,  and  in  that, 
ruel.  I^ucius  was  ever  glorious,  and  but  once  guilty.  Ye  Gods ! 

'^ould  through  fuch  narrow  wayes  and  crooked  pathes,  with 
1 culties,  hunt  for  flying  Honour,  if  her  wealth  prove  fuch  a 
urthen  unto  Men  , that  even  with  Friends  an  Age  of  Virtue 
cannot  weigh  down  one  rafti  Aft  ? Lucius  for  one  Crime  dies,  for 
^ ^ thoufand  generous  aftions  paft  could  not  prevail  3 and 

, from  a i^ruell  parent  muft-  return  deny’d.  But  I have 

yet 
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yet  anger  enough  left  to  laugh  at  thofe  that  believe  this  Cuelty 
can  make  way  for  any  low  defign. 

Marim.  See  fond  Wretch,  blulh  and  hate  thy  Folly.  Read 
this,  and  be  thy  own  Judge,  Behold  what  a Friendfhip  thou  haft 
built  thy  Peace  upon,  Icorn’d  and  fufpefted , In  that  read  thy 
and  fee  to  what  a miferable  Fate  thou  art  arrived,  after 
thy  having  given  thy  Honour,  Duty,  and  Brothers  kindnefsto 
purchafe  a Friendfhip  with  a Jealous,  Cholerick,  Tnfolent  Youth. 
Co,  hafteto  the  Temple,  make  him  your  Lord,  that  he  may  chufe 
fome  other  Beauty  to  pay  his  broken  vows  to. 


) 


5 He  gives  her  Lucius  Challetige  to  read'^ffje  reads 
the  paper^Jirikgs  her  breaji^  and  throws  it  a- 
Qvay^  and  goes  in,  \_Exennt  omnes,  ^ 
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.were  you  not  my  friend  1 ftiould  not  (iifFcr  it. 

] Lucius,  Who  knows  better  then  I ? (he  had  a great  and  gallant 
heart,  the  Empire  too  her  own,  till  vanity  betray'd  it  5 but  now 
’tistorn  and  divided  intofeveral  Or  ante  and  jima- 

deo  have  their  feveral  Provinces  thcre^fo  might  I, if  I would  be  con-* 
tented  with  a Colony  ^but  1 (corn  a part,  or  corner  of  a hearty  and 
till  Cicilia  be  again  reduced  to  Monarchy,  I am  free. 

Dyon.  If  you  have  reafon^  return  ^ and  with  your  prefcncc  pre^ 
vent  this  danger  ^ and  with  your  friendihip  defend  her  from  Inch 
a deftruftion  5 this  fcandalous  and  fullen  retreat  betrays  her  to 
the  enemy  5 had  you  heard  her  plead*  this  day  to  the  Pretoria 
your  behalf,  your  foul  would  blufli , and  abhor  this  mean 
character.*  j 

Lucius,  Have  I denied  my  protection  ? did  I not  fray  till  (he  be- 
trayed me  to  prifon  ? have  I not  like  the  kind  Shepherd  ftood  all 
! ftorms,  to  guard  her  Flock  5 which  be  it  never  fb  full  or  fair,  if 
the  Nymph  that  owns  them  fubjeft  be  to  ftray  as  they,  by  oUf 
gods,  I would  not  her  Shepherd  be,  to  become  Van,  A Miftreft 
that  muft  be  w^atch’d  and  folded  every  night,  or  elfe  (he  will  be 
Lud-gon^a  before  I would  her  Lover  be,  I would  change  conditions 
..  points  to  with  that  T ree.  What  doft  thou  gaze  at  ? this  Bracelet  ? ’tis  hers  ^ 

. e Tree,  and  I confefs  it  bound  me  more  once  then  her  arms  can  now  ^ for 
/;ycn'  look/  j j t^ave  fellows  in  thefe  chains,  and  that  her  Auborn 
at  bk  hand,  'j' grow  as  free  as  fair , and  every  Lover  reaps  her  hair,  Dyon 
muft  confefs,  ’tis  not  Jafens  Fleece  that  I have  won,  though  fhe  il/e* 
dea  prove. 

Dyon,  afide.  I muft  not  croft  him  now,  his  jeaIou(ie  is  too  high 
wrought  5 befides,  I know  his  nature  is  eafier  led  then  drove  ^ in 
this  particular  Lucius  has  Ibme  reafon  5 nor  can  I juftifie  a Maid 
in  fuch  actions  ^ for  women  that  will  give  and  take,  for  fancy,  are 
not  fafe  5 becaufe  cuftom  may  bring  them  to  like  fonie  things  fo 
well  as  to  purchafe  them  they  may  be  perfwaded  to  buy  and  fell  5 
then  the  man  that  can  fooneft  flatter  them  into  a bargain  has  the 
undoing  of  them. 

Lucius,  So  he  may  5 but  whoever  he  be  that  will  betray  the 
Princeft  fo,  be  fure  iMcius  be  firft  in  his  grave,  elfe  all  my  rage 
thrown  by,  I (hall  find  love  enough  to  revenge,  with  (ad  fates,  fuch 
a treafon  ^ for  if  I cannot  fuffer  others  to  love  her  , Dogs  gnaw 
me  when  I out-live  him  that  hates  her,  though  it  be  my  felf. 

Dyon,  There  is  much  more  reafon  in  this  paffion  then  in  your 
other  Arguments  5 for  if  the  Princeft  could  have  learn  d the  guilt 
of  other  women,  ’tis  probable  fhe  might  have  I'earn’d  their  craft 
too,  and  diflembled  5 which  I am  certain  her  fervent  kindneft 
(pleading  in  tears  upon  her  knees,  vowing  friendihip  and  love  for 
Lucius^  receiving  no  denial,  making  all  his  crimes  fo  many  loves 
to  her,  and  fo  many  Arguments  for  her  love  and  protection)  will 
acquit  her  from  5 till  that  fatal  Paper,which  you  (ent  the  Prince,was 
i . V-'.  fjV  given  her,  which  when  fhe  had  read  (he  was  (truck 

' - ^ with  the  unkindnefs,  and  the  di(pleafure  of  that  thought  that  told 

her  Lncim  had  injur’d  her. 


Lucius, 
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Pitt.  H.  or,  Lv^e  in  Amts, 

JLuttn't,  O thoii  haft  perfeft  Honour  5 a Faithful 

friend  dwells  in  one  whom  mifcry  .nor  paflion  has  divided 
from  his  Friend  5 ‘When  all  the  World  arm’d  againft  Ludiis^e  took 
ihy  part  5 how  I love  thee  for  chiding  me , and  defending  what  I 
loved  But  alas,  my  Friend,  my  heart  is  grown  iick  of  Love  and 
fear:  Youimiftnot  believe 'alM  lay , I Icarde  do  it  my.lelf^  ’Tis 
my  fear,  not  my  faith,  that  l^aks  in  this  palljon'^  yetlhe  was  too 
crtteTjbiaulc  fhe  might  be  miftaken^  miftook  it  you  faw, 

forjLbve  ^ how  then  can  you  blame  me  for  thinking  I am  robb’d, 

whra  the  Thief- confefles' the’ thefts  guilty  Manlius  confefthis 
Crime,  which  fhe  hid,  and  cherilh’d , But  I hope,  my  Friend  (when 
he  . has  told  her  of  my  fears)  will  pr^ent  them  too  as  the  efiefts  of 
a difttafted  Lover,  which  I would  fain  beg  her  pardon  for  y > ' 'r 
Dyon,  Moft  gladly  ^ ’Tis  Calis  her  counfel  too^  that  you  fhould 
cctite  in  fome  dil^ife  to  the  Gardiners  houfe  this  evening,  where 
Ihe  ^11  give  you  an  opportunity  of  Ipeaking  with  the  Frincefs. 

tindus.  All  my  Rage,  if  fhe  believe  I love,will  find.her  Exculc  % 
for  who  is  he  that  loves  and  will  not  fear  to  lofe  the  thing  he  loves  1 
DczrDj/on , file  had  wont  to  praife  particularity  and  Gonftancy, 
and  to  admire  it  as  the  greateft  vertue  either  Sex  could  arrive  at  5 
and  call  them  the  minds  Chaftity  ^ without  which  what;  that 
woman  will  do 'with  a Lover  that  Lufts  fo  for  a Lover,  is  eafier 
fear’d  then  prevented*  ' ’ ..  ..  . . ’I 

Dyon,  This  I (hall  lay  5 onely  promife  me  to  be  quiet,  till  I cGHne^ 
and  let  your  mind  be  in  repofe* 

Lucius,  I obey.  [_Exi£Knt, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  IL 
Enter  Orante  and  Bandito. 

Orante,  ■ "'Is  Lucius^  and  Dyon^  let  them  pals  5 This  Evening,  we 
I muft  difpatch  our  bulincfs ; Amadeo  has  her  Fathers  5 
But  this  Cicilias  heart,  and  both  my  hath  5 and  they  (hall  both  feel 
my  rage  as  high  as  their  hopes,  or  my  defpair  5 And  while  they 
difpute  which  in  her  affedion  Higheft  ftood  ^ Delpis’d  Orante  lhall 
fill  the  Scene  with  rage  and  Blood.  ' {_Exeunt. 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Otho,  Glorinda,  and  Amadeo. 

Clorinda,  T TAs  your  Highnefs  feen  your  Sifter  fince  this.4nis- 
n fortune  } 

Otho.  NojMadam  5 her  griefs  are  yet  too  frefli^  ’tisbetter  to  give 
her  paflion  Ibme  time  to  recover  ^ This  Night  I ^ean  to  vilit  her, 
though  I know  her  heart  isftruck  deep  with  the  injury  Lucius  did 
her  3 which  is  the  more  unluj^ortable , becaufe  we  know  his 
fault,  which  Ihe  cannot  now  hicie  from^  ,'‘and  therefore  fhe  will 
punifo  ^ And  who  knows  but  that  it  may  take  off  that  obftinate 
TOdneff  fhe  has  fet  upon  him  ? 

Amade^i 
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Ckilta  aixl  Clorinda  *,  Part.  II. 

both  ? have  I,  for  this,  labour’d  both  your  Interefts  with  the  like 
faith  and  reality,  neither  fwayed  by  the  Partiality  of  a Brother, 
nor  the  kindnefs  of  a Friend,  to  find  you  two  deftroying  all  my 
hopes,  and  your  own  ? What  ridiculous  thought  is  that  which  tells 
you,  your  Swords  fhould  decide  who  (hall  have  the  Princels } Do’s 
your  Highfiefs  think  that  (he,  or  her  friends,  will  be  won  with  a 
Murder  ? Or  can  Lucius^  after  all  his  pradice,  and  knowledge  of 
Cicilia^  fo  miftake  her,  as  to  believe  fhe  will  be  let  the  Reward  of 
the  fuccefsfulleft  Sword  ? Now  Ihe  will  delpife  you  both  for  this 
bold  claim  you  lay  to  her  ^ ’Tis  not  now,  who  Ihe  will  fhall  be 
happy  y A duel.  Not  her-kindnefs  mull:  dilpofe  of  if  5 As  if  Cicilia 
were  a thing  any  may  have  that  can  catch  I am  alham’d  to 
fihd  you  have  loft  your  Reafons  5 How  muft  the  Pretor  and  the 
Prince  underftand  this,when  they  find  themfelves  lb  far  negleded  > 
when  they  find  a Sifter  and  a Daughter  cut  from  their  Power  by  a 
Duel  ? Lucius , this  Jealous  anger  will  deftroy  all  your  hopes  y 
Pray,  Sir,  let  me  know  the  caufe  of  this  fudden  change. 

Amad.  Yoii^  brother  .can  beft  inform  you,  ^^hg,  this  morning 
called  me  but  5 But,  why,  I am  yet  Ignorant. 

Lucius.  Your  Highnels  is  not  fo  ignorant  of  the  caufe  as  you 
pretend,though  my  brother  be  ^ To  whom  I now  confefs  what  your 
Highnels  already  knows  ^ Know  then,  After  the  Princefs,  in  the 
prefence  of  Calk  and  the  gods,  gave  to  thy  brother  her  hand,  in 
faith  of  Friendftiip,  and  her  "vpws  were  writ  in  Heaven  5 yet,  after 
this.  Building  on  his  greatnefs.  The  Prince,  and  his  party,  have  fe- 
duced  her  heart,  and,  by  the  Inteyeft  of  a Brother,  they  have  made 
Cicilia  falle,  and  Lucius  miferable. 

Manl.  Ha!  What  lays  he? 

Lucius.  too,  ungrateful  , All  my  fervices  thrown  by, 
haslnterefledhimfelf  in  my  Ruine,  ahd  has  chid,  and  threatned 
his  Sifter  to  her  difhonour  5 Otho^  Mknlius^OPho^  for  whom  I fo  often 
havelhed  my  blood,  has  gained  the  Pretors  conlent  forPrince.^- 
madeo^2iX\diCiciliav[\\xkhQ\\\s  y And  thy  brOther , (after  her  faith 
given  ) Rejected  3 Now  if  thefe  Injuries  be  fit  for  Lucius  to  bear, 
then  chide  him  3 if  not,  retire,  and  let  me  finifii  my  Revenge,  and 
do  not  thou  Joyn  in  my  diflionour  too. 

Manlius,  Is  this  T ruth , or  do  you  both  confpire  to  make  me 
mad  ? 

Lucius.  Truth,  by  Heaven,  after  Ihe  had  given  her  faith  to  thy 
Brother. 

Manlius.  Put  up  your  Sword  then , and  take  a fecret  from  a de- 
fperate  heart  3 Know,  I hate  you  both,  and  Cicilia  is  the  Gaufe  3 
Cicilia  has  begot  that  hate  3 Hell  on  all  your-TrUft^  would  you  had 
been  ftruck  blind,  and  dumb  both,  when  you  fawher  firft,  then 
your  praife  had  never  betray’d  me  to  my  mine.  Why  did  you  lend 
me  to  her  when  you  found  fuch  Magick  in  her  Eyes,  as  neither  of 
you  could  refift?  Why  Ihould  you  believe  me  fuch  a fool  ^ or 
fo  blind,  as  not  to  love,  or  Court  fuch  a Blelling?  Why-fhould 
you  believe  Manlius  fo  cold  or  Dull,  when  he  faw  fudl  a prize, 
fuch  a reward  for  Honour  , calmly  to  lit  ftill  while  you  poR 


or^  Lo‘ve  in  Armes, 


Part.  II. 

fou  fawLTfirft  f = But  that 
Lucius.  Sure,  he  raves. 

Mml  No,I*«»^Jlove  : and,  defpair  of  what  I love  makes 
me  hate  the  fortunate  Lover ; And  who  ever  he  be  let  him  be 

rm  darepoffefs  her  5 For  by  Heaven 

fod  himfdri^^k  fince^»ar/r.  is  like  to  be  the  man,  let  him  de- 

CHe  offers  to  fight  toith  Amadeo,  Lucius  heats  dotrn  hisfioord.) 

Fee*"  "tis  or  I will  ftrike  thee  at  ftiy 

hsy  a of  blood  (hall  make  me  fpare  thee;  ThoiiohT 

havejoft  emr/ra,  I will  preferve  my  felf  L for  Imr’  il  alltr 

I be  revenged,  as  well  asl»r/«r  ? 

you  kZw  I wnrvn 'T  ’ ^ °a  "rbe  man  will  fight ; 

unrye;n“'o?Hrnt?toM"rf^^^^ 

^a»/7»r  Who  dares  fay  Co,  while  we  live  > 

Luc, us.  All  dare  fayj  and  believe  it  too. 

(MZtiu\^c°''  b.eft  refolve.  Sir,  We  lofe  time;  for  thee 
O^Wr*r)  I fcorn  to  claim  a friendlhip  with  thee ; Yet  my  won£ 

Manhus.  You,and  all  the  world  may  love  her, fo  Ihe  loves  me  i 
But  loves  Lvr/^r,  and  Amadeo  (bill  enjoy  her  if  1 prevent  i 

to  aL  rh?  -"y  = I P‘°^  my  fclL^n  Enly 

to  any  thing  more  fortunate  then  I am  in  my  Low;  And  if  you 

for  y>"Ref  f*^K”^^?b-'>nd  he  hers,  what  re^  then  but  defpair 
wiliytheSy  d'Syy^y'trh”  I 

Enemy,  while  ! a, n uptThS  ’ “P°"  -f^her 

Larirwiin^!!k^'”'V*'’°“7''^  *ben  Extravagant;  But  if 
and  Xy ler?  ^ Wend, 

Manbu^  And  I,  to  kill  a happy  Rival,  thatmuft,  I know  de-  » 
fp.feme,becaufe  myMiftrifsdo-sfo;  All  the  world  will  feeRafal 
writ  mmy  face,  ifIout-liveftory,thathaveMofta  Friend  a Bro-  ' 

dr™  phiv  ^t”h  wm  h"'  ’ ^“‘‘bles,  fueh’as  Chil- 

4?  *1?  k T precious  then  the  name  of  Manlius- 

become  a by-name  for  Treachery  and  Folly  • Defoifed  and 

Biy^yfhfm™  Aen”th  “ " L“dus(?r% 

««r  to  let  her  go  when  her  faith  was  thine?  Twas  iSmade/”’"'^- 
her  hate  airf  defpife  me.  When!  was  fiiulty  fhe  loved  thee  iealous®  •1?’“^'' 
mad  man,  for  which  defend  thy  poor  heart.  me  iovedthee,;ealouSL^/^^'^ 

AmadeOd 


'lyo 

Amadeo 
Jlrik^s  down 
his  [word. 


Cicilia  and  Clorincla  ; , Part.  II. 

Amad.  Manlius^  Lucius  I What  Planet  has  ftruck  thefe  men  > Are 
you  not  aftiamed.  Brothers  , to  bend  your  Swords  againft  each  o^ 
ther  > have  you  neither  Honour,  nor  Reafon  left  > 

Manlius.  Tell  me  not  of  reafon.  Honour,  Friend,  nor  Brother, 
They  are  all  Idle  founds,  without  love  ^ Without  her  love„  I am 
an  Enemy  to  all  the  world  ^ therefore  fpare  your  tongue , and  ufe 
your  f\Vord  ^ This  Oracle  (hall  tell  you  who  is  defign'd  for  Cicilia’s 
love  ^ Do  not  delpife  my  words,  for  you  (hall  not  be  fo  diligent  to 
gain  her  Love,  but  this  (hall  be  as  follicitous  in  the  deftrudion  of 
what  (he  loves. 

Lucius.  Perfidious,  Degenerate  Wretch,  Coward,  Baftard,  no 
Brother  of  Lucius  ^ hence  thou  barbarous  Dog,  be  gone  ^ or,  by  all 
the  gods,  that  thou  haft  prophaned,  under  my  feet  I will  tread  thy 
hated  flefti.  CManlius  laughs.) 

Manlius.  How  often  have  you  feen  Manlius  thus  treated.  Sir  ? 
you  ftrike  me  at  your  foot  ! Begin  when  you  dare,  you  will  finde 
this  Dog  bite  as  ftiarp  as  Lucius  ^ defend  thee. 

( They  fight ^hvs\2idito  parts  them,  they  hear  a noife.) 

Lucius.  That’s  voyce.  Hell  upon  this  Beaft,  Wearepur- 

fued,  I muft  take  fome  other  time  ^ Sir,  I know  the  Tret  or  s Rage  is 
not  to  be  met  now,  I (hall  therefore  retreat,  till  I can  finefa  titter 
time  to  receive  the  fatisfadio  nthis  Madman  has  hii)dred.[£xzjt  Luc. 

Enter  Lyfander,  Dyon,  and  a Guard. 

Dyon.  Purfue  while  wefecure  thefe  s is  yourHighnefs 

wounded  ? ' 

Amadeo.  It  feems  fo,  in  parting  thofe  Madmen  ^ Pray  have  an 
Eye  to  Manlius,  for  his  defigns  are  falfe  and  mifebievous. 

Lyfan.  Pray,  Sir,  retire,  your  wounds  bleed  apace.  [Exe.  omnes. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  H. 

Enter  Marius,  Otho,  Clorinda,  atid  Attendants. 

Marius,  Ow  you  know  why  we  committed  you  to  your 

Chamber,  and  conjur’d  you  neither  to  fend,  nor  re- 
ceive a Challenge  from  thofe  Brothers  5 And  I believe  by  this 
time  Cicilia  is  reafonably  mortified  with  the  Paper  I gave  her  5 
Come,  Madam,  let  us  give  the  Prince  a vifit,!  hear  his  wounds  are 
ftight  5 and  I doubt  not  but  that  I ftiall  give  his  Highnefs  full  fatift 
' fadtion,  if Execute  my  Orders.  . Marius. 

il/4/zto,  tltey  fay,, prevented  them. 

Clorinda.  I am  forry  the,  was  fofevere  with  the  PrinceE, 

left,  file  may  believe  I am  follicitous , to  the  prejudice  of  Lucius, 
in  this  bufinefs,  which  ( as  well  as  I love  Amadeo  ) I would  not  do 
for  all  the  world.  • . , i ' 

Otho.  Come*,  Madam,  time  will  heal  all  thefe  wounds  ^ Love  has 
his  Morning  and  his  Evening  fair , and  though  he  threatens  ftorms 
at  Noon,  yet  he  gives  us  tim^to  difpatch  oiir  bufinefs  in.  [_Exeunt. 
’ AC  T. 


Part.  If. 


or,  in  Arms, , 

ACT.  L SCEN.  Iir, 

Etitei^  Dyon  Calis.  . 

]V/f  ^ i^i^y  friendfhip  Lucius^  immedi- 

ately,^ndhim,,atKi,.let  him  Know  what  has  paft  here 
this  morning , tell  him  there  is  np  time  tp^4elay  his  fcflrtune  i and  if 
he  ha£  a hope  to  fOminue  ftolet^dlhip  with  the  Princefs  let  him 
this  night  come  to  the  Garden-houfe  in  fome  diiguife  ; Amadeo  and 
aonn^  have  prevailed,  and  his;  Bando  wail  this  day  be  revoked ; 
by  this  means  there  tnay  be  lQ^^^bopes  to. reconcile  himlelf  to  the 
Princefs  5 vvhen  he  is  there  give  me  notiae-,,aod  I will  contrive  it  fo 
that  he  fliall  fp^akr.withher^iyj:>u  may  tcH  him  how  unhandfome 
and  how  injurions  an  adion  ,hb  jealous  mad nefs  has.  made  him 
commit  againft  the  PnnCeC^^  you  do  this,  I will  go  find  the 
mileraple  whofe  treadfiery  is  now  difcovertd  byhimfelf; 

the  noble  concealed  his  drimef  in  ikindnefs  to  his  Brother  t 
what  to  lay  to  him,  I know  not,  whenifeahim.  When  his  heart 
was  at  leifure  and  innocent,  he  would  not  be  juft  to  me  5 and  now 
1 know  his  crimes  lye  too  heavy  on  his  niind  to  liften  to  what  I lhall 
lay  or  Love  or  Reafon , yet  I will  find  him. 

Pray.dp  To,  and  till  I return  have  a care  that  he  and  the 
Prince  meet  not, for  ’twill  nptpafs. without  fome  unlucky  accident^ 
they  are  both  incens’d,  the  one  with  his  guilt,  and  the  other  with 
injuries.  ; 

Cal.  I lhall  life. all  diligei>ce.to  prevent  their  meeting.  \_Exe<i 


EnterOrante.  in 


ACT.  I.  SCEN.  IV. 


ilh  an  old  Beggar-vpoman^  Bravoes  and 
Banditoes  vpith  him. 


Band.  moft  certain.  Sir,  they  fought  thjs  morning  under  the 

k-  • *■  ’ Lhcius  is  baniflVd  too , and  the  Pretor 

highly  inccns  d 5 if  I meet  him,  have  at  his  head,  there’s  liberty, 
revenge,  and  reward,  and  your  Rival  gone  ^ the  princels  is  daily 
prelt  to  the  marriage  with  Amadeo,  whofe  wounds  are  Height 
though  he  keeps  his  Chamber.  ^ 

Or  There  is  no  Star  favourable  to  Or  ante,  elfel  might  have 
een  by  this  rnorning,  and  with  a feafonable  thruft  or  two  decided 
this  bunnels  5 but  I am  refolved,  thus  dilguis’d  I will  to  Court  ^ and 

Lucius  cm  return  I will  fpoil  their  mirth.  Who  is  that?  oh- A mife 

erve,  quicK,  get  your  alms  ready  for  the  old  woman,  and  then  tpith'm. 
be  gone. 

Enter  to  them  Dyon  and  two  Souldiers,  ^ 

Dyon,  Who  are  thofe  ? inquire  of  them  the  way  to  the 
Temple.  ' • ^ 


Sonld, 


27^  Ckilia  and  Clormda  5 Part.  Tl. 

Sonlcl.  Good  woman,  which  way  muft  we  take  to  find  the  old 
T em'ple  Jhko  ^ 

Oran.  Thefirft  broad  Path  on  your  left  hand  will  lead  you  to 
the  ruine  of  an  old  Altar,  from  which  a Path  will  conduft  you 
through  the  Grove  to  the  Temple  of  the  great  Goddefs,  which 
(lands  upon  the  hill  5 in  whofe  lacred  name  bellow  Ibme  charity  up- 
lie  ^hesher  a poor  wretch,  defpis’d  and  abandoned  by  gods  and  men. 
an  Alms.  Dyon.  There  ^ is  it  far  thither  ’ - 

Or  ante.  A little  half  hours  walk  for  my  aged  feet  j but  you  that 
have  youth  and  llrength  will  in  a thought  arrive.  ^ 

i>y^».Thereit  isjWl^  areto  meet  him.  [AAreiDyon  and  Sonldiers, 
Or  ante.  ’Tis  Dyon  and  his  Souldkrsin  fearch  <iiLnciuSi 
Band.  is  his  friend.  • ' • 

Or  ante.  The  better,  and  we  lhall'the  fooner  find  him,  by  tracing 
^ them  ^ you  are  certain,:if  they  were  enemies  he  Ihould  never  have 

known  where  he  was  yobferve their  motion^  quick,  Hollow  them, 
if  we  find  him  w e will  makeia  fad  facrifice  to  ^juno'.^  be  all  ready 
and  diligent,  I will  dog  them,  as  if  to  beg  5 and  When  I ftab  him, 
be  ready  to  fecond  me.'  i c - - \_E:e€knt, 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  QdWs^  and  Manlius  ("He  tronld  htmjelf  ype  holdfhk 

hand  (he  is  full  of  dijira^lion.) 


Jk/anl.'h^.  O more^Iam  not  worth  thy  care,nor  kindnefs^thy  good* 
^ nefs  upbraids  me,  and  thy  friendlhip  makes  me  hafle  to 
finifii  what  I haverefolv’d. 


Cal.  By  all  that  ever  was  precious  to  Manlius  I conjure  him  to 
hold  that  defperate  hand  , why  fiiould  Manlim  think  the  World  lb 
W’icked  as  not  to  pardon  him  one  folly,  a fault  only  in  the  intenti- 
on? Alas,  thou  art  fo  fiir  from  being  wicked,  that  thou  idiftak’H 
thy  own  good  aftions,  this  cruelty  thou  Iheweft  thy  felf  to  pre- 
vent a fin,  is  more  innocent  then  never  to  have  been  tempted. 

A'lanl.  Thy  kindnefs  miftakes  me,  and  do’ll  not  fee  the  wicked- 
nefs  that  is  in  my  mind  bent  to  the  dellruftion  and  dilhonour  of 
what  I love,  if  not  prevented  5 and  when  ’tis  done.  Remember  I 
mult  dye  5 confidcr  that,  and  then  thy  kindnefs  will  kill  me,  while 
I am  worth  dying:^  here  take  this  Dagger, llrike,  and  fave  Manlius  5 
if  thou  let’fi:  me  live  to  commit  this  violence,  all  the  earth  will  llab 
me  with  their  curies,  and  I lliall  fall  unpitied  and  unmourned  j 
be  kind  therefore,  and  kill  me,  or  I lhall  kill  my  felf,  AnaU  abhor- 
red by  all  the  gods  5 and  thus  only  thou  canft  fave  Manlius. 

Cal.  He  is  dillrafted  fure  ^ Heaven  ! do  yon  offer  me  your  Dag- 
ger? would  you  have  me  that  love  Manhus  become  his  mu rthcr- 
er  ? unkind,  is  this  the  return  of  all  mv  love  and  Icrvice  ? though 
thy  inlenfiblc  heart  would  never  be  brought  to  return  my  love  5 
yet,  methinks,  thou  might’ll:  be  contented  that  I was  miferableall 
the  days  ol  my  life,  without  feeking  to  draw  murther  upon  me, 
to  rob  IP'' of  her  peace  too. 


Manl. 


Part.  II.  or^LiOvein  Armes, 

Manl.  How  much  thou  miftak’ft  the  juftice  of  this  ad,  in  exe- 
cuting me  3 thou  but  faveft  the  lives  of  two  innocent  pedbns 
which  thus,  by  chance,  the  gods  have  given  to  thy  protedion  3 and 
if  thou  now  refufeft  to  prevent  my  fins,  ’tis  Calk^  not  Manlius  h 
guilty  hereafter  3 his  murthersL^w/^'  3 his  Calls  that  ravilhes 
Cicilia  3 his  Calk  that  ftabs  to  the  foul,  by  relufing,  now 

he  is  innocent,  to  prevent  what  fhe  knows  he  is  bent  to  ad  3 Kill 
me  then,  and  fave  thy  friend.  Kill  me  and  fave  a family.  Kill  me 
now,  and  all  good  men  (hall  mourn  for  me  3 for  to  have  been 
tempted  is  no  fin,  thou  fayeft,  his  yielding  to  temptation  makes 
the  crime,  thus  to  refill:  would  be  an  honour  3 and  thus  would’fi; 
thou  Ihew  thy  vertue  and  mine,  that  chufe  rather  to  dye  then  to  be 
wicked  3 and  kind  Calk  durll:  kill  what  Ihe  loved,  rather  then  foe 
him  out-live  his  honour. 

Cal.  This  Reafon  bids  her  love,  and  fave  thee  3 and  Manlius 
ought  to  glory  in,  not  punifh,  this  noblenefs  in  his  mind,  whole 
heart  is  fo  full  of  honour  he  will  rather  dye  then  think  a fin,  be  Hill 
fo  levere,  be  ftill  an  enemy  to  that  delign,  kis  like  your  felf  3 he  or 
(he  that  never  was  tempted  ought  not  to  glory  in  their  innocence, 
but  to  praife  their  good  Inckj^  and  now  my  friend  hates  himfolf  moft 
I love  him  bell:  3 now  when  he  would  deftroy  himfolf  he  is  fit  to 
be  proteded  by  all  good  things. 

Manl.  You  will  not  kill  me  then  ? 

Cal.  Heaven  forbid. — [she  offers  to  go  away. 

Manl.  For  pity,  for  charities  fake,  do  not  leave  me  3 or  if  you  He  offers  her 
will,  do  but  kill  me  ere  you  goe  3 you  will  not  ? Live  then  to  curfo  l^agger. 
me,  fall  all  my  fins  on  thee,  and  this  cruel  kindnels. — 

[He  goes  out^  and jl)e  follows  him.~\  [Exeunt, 


A C T.  1 1.  S C E N.  L 
Enter  Lucius,  Dyon  and  Souldiers. 

Dyon,  T^\I^  you  ever  love  her  ? 

I,  J Litcius.  Love  Cicilia  .<?  yes,  with  my  foul,  and  Ihe  de- 
forv’d  it  then  3 for  fhe  had  honour,  beauty,  and  a thoufand  graces  3 
fuch  excellencies  too,  as  are  firangers  to  all  the  minds  and  faces  I 
ever  faw,  or  pradifed  3 this  even  my  hate  and  fear  mull  confefs  3 
but  her  mind,  of  late,  hasftoop’d,  if  not  to  fin  and  difhonour,  yet 
guilty  vanity  has  ftain’d  it  3 fhe  cannot  love  enough  to  oblige  any 
man,  and  yet  (he  loves  fo  much  as  has  difobliged  a Nation  3 to  be 
born  in  her  own  Country  is  a crime,  and  caufo  enough  to  be  de- 
fpifod  3 why  elfo  were  Valerius ffolydor^lherjisy^v  negleded  ? 

Men  that  through  the  whole  world  have  had  publique  Honour,  fa-  names 
mous  for  Wit,  Perfon,  Fortune,  Courage  3 and  if  thofo  vertues 
could  have  prevaild’,  why  were  they  diigufted  ? her  reafon 
fhe  knew  them  not,  'but  I rather  believe  they  knew  her,  and  re- 
tired betimes,  before  fhe  had  power  to  facrifice  their  peace,  as  fhe 
has  done  mine,  to  this  Aranger,  Amadeo  only  is  mentioned  with 

M m honour 


274 


Cicilia  and  Clorinda , 


Part.  11. 


honour,  at  his  danger  fhe  ftarts,  and  grows  pale  at  the  fight  of  his 
wounds  5 a wanton  wanderer  only  in  his  way  to  Rome  muft  make 
her  break  her  faith  to  5 and  in  fcorn  of  the  Roman  Nation 
this  Mountainer  muft  have  that  prefented  him  which  we  in  teai4 
and  wounds  have  begg’d^  howofthavewe  expofed  our  felves  to 
certain  dangers  to  defen'e  from  her  a fmile,  while  the  emulous 
World  grew  Rivals  for  her  favours?  how  many  great  fouls  have 
unwillingly  entred  the  Elizian  fhades,  becaufe  they  were  to  leave 
the  COTverfation of  Citrha  here?  but  now  that  (he  is  falfe,  who 
would  live,  or  love  - 

Dyon.  If  this  be  fo,  why  this  rage?  if  her  beauty  has  loft  her 
power,  and  you  your  love,  let  it  reft  like  Tales  ill  told,  unregard- 
ed  and  forgotten  5 but  if  they  have  their  power  ftill,  which  your 
anger  contelies,  let  me  have  leave  to  defend  them 

Lucius  Here  needs  no  Argument^  all  that  have  eyes  muft  con- 
tebCzofirihad  all  that  was  beauty  3 but  fince  fhe  h.as  broke  her 
faith,  tis  become  a Chaos  all  3 for  perjur’d  beauty  is  like  flying 
Armies,  and  blafted  Fields  that  have  no  grace,  no  terror  left,  nor 
longer  bear  any  mark  or  character  of  the  Deities  that  moved  in 

them  , but  the  wounds  of  thofe  Rods  that  in  vengeance  have  fal- 
len upon  them.  ^ 

Dyon.  You  only  can  accufe  the  Princefs  of  this  6ulr,  for  yonr 
addreflesare  to  the  world  yet  afecret  3 and  Prince  Amadeo's  love 
publiqueashis  perfon,  even  when  he  was  prilbner  here  3 but  that 
the  Princels  paid  him  more  then  civility  3 your  fears  are  the  firft 
that  accufe  her,  and  I believe,  deceive  even  yourfelf 

. ■'  is  as  vifible  as  her  beau- 

ty, durft  he,  elfe,  move  the  Pretor  for  a confent,  who  you  know 
dotes  TOon  her,  and  her  words  like  Laws  or  Oracles  have  ftill  been 
povverful  wi^  him  ? nor  was  he  ignorant  of  our  friendihip,  no  nor 
difpleafcd ; Come  Dyon,  you  know  (he  muft  confent  before  this 
be  afted,  and  then  to  entertain  me  in  difcourfe  in  her  own  Cham- 
ber till  you  came  with  a guard  to  make  me  a prilbner  ; her  Bro- 
ther too  coi^n  d by  a trick,  while  her  Favorite  is  left  free,  to  con- 
clude their  Hymens;  and  for  the  more  fecurity,  my  iniurd  hands 

ihk  treachery;  what  isvifible,  if 

this  be  dark . the  day  is  not  more  clear  then  her  fallhood,  and  I 

we  chafed  him  ; (he  is  a Roman,  Byon,  and  will  have  her  vanity 

f men)  my  Brother  Manlius,  (he  is  proud  of  all ; Nay, 

Manhus  has  confefsd  his  making  love,  ere  ftie  detected  tlieTray- 
’ (he  can  in  triumph  lead,  but  how  (lie  is  chang'd, 

7mm  J - 1,  1™^?  ' ‘Ws  fire  which  ?ow 

c,  with  what  fear  and  filence  I made  my  way  to  her  • with 

wi4  ! till>en\macquairS 

■ . ^ profeft,  kindly  ftill  interpreting  every  figh  ; and 

Ive»l  “ htulble  mLiin ; and 

deu/D^eti^d  ""‘I  ‘■"y  handfome  acci- 

eut prefented  an  occafion to pleafe  me;  thus  in  filent  fecretnefs 


we 


% f!  H-  or^  ZjOz>e  in  Awjes.,  t 

we  in  friendfliipjpaft  our  days  undifc^rnfed,  dr  ciu^red  ^ fii^' 
^t'glides  in.t!;ie  filent  ftreani^  the  Varthian  himw,'-noT  Biris  thar 
S^i^y  hot;  Jefs  noife^-tiot  leave  lefs  pathe^/notl 

Itauw  t^n  our..lo:ve;^;the  moft  jealous  Byon^couid  mis 

.thought  of eachi  ojther  when  we  -had  hut  one’thoahht  'i 
^low  ;G^me  you  to  fall  from  ehis  lieiVhtj.  thus;  to  fuipecL 
her  vertue  > that  her  eyes  have  the  &meh».)elty>  appears  by  Jmak 
i9yej,Wfho.  deferyes  more  theq  httcius^,  or  Ihe  left  then  Lucius 

poWer^  whichvonce  with  a look  comv 

^hdccl 

nr  A^ASyPyon^  wha^fignifies  thfeiiiedn  thole  eyesj  to  Ludi 

f^hace’tisexpofed  like  thc^e^qf  the/aprifice^whereevefyeoldpre/ 
tencemaywarmitfelf?  CiciHas  breafi:  is  now  a Ihrine  for  ever^ 
blind  paffion,  to  offer  up  their  impotent,  loves,  to^  and 
tlrpp  their  fickly  falfe  tears  5 this  is  it  thae  putsa’cioud* 
foreyes^that  with  pleafure  on  all  faces  rouL 
longer  Z«rzf^  heart  ic^htroul.  . ^ 

;.  Dypn.  See  the  difference  of  mens  opinions^  you  ground  your 
hppn,that  whiph  to  me  would  be  joy  and  fati^fadhion  5 
becaufe^U  the  world  loves  your  Mid rifs^  do  you  ■ 
fhmk  Apollo  would  make  the  worfe  houfhould  god  for  having 
^ Tempje-aijd  an  Oracle  at  Belphos  ^ does  not  the  fame  of 
Oracles  givp  us  faith  tkat  there  is  truth  in  his  anfwerSjOr  is  he 
lefiened  in  hi$;Oeity  by  having, received  a facrificejand  given  an  an? 

tisyour  cafojnor  foas  ye.ur  jealoufie  any  ground^  for  all  thofe 
rivals  you  fb  apprehend  come  but  like  pilgrims  to  the  princefsjthey 
.^PPfQach  no  neerer  .then  her  Xemple  doorSjher  eyes,  her  ears, there 
they  thfir  offering 'pay is  within  5 and  while  Lucius  keeps  his 
vertue,  they  m^y  knock  at  her  heart,  but  he  only  will  be  let  in  5 
for  tis  a tiuth,  (that  honour  has  in  all  ages  proved)  never  any  wo- 
n^an  that  had  honour  foft  it  by  being  handfbmely  beloved  5 for 
while  fhe  is  purfiied  with  honour,  fhe  can  lofe  none  5 nor  gain  any 
^hen  fhe  purfues  any  man  , therefore  leave  this  fullen  retreat  and 
jealous  humour,  and  know  if  the  Priacefs  be  faulty  kis  when  Ihe 
foeks  Lucius^^  not  when  Autadeo^  eye  JHonlius  Court  her  y for  tis  cer- 
tain, wooing  women,  if  they  do  not  want  before,  yet  then  they 
]pih  fbmething  of  their  value  ^ and  I do  here  confidently  pro- 
nounce tne  vertuous  Princefs  fo  innocent  from  all  that  you  accufe 
her  of,  that  fhe  muff  commit  a fault  ere  fhe  can  pardon  Lucius. 

Lucius  Dy on  judges  by  the  eye,  fo  did  I once,  and  purchas’d 
her  triendfhip  ^.the  rate  of  my  heart,  becaufe  the  profpe<Ii 
pleafed  me  5 but  how  fad  and  how  unhealthy  the  feat  has  proved 
the  world  can  witnpfs  , but  thou,  Dyon^  and  the  reft  that  admire 
her  now  are  but.pafl'engers,  and  fuch  are  by  their  eyes  deceived  as 
I was,  but  ftay  and  inhabit  in  her  mind,  and  then  tell  me, how 
.vajiij  hoy/  unconftant,  and  how  ambitious  Ciciliais  of  all  friend- 
fhips,  whichmakes  her  unworthy  of  any  5 her  vows  have  no  roots, 
and.  fuch  trees  every  paffion  fhakes,  and  every  crofs  withers. 

:X>yon.  I have  no  patience,  to  hear  you  give  fuch  a charafter  of 
a heart  you  know  too  great  for  fuch  low  thoughts  to  poflefs  y and 

M m 2 were 


Part.  If. 


Ckilia  and  Clotinda ; 


;wcre  you  not  my  friend  1 ftiould  not  fufFer  it.  ' 

I Lucius,  Who  knows  better  then  I > (he  had  a great  and  gallant 
heart,  the  Empire  too  her  own,  till  vanity  betray’d  it  5 but  now 
’tistorn  and  divided  intofeveral  ftates;  OranU^Mmlius^  and 
de^^have  their  feveral  Provinces  thcre^fo  might  I,if  I would  be  con- 
tented with  a Colony  fbut  I fcorn  a part,  or  corner  of  a heartland 
till  CicUU  be  again  reduced  to  Monarchy^  l am  free. 

Dyon.  If  you  have  reafon^  return  5 and  with  your  prefence  prC- 
ventthis  (knger  ^ and  with  your  friendlhip  defend  her  from  fuch 
a deftruftion  5 this  (candalous  and  friUen  retreat  betrays  her  tb 
the  enemy  ^ had  you  heard  her  plead*  this  day  to  the  Pretor  in 
your  behalf , your  foul  would  bluih , and  abhor  this  mean 
character.'  ■ 


Lucius,  Have  I denied  my  protection  ? did  I nOt  fray  till  (he  be-^ 
trayed  me  to  prifon  > have  I not  like  the  kind  Shepherd  ftoodall 
iftorms,  to  guard  her  Flock  5 which  be  it  never  fo  full  or  fair  if 
the  Nymph  that  owns  them  fubjeCi  be  to  ftray  as  they,  by  ouf 
gods,  I would  not  her  Shepherd  be,  to  become  Van,  A Miftrefr 
that  muft  be  watch’d  and  folded  every  night,  or  elfe  (he  will  be 
^T'hen  Luci- ^one , before  I would  her  Lover  be,  I would  change  conditions 
points  to  with  that  T ree.  What  doft  thou  gaze  at  ? this  Bracelet } ’tis  hers  * 

, ve  Tree  and  I confeis  it  bound  me  more  once  then  her  arms  can  now  x fat 
‘ //S'w.  have  fellows  in  thefe  chains,  and  that  her  Auborn 

Tr^iesgrow  as  free  as  fair  p and  every  Lover  reaps  her  hair,  Dyon 
muft  confeis,  tis  not  JaJbns  Fleece  that  I have  won,  though  (he  Me* 
dea  prove.  ° 

DyoKy  ajide.  I muft  not  croft  him  now,  his  jeaIou(ie  is  too  high 
wrought  5 befides,  I know  his  nature  is  eafier  led  then  drove , in 
this  particular  Lucius  h2is  fome  reafon^  nor  can  I juftifie  a Maid 
in  fuch  actions  5 for  women  that  will  give  and  take,  for  fancy,  are 
not  (afe , becaufe  cuftom  may  bring  them  to  like  (bme  things  (b 
well  as  to  purchafethem  they  may  be  perfwaded  to  buy  and  fell  • 
then  the  man  that  can  fooneft  flatter  them  into  a bargain  has  the 
undoing  of  them. 


f v’chi<;  f^Vs 
' Jy  oil’s 


Lucius,  So  he  may  5 but  whoever  he  be  that  will  betray  the 
Princelsfo,  be  fure  Luci/^  be  firft  in  his  grave,  clfe  all  my  rage 
thrown  by,  I (ball  find  love  enough  to  revenge,  with  (ad  fates,  fuch 
atreafon^  for  if  I cannot  fufler  others  to  love  her  , Dogs  gnaw 
me  when  I out-live  him  that  hates  her,  though  it  be  my  fclf. 

Dyon,  There  is  much  more  reafon  in  thispaffion  then  in  vour 
other  Arguments  5 for  if  the  Princefs  could  have  learn’d  the  guilt 
ot  other  women,  'tis  probable  (he  might  have  Team’d  their  craft 
too,  and  diflTembled  5 which  I am  certain  her  fervent  kindneft 
(pleading  in  tears  upon  her  knees,  vowing  friendlhip  and  love  for 
Luctus^  reaving  no  denial,  making  all  his  crimes  (o  many  loves 
to  her,  and  fo  many  Arguments  for  her  love  and  proteCHon)  will 
acq  uit  her  from  5 till  that  fatal  Paper,vvhich  you  fent  the  Prince,was 
by  her  Father  given  her,  which  when  (he  had  read  (he  was  ftruck 
h ^ of  that  thought  that  told 


Lucius, 


V7 


H,  otjL'o^e  in  Arifts, 

ZitiJitX  O D^oh^  thou-  haft  perfeft  Honout  ^ a Faithful 

friend  dwells  in  one  whom  mifery  .nor  paflion  has  divided 
from  his  Fricnd-5‘wheft  all  the  World  arm’d  againft  Ludus^e  took 
my  part , how  I love  thee-fdt  chiding  me  5 and  defending  w hat  I 
love  ! But  alas,  my  Friend,  my  heart  is  grown  fick  of  Love  and 
feat:  You  muft  not  believe  all  I fey,  I fcarde  do  it  my  felf^  ’Tis 
my  fear,  not  my  faith,  that  fpeaks  in  this  paffion'5  yetfhe  was  too 
crtrel^Becaufc  fhe  might  be  mifbkken  t,  Maniim  miftook  ityou  faw, 
fortbve^  how  then  can  you  blame  me  for  thinking  I am  robb’d, 
wh^  'the  Thief- confeffes’ the  theft  ^ guilty  cQnfefthis 

Crime,  which  fhe  hid,  and  cherifti’d  ^ But  I hope,  my  Friend  (when 
he  .brs  told  her  of  my  fears)  will  prefent  them  too  as  the  efiefts  of 
a diftta^led  Lover,  which  I would  fain  beg  her  pardon  fbry.  rA 

Dyouf  Moft  gladly  5 ’Tis  Culis  her  counfel  tooj  that  you  fhould 
cbirte  in  feme  dil^ife  to  the  Gardiners  houfe  this  evening,  where 
fhe  Will  give  you  an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  with  the  Frincefe. 

Lneins,  All  my  Rage,  if  fhe  believe  I loYe,will  find  . her  Excufe  § 
for  who  is  he  that  loves  and  will  notfear  to  lofe  the  thing  he  lovea  ? 
Dear  D^<?»,  file  had  wont  topraife  particularity  and  Gonftancy, 
and  to  admire  it  as  the  greateft  vertue  either  Sex  could  airive  at  5 
and  call  them  the  minds  Chaftity , without  which  what;  that 
woman  will  do  with  a Lover  that  Lufts  fo  for  a Lover,  is  eafier 
fear’d  then  prevented* 

Vyon.  This  I (hall  fey  5 onely  promile  me  to  be  quiet,  till  I come,, 
and  let  your  mind  be  in  repofe. 

Lneins,  I obey.  \jExtKnt', 

ACT.  11.  SCEN.  IL 
Enter  Orante  and  Bandito. 

Or  ante,  ■'“^Is  Lucius^  and  Dyon^X^t  them  pals  5 This  Evening,  we 

I muft  difpatch  our  bufinefs ; Amadeo  has  her  Fathers  5 
But  this  Cirz7//s  heart,  and  both  my  hate  5 and  they  lhall  both  feel 
my  rage  as  high  as  their  hopes,  or  my  defpair , And  while  they 
difpiite  which  in  her  affedion  Higheft  flood  ^ Defpis’d  Orante  (hall 
fill  the  Scene  with  rage  and  Blood.  \_Exennt, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Otho,  Glorinda,  and  Amadeo. 

Clorinda,  F TAs  your  Highnefs  feen  your  Sifter  fince  this  .4iiis-" 
1 -I  fortune  } 

Otho.  NojMadam  , her  griefs  are  yet  too  frefh,  ’tisBetter  to  give 
her  paffion  fome  time  to  recover  ^ This  Night  I jpaean  to  vifit  her, 
though  I know  her  heart  isftruck  deep  with  the  injury  Lneius  did 
her  ^ which  is  the  more  unfupportable , becaufe  we  know  his 
fault,  which  fhe  cannot  now  hide  from^  ,'‘and  therefore  fhe  will 
punifli  ^ And  who  knows  but  that  it  may  take  off  that  obftinate 
kindnefe  ftie  has  fet  upon  him  ? . , 
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Amadeo,  When  you  mention  me^  Sir^  to  her^  pray  onely  pre- 
fent  my  Service,  and  be  pleafed  to  afk  her,  whether  I ftigll  have  the 
honour  of  her  Commands  to  Rome  , whither,  within  few  days,  I 
(hall  depart,  that  my  abfence  may  give  her  leave  to  purlue^her 
Friendlhip  with  Lucius^  if  it  be  his  Fortune  3 and  time,  I hope,wilF 
reconcile  to  her  mind  the  Name  of  Amadeo'^  But  ere  I go  Ifhall 
beg  the  Honour  to  fpeak  with  her,  and  take  a fad;^arewel.  , j, 

Otho.  Your  Highnefs  is  Melancholly,  and  t hope  a day  or, two 
will  remove  it,  and  this  relblution  5 To  morrow,  the has  or- 
dered to  chace  the  Boar,  a fport  your  Highnefs  has  not  often  feen 
in  the  vallies.  . •.  -..'jr;  x 

clorinda.  The  open  Countrey  will  fure'  mah^  the  Chafe  mud> 
more  pleafant  5 for  our  hills  keep  u&  from  being  in  at-  thefall,  wiheh 
isithe  heat,- and  pleafure  of  the  Chafe..  ' , ; ; 

• Amadeo.  .'XKis  is  for  to  morrow  y But  I muft  know  where  to 
wait  upon  your  Highnefs  when returns,  for!  hear  .he 
has  met  with  Lucius'-^  I confelsiwohid  gladly ,this  Night,undeceive 
him,  and  if  it  were  poffible,  embra'Ce  him  as  a friend  ^ And  then  I 
may  hope  to  fee  to  morrow  rife  with  Joy  , For  my  heart . witnefles 
I have  no  rancour  againfthim,  fince  I perceived  all  his  Injuries  to 
me  proceeded  from  his  Love  to  Cicilia  ^ And  fince  his  Stars^have 
prefer  d him  before  me  ^ I fhall  be  fo-Civil  to  her  chpice,  aito  be- 
lieve iMcms  much  more  fortunate  and  gallant  then  4}}tadeo.  , . , , 
Otho.  Trufi:  me.  Sir,  this  is  a kind  of  Complement  I underfeahd 
not  ^ and  I here  profefi,  were  I Rival  with  any  Drety  in  the  Love  of 
fair  Clorinda^  I would  make  no  Complement  at  this  ratejtiU  Hymen 
had  decided  whole  the  Pveward  fhould  be.  {Exeunt. 


ACT.  ir.  SCEN.  IV. 


Enter  Dyon  and  Cicilia. 

Cicilia.  PriHis  from  Lucius  ? fnre  he  is  mad  to  urge  me  thus. 
Dyon.  Alas,  Madairijit  was  love  in  Excefs  corrupted  into  Jea- 
loufie,  (not  he)  that  faid  it,  and  his  difiraftion  is  fitter  for  your  pity, 

Afide-i  ^nger. ’Twas  ill  done  of  me,  to  tell  her  what  he 

faid  in  this  paffion  ! 

Cicilia.  Jealous?  of  whom  ? His  own  merit?  that  wasonelyfit 
Shejhcrrs  to  be  fufpeded  ^ This  Paper  is  enough  j he  needed  not  to  have 
the  challenge,  blown  the  fire  again  5 ’tis  enough  Dyon^nd  too  late,he  will  find  it  ^ 
Cruel  and  fudden,may  falfe  winds  blow  in  all  thy  thoughts  filfe 
as  thofe,  thou  told’fi:  the  Story  of  thy  love  in  to  me,  too,  too  Crcr 
dulous  Fool,  may  ftorins  of  doubts  and  fears  ftill  afflict  him,  and 
diftrad:  his  foul,  as  he  has  done  mine,  by  a low  mean  Jeaioufie, 
which  hasrendred  me  Juftly  defpis'd,  for  having  fo  partially  pre* 
ferfd  Lucius  before  the  worlds  Amadeo^Orante^  all  that  were  dif- 
pleafed,  turn  back  and  fee  me  revenge  you  on  my  felf,  w'hilc  I con- 
fefsmy  punifhment  juft,  though  nothing  be  more  unjuft,  then  Lu-r 
cius  to  become  my  punifher. 

Dyon.  When  your  Paffion,  Madam,  will  give  me  leave  to  fpe^iks 

I am 


Part.  H.  ' or,  horn  in  Arms. 

I am  confident,  I ftiall  make  it  appear  Lwius  has  no  Grime  to  an-^ 
fwer,  but  what  has  his  Root  in  Love  5 for  even  Jealoufie  has  been 
held  Loves  fruit,  and  fuch  as  even  hatred  has  relifti’d.  ; 

Cicilia,  Jealoufie ! Who,  that  has  Honour,  can  defend  him , or 
his  Injuries  ? Does  not  the  firft  word,  Jealoufie,  whhper’d  in  a Lo- 
vers ear,  call  his  Miftrefs  whore  5 And  fince  falfeL«rz«/  has  thus 
incens'd  my  heart,  and  forc’d  me  to  play  Ariadne's  part , expos’d 
and  left  on  that  barbarous  Rock,  his  Breafi,D^<?«3{hall  fee  me,with 
this  hair  and  Eyes,  crown  feme  Rival,and  ftiine  in  another  Sphere  5 
for  though  it  break  my  heart,  I will  be  revenged  to  the  heighth  ^ 
and  Lucius  (hall  fee  a delparing  delpis’d  Rival  fold  this  breafi:  in 
his  furpriz’d  Arms,  and  then  his  jealous  heart  will  fplit  with  rage, 
and  deftroy  the  monfter. 

Dyoft.  Well,  Madam,  I (hall  take  my  leave,  and  hope  to  find  an 
hour  more  feafonable,  to  deliver  my  Opinion  in  5 I ihall  onely 
beg  now,  that  your  Highnefs  will  not,  in  this  Paflion,take  any  hid- 
den Refolution,  left  your  Pvepentance  come  too  late.  [Exit  Dyon. 

Enter  Calis. 

Cicilia.  O Calis  hadft  thou  come  fooner  thou  might’ft  have 
been  a Witnels,and  a Judge  of  the  Caufe,  as  well  as  a Partaker  of 
the  Rage  I am  in.  LuciushoiS^  by  Dyon^  fent  me  hich  a remedy  for 
Love  : Wouldft  thou  believe  his  poor  heart  ftiould  avow  a Jea- 
loufie for  the  Prince,  and  accufe  me,  as  if  my  heart  were  a Common 
Inn, for  every  wandring  Lover  to  baite  at. 

Calis.  'Twas  my  fear  his  old  difeafe  had  feized  him  ; But  what 
can  he  fay  ? 

Cicilia.  All  that  his  malice  and  his  anger  prompts  him  to  5 But 
how  falfe.  Heaven  and  Calis  can  witnefs  ^ Ambition,  Covetoufnels, 
Vanity^  All  that  is  ill  his  Injurious  foul  has  thrown  upon  me  5 If 
ambition  could  have  tempted  me  with  her  falfe  light.  How  came 
Valerius  to  go  fingle  hence,  whofe  birth  and  Fortunes  were  {well’d 
with  the  favour  of  two  Rings,  and  in  his  power  the  difpofing  of  all 
Honours,  and  all  preferments  of  three  rich  Nations  flowing  with 
peace  ^ himfelf  too  a man  made  up  of  all  the  Gods : yet  thefe  and 
him  I look’d  upon  with  Indifference. 

Calis.  Your  Highnei's  was  not  born  to  wooe. 

Cicilia.  No,  ^ and  therefore  Valerius  had  onely  arCourtelie 
for  a Iegfc5  and  this  falfe  man  knows,’twas  neither  Ambition,Beauty 
or  Fortune,  I loved , But  Love  5 If  valour  could  have  conquer’d, 
why  did  Polydor  figh  ? If  Courage  would  have  forc’d  my  heart,  it 
had  been  his,  for  there  was  a quiet  Courage,  and  conqueft  without 
noife,  an  humble  meek  valour  waited  on  Polydor  ^ why  Jealous 
then  ? Fool,  Fool  ^ If  Beauty  could  have  charm’d  me,  thou  might’ft 
have  feared  Therjts  ^ for  fure  he  would  have  been  the  bufinels  of 
itiymind,  before  the  world,  T/^erj?j-muft  have  been  prefer’d,  where 
beauty  can  take  place , for  there  waS  beauty  in  all  her  choiceft 
drefs  5 Manly  negligence,  unthought  of  graces,  fweetneft  and  foft- 
nefs  in  every  look,  no  Art,  all  carelefs,  natural  and  unaffected 

Iweet" 
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fweetnefs,  yet  graceful  and  pleafant  in  every  motion  ^ a harmony 
in  his  whole  forme,  with  a kind  languiftiing  modefty  in  his  eyes, 
that  could  he  have  loved,  he  promis’d  fuch  a nature  as  muft  have 
won^  if  Therfis  would  have  plaid  thefe  Cards  he  could  not  lofej 
but  ’twas  no  reafon  lookers  on  fliould  win  the  ftake  they  durft  not 
venture  for  ^ and  if  not  of  Therfis^  why  jealous  ? Fool,  fool. 

Cal.  Alas,  Madam,  nor  thefe,  nor  Tnrnui  with  his  Voice  nor 
Harp  that  Charm’d  the  world,  could  fetter  your  great  mind.  This 
I have  heard  him  fay,  with  vanity,  in  his  joy. 

Cicil.  No  Calk^  his  heart  knows  ’twas  not  thefe  yin  all  their  glo- 
ries could  prevail  5 nor  one  made  up  of  all  thefe  could  make  me 
ftoop  5 all  thefe  without  love,  though  I value  them,  I will  not  fa- 
crifice  my  freedom  to  ^ why  then  jealous  ? Fool,  fool.  OCalk^ 
if  Lucius  had  not  pretended  other  title  to  my  heart,  I had  not  now 
been  miferable  5 ’twas  love,  Calk^  well  diflembled  love,  which  in 
a bleeding  paffion  arm’d  Lucius in  filent  tears  he  has  aflail’d  my 
heart,  that  durft  fight,  kneel’d,  weeping  at  my  feet  5 Luci- 

us that  had  wit  and  honour,  flood  dumb,  not  able  to  fpeak  fence, 
but  ftammer’d  out  his  ftory,  while  his  breaft  fwell’d  with  love  and 
fear  ^ as  if  his  kind  heart  were  grown  too  big  for  his  breaft,  and  too 
little  for  his  love^  when  I faw  that,  I had  no  power  rto  refiftthe 
ftorm  5 but  ftriking  all  my  fails  fubmitted  my  Kefolution  and  my 
Reafon  to  his  grief  ^ and  to  cure  his  defpair  have  made  my  felf  thus 
defperate  ^ for  then,  me  thought  love  had  rais’d  that  florin  5 me 
thoughts  I faw  his  painted  wings  wet  with  his  tears,  and  fcorch’d 
with  his  fighs,  and  love  fure  was  moving  in  that  florin  5 nay,  that 
florin  was  Love  it  felf.  O Calk^  that  fhaking,  that  dumbnefs,  thofe 
tears,  his  Quiver,  Bow  and  Arrows  are  not  more  his  charadlers, 
then  they  (when  they  are  true)  but  thefe  were  diflembled  all  ^ and 
my  revenge  fhall  be  as  curious  now,  as  my  love  was  then,  which  I 
will  take  at  height  5 follow  Calk^  and  be  a witnefs  of  that  as  thou 
haft  been  of  my  love  and  injuries  ^ no  words  5 By  thy  friendfhip,  I 
conjure  thee,  no  difpute  , for  I am  refolved.  {_Exeunt, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Manlius  and  Calis,  Dogd  by  Orante  and  Banditoes. 

Manl.'X  TIftory  has  undone  us , and  now  our  flaves  lead  us  in 
V triumph , and  every  paffion  commands  Ma7jlius^  to 
whom  this  fatal  peace  has  proved  far  more  fierce  then  war,  while 
luft  fir’d  by  beauty  burnt  at  every  eye,  and  made  Haves  of  vertue, 
honour,  and  all  that  is  precious,  till  thy  kindnefs,  gentle  Calk,  re- 
ftored  to  my  heart  her  peace  again , without  thy  friendfhip,  my  de- 
fpair had  run  to  his  old  remedy,  wounds , for  know,  this  breaft  is 
fo  ufed  to  them,  ’tis  fearce  well  but  when  ’tis  wounded  5 ’twas  foul 
blood  that  made  this  war  in  my  heart  ^ dear,  let  me  cafe  it  of  that 
dangerous  gueft,  left  it  put  me  upon  fbmc  new  horrid  crime. 

Cal.  Manlius  is  fb  fevere  againft  himfelf  for  one  fault,  which  I 
know  he  cannot  fo  fbon  repent  as  the  Princefs  can  forgive  ^ for 
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(he  yet^lbves  Manlius  as  part  of  ^ whole  guilt  is  fo  unpar- 
donable, as  if  not  fuddenly  redeemed  , I fear  a danger  not  to  be 
refifted  ^ but  I am  now  in  hafte,  and  cannot  ftay  tO  tell  you  my 
fears  (though  it  (hall  be  my  bufinefsto  provide  againftit)  becaufe 
the  Princefs  ftays  for  irje^  but  to  morrow  I will  not  fail  to  bring 
her  hither,  as  (cTon  as  the  chafe  is  up  5 till  when  lye  quiet,  and  leave 
the  reft  to  me. 

Manl.  With  what  brow  fliall  I fee  her,  having  confefs’d  my  fin  to 
the  Prince  and  my  Brother  ? which  Ihe  had  concealed , her  good- 
nefs  ftill  exceeds  our  guilt,  which  makes  my  crime  more  monftrOus, 
and  I that  am  to  leave  folliciting  my  love,  find  hourly  greatnefs  of 
mind,  and  ^ew  vertues  to  build  upon  5 and  what  at  firft  was  paflion 
andlufi:  fhehas  digefted  into  R^eafon,  Love  and  Adoration  5 what 
then  refis  for  me  to  pay  that  debt  I owe  my  friend  ? 

. Cal.  Let  Manlius  reconcil’d  to  himlelf,  and  honour  once 
poflefs  his  place  again,  and  Ifhall  find  a thoufand  ways  to  behap- 
py  in  my  friendfliip5  nor  is  the  Princefs  fo  poor  in  vertue,  butfhe 
can  pay  her  debts  to  Lucius  ^ and  yet  referve  an  Alms  for  Manlius'., 
I heard  her  once  confefs  your  fpeechhad  fucha  wildboldnefiin  it 
(lie  took  it  rather  for  madnefs  then  love  5 and  it  bred  her  pity,  ra- 
ther then  anger,  your  friends  too  plead  with  her  , and  though  fhe 
will  not  chide  for  that  fudden  fad  committed  by  chance,  yet  take 
heed  of  falling  into  the  fit  ag^in  5 ’twill  then  be  look’d  upon  as  a 
difeafe  in  Manlius  5 and  what  is  mercy  now,  to  pafs  by,  then  her 
honour  and  juftice  will  both  be  engaged  to  puniCh. 

Manl.  I am  refolved,  for  now  I dare  dye  again  5 ’twill  be  always 
in  my  choice  to  dye  fit  for  her  pky  when  I cannot  live  fit  for  her 
friendfhip  5 and  having  fuch  a guide  as  CaHs'^my  heart  will  find  the 
path  it  loft,  and  ftray  no  more  at  this  fad  rate  5 Good  gods,  how  do 
they  do  that  are  villains  always ! I have  been  one  but  fome  few 
days,  but  would  not  continue  fo  ^ I would  live  a Dog  firft. 

Cal.  F arewell,  all  peace  reft  with  my  friend  5 this  refiftance,  this 
return  (hews  his  vertues  never  to  have  been  tempted^never  to  have 
fain  fpeaks  only  happy  ftars,  no  tried  vertue,  torefift  the  temp- 
tation is  worth  the  name  of  Manlius,  to  have  brought  back  (lich  a 
fervant  as  Manlius,  goneaftray  from  honour,  whofe  peace  of  mind 
is  my  reward. 

Manl.  I will  not  promife,  till  my  heart  be  purged  by  confeflion 
of  her  faults,  and  beautified  by  the  Princefies  Pardon , but  then, 
if  the  ever  noble would  accept  of  fuch  aprefent  2lS  Manlius 
friend.  Death  only  fhall  make  him  leave  to  ferve  her. 

Cal.  No  more  , when  Manlius  is  leaft  himfelf  he  was  then  a blef- 
fing  Calk  prayed  for^  and  ’twas  happy  for  me  that  he  fell  from 
that  height  of  honour,  fince  this  fall  has  made  him  mine  3 if  he 
had  not  loft  fome  of  his  pride  and  value,  I fear  he  would  have 
joyned  with  the  world  in  opinion  that  he  was  too  great  a blefling 
iox  Calk  3 yet  I kept  my  friendftiip  perfeft,  and  kinder  ftars  have 
bleft  my  love,  whofe  humble  wings  never  durft,till  he  was  faulty, 
hope  to  reach  his  heart,  and  this  fiery  trial  has  but  purified,  not 
ftain’d  my  friend,  whom  all  the  gods  proteft. 
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Manl,  If  your  leifure  could  ftay  to  hear  me,  I Would  chide  Cal^ 
for  defcending  fo  lowas  to  value  fuch  a wretch  as  Manhm  before 
her  own  vertue  5 but  I (hall  look  upon  all  thefe  kind  thoughts,  as  fo 
many  links  to  the  chain  (he  has  laid  upon  my  heart,  which  by  a 
faithful,  grateful,  and  eternal  friCndOiip,  (hall  make  me  efteem 
my  felf  her  flave  whofc  honour  and  kindnefshas  redeemed  me. 

Cd.  No  more,  no  more  5 — Cdk  is  too  happy  here  ^ to  morrow 
if  heaven  fay  Amen,  I will  find  ydu,  and  bring  the  Princefs  with 

\Exmnt  arnbo. 

Enter  Orante,  and  a Banditoe,  Turnus,  and  bok,  after  them 

(as  they  go  out.) 

Orante.  Ha  ! Manlius  a Rival  too,  and  the  foolifii  Calk  believes 
he  can  forfake  Cicilia  for  her,  when  honour  and  a Brothers  inte- 
reft  could  not  bind  him  5 does  fhe  think  her  foolifii  Chains  and 
Bracelets  can  bind  his  rough  mind  when  luft  and  rage  has  blown 
his  b ood  to  fuch  a height  that  the  reverence  and  beauty  of  the 
Princefs  could  not  hold  him  in  the  bounds  of  his  refpe^s  ? but 
why  do  I trouble  my  felf  with  this,  fince  ’tis  a chance  has  done 
more  for  me  then  all  I could  have  defign’d , the  Princefs  will  be 
here  alone,  to  morrow. 

Band.  And  fhall  fhe  go  again  ? if  fhe  do,  I would  Orante  were  in 
his  grave  5 Death,  Sir,  do  fomething,  to  vex  that  cuifed  brood  5 
hnce  fhe  will  not  have  your  love,  take  her  honour,  and  pleafe  her  in 
Ipight  of  her  teeth,  and  then  you  fhall  fee  all  her  Lovers  fiare  upon 
each  other,  and  pafsby  her  as  if  fhe  were  ftinking  fifh,  and  I dye 
laughing  to  fee  that  proud  fool  of  fortune  vexed  to  death 'twoiiid 
be  a full  revenge  on  Amadeo^  and  Otho  too,  that  infolent  Roman  i 

j he  would  ftorm  ! S’dcath,  doit,  or  let  me  do  it 
and  do  you  look  on^  we  can  cfcape  in  this  dilguifc,  the  aft  once 
done,  by  flying  to  our  own  fhapes  again. 

Orante.  I love  her  yet  enough  to  be  pleafcd  in  the  ad^  and  I have 

hite  enough  to  take  pleafure  in  vexing  her,  the  revenge  will  be 
high  too.  ^ 

Band.^Y  will  come  alone  too  5 S’death,  ’tis  fuch  an  occafioo; 
it  we  had  defign’d  a revenge  w^e  could  not  have  hoped  it  5 andV 
you  let  It  pafs  when  your  pleafure  and  your  anger  both  prompt 
you,  I foall  never  blame  Otho  for  defpifing  you,  for  I fhall  do  it  my 
felt  5 the  thought  affeds  me,  ’twill  fo  vex  her  foul  to  have  the 
crooked,  ugly,  delpifcd,  \^mQ  Orante  enjoy  her,  without  making 
an  excufe,  and  pluck  that  fruit  her  pride  has  let  Princes  fue  for 
upon  their  knees  5 I would  do  it  too,  in  this  old  womans  habit- 
while  we  perfwade  her  ’twas  the  Devil  in  a Witches  fhape  5 ycu 
mail  not  be  feen  till  we  have  bound  her  5 why  do  you  ftudy  ? Is 
there  any  thing  in  our  fortune  or  danger  worth  Or^wte’s  thoughts  ? 

IS  not  death  after  this  revenge  better  then  to  live  depos’d  and 

Orante.  \t  is  decreed  3 hence  Love,  all  thy  charms  thus  I blow 
away  5 and  a thoufand  thanks,  kind  Turnus^  for  awaking  my  heart 

from 
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from  that  fleepy  coldnefs  that  has  flaved  it  thus  long,  the  mifchief 
will  be  more  then  the  pleafure  pleafing  ^ and  to  enjoy  her,  and 
defpil'eher,  full  revenge  for  her  paftfeorn,  and  fatisfadion  for  my 
defpis’d  love  ^ in  her  Rape  both  my  blood  and  mind  will  tafte 
their  feveral  fweets  5 love  in  lawful  bed  might  have  found  one  plea- 
fure 5 but  now  my  revenge  will  have  her  fhare  too  , this  ftroke 
ftrikes  all  at  once.  Father,  Brother,  Rivals  5 the  whole  Nation  are 
wounded  in  it,  who  in  their  women  are  more  concern’d  then  in 
their  gods. 

Band.  And,  which  addes  more  to  the  pleafure,  (he  that  would 
have  latisfi’d  any  Lover  rather  then  Orante  (hall  tafte  no  other 
man. 

Or  ante.  No,  lurnus^  nor  live  (if  this  Dagger  hold  his  temper)  to 
diftinguifti  betwixt  Orante's  kifles  and  Lucius’s. 

Band.  If  ftie  be  of  tlje  true  Roman  breed  you  may  fpare  your 
pains  ^ for  Cicilia  will  find  a Dag'ger  of  her  own , while  Tarquin 
OrantCy  in  the  old  womans  habit,  laughs  unfeen. 

Or  ante.  Firft  we  muft  kill  Manlius  y left  he  play  fome  pranks,  and 
hinder  our  defign. 

Band.  That  fhall  be  my  bufinefs,  as  foon  as  ’tis  dark,  I know  his 
Quarter  s let  us  lofe  no  time,  but  call  our  friends  together,  for  to 
morrow  will  be  quickly  here.  \_Exeunt. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Cicilia,  and  Clorinda,  and  hva2idito  follows  them. 

Our  pardon.  Madam,  for  this  intrufion,  which,  but  upon 
i this  occafion,!  ftiould  not  have  committed^  my  Brother 
being  to  take  his  leave,  if  not  troublefome,  would  lay  :fomething 
of  his  own  griefs  ^ whofefad  ftory  I fear  I may  Ipoil  in  the  de- 
livery. 

Amad.  Tis  little,  Madam,l  have  tofay^  your  pardon  for  having 
faid  I loved,  and  leave  to  love  you  ftill  5 your  pity  and  your  juftice, 
for  a paflion  moft  reafonable,  becaufe ’twas  of  an  object  moft  di^ 
vine,  is  what  I now  (hall  beg , nor  can  you  with  juftice  punifh  me 
for  what  haS  honour  to  juftifie  it  felfwith,  when  it  (hall  be  a crime 
to  love  the  Priheefs  Cicilia  as  Amadeo  doQSy  without  defiring  her 
to  be  un  juft  to  her  (elf,  without  taking  one  favour  from  him,  that 
has  lb  highly  delerved  above  me  : for  Ifhall  not  be  fo  partial  to 
my  felf,  as  to  queftion  the  judgement  of  your  choice  yet  thus 
much ! may  fayj  my  heart  has  never  loft  one  grain  of  that  honour 
’tw’as  born  tomor  one  fpark  of  that  fire  it  firft  took  at  Cicilia  s eyes  j 
Abfence,  time,  nor  War,  no,  wotCicilias  love  to  another,  could 
change  my  heart  5 though  rigid  honour  made  me  once  fly  from 
her,  Vet  that  love  and  honour  both  now  have  call  d me  back^  and 
atain  lend  me  fromtliis  Paradife  to  eternal  mifery.  This  Riddle, 
Madam,  thofe  T ytants  will  read  beft  to  your  mind. 

Cicil.  That  you  could  know  my  fate,.  Sir,  and  I not  tell  it  you  ,! 

N n 2 you’l 
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you’l  find  me  fo  mifcrables  I can  neither  be  happy,  nor  make  you 
fo  y yet  time  will  juftifie  me  to  the  Prince,  by  giving  him  un-imagi- 
ned  reafons  of  my  mif-fortunes.  I know  your  Highnefs  will  when 
you  are  gone,  at  leaft, inquire  after  Cicilia^  if  then  5 1 do  not  let  you 
lee  Lucius  had  only  my  paffion,  and  Prince  Amadeo  my  realbn 
then  let  him  condemn  me  5 and  at  fuch  a rate  I will  punifli  my  rafli 
heart  forgiving  it  felf  away  upon  fo  little  trial,  as  even  ydurfelf 
(hall  pity  me  5 and  when  I lofe  that  efteem  for  your  Highnefs  ver- 
tue  that  a gallant  man  can  pretend  to,  and  not  lofe  his  value  of 
me,  then  let  all  the  world  defpifeme,  more  I cannot  fay  5 all  that 
I can  give  with  honour,  take. 

Amad.  He  that  defires  more  muft  not  have  luch  an  objed  as 
your  Highnels,  nor  fuch  a fubjed  as  Amadeo  s hear4;  to  work  upon  ^ 
who  now^ithout  envy  looks  upon  Lucius  and  his  fortune.  For 
heaven  witnefs,  I have  all  the  ends  my  he^rt defires  in  the  friend- 
Ibip  of  the  fair  Cicilia, 

Enter  Calis,  and  Lucius  as  fiom  the  Garden-houje, 


Cal.  Stay  here,  till  I find  the  Princefs  5 Remember  you  obferve 
my  counfel,  let  her  paffion  pafs  ^ anfwer  little,  defend  nothing,  for 
your  fault  is  not  to  be  juftified  3 befides,  I know  when  you  are  fi- 
lent  her  anger  will  want  what  to  fay  5 but  from  your  anfwer  ffie 
will  ftill  gather  fubftance  toexprefsher  difpleafure,  which  is  fuch 
as  I fear  you^will  fcarce.  excufe,  efpecially  fince  your  laft  madnefs  s 
what  made  you  fend  Dyon  to  her  vyith  that  ridiculous  Meflage 
which  has  almoft  diftraded  her  ? 

Lucius.  What  is  paft  is  not  to  be  remedied  3 ’twas  Lyfander  told 
me  ffie  gave  the  Prince  a vifit  fince  we  fought  5 and  that  Amadeo 
and  Clonnda  are  never  from  her,  which  being  my  enemies,  and  ffie 
knowing  their  defign  upon  her,  and  my  relation  to  her,  methinks, 
till  my  return  it  would  not  have  been  unreafonable  to  have  ex- 
P^^ed  ffie  ffiould  have  kept  a diftance  with  my  Rival,  and  my 
cTc^]l  -J  Enemies. — Hah ! fee  where  they  are,  and  Amadeo  on  his  knees 
. jjn. . hand.  Hell  ftrike  him  5 ha  ! ffie  weeps  too  : O Calfs^  Ca^ 

liSy  ffie  isTalfe,  ffie  is  falle,  ffie  is  perjur’d  ^ truft  the  Wind,  or  Sea  as, 
loon  as  any  woman  ^ what  can  ffie  lay  now,  let  it  bechance  or  de- 
fign in  both,  ffie  is  falfe,  Cicilia  s falle.  \_Exit  Lucius. 

Cal.  Stay,  you  are  mad  ^ what  ffiould  this  mean  ? his  rage  is  be- 
yond counfel  5 this  accident  is  beyond  my  guefs. 

C icil.  Ha ! what  voyce  was  that } 

Amad.  A lying  one,  and  a Tray  tors ’tw as,  whoever  he  be  that 
fpoke  it  5 and  if  he  efcape  me.  Fortune  ffiall  do  more  for  him  then 
juftice  dares  do  for  me. 


Cal.  Stay,  Sir,  give  me  leave  to  fpeak  before  your  anger  take  its 

[word  aird  , Hold,  Sir  5 whoever  he  be,  he  is  not  worth  your  fword  5 

j y innocence  none  can  better  juftifie  then  your  felf  5 and  none  that 
madeo  meets  honour  will  queftion  mine  j and  I beg  this  favour  from  the 
Calis  at  the  Pi'ince,  tolook  on  Ibme  few  days,  and  lee  me  rake  mine  ownre- 

venge 
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venge for  this  fcandal  ^ till  tomorrow,  Madam,  I muft  defire  your 
pardon  for  parting  thus  abruptly. Calk.,  a word. 

[Exeunt  Cicilia  and  Calis. 

dor.  ’Twas  Lucius' i voyce* 

Amad.  I knew  that,  but  was  loath  to  grieve  her  heart  with  tel- 
ling her  lb. 

dor.  You  muft  expeft  his  fury  Ihould  difcharge  it  felfupon 
you  5 therefore  be  fo  juft  to  the  Princefs,  as  calmly  to  tell  him  his 
error,  and  upon.how  unreafonable  grounds  he  builds  his  jea- 
loufie,  this  will  confirm  what  you  have  faid  to  her  3 for  every 
fault  Lncitfs  commits  her  kindneft  makes  heavy  to  her  3 and  what 
ere  you  may  believe,  let  him  be  never  fo  guilty,  ftiewill  not  love 
hispunifiier3  for  to  make  his  faults  publick  by  Amadeo,  is  to  up- 
braid her  3 and  if  you  would  deftroy  a'Rival  more  gracious  then 
your  felf,  wifely  fee,  and  feem  to  hide  his  faults  3 then  all  your 
gallantry  is  his  poyfon,  and  obligations  upon  her  3 I would  not  now 
fight  with  him  till  he  ftruck  me  3 and  that  patience  fhall  win  more 
from  a generous  heart,  like  hers,  then  thou  canft  pofifibly  reap  with 
thy  fword  3 for  fhe  and  all  the  world  knows,  ’tis  not  fear  oi Lucius 
but  love  to  Cicilia  makes  Amadeo  fpare  even  his  enemy,  becaufe 
Ihe  loves  him. 

Amad.  Dear  Clorinda^  from  love  and  thee  I have  learn’d  two 
hard  leftbns  3 tis  to  ftoop  to  Love  and  Anger  3 and  I fhall  only  cx- 
pefr  what  he  will  do,  and  refol ve  intorder  to  thy  counfel  3 I confefs, 

I now  begin  to  pity  him,  even  my  felf  that  was  this  morning  his 
enemy  3 (lire  F ortune  begins  to  frown  upon  him,  there  was  ftrange 
malice  in  this  chance,  to  bring  him  to  fee  that  only  which  muft  vex 

[Exeunt. 

« i 

ACT.  III.  scen;  n. 


Enter  Lucius  feli^'.  ♦ 

■ * 

Lucius.  I ^ morrow  they  hunt  in  the  Forreft3 1 will  meet  him, 
I and  in  this  difguife  take  my  revenge  3 if  he  efcape 
me,  let  him  take  her  fi^r  whom  1 feorn  to  fight  3 but  that  I hate 
him  more  then  I love  her  3 befides,  I know  'twill  ftrike  her  foul  to 
f by  me,  and  to  fee  him  kill’d  fr)r  whom  fhe  broke  her 

frith  3 this  revenge  will  render  her  defpis’d,  having  neither  Honour 
nor  a Lover  left.  [Exit^ 

■ - ( i 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  III. 

. • ' j ..  • i'  . : . I 

■ Cicilia  Calis. 


Ckil.^'>^  Calk^  how  vain  are  our  thoughts,  how  endleft  thofe  de- 
fires  that  rule  our  hearts ! his  jealoufie  has  fo 

heart,' fo  difeoutaged  me  in  the  purfuit  of  bappinefs, 
that  my  foul  is  grown  defperate  3 \is  vanity  for  any  Maid  to  hope 
by  RcafonjOr  Vertue,  to  tyeany;man  to  her  friendfhip  3 the  blind 

pur- 
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purfuit  of  fomejinay  by  chance  fome  minutes  be  happy  ^ But  no 
Rule  can  prefcribe  a certain  way  to  make  a Lover  happy  ^ Now  I 
find,  it  had  been  better  far  for  me  to  have  had  a nature  like  other 
common  women,  with  a mind  eafily  fatisfied,  and  in  a modeft 
Ignorance  have  bdieved  all  that  their  falfe  Sex  faid,  and  have  ta- 
ken what  my  fate  would  have  fent  me,  then  to  labour  the  know- 
ledge of  the  beft  minds,  and,  with  a fweet  Vexation,,  make  my  felf 
fit  for  fuch  as  I cannot  find,  fo  to  be  onely  more  miferable  then 
other  Women  5 for  they  in  their  folly  gain  that  blifs  I in  my 
dreams  have  onely  founds  and  not  knowing  better  enjoy  all  their 
wiflies,  living  contented,  and  dying  loving,  and  lamented,  whilft  I 
in  pain  languifh,  having  loft  that  pride  and  value  of  my  felf  which 
Lucius  ouct  begot But  ’twas  flattery  all  5 1 am  not  fair  nor  virtu- 
ous lure 5 There  is  no  Magick  in  this  Form,  as  that  diffembler 
fwore  i Fife  were  thofe  graces  here,how  came  Lucius  to  defpife  me  > 
Had  I virtue,  how  durft  that  difl'embler  doubt  my  honour  } O 
Calk,  this  fcorn  has'  robb’d  me  of  all  my  Friendfliip , I have  fcarce 
enough  left  to  proted  my  breaft  againft  my  own  hands,which  hate 
the  heart  that  this  falfe  youth  has  wounded  5 Therefore  no  more, 
no  more,  I know  ’twas  he,  and  I am  refolv’d  5 and  fince  Calk  has 
fworn  to  be  fecret,  fhe  (hall  now  know  my  defign. 

Calls. ^ Madam , I was  never  fo  much  Lucius^  as  to  abandon 
your  Highnefs,  for  him,  when  I can  ferve  him  without  pre- 
judice of  my  Faith,  I fhall  do  it,  in  memory  that  he  was  once  your 
friend. 

. That  Idle  thought  is  paft  and  gone,  my  anger  is  refolved 

into  Reafon  5 yet  his  Injuries  are  fuch,  that  I can  calmly  tell  thee, 
thou  might’ft  affoon  reconcile  that  Eternal  Quarrel  betwixt  death 
and  Nature,  as  Lucius  and  my  heart.  His  jealoufie  has  committed 
fuch  low  fins  5 I wonder  he  is  not  afhirned  to  converfe  with  fuch 
mea'n  thoughts  5 and  I hate  my  felf^  to  think  I was  fuch  a fool  as  to 
let  it  be  twice  in  Lucius  his  power  to  Injure  me  ^ But,  from  this 
hour,  all  the  men^ory  I fhall  retain  of  fuch  a Crime  as  his  Friend- 
fhip, fhall  be  to  fhew  him  I am  Innocent  when  his. Repentance  fhall 
come  too  late.  , . 

Calls.  I hear,  and  grieve  to  hear,  ( You  are  both  Subjeft  to  paf- 
fion  ) and  your  miferjes  are  like  to  be  as  great  as  your  hearts  y And 
though  I dare  lay,  neither  of  you  love  any  thing  better  then  each 

j*  ^ Enemyy  for  your  Anger 

and  difpleafure  is  as  high  as  his  Jealoufie  and  Rage  5 No  one  of 

you  having  patience  to  defer  your  Anger,  or  Revenge,  till  you  fee 

each  other  ^ 1 his  wild  Juftice,  which  both  purfue  thus  paflionatc- 
ly,  I tear  you  and  all  that  love  you  may  repent  too  late. 

Cicilia.  That  s my  hope,  and  my  defign,  that  mifery  is  now  my 
ouls  wilh , for  you  know  I am  Innocent  5 But  fince  Lucius  can 
doubt  my  Honour. twice,  and  not  fpeak  to  me  oncQ , he  fhall  never 
^latisfied  hy  Cicilia  h\xt  whenjt  muft  breed  his  defpair,  which 
all  onely  find  him  when  I am  out  of  poffibility  to  redeem  him, 
t or  know,  my  foul. is  refolved  to.lVlorrow  to  find  his  Rival , and 
give  him  all, a:he  Joys  I had  laid  nprinftore  for  Lucius',  Though  it 

break 
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break  my  heart  I W.I1  do  it  5 which  I know  ’twill  do,  when  r (hdl 
find  my  felf  embraced  by  his  Rival.  This  (Calh ) is  the  Revenge  ' 

I will  takeupon  his  Jealous  Soul;  and,  if  he  love,  •twill  wmnd 
him  more  then  his  (Wn  Dagger ; For  to  a Lover  it  muft  be  perfeft 
mifery,  to  lee  his  Miftrefs  condemned  to  a loathed  Bed  ^ 

precious  with  your  felf,  your  Friends,  and  ylur  honour^;  No  one 
of  which  but  mufl:  be  ftained  and  wounded  by  thisAdion  • And 
give  me  leave  to  fay  ’tis  not  all  the  virtues  that  wait  upon 
^ough  in  your  lawful  Bed,  can  preferve  your  Highnels  from  the 
Cenfureofthe  world.  In  this  A&on  youlill  lofe^many  gmb  of 

his“asXd".^  Prince^Wce  isas fiir  diftant  from 

what  IhTlXrve  > ' hopes ; 

Cicilia.  When  faw  you  Manlins  ^ 

thou  (halt  find  I love  thee  above  my 
e . LatelyjMadam,  and  a lad  penitent  for  his  Grimes  3 Is  there  no 
hope  his  repentance  may  find  your  pardon ; are  his  faults  allied  to 
l.«ctHs  f I hope  they  are,  elfe  Calk  is  miferable.  (dtdT\ 

K f-u  "■  ^ “y  Intent  is  to  punifii  the  faults  in  one 

brother,  not  to  encourage  them  in  the  other ; and  my  fate  guides 
me  to  a Rwenge  on  Lucim,  not  Calh  that’s  my  friend.  ^ 

? V-  xf"  favourable  to  Prince  Amadeo. 

etc, I, a.  No,  Cain ; Prince  Amadeo  has  too  many  virtues  to  make 
me  hippy,  as  Lneu,  has  too  few ; and  'twill  be  as  great  a dilhonour 

Prince,  as  'tis  virtue  in  me  to  renounce 

Cain.  Too  many  virtues?  Heaven  blefs  me,  what  fine  points  do 

we  propofe  to  make  our  felves  miferable  ! too  much  hoLur,  and 
?erftan7noT*“‘'*’*°  become  Cicilias  Hymens ; this  is  a Riddle  I un- 

_ Ctetita.  To  be  reveng’d,  and  fave  mine  honour,  is  now  my  bu- 

V ’ "u  1°  r ”1'  L’lcms ; Can  you  perfwade 

the  world  that  I left  Lacw,  and  refolv’d  to  punifii  my  felf  for  his  • ' 

‘o  ^>«t>deo  ? A man  that  is  made 
Honourable?  one  that  might 
Juftifie  a Maid,  even  in  the  breach  of  Faith?  fiiould  I marry  hfm, 
twould  make  the  guilty  Luems  Innocent  ; and  Innocent  Cicilia  as 
black  in  ftory  as  jealous  LkcIks  Ihall  be ; for  who  will  ftick  to  lav 
when  we  are  married , Luchn  then  was  Jealous  upon  too  fad  a 

y*’  '’‘‘^‘ng  praftifed  and  known  the  vertues  of 
Amadea  I confefs , my  heart  told  me  he  was  a Subieft  fit  for  an  v 

m become  a Rival ; Therefore  betimes, 

to  prevent  fuch  a danger  as  i»«»s  his  Jealoufie , you  c.ui  witness 
Igave£»o»myvows  and  faith,  before  the  gods  and  thee;  And 

after 
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after  that,  to  have  him  .doubtj  andnot  oUely Pear,  but  call  mefalle, 
‘robbing  me  of  that  hpn9ur5'an4  good  Naiite  ,' which  with  his  life 
he  Ihould  have  defended,  makingjhimfelf  thofe  fcandalls  a Gallant 
man  would  have  ftabb’d,  or  ftrangled  in  thebofome  of  a Brother  > 
But  Lucius  is  falfe  ^ ’tis  not  a kind  fear  which  ’all  that  Love  muft 
have  ^ but  a mean  jealoufie,  which  does  not  onely  make  me  unfit 
for  his  Friendfhip  , but  the  efteem  of  all  gallant  men  ^ This  is  his 
Crime,  which  Lucius  may  live  to  repent.  ; - 

Calis.  If  not  Amadeo^yfhzt  refts  then,  where  is  the  Rival  k 

Cicilia,  Orante.  - ; t a\z  '-'.- 

Calis:  what  of  him  ) ^ -.  r; 

Ciciiia.  To  that  wrenched  Creature  Fortune  ha$, refer ved  Ciei/Lfj 
not  for  his  good  , nor  that  fliC  owed  him  a blefiing  , But  for  my 
Curfe,  my  Alfliftion  ^ To  that  wretch  I will  give  my  felf  ^ To  him 
my  vows  of  faith,  if  he  will  receive -me,  are  now  defign’d. 

Calif . Or  ante  \ Heaven  forbid. 

Ciciiia.  Yts^Calis.^  \ will  marry  0r4»fe,notwithftanding  thy  won- 
der, andall  the  worlds,  and  having  vowed  to^lum  pay  him  a faith 
as  juft  and  obfervant  as  Lucius  fhould  have  had  ^ And  tliat  falfe 
man  fhall  fee,  honour  obliges  me  as  much  to  that  wretch  as  love 
fhould  have  done  todiim^  This  way , thou  flialt  fee  thy 

friend  revenged,  and  ;the  world^fliall  juftifie  me,  and  fay,  Lucius 
was  jealous  without  a. Caufe^  £oVf  (ute  Orante  is  a Subjeft  few  or 
none  will  believe  I fhould  break  ray  faith  for  ^ and  when  Lucius 
fhall  fee  him  pofleft  of  yvhat  he  loved , the  vexation  that  his  heart 
muft  feel  will  be  my  Revenge. 

Calis.  But  will  your  Highnefs,  inaPaflion  , deftroy  your  felf, 
and  punifh  all  that  love  you  becaufe  one  has  been  falfe  ? Did  you 
love  nothing  but  Lucius  > What  have  we  that  arc  your  friends 
done  ? that  you  fhould  afflid  us  thus,  to  fee  you  make  yoftr  felf 
miferable  beyond  Redemption  ? fure  you  never  loved  Lucius. 

Ciciiia.  Yes,  and 'twas  my  Crimea  for  I have  loved  and 
obliged  him  beyond  his  hopes, beyond  reafon  or  Juftice,  preferr’d 
him  before  a gallanter  man  then  himfclf^  you  know  1 loved  him , 
Firft,  for  his  fears,  and  they  were  lovely  then  , and  his  doubts  as 
obliging  ashis  jealoufie  injurious  now  ^ And  this  Ad  will  let  him 
fee  I never  loved  any  thing  but  Lucius. 

Calls.  But  fuppoie  Lucius  defpiil*  you  for  this  Ad. 

Ciciiia.  Why  then  1 will  fiifi'cr  for . having  loved  one  fo  un- 
worthy. 

Calis.  If  Lucius  his  faults  had  not  their  Roots  in  Love  and  jea- 
loufie I fhould  not  defend  him  , mc-thinks  1 fhould  love  him  more 
for  doubting  his  fortune,  then  for  a fancy  confidence  of  me,  rill  I 
was  his  5 There  muft  be  fomething , Madam,  of  the  vain  and  info- 
lent,  that  pretend  to  love,  and  wooc  without  fear,  or  doubt 5 
Rage  in  a Lover  I jbould  take  for  Love  it  felf^  If  Lucius  had  loved 
another,  then  a high  Revenge  were  due  5 But  all  your  anger  ftrives 
to  punilh  him  for  loving  you  3 fuppofc  a friend  fiills,fuppofe  he  goes 
affray,  fuppofe  he  be  fick,  fhall  we  then  be  angry?  one  of  theft  is 
Lucius  his  cafe. 


Ciciiia. 
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Cicilia.  This  I know,  and  that  Orante's  body  is  furnifli’d  with 
a mind  more  miihap’d  ^ one  that  will  omit  no  means  to  gain 
his  ends  ^ one  whofe  Luft  prevails  with  him  more  then  Honour 
or  Confcience,  which  beaft  in  the  mind  adds  even  to  his  deformity, 
and  has  bred  fuch  an  invincible  hatred  againft  me  ^ Yet  now  I will 
ftoop  even  to  that  hate,  and  fuffer  my  felf  to  be  miferable  beyond 
example  5 My  time  will  be  the  ftiorter  to  out-live  the  injuries  of  fo 
falfe  a man  as  Lucius. 

Calls.  But  what  have  we  that  are  your  friends,  or  Prince  Amadeo 
done,that  youfhould  punhh  us  } 

Cicilia.  I have  (aid  PiincQ  Amadeo  \\2ls  too  many  Virtues  5 and 
could  I love  again  he  were  the  man  5 This  I faid  when  I thought 
myfelf  happieft,  elfelfhouldnotlayit  now  5 This  I faid,  when  I 
refufed  Amadeo ^ elfe  I (hould  not  (ay  it  npw  when  Lucius  hasre- 
fu(ed  me  5 And  when  thou  (eeft  him  tell  him  this  ftory,  he  will 
hate  Lucius and  pity  me  , who  will  punifh  my  felf  and  become 
fit  for  his  pity,,  for  not  having  been  wife  enough  topre(ervemy 
felf  fit  for  his  Love,  of  which  crime  Lucius  was  the  orieinal 

Calls.  Can  you  forgive  Orante  all  his  deformities  , all  the  (ins 
and  wickedneiies  that  are  natural  to  him,  and  marry  what*you 
have^ever  loathed,  and  not  forgive  that  loves  you,  Li^cius 
that  you  have  loved,  one  fault,  one  crime  ? A fin  yet  to  be  di({)ut- 
ed , whether  it  be  foin  Love  or  no  5 for  Jealoufie  was  once  Love, 
JealouGe  in  the  root  none  doubts  is  Lovej  ’Tis  true,  what  the 
fruit  may  be  is  doubtful  5 But  his,  Jealoufie  yet  has  onely 
born,  unhandlbme  fears,  paflionate  cholerick  words. 

Cicilia.  O Calis^  thou  art  yet  to  feek  whafr»abufed  Love  is,  thy 
Fortune  was  kind  by  chance,  that  made  thee  alwa yes  loveunbe- 
love^l^gain  ^ But  when  thou  (halt  be  fought  to  by  divers  Gallant 
Men,  till  thy  free  Heart  fiic  on  one  whom  thy  kindne(s  will  oblige 
above  the  world  j When  neither  Honour,  Perfon,  nor  parts  could 
tempt  thee  5 when , like  me , thou  fhalt  have  loved  for  Love 
onely  ^ then  to  find  thy  felf  deceived,  fufpected,  injur’d,  and  de- 
Ipifed  by  him  for  whom  thy  partial  kindnefs  has  thus  made  war 
againft  the  world,  as  I have  done  for  , then  thy  Honour 

will  fire  thy  Heart , and  rather  then  not  be  revenged,  like  me,fl:rike 
thorowthy  own  Breaft  rather  then  let  fuch  a fin  pals  unpunilhed  5 
Difdain  and  Scorn  will  rife  in  the  face  of  Love,  when  thou  fhalt 
fee  thy  faith  and  kindnels  acculed  for  falfe  by  one  that  begg’d  at 

feet  till  his  falfe  tears  had  gain’d  thy  Charity  5 And  now  the 
lawcy  Beggar  will  proportion  and  give  Rules  to  my  Bounty,  and 
confine  that  Honour,  that  pity,  that  kindnefs,  that  from  a Beg- 
gar, made  him  Mafter  of  my  Heart,  This  ingrateful,  diftembling, 
inlolent,  jealous,  injurious  Lover,  is  Lucius^  and  I by  my  Folly 
madefo  milerablc,  as  to  find  a pleafure  in  being  reveng’d  on  the 
thing  I loved  5 which  delign  to  morrow  I will  purfiie : And,  by  all 
thy  t riendlhip  I conjure  thee,  plead  no  more  againft  my  Refolu- 
tion  ^ But,  in  order  to  thy  Oath,  prepare  for  to'  morrow  j and 
when  the  chafe  is  up  we  may  avoid  the  company  and  retire  to  fome 
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place,  to  put  on  that  dilguife  which  I have  already  furnifh’d  till 

when  Farewell. Cicilia 

Caiis,  Something  I muft  do  to  prevent  this  mifchief^  when  ftie 
hath  fpoke  with  Manlius  the  occafion  will  be  fit  5 and  to  morrow 
when  we  return  to  put  on  our  difguife,  I will  lead  her  as  by  chance 
into  grove/twill  be  proper  to  conceal  her  5 And  thofe  facred 
limits  will  afford  a privacy  fit  to  reconcile  us  5 which  being  onCe 
done,  I will  break  all  vows  rather  then  fee  her  throw  her  felt  into 
^e  loathed  embraces  of  Or ante , though  I will  not  now  oppofe  her 
Paffion.  ''\Exit. 

ACT.III.SCEN.lv. 


Enter  Otho  and  Clorinda. 


Otho, 


THis  time  has  been  fo  full  ofTempefts,  Madam,the  ftorm 
would  Icarce  give  Loves  gentle  wings  leave  to  file  in 
^ Courts  Jealoufie  and  foolifh  Paffion,  thofe  Birds  of  prey,  ftill 
ftooping  at  his  Mothers  Doves 5 And  here,  where  Love  Ihould 
be  heard  fing,  mutinous  war  has  given  our  Hearts  more  Alarms 
then  •the  Camp  5 But  now  thefe  troubles  are  blown  ovef,  I (hall 
hope  tis  not  unfeafonable  to  invite  the  Prince  to  honour  our  Hy- 

/we^’swith  his  prefence. 

Clorinda,  ^madeohyetaW  the  ftaff  Clorinda C2ca  in  Honour  lean 
upon  5 and  I hope  he  will  not  refufe  this  hand  now,  when  I am  to 
walk  in  paths  foftrange  to  CbrindazsHjimn  leads  to  4 Forthough 
Otho  had  my  hand  t<^e  his  Bride,  yet  Amadeo  moft  not  be  forgot, 
that  has  alwayes  be^  kind  as  a Lover,  faithfhlas  a Brother  3 And 
twill  fliew  a kind  of  infenfiblenefs  in  me  to  defire  his  ftay,  onely  to 
add  to  this  affliftion  by  feeing  others  happy,  and  then  to  b*n  his 
mifery  ^ Nor  would  Ipunilh  for  others  faults,  by  delaying 
his  rights,  which  Iconfcfs  areduejThis  ftreight  your  kindnefs  muff 
lead  me  through. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  L 
Enter  Bandito  andTmnviS, 


•QOftly,  and  follow  me  5 now  you  have  leen  him  make 
O ready^  ^ 


Tarnus.i 

^ ready  5 The  firft  that  meets  him  ftioot.  Saw  you  the 

Prince  Or  ante  .<? 

Bandito  Not  fince  he  went  to  the  Hermit’s  5 ’Tis  late,  I wonder 
they  ftay  thus  long. 

' l^rnus.  Stand  dole,  I hear  fome  body  coming. 

^ _ [Here  enters  Orante  and  r^hiftles, 

Orante.  Be  ready,  becomes. 

Turnus,  Away  then,  wc  will  follow  you.  [Exeunt  onmes, 

ACT. 
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ory  Love  in  Ames ^ 


■ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IL 
Enter  Lucius  4W  4 Hermit. 

Brother  at  your  Hermitage  ? 

iyi,  ^ Hermit,  Yes,  and  Calis  with  him  5 They  are  now 
gone  to  walk  in  the  Grove,  they  have  fome  defign  to  morrow  I 
heard  them  appoint  it  ^ This  path  will  bring  us  to  him  5 and  I am 
confident  when  you  fee  him  yo\i  cannot  but  pity  him  , So  fady 
and  fo  dejefteda  Mind  I never  fa w,  yet  I have  concealedghim  all 
I can. 

Zncix^.  His  poor  mean  T reachery  was  the  firft  ftep  to  my  mife- 
ry  5 Had  he  been  true  to  either  of  us^Amadeo  had  not  lived  to  have 
aded , or  Lucius  fuff’red  a fecond  Injury  : And  all  the  tyes  of 
Brother  can  fcarce  forget  his  Crime,  though  I know  he  hates  him- 
felf  for  it. 

Hermit,  T will  be  Charity  at  leaft  to  reconcile  your  fclf  to  him. 

Lucius.  His  Injuries  are  yet  too  frefti  5 pray  let  a day  or  to  pafs, 
and  then  we  will  meet  at  your  Cell  and  embrace  5 till  then,  no 
words  of  my  being  here  : The  Sun  is  low,  and  I will  retire  to  your 
Brothers  Hermitage. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  MznXuxs  (^filus,') 

Manlius,  | 'He  Repentance  of  this  Crime  has  brought  a quiet 
i and  a calmnels  over  my  Mind  5 Anger,  Jealoufie, 
nor  Luft  have  no  longer  power  over  me.  One  good  Refolution 
hasdifpers’d  themall^  lam  now  Mafter  of  my felfagain,and can 
with  the  world  fee  and  admire  that  'Star  without  Ambition  of 
plucking  it  from  Heaven,  and  afpiring  to  its  place  ^ I could  find 
Lucius^  and  kifs  his  feet,  afk  him  pardon,  and  rejoyce  to  fee  him 
poffefs  the  bleffing  I have  loft,  and,  without  Envy,  hear  him  call 
the  Divine  Ci cilia  his  j Thisftorm  has  made  the  Harbour  (weet  j 
I had  filch  perpetual  quiet,  fuch  conftant  happinefi,  before  I knew 
not  the  value  of  it.  This  Afflidion  wak’ned  me,  and  if  to  morrow 
be  fortunate  in  the  Princefles  Pardon,  all  the  reft  of  my  dayes  will 
be  full  of  Joy  and  Calis  Fricndfhip. 

[^Epter  Banditoes  and  jhoot  him  , he  draws  and 
fights  with  them^they  wound him^andhe  falls. 

Enter  Orante. 

Orante.  Away,  I hear  company,leave  him. [Exeunt. 

Manlius,  Oh  my  Fate  ! this  is  fad  to  die  I know  neither  how, 
nor  why,  and  fall  ere  1 have  made  my  Peace  with  the  Princeft  3 a 
fullen  Fate  has  prevented  me  to  be  grateful  to  Calis, 
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Lucius.  ’T  was  a Ihoot. : 

Hermit.  Twas  fo,  and  in  this  place.  What  might  it  mean  ? 
Lucius.  Hark,  I hear  fome  body  groan. 

Hermit. ‘Hal  your  Brother  lies  murthered,  Manlius'.,  Sir,  ’tis 
Lucius  runs  your  Brother  calls,  'he  faints,  give  himaire. 
to  him.  Lucius,  (^ickly  find  his  wounds  that  we  may  bind  them  5 then 

He  ftirs.  we  will  couVey  him  to  your  Cell,  Svhere  I have  Lome  rernedies. 

Trouble  nbt  your  felf  with  that  5 if  his  wounds  be  not 
mortall,  I have  a Balfam  will  give  him  a fuddain  remedy. 

- Lucius.  While  you  mend  this  Cure  I will  find  thcMurtherer, 
he  cannot  be  far. 

Hermit.  Help  me  to  convey  his  body  to  the  Cell. 

Lucius.  Poor  Manlius,  thou  art  my  Brother  ftill,  for  all  thy 
Crimes.——* — Exeunt. 

ACT.  IV;  SCEN.  IV. 

f -Ti  . ; ‘ . j : 

- { * • Enter  Oi2inte  and  Tutnus. 

Or  ante.  QO,  this  is  paft,  and  we  are  farr  enough  from  fearch  ^ this 
poor  habit  will  fecure  us  ^ yet  ’tis  ggod  to  be  privately 
armed,  left  any  fufpition  find  us. 

Lurnus.  To  night  he  cannot  be  found  in  that  unfrequented 
place,  and  our  bufineft  will  be  done  early  in  the  Morning. 

- Or  ante.  Where  fhall  weexpeft  her? 

, Turnus.  Upon  the  entrance  into  the  wood,  where  we  can  ftand 
and  fee'  them  undifeovered  , when  they  are  entred  fehte  and 
bind  them,  and  convey  them  to  Grove,  whofe  privacy  will 
be  fit  for  our  defign  ^ For  being  facred  to  the  Roman  Deities,  none 
will  come-there  to  difturbus;  The  Adi  once  done,  you  may  re- 
folve  to  quit  thisftiape  andftay  5 or  protedted  by  -your  dilguife 
thus  efcape. 

Oratae.  I am  not  fatisfied with  your  leaving  ; The  fel- 

low flies  he  was  not  dead,  and  believes  his  wounds  but  Height. 

Lurntts,  Sleight?  A Ihot  and  two  thrnfts , that  you  may  lee 
thorow  him  5 if  he  licks  them  whole  time  enough  to  hurt  us,  I 
would  have  the  Pretor  keep  him  to  lick  the  Army,  inftead  of  lead- 
ing them  , he  will  heal  them  as  foon  as  a Gharm , Belides,  I have 
no  Malice  to  him,  he  was  alwayes  a good  plain  fighting  fellow, 
that  would  never  talk  much  ^ one  that  when  he  W’as  out-witted 
Would  repair  to  his  hand  ftill,  and  ufe  his  cold  Iron  as  his  laft  Ar- 
gument: I have  feen  him  fo  beat  a better  wit  then  himfelf,  for 
difputing  with  him  beyond  his  Reafon,  that  he  could  have  wifh’d 
himlelf  a fool  to  have  been  out  of  his  hands:  Befides,  ht'is  none 
of  our  Enemy  in  this  quarrel  ^ Alafs,  he  is  as  angry  as  we,  a poor 
defpifed  Lover,  and  mutinies  againft  Prince  and  Brother^  He  is  a 
lame  Cripple  of  Cupids,  that  liath  both  the  blind  ones  againft  him  3 • 

Love 
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Love  and  Fortune  are  both  his  Enemies,  and  a Man  need  no  more 
afflidioii  in  this  world  then  to  be  in  Love,  and  have  thofe  two  de- 
clare againft  him. 

Orante*  Let  us  not  part  to  night , that  we  may  be  (lire  to  attend 
our  defign  to  morrow lExeunt  omnes. 

A C T.  I V.  S C E N.  V. 

Enter  Lyfander  and  Dyon. 

Ty finder,  ^JT^He  Princes  are  both  in  their  Chambers , and  now  a 
, JL  making  ready  for  the  Chafe. 

Dyon.  But  Manlius  is  miflingj.  and  ^Lucius  though  banifhed,  is 
not  far  off  s His  Peace  is  made  by  the  genercius  Prince  Amadeo^  and 
was  for  certain,  laft  night,  at  the  Gardiners  little  houle  in  the 
Groves  C^Z/Vconfedes  (he  brought  him  thither’,  and  that  he  flew 
from  her  in  a Rage  when  he  (aw  the  Prince  Amadeo  taking  his 
leave  of  the  Princeis  Cicilia^  and  miftetok  their  parting  for  a con- 
cliilion  of  what  his  jealoufie  has  apprehended  5 This,  if  you  meet 
him,  you  are  to  allure  him  of  from  Calis  and  my  (elf,  that  his  mind 
may  find  (bme  peace  Let  us  divide  oiir  (elves,  he  was  (een  to  en- 
ter this  wood,  and  his  Hor(e  was  taken  up  this  Morning  loo(e  ^ I 
will  take  this  path,  and  we  will  meet  in  the  place  where  the 
Hounds  are  uncoupled  ^ Letnotthe  know  he  is  hereabouts, 
till  we  have  fpoken  with  him.  ■’ 

Lyf^mder.  I (hall  oblerve  j but  if  there  were  no  other  way  to  wo- 
men th^  thefe  Princes  find'  Lyfander  would  curie  his  Starrs  ^ Doft 
thou  think  there  is  fo  much  to  boot  betwixt  a woman  and  a wo- 
man as  thefe ‘foxes  pretend?  If  there  be,  I thank  the  Gods  for 
my  Ignorance,  that  underftand  not  the  difference  of  thecommo- 
ity  in  rny  pradice  5 Sweet,  and  young,  and  kind,  if  found,  goes 
rarr,  and  When  they  were  alone  they  would  all  hear  Reaf9n  that 
r u with  : But  here  is  fuch  fighting,  and  (ighing, 

uch  hunting  and  lofing,  and  fquatting,  (farting,  and  turning  of  a 
Coney,  fuch  erring,  (wearing  and  (faring,  and  Pufs  is  as  angry 
as  any  of  the  kennel  of  Mad-men  that  hunt  her.  Are  all  Roman 
rince(ies  thus  hard  to  be  caught  ? Sure  he  that  gets  this  will  not 
complain  (he  is  tough  5 And  if  a hunted  Mi(fri(s  be  a good  Bed-fel- 
low, bid  him  put  this  in  cru(t  5 I warrant  her  (he  will  eat  (hort, 
yet  I have  heard  a Lover  fay,  his  Mi(f refs  Heart  cannot  be  too 
loit,  nor  her  Ar(e  too  hard  to  make  a (ervant  good  fawce. 

. Bead:,  fuch  a de(cription  I expeded  from  thy  Camp, 
and  fucklers  obfervations  5 And  how  many  fervants  does’t  thou 
think  Gentle-folks  can  in  Honour  make  happy  ? 

Lyfander.  In  a Day  and  a Night,  how  do  you  mean  ? 

Dyon.  No,  no,  in  all  her  life,  fool  ? 

Lyjander.  Why  , a Regiment  of  Horfe,  and  a Brigade  of  Foot, 
aR'  lay,  Faujiina  has  paft  (b  many  pikes  as  that  comes  to  ^ and 
yet  (he  Works  for  her  living,  and  has  no  good  convenience  to 
1 patch  her  bufineis  neither  ^ had  (he  time  and  opportunities 
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that  your  idle  Ladies  throw  away  5 their  feveral  roomSjand  lonenefi 
when  they  pleafe  > (he  would  have  done  brave  things. 

Dyon.  If  I had  malice  enough  to  publiftithis  in  the  Court,  how 
the  women  would  all  to  behang  thee  for  this  roguilh  opinion  5 
why  I tell  thee,*tis  fometimes  feven  year  ere  a goodlufficient  Lover 
gets  leave  to  kifs  his  Miftrefs,  and  fourteen  ere  (he  ki(s  him  again  5 
but  to  let  two  men  ki(s  her,  Herefie,  and  they  are  burnt  5 I never 
heard  of  but  one  that  was  feduceld,  or  perfwaded  to  that  Herelie  > 
and  the  Rogue  told  of  her,  but  ho  body  durft  believe  him  5 for  the 
Plague  is  not  more  mortal  then  fuch  a difcovcry  againft  a Platonick 
Lover  of  this  age. 

Lyfand.  And  do  we  take  pains  to  preferve  this  Race  of  Fools? 
prithee,  let  them  find  and  kill  each  other,  to  the  end  of  the  Chap- 
ter, S’death,  if  my  L%dy,  or  her  woman,  (hould  deny  to  do  rine 
reafon  when  (he  had  time  to  anfwer  my  Queftion^  By  this  hilt 
I would  hide  this  blade  in  her  belly  5 A pox  of  this  fooling.  Does 
your  Prince  ufc  my  Princefs  (b  ? By  this  hand,  if  I did  not  think  he 
had  knocked  her  down  ere  this  I would  poyfon  him  5 (he  is  a 
blade , in  faith,  Dyon<^  none  of  your  no  forfooth,  none  of  your 
whynir^  no  fies : By  this  hand,  if  (he  does  not  ftrike  firft  (he  has 
couzen’d  Lyfander  5 heark,  I hear  the  horn  found  in  the  plain. 

Dyon.  F arewel  then,  till  the  Chafe  is  done , and  then  I will 
bring  you  to  Cdk^  and  (he  (hall  make  you  a Platonick  Lover. 

Lyfand.  I will  be  gelt  as  foon  as  be  converted  by  that  whyning 
Broker  5 (he  is  Cupid’s  Baud , and  withers  in  her  Petti-coat,  for 
one  of  thofe  thouland  Curt’lies  (he  has  done  for  others,  (he  loves 
men  for  loving  other  folks,  and  (he  has  reafon  , for  unlels  (he 
mends  her  face  (he  will  (carce  do  it,  for  loving  her  5 Calis's  old 
fayings,  and  I had  as  many  Maiden-heads  as  (he  has  brok’d  away, 
I would  not  be  dif  virginated  in  a year  , (he  hunts  Manlius  count- 
er 5 and  if  he  go  on  when  will  they  meet,  le(s  in  a Comedy  ? where 
to  fee  an  old  reverend  Maid  that  has  fate  feven  ages  in  a Court 
Receiver  of  Loves  Cuftoms,  at  laft,  pretend  with  Arguments  to 
per(wade  a Souldier  to  the  love  of  (hadows , Platonique  friend- 
(hip,  ’twill  be  as  ridiculous  as  the  Miller  that  laid  the  Sack  upon  his 
neck,  and  then  got  up  to  eafe  his  Mare.  Farewel,  Dyon.  [Exeunt, 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VI.* 

Enter  Lucius,  and  Hermit. 

Either  this  laft  night,  nor  this  morning,could  I find  any 
\ that  I could  fufped  for  this  murther  5 thofe  were  the 
Keepers,  and  to  them  I dare  not  be  feen,  the  woods  are  full  of 
people,  fure  the  Pretor  hunts  to  day. 

Herm.  He  does  fo,  I fpake  with  the  Mafter  of  the  Came  this 
morning  when  they  were  pitching  of  the  Toyles. 

Lucius.  I loft  my  horfe  laft  night,  and  I fear  I may  be  difeovered 
by  him  5 therefore  I will  retires  and  if  you  can  dilcover  any  news 
in  your  Cell  I will  exped  you  > I will  to  my  Brother,  who  fince 

he 
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he  has  refted  gives  me  hope  his  arm  will  not  hinder  our  (earch  in 
finding  out  who  it  was  that  fhot  him, 

, H&rm.  I Have  perfwaded  him  to  eat  fomething  j fading  and  lofs 
of  blood  are  both  dangerous  for  him  ^ I will  mingle  my  felf  among 
the  people,  and  to  all  but  Calk  conceal  your  abode. 

Lucius.  Pray  do  lb,  and  tell  her  Manli-us  and  my  felf  are  recon- 
cil’d, but  mention  not  his  being  hurt. 

Herm.  I obferve  you.  {Exit  Hermit. 

Lucius.Wow  unreafonable  a thing  an  enraged  man  is  ! fince  I have 
liftned  to  Manlius  his  dilcourfe  I find  the  fault  my  heart  has  com- 
mitted againft  the  divine  OVi/z^ifuch  as  I cannot  hope  for  pardony 
a fault  fo  great  and  fo  unjuft  I am  fo  far  from  believing  (he  will  for- 
give me,  I cannot  forgive  my  felf  5 what  a fool  a Lover  may  be  ? 
yh^t  beaft  but  Lucius  could  have  doubted  Cicilia  ^ there  is  a folly 
in  jealoufie,  and  a kind  of  cowardize , I wonder  any  thing  that  is 
man,  and  has  converft  with  honour,  could  let  it  prevail  over  his 
thoughts  5 there  is  nothing  fo  malicioufly  bent  to  thedeftruftion 
of  Love  and  Honour  as  jealoufie  5 it  ftrikes  at  the  firft  blow  the 
root  of  both  honours,  the  Lovers  and  the  Loved  5 it  calls  her  what 
is  not  fit  to  be  beloved,  and  tells  her  we  are  uncapable  of  loving  5 
that  low  paflion  calls  our  felves  what  we  would  not  hear  another 
fay,  nor  live  with  that  man  that  we  believe  thinks  fo  ^ Ljfander 
had  reafon  when  he  delpis’d  my  jealoufie,  becaule  it  confeft  my  Ri- 
val deferv’d  better  then  my  felf^  elfc  my  Miftrefs  is  either  a fool 
or  vanity  5 though  it  be  poylbn  to  love , yet  in  this  cafe  a lit- 
tle is  Phyfick,and  allowed  to  defend  us  againft  the  danger  of  jealou- 
fie 5 all  Treacles  have  fbme  poylbn,  which  dike  the  key  open  the 
door  to  let  the  Cordial  in  3 vanity  in  a healthy  proportion,  and  ta- 
ken in  fealbri,  may  do  our  felves  juftice,  and  defend  our  loves  3 and 
Cicilia  would  fooner  have  forgiven  Lucius  a little  vanity  then  this 
jealoufie  3 Lucius  might  have  fiid,  what  if  Amadeo  be  a Prince,  and 
Lucius  a fubjeft  3 is  not  Cicilia  a Princefs  toe  > and  what  though 
the  world  prefer  Amadeo , fhe  has  chofen  Lucius  3 and  if  I have 
grace  in  her  eyes,  let  him  be  happy  where  he  will  : what  if  Amadeo 
have  Otho'%  confent , while  I have  Cicilia' s faith  ? this  I ought  to 
havewhifper’d  to  my  foul  3 and  when  my  fears  apprehended  Am'a**^ 
dec's  perfon,  or  his  parts,  my  thoughts  ftiould  have  prompted  me, 
Cicilia  had  honour  and  friendftiip  for  Lucius  3 and  thofe  thoughts 
would  have  fmother’d  that  fire  which  jealous  anger  bred  in  my  un- 
fortunate breaft  3 and  rather  have  dy’d  then  doubted  the  fair  Cici- 
lia^  while  intemperate  love,  I fear,  has  thrown  down  the  Altar  we 
were  fo  long  a building  5 unlefs  her  goodnefs  will  ftilljad  more  of 
the,  Deity  then  Lucius  of  the  fool  or  mad-man. 

Enter  to  him  the  Hermit. 
Herm.  Sir,  the  Foreft  is  full  of  people  3 the  Pretor  and  the 
ftranger  Princes  are  all  abroad  3 the  Game  was  up,  and  all  men 
inquired  for  you  and  your  Brother  3 your  horfe  was  taken  up  this 
morning  3 I faw  the  Princefs  Cicilia^  Calfswzs  with  her,  they  are 
both  fad  3 ’tis  my  opinion  you  retire  till  Calk  come. 

Lucius.  I will  follow  you  3 men  in  mif-fortunes  have  a large 
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Stage  to  fhew  themfelves  upon  ^ and  he  that  Ads  well,  be  his  patt 
never  fo  Tragical,  leaves  the  blame  upon  his  Stars  j I am  nowen- 
- gaged.  Love  and  Honour  have  brought  me  on  ^,and  though  jea- 
loufie  has  made  meftray  , yet  thofe  guides  will  find  the  way. 

[Uxmnt  omnes. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VIL 

Enter  Calis , and  Cicilia.  7hey  firip  themfelves  of  their  upper 

Garments^  and  remain  in  Boys  habit  ^ they  are  followed  by  Orante 
and  the  Bandito# 

Czc//.TN  this  difguife  I will  make  my  revenge  perfed,  though  my 
1 fortune  be  miferable , ’tis  not  Orante’s  deformed  body 
and  foul  crookeder  then  his  back,  loft  his  fame,  low  as  his  conditi- 
on, and  a nature  worfe  then  his  fortune,  (hall  make  me  change  my 
refolution  5 to  whofe  loathed  embraces  I will  now  fly  5 yet  here  I 
confefs,  death’s  cold  lean  arms  would  be  welcomer  far,  could  I 
then  fee  miferable  ^ no  reply,  as  thou  loveft  me,  buthafte 
to  the  place  of  our  retreat  till  this  bufinefsis  over. 


Enter  Orante,  lik§  an  old  Beggar-Woman^  leaning  upon  her  PI  off. 


I 


Oran.  Stay,fond  Girls,  and  know  your  fates  from  me  5 Weak  and 
poor  your  defigns  are,  you  may  vow  to  what  gods  you  pleafe  3 but 
here  in  this  place  you  fhall  find  your  Deftiny  at  his  utmoft  date 
born  to  enjoy  nothing  but  what  you  fear  and  hate,  fiezc  upon 
them.  ^ 


Enter  andTmxms^they  fie%e  nponthem^  cover  their 

heads  ^ and  force  them  away.  [Exeunt. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VIII. 


Enter  Amadeo,  and  Lyfander. 


Amadeo.  T^Rithee,  Lyfander figiy  5 my  heart  bodes  fome  ill,  there 
1_  is  a heavinefs  upon  it  will  not  let  me  enjoy  neither 
the  Company  nor  the  fport  to  day  5 faw  you  which  way  the  Prin- 
cefsCzVi/z^?  went } 

Lyfander.  Calis  and  fhe  entred  the  Wood  but  now,  and  fee 
where  their  Clothes  lie. 


hey  look,  Amadeo.  Heaven,  what  may  thofe  pretend  ? Some  violence  lure 
Murder,  Treafon. 

nlyfearch  lyfander.  Undoubted, Thieves  would  have  taken  their  clothes  5 
beirFock^tsS'^^^  there  is  money  in  their  pockets,  and  a paper  directed  toI«- 
cius  5 hold,  Sir,  I apprehend  from  this  paper  thePrincefs  has  taken 
Ibme  refolution  to  abfent  her  felf  from  the  Court,  to  avoid  being 
follicited  in  your  highnefs behalf  ^ for,  faulty  as  he  is,  fhe  loves 
Lucius. 


Amadeo.  It  muft  be  fo,  let  us  away , and  find  the  Prince  ^ Bring 

.the 
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the  clothes,  that  they  may  know  the  chance,  I cannot  guefe enough 
to  (atisfie  my  troubled  mind,  my  fears  have  robb'd  me  of  my  Rea* 
fon  5 See  the  Prince. 


*P7 


Enter  Otho,  Clorinda,  and  Marius* 

• Otho,  What  means  this  ? 

Amadeo.  Here  in  this  place  we  found  them,  and  this  Letkf  di* 
redted  to  Lucius, 

Marius,  Heaven  guard  my  Child. 

Clorinda,  All  the  gods  pro tedl  the  Princefs. 

Otho,  From  all  but  her  ownPaffion  I believe  (he  is  fafe^  but  I 
know  her  heart  is  troubled  at  Lucius  his  Jealoufie^  I fear  (he  has  ta- 
k^i  fome  defperate  refolution  5 Pray,  Sir,open  that  Letter^  for  I am 
confident  (he  there  tells  him  all  her  thoughts,  Marius  reads 

Marius,  Ha,  Orante ! to  find  Orante  ^ to  give  him  her  vows,  and 
faith  for  ever,  to  marry  to  be  reveng'd  on  Lucius^  [^all  O- tbem'ihe 
rante?  Rtad^Read^']  my  eyes  are  lo(t  in  teats 5 Otho  ^ your  fe-  fa^er, 
verity  has  fore  d her  to  this  Juftification  of  her  love  to  Lucius, 

Otho,  Away,  Sir,  let  us  all  divide,and  befet  the  Wood,they  can- 
not efcape,’tis  but  now  we  parted  ^ for  heavens  (ake  dilperfe , left 
the  fad  delay  beget  the  Curfe  (he  threatens, 0r4»te’s  bride  > a Crave 
rather,godd  heaven,  theu  fee  her  in  that  loathed  place. 

Clorinda,  If  we  can  find  her.  Sir,  all  is  fafe  ^ I know,  Ihe  has  fo 
much  kindne(s,honour,and  duty,  (he  will  not  refu(eto  give  up  her 
trouble  and  paftion  to  your  Authority  ^ I know  'tis  onely  Melan- 
cholly,  and  dilpleafure  againft  Luciiis^  5 Which  kindnefs  from  your 
Highnefs  will  in  a little  time  remove.  She  frill  with  tears  lamented 
to  me  your  Highnels  feverity , and  that  of  late  the  brother  was 
quite  buried  in  you,  and  all  you  faid  or  did  was  full  of  the  States- 
man, and  the  Prince,  without  a thought  of  her  love,  nor  the  leaft 
kind  fen(e  of  her,  or  her  wi(hes  5 and  being  thus  abandoned  by  a 
brother,  wanting  fome  kind  friend,  to  lament  5 to  fadnefs , and 
grief,  havirig  no  vent,  Lucius  his  Injuries  has  made  her  take  this 
delperate  re(olution  ^ and  I am  glad  ii  with  her,  a perlbn  of  too 

much  honour  and  diferetion  to  Coufent  to  this  defign,  though  (he 
may  (eem  to  comply  with  her  pafiion. 

AntadeOi*  However,  let  us  not  delay  finding  of  her,  and  I believe 
tis^  fit  conceal  our  knowledge  of  this  Paper,  till  her  mindre  be 
quieted.  > 

Marius,  Divide  then  5 Otho^  come  you  along  with  me* 

Amadeo,  Ly^ander^  let  us  take  this  path. No  Clorinda^  there  is  Clorinda 
your  path  5 Blulh'not  gentle  Maid*  Otho  is  a Prince,  whole  friend-  would  follolP 
(hip  no  Maid  ought  to  be  alham'd  of  5 Be  faithful  to  him.  and  his  Aniadeo,<*«d 
fortune,  dear  CiormeU  ^ EKe  all  the  kindnefs  thou  ftealeft  from  him  her* 

IS  not  worth  the  taking  .5;  Love  and  Honour  him  next  the  gods  j let 
Otho  poflefs  thy  heart^nd  then  thou  art  kind  to  Amadeo, 

Otho,  This  genetofoy  in  Amadeo  is  more  chains  then  thole  we 
mad  Our  Captives iwith,  and  I willingly  ftoop  to  him  5 for  'tis  no 
diihonaur  to  be  overcome  by  Prince  Amudeo^  the  great  Example 
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of  Hono^  and  friendfhip  5 But  if  the  unfortunate  Cicilia  had  not 
been  condemn’d  to  mifery  (he  might  have  paid  a part  of  this 
Debt  ^ But  fate  tiiat  gave  fuch  a Jewel  to  the  world  as  Clormda, 
^ndAmadeo^  knew  too  well  their  Price,  and  therefore  appointed 
them  for  fortune-,  liot  meritjto  poflefs. 

Clorinda.  Any  time  but  this  my  thirfty  foul  would  watch  ages 
to  drink  the  Joy  it  has , to  hear  you  vie  who  fhould  love  each  ci- 
ther beft,^  while  I fmile  to  fee  how  much  a maid  out-loves  you 
both  ^ which  I do,  or  my  heart  deceives  me  5 for  I am  fure  I would. 
And  what  a lover  kindly  would  is  to  a Lover  Currant  , pay  5 for 
Love  is  all  as  happy,  and  as  obliging  in  the  will , when  ’tis  placed 
upon  a Noble  Sub  jeft,  as  the  Aft  it-felf.  But  welofe  time,and  with 
that  hazard  the  mofi:  precious  things  of  the  Earth  5 Otho's  fifter, 
and  Amadeo^s  F riend,which  Title  Reafon  and  her  Paffion  both  have 
given  me.  ' 

^ Amadeo,  In  the  plains  we  will 'meet  if  we  mifs  them  in  the 
Woods.  .. 

X lorifida,  Hafte,  Amadeo  5 a Lovers  Eye  is  as  curious  in  his  foarch 
as  the  CretanhonnA  in  Chafe  5 and' my  divining  foul  tells  me  Anta.^ 
deo  muft  find  her  though  he  lofe  himfelf.  [jixeHHt  omnes, 
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Manliu^,  i*//^Tucius, 

'i  \ iijs  ) ' . ! 

Ma^J/us^klie  gods  thenMecreed  my  mine  when  they 
VL/ let  thee  fall  from  Honour  5 Tliy  Wilde  Injuries  di- 
ftrafted  me  5 A Brother  and  a Friend  at  once  I loft,  and  at  a time 
when  I had/ihoft  needof  Counfel,  Anger  having  broke  her  bounds, 
defpifing  love  and  reafon  5 and  that  hedge  thrown  down  all  the 
ills  that>tincallefted  man  is  capable  of,  like  weeds,  po^ft  my  wild 
breaft,  and  over-ran  my  mind.  . . ' 

.iMatiUksi  I cannot  but  wondet  at  your  Jealoufie  for  thofo  few 
days ipafti  when  I Was-fo  bold  in  ill  as  to  tell  her  my  crimes  (he 
was  then  all  LHcim  s '-i  The  gods  and  my  Brother  had  onely  Intereft 
in  her  heart  5 Nor  can  I,  in  all  your  difcourfe,  gather  one  ttufe  of 
anger  butker  filehoei  that  onely  washer  fault  ^ for  (he  Was  not  in 
Paffion  though  Lwcario- was  5 and ' therefore  her  fiieridfhip  fhould 
calmly  have  cleared  his  doubts,  and  rather  have  quenched  -his  an- 
ger with  kindnefs  then  Have  kindled  hers  at  his  paflion. 

Lucius , \ No  morCydear . Manhu^'^  though  thou  art  nbW  my  dear 
Brother  y-iyCt  from'  thee  my  kindnefs  muft  not  hear  the  leaft  de- 
'traftingwofd,'  not  a thought  that  tends  to  aecufing  the  Princefs ; • 
*Tis  the  duarfel  I have  againft  my  felf , which  no  friend  111311  re- 
concile ^ I .hate  Lve/zAf  for: that  fin  fo  much,  that  thy  kindnefs,  which 
IS  now  new. heat  by  aiKappy  reconoiiiation,  and^would  now  receive  ’ 
all  impreffions  from  thee  eafier  an'd^reddier  then  before  out  unicind- 
nefs  ^ I muft  not  hear  thee  fpeakifi  that  ftrain : fhall  I,  that  would 
not  have 'lieard  my  bofomc  friend  lay  the  Priocefs  loved 
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codure  to  hear  it  told  me , (he  is  falfe  ? as  if  her  love  had  been  a 
Crime  or  fin^and  her  fahhood  a virtue?  No,  dear  Manlius ^ thou 
canft  witnefs,  with  a Sacred  Reverence  We  held  our  Loves,  till  this 
fatal  Jealoufie  robb’d  me  of  my  Reafon. 

Manlius.  Reafon  had  faved  us  both  , But  the  gods  will  hot  let 
Reafon  be  always  in  Seafon^  Men  came  too  near  their  Deity,  did 
not  our  Paflions  mafter  us,  could  we  keep  them  tame  and  low,how 
quickly  our  hearts  would  have  found  the  precipice  we  ftood  upon  5 
When  we  both  made  it  our  bufinefs  to  find  arguments  to  hate  what 
we  loved,  and  with  tongues  and  words  ftrove  to  publifh  to  the 
world  that  lie  that  faid  Manlius  hated  Lucius^  or  Lucius  could  hate 
Cicilia. 

£«c.And  I, that  all  my  days  defpifed  the  worlds  opinion,and  their 
way  of  love : Did  we  love  like  the  common  people  ? Did  we  make 
the  world  our  Judge,  or  guide  to  love  by  ? No,  no,  nor  fhall  their 
depraved  Cuftoms  ftand  Examples  for  Lucius  now  his  Reafon  is  re- 
turned. How  I will  oppofe  her  pafi:  favors  againft  my  prefont  fears, 
and  they  will  defend  Lucius  ^ This  thought,  and  fuch  a friend  as 
Manlius  yefterday  might  have  faved  me  from  this  mifery  5 He 
might  have  told  me  how  late  I came  to  Court  5 When  love  with  all 
his  ftrength  had  befieged  her  heart,  youth  and  beauty,  honour  and 
fortune,  power  and  wealth,  were  there  feconded  by  all  that  were 
famous  for  Arts  or  Parts  ^ Thus  engaged  I found  her  heart,yet  their 
Batteries,  nor  Mines,  nor  Aflaults,  nor  Intelligence  within  , could 
win  the  Excellent  Cicilia  5 who,  with  honour  made  defence,till  Lu- 
cius^ ( Then  too  happy  Lucius  ) came  and  rais’d  the  fiege  j In  which 
he  fuch  glory  got,  he  ftood  the  envy  of  the  gods  and  men,  till  this 
Curfod  Jealoufie  ftruck  him  to  the  Earth. 

Manlius.  Had  not  I been  mad  too  , a friend  might  have  faved 
us  both^  a Friend  is  the  ftaff  and  fafety  of  our  Peace  ^ he  might 
have  laid , fhall  we,  when  a friend  lofes  a Limb,  or  Childe,  or  any 
other  the  leiler  gifts  of  Fortune  ^ Or  if  by  ficknefs  afflifted,  will 
in  thefe  cafes  be  fad  , and  fhew  an  Extraordinary  kindnefs 
in  Tears,  or  diligence  to  give  them  Comfort  ^ and  when  hisMiftrefs 
has  broke  her  Faith,  or  loft  her  Honour,  will  he  then  be  angry,  and 
feek  a Revenge  ? how  unrcafonable  were  fuch  an  Adion  , to  add 
his  afHiftions  to  the  fhame  and  trouble  of  her  mind , her  guilt 
-would  be  load  enough  without  thy  hatred  or  thy  anger  j fooner  fatal 
wounds  fhould  let  out  my  life,  to  banifh  from  her  fight  an  Obje^ 
that  upbraids  her,e’re  I revil’d  the  name  I lov’d  5 fuch  a hate  de- 
clares ’twas  felf-love , elfe  thou  wouldft  pity  her  now  s and  in  this 
ficknefs  of  her  mind , at  all  rates  of  mercy  and  kindnefs, compafs 
her  peace  5 fuch  a generous  filence,  and  bandfome  bearing  of  her 
Injuries  would  fpeak  thy  love  to  her  ^ and  who  knows  what  fuch 
a Cordial  may  work  upon  the  moft  defperate  difeafe  that  love  is 
fubjed  to,  and  reftore  her  heart,  or  at  leaft  pay  that  debt  Lucius 
owes  her,  whofo  mercy  could  not  fee  him  fad,  but  at  the  rate  of  her 
felf  puce  bought  his  Peace. 

Lucius.  O Manlius^  chide  me  ftill,chidc  me,  till  my  blufhing  foul 
has^with  fhame  and  hatred  of  my  felf  expiated  my  guilt. 

, Pp  2 Manlius, 
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Manliui,  Heark,  Sir,  the  Noife  of  people  draws  this  way^pray  let 
us  retire  5 and  ifC^/z/can  prevail  with  the  Princefs,  here  you  may 
find  an  unexpected  blelfing,  for  (he  has  promifed  me  aflbon  as  they 
can  lofe  the  Company,  to  guide  her,  as  if  ’twere  by  chance,  to  this 
place,  to  beg  her  pardon  for  that  fault  which  you  muft  both  for- 
give 5 But  I would  not  have  her  fee  you,  till  Calls  be  acquainted 
with . with  your  being  here  5 Heark,  they  draw  near , pray  let  us 
retire.  ‘ [Exeunt. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Orante,  Turnus,  and  Bandito,  leading  in 
• Cicilia  and  Calls. 

Cicilia.  Calis^  ’tis  Orante^  I know  his  voyce  through  his  dif- 
guife. 

Turnus.  'Tis  fb. 

Orante.  Yes,  Yis  Orante  , That  Orante  your  fcorn  and  Malice  fo 
lively  defcribed  even  now  5 But  thy  knowledge  of  him  will  coft 
thee  dear , for  when  I have  took  my  pleafure  of  thee  prepare  to 
die,  I will  try  if  your  Curious  Lover  can  find  by  thofc  fteps  which 
my  Luft  fhall  leave  on  thy  proud  Body,  who  it  was  trod  down  thy 
Virgin  Flower  5 Know  fond  woman,  thy  fcorn  has  made  me  hide 
(elf  in  a thoufand  fhapes  ^ But  to  take  a full  R.evengc,which  I now 
Ihall  do,  by  thine  own  folly  5 This  Occafion  Calis  gave  me  ^ for 
which  Manlius  fhall  thank  her  ^ for  know  ( ’twice  betray’d  ) thou 
art  come  hither  to  meet  the  luft  of  Manlius , who  here  was  ap- 
pointed to  expeft  thee  5 But  that  danger  my  Interefi,  not  hate  to 
him, nor  kindnels  to  thee,  has  removed , And  when  thofe  Souldiers 
have  entertain’d  themfelves  with  Calis , they  will  fliew  her  where 
fhe  may  bufie  her  felf  with  burying  of  him. 

Calis.  O monfter, unheard  of  Villany  ! 

Orante.  ’Tis  high  revenge  to  vex  you,  and  to  have  in  my  power 
to  force  what  your  fcorn  would  not  give  ^ and  now  know , all  the 
Treafure  that  the  Earth  has  fhewn,  or  hid  5 All  that  Trealbnhas 
bought  or  Sold  5 All  that  the  Sword  hath  won  or  loft  ^ All  that 
Love  hath  given,  or  luft  has.  coft,  fhall  not  buy  from  me  this  Re- 
venge  5 Turnus.^  bind  her,  and  then  leave  us. 

Cicilia.  Calis ^ O Heaven,  do’ft  thou  fee  this,  and  not  proteCl  the 
Innocent?  [sherefjis. 

While  they  are  binding  Orante  kjffes  her  by  Force ^ while 
they  hold  her. 

^ Orante.  How  fweet  this  Rofe  finells  3 Much  more  Honey  is  there 
in  this  NcCfar,  then  in  that  Jove  drinks  5 Difpatch,  Turnus^  that  my 
foul  may  be  drunk  with  Beauty  and  Revenge  ^ Let  Heaven  frown 
another  Age  upon  if  Fortune  would  but  give  him  fuch  an- 
other Revenge. 

Turnus.  They  are  tongue-ty’d  already. 
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Orante.  Dumb,  CicilU  .<?  How  their  Hearts  fwell,  now  they  plav 
or  antes  her  Heart  would  burftnow  to  be  revenged  a This  is 

that  paftime  your  fcorn  ufedto  take  upon  Or  ante Come  difpatch 
no  refiftance.  A Bracelet  of  this  Or  ante  now  might  wear  with-  holds  her 

Out  wooing  for,  but  that  Lucias  and  Atnadeo  would  be  jealous  by  the  hair 
CicilU.  Ye  Gods,  what  words  can  exprefsthis  villany  > whatf"^^^" 
TOicecan  fpeak  the  Injuries  and  Rage  my  Soul  fuffers  ! Heaven  in 
Thunder  tell  this  monfter  what  I defigned  for  him ; and  then  to 
pumlh  that  crime  faye  but  my  Honour,  and  let  thy  lightning  ftrike 
him  through  this  unfortunate  breaft.  Turnus 

S’  death  I think  they  have  gotten  mens  all 

and  llrength  with  their  breeches  5 A Jury  that  fliould  condemn 
your  Highnefs  of  a Rape  upon  either  of  thefe  two  alone  ought 
to  be  hanged  themfelves  for  falfe  Rogues  5 Twere  .an  even  lav 
a Jury  did  not  do  it;  S' death,  fhe  bites,  and  fcratches,  hold  her 
hands,  a pox.  S death,  you  whore,  had  it  been  a little  higher 
It  had  fped  my  plough  : What  fhall  we  do  now  > (he  will  be 
mifchievous.  ' • r Oranrc  tak§s  her  by  one  hand^  and  ffrug- 

I with  her , Jloe  Jhatches  his  dagger 

I from  his  pocket  and Jiabs  him  5 he  leaps 
j and  jhe  !iabs  Tumus:  He  looks  on 

I the  wound , and  runs  at  her  with  his 
t fipord^  Orante  beats  down  the  thruSi. 

Or  ante.  Hell  upon  it,  kill  her,  and  I will  enjoy  her  while  (he  is 
warm  ^ any  thing  rather  then  let  her  have  her  fullen  will  to  die  a 
Maid,  and  rob  me  of  my  Revenge. 

[Hfi  at  her^  fie  puts  by  the  [word. 

Cicilia.  Hold,  Villain,  till  I have  Ipoke,  and  then  do  what  Hell 
and  thou  lhalt  decree  y for  having  thus  fecured  my  Honour  from 
thy  force  I can  fmile  on  death.  From  my  laft  words  take  this 
truth,  and  believe  me  5 though  thou  hateft  me,  I am  not  fo  wicked 
voluntarily  to  go  to  my  grave  with  an  ufelefs  lie  in  my  mouth  5 
btir  not,  leave  that  vain  thought  that  bids  you  hope  to  difarm  me  ^ 
for  know,  though  this  dagger  and  a feeble  arm  be  not  able  to  de- 
tcnd  Cicilia  Yet  fhe  has  Honour  enough  to  defend  her  Honour, 
and  kill  Cicicilia,  which  I fhall  do  upon  the  firft  ftep  that  moves 
this  way.  Know  then,  thou  half  prevented  thy  own  Fortune, 
for  witnefs  Heaven, (to  which  thou  hafi:  now  forced  me  take  a hafly 
journey)  nay  bufinefs  and  this  difguife  was  to  find  an  occafion  to 
give  my  felf  to  Orante  for  a Bride,  if  he  would  have  received  me. 

Orante.  Ha!  it  cannot  be,  this  lie  will  not  fave  you. 

Cicilia.  No,  monfter,  ’tis  fb  much  truth  I will  notbefaved, 
for  I confefs,  I ought  to  die  for  having  fb  bafe  a thdnght  5 Yet  be- 
caufe  thou  (halt  believe  what  I fay,  thou  oweft  me  nothing  for  that 
defire  5 for  had  Lucius  been  worth  the  having,  or  Cicilia  worth 
the  prefenting  to  generous  Amadeo^  Orante  fhould  never  have  had 
her,  whom  my  Soul  feared  and  loathed,  and  my  Heart  divining 
fome  horrid  villany  from  thee,  has  alwayes  trembled  at  thy  Name , 
and  but  to  punifh  my  felf  and  jealous  Lucius . Orante  had  funk  un- 
thought of. 

Orante^ 
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Or  ante.  Riddles,  by  Heaven  Riddles  5 But  I ftiall  find  an 
to  read  them. 

Calk.  No  monfter,  the  truth  is  too  fads  And hadft thou  been 
a Man  of  Honour,  and  fit  for  any  Hymens  but  one  enraged  and 
blind  with  Paflion  , Amadeo  had  this  day  been  happy  3 But  his 
Honour  made  him  unhappy,  having  as  much  noblenefs  more  then 
weight,  as  thy  bafe  mind  was  poor  and  deftitute  of  good. 

Cicilia.  Tis  truth  (he  tells  thee,  and  now  I defie  thee.  This  kind 
Remedy  Heaven  has  lent  me  againft  all  my  paft  mileries , And 
thy  horrid  intents  are  the  loud  calls,  the  Gods  have  ufed  to  bid  me 
make  hafte  to  them  s and  if  thou  moved  one  ftep  this  way  thus 
I go-  / 

Or  ante.  Shall  foolifh  fear  or  pity  make  me  afraid  to  embrace  or 
enpy  Ctalja  .<?  Fond  Girl,  doft  thou  believe  I will  lofe  thee  when 
there  is  onely  the  difficulty  of  a dagger  betwixt  us  ? No,  proud 
fair  one,  thou  art  mine  in  the  Ipite  of  Fates  even  in  thy  dying 

groans,  ns  decreed,  I will  enjoy  thee J J b 

[_He  runs  to  her^  Jl?e  jiabs  her  felf,  he  clofes 

andjtruggles  with  her  for  the  dagger. 

Calls,  Help,  Rape,  Murther,  Treafon,  help,  Murther,Treafon 
Rape,  help  for  Heavens  fake,  Treafon,  Treafon,  O horrid 
Villains ’ [rheyJirHggle  jlill 

Or  ante.  Stop  her  mouth. 

L-^  Souldier goes  to  her  andjlops  her  mouth, 

Sould.  Hold  your  prating,  or  I (hall  cut  your  wezill. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Manlius,  with  his  Arm  in  a fiarfe^ 
with  their  Jwords  drawn. 


Manlms.  This  way  the  nolle  called,  'twas  a womans  voice 
that  cried  for  helps  Ha  ! See,  Sir,  the  fame  that  wounded 
me  laic  night.—  ^ihey  fetupon  them^  ^^^fight^  Lwcius kills  Turnus 
I Manlius  ^z///  one  of  the  BanditoV,  while  ^Soul^- 
^ dier  jhoots  Lucius  s He  falls^  Orante  wounds 
Manlius,  and  he  falls ^the  third  Souldier/^Z^j  ioo-.^ 
Orante  onely  remains  uppn  his  feet  ^ goes  to  Luci- 
us^dijarmsy  and  treads  upon  him. 

Orante.  So,  this  danger  is  paft  s and  there  is  yet  enough  left  of 
the  proud  Cicilia  to  latisfie  my  Revenge. 

J^ucius  ixuA  Manlius.  Cicilia^  andC^/zV,  Heaven  f what  chance, 
what  calamity  is  this  ? , 

Czez/M.  Doft  thou  wonder,  falfe  Man,  to  fee  the  mine  thy  jea- 
lous Soul  ha#  made  of  all  our  happinefs?  Murther,  Self-murther, 
Rape  and  dilhonourthr earned,  Self-murther,  whofe  black  path 
thy  jealous  Heart  has  forced  me  to  tread,  to  five  that  Honour 
would  firft  have  ravifhed.  Live,  and  find  all  that  thou 
miitruftedft  innocent  s And,  for  thy  Curfe,  let  them  thou  trufteft 
next  be  as  falfe  as  Lucius. 

Lucius.  O my  Fate  ! Why  have  I liv’d  to  fee  this  day  ? Orante^ 
be  yet  io  kind  in  thy  crime  as  kill  me.  Durft  thou  ftab  > Hadft 

thou 


Part.  11. 


or.  Love  in  Amis. 


303 


thou  a power  to  ftrike  that  breafi:,  and  find  rcmotfe  at  mine  that 
am  thy  Rival  ? Villain,  or  kill  me,  or  be  fure  thy  hated  foul  fhall 
never  deep  in  that  ciirfed  body  of  thine,  though  when  ’tis  let  out 
’twill  but  change  Hejls  5 Dog,  dofi:  thou  finile  upon  our  miferies  > 

Cicil.  Thy  jealoufie  ftruck  deeper,  and  more  fatal,  then  his  Dag- 
ger, that  gave  the  firlt  wound,  that  ftruck  my  fame,and  wounded 
more  then  his  fury  can  , falfe  and  unkind,  thou  deceived’fi:  my 
heart,  and  wert  falfe  to  her  that  loved  thee  , this  wretch  has  only 
afted  that  my  hatred  ever  feared , the  world  expefted  nothing  bet- 
ter from  branded  and  mark’d  from  heaven,  and  defpis’d 

by  men  5 But  Lucius ^ jealous  Lucius^  has  deceived  both  gods  and 
men,  and  abus’d  their  truft^  but  thefe,  wounds,  I hope,  will 
Juftifie  me,  and  punilh  Lucius^  and  deceive  the  hopes  of  curfed 
Orante,  ' / > \_She  faints  and  falls.: 

Lucius.  Heaven  lend  your  hand,  to  fave  the  Princefs.— O , my 
fate!-—  r ' {He  offers  iorifi  and  falls. 

If  I were  lobfe,  I might  call  for  help. 

Mant.  Like  Birds  with  broken  wings  we  lye  expefting  fad  fates, 
to  be  the  fpoil  and  fcorn  of  the  foolifti  fowler  j fure  I have  fo  much 
ftrengthastocrawle  toC'4/^.  j.,  i ' 

[while  he  crawks  to  Calls,  and-  unbinds  her  3 Orante 
lifts  u^  ClQlXlZ.  , 

Oran.  She  is  faint,,  but  not  dead,  now  fhe  is  tame  enough;  fee 
Lucius^  this  was  your  ^ ther^  is,  beauty  and  pleafure  even  ^ 

inherduft.  • ^ ; .0  . i . [He  Ioffes  her.' 

and  Villain,  Murderer,:  : j ^ f , » 

Lucius.  Oh  ye  gods  ! lend,  but  fb  muchtftret^th  as  to  faye  the 
nobleft  of  women. j,  . , : d • [.Orante  laughs. 

Orani,  Sure  heaven’s  kind  ;to  Qrante , what  mufick  there  is  in 
their  cries*  .■  •.  . • '(."•r  ^ 

Cal.  Help,  Mufder  5 Treafon,  hdp.lM;  ^ ^ . /if  [_Exit  Calls. , 

Oran’.;  Ha ! loofe,'iI  muft  not  lofe  5 time  when  I have  dilpatch’d  Qrante  klffes 
this,  then  prepare  your  felves  to  bear  us  company.— this, 
kiis  grew  u^On  Ci'cJlias  lips , fruits  defign’d  for  thee  jealous  fool,^e  ^Hfes  her 
which, thus  I gather,  left  it  wither  on  the  T ree.., , F arewel, ’ Lucius ^ again. 
the  icottCA  Orante  with  all  thk  deformity  wilj  leave  thee  to  ima-  loer 

gine  the  reft  5 be,  all  the  world  curs’d,  fo  lam  bleft.  . ^ ■ ^Irmi  a^d 

Lucius  and  Manlius.  Help  hpayen,  Murder .ao^iTrealbn.  ^arnes^her 

: fjls  Orahte^<z^j-j  he  meets^Ama^co^and  CaXis  ajhe  doox.  nut. 

T Oran.  Ha!  Amadeo  and  Calis'^  then  Fortune’s  a whore,  LycLhey 
thou  there,  yet  he  is  alone,  anc^t’^»/e  never  fear’d  alliTgle  fword.Calis 
*• — Hold,  ’tis  enough^  death  &uld.i}ever  have  come  lb  unwel-^^*”'^'^ 
come  ais.now  5 had  he  ftaid  his  vifit  till  my  revenge  ha4  been  per- 
feft  I would  have  faved  thy  fword  this  pains ; for  I had  no  (^ph  / 
foolifh  thought  as  tO  out-livc  thisday,in  which!  would  have  made 
fomeasfitfor  graves.as  Orante  tj  .H^llon  th^t  Sun-fhine  that  madeOrante,  juji 
me  believe  there  was  brie  hour  jof,  joy  deft jn’dfpr  Qrantf  yjmy  fate  /w  he  falls 
isnow  allfpun  inorie  thred  5 from  thefirft  to  thelaft  accurs’d,  under  Ama® 

. Cal.  Oj^Sir^  leave  talking  with  that  moufter,  and  lend  your  ^eo. 
help  here  to  fave  the  Princefs,  that  now  breathes  her  laft  breatly 
murthcr’d  by  that  horrid  villain.  ‘ Am  ad. 
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Amad.  The  Pfincefs ! Heaven  forbid.  [He goes  to  the  Prince^, 

Oran.  There  is  mufick  in  that  voyce,  fo  (he  dyes,  I care  not  Co 
no  body  elfc  has  her,  ’tis  no  pain  to  lofe  her, 

Ckil.  O Calis^  is  it  thy  arms  that  embrace  me  > 

Cal.  Yes,  Madam,and  your  fears  are  blown  over  by  Prince  Atha- 
de&^  fentfrom  heaven  to  revenge,  and  fave  our  honours. 

[The  Hermit  runs  for  a Balfam^and  the  Alarm  is  gene  to 
the  Pretor  and  her  Brother. 

. Ckil.  Prince  Amadee  ! are  his  hands  (ent  from  heaven  to  heal  the 

wounds  Lncins  gave  a l^art  that  loved  him  beyond  her  Reafon  5 
for  I know,  ’twas  her  blindnels  in  me  that  negleded  Amadee  5 but 
faith  and  paflion  muft  plead  for  me,  yet  this  truth' let  me  leave 
with  you  ^ though  I liv’d  by  love  and  vows  Lucms's  5 yet  his  in- 
juries have, ‘made  me  room  to  dye  Amadeos,  who  had  my  value 
infpite  of  my  paflion:  do  not  defpife  me,  Sir  5 for  though  this 
heart  once  (Well’d  with  Lucius.^  proud  of  that  name,  while  he  was 
faithful  5 yet  (ince  he  could  doubt,  k breaks  with  Amadee.  There 
lies  that  falfe  man  that  beat  it  from  him,  when  it  purfu’d  him  with 
all  that  love  and  kindnefi  could  pay  5 ’twas  his  ignorance  in  the 
value  made  him  negled  fuch  a Jewel,  whil’ft  I too  much  priz’d  his 
broken  friendfhip  which  has  broke  my  heart  5 yet  by  all  the  peace 
he  has  robb  d me  of  I have  not  loft  one  grain  of  honour  the  gods 
gave  me  in  truft,  but  what  his  jealous  heart  has  ftoln  from  me, 
and  pull’d  ftrange  curfb  down.  » ’ 

Lucius.  Hold,  gentle  Cicilia^  ceafeto  find  a new  curie  > your 
hate  IS  mortal  enough  5 and  if  yOur  Wounds-give  you  leave,  you 
will  find  enemy  tmt  Lucius  fince  he  has  lived 

to  dye  unpiti’d,  unlamented  by  OV/7;4’s,who  (hall  make  his  funeral 
fire  fince  (he  hasfroWn’d  upon  him  > (he  faid  Lucius  was  falfe  i 
who  then  will  mourn  him?  (he  has  condemn’d  5 after  whofe  fen- 
tence  he  (corns  to  live  5 Cicilia  liv’d  Luciut\  and  dyes  Amadeo's^ 
O heaven,  after  (he  has  Condemn’d  him,  why  (hould  yOur  thunder 
rpareim’itet/  yet  thus  innocent  he  will  fall,  and  thefe  wounds 
witnefs  tnijcius's  innocence,  who  liv’d  and  dy’d  Ckilia'^a,  whole 
He  ftabs  name  only  fill’d  his  heart,  and  with  it  thus  it  breaks  ^ to  (hew  that 

hirnfelf.  jealoufie,  though  it  be  a weed  , yet  it  (jjrings  from  noble  feed, 

and  no  where  to  be  found  but  in  Loves  richefli gipound  ^ alad  truth 
avowed  ^ pale  LytOris^  and  proved  by  unfortunate  Luciuse  s . . 

Ckil.  O,  what  has  he  dciie ! O hold  his  hand,  for  Heavens 
fake. 

Lnciiff,  What  have  I done  ? W|w,  I have  let  out  cruel  Ciciiidiy 
that  (he  might  flow  to  Prince  Amadeo}  \ . 

Manl.  O Lucitts^  Brother,  Friend j what  has  thy  xafti  band 
done  ? 

Lucius,  t have  done  that  I would  always  do  to  the  man  the 
Pnneefe  Ckilia  hates,  deftroy’d  him  ^ yet  this  advantage  my  ftory 
will  have,  I found  no  peace  after  foe  wkhdrew  her  friendihip  ^ 
yet  my  crime  was  only  excels  of  love,  unpra^sVilovie  5 dear  Aiuu- 
lius  knows  I was  fo  unpradfis’d  in  loves  paflion^  fe  cut  z Brother 
and  a Friend  from  my  heart  to  make  room  for  but  love 

• f 
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was  a rude  gueflr,  and  thus  I have  forced  him  from  my  heart,  where 
he  has  broke  all  Laws  of  Hofpitality  5 O,  ’tis  late,,  and  this  dark- 
nefsover  my  eyes  tells  me  I amneer  my  home  5 Manlius^  thy  hand. 
Farewell,  forgive  me.  Madam  5,  Behold  I dye,  would  your  hate 
have  more  ? Behold  I dye,  nor  (hall  I repent  my  fall,  if  my  death 
find  that  faith  my  love  could  not , who  n«ver  fear’d  nor  lov'd  any 
thing  but  the  fair  Cicilta  ^ and  at  what  rate,  witnefs  this  fate; 

Cicil.  O,  help  to  lead  me  to  him. O Lttcim  ftay,  and  hear 

mylaft  breath  (in  fighs)  give  my  fad  heart  the  lye  for  having  laid 
it  loved  ought  but  Luciusi,  fee  thefe  wounds  that  I wear  for  Lucius^ 
had  I not  lov’d  thee  why  did  I leled  thee  from  all  the  world  ? 
O look  up,  and  in  charity  out-live  me  5 for  dying  Lucius  brings 
defpair  and  horror  on  my  foul  ^ O ye  gods,  lend  fo  much  life,  at 
leaft,  to  tell  my  (lory  ^ and  from  dying  Cicilia.  take  this  truth  5 
Prince  Amadeo  has  furprizing  vertues  5 but  ’twas  Lucius  his  jea- 
loufie  made  me  fee  them,  ’twas  his  injuries  pleaded  more  then 
they  5 the  Prince  call’d  long  before  ^ and  yet  my  heart  was  deaf 
to  love  and  him  5 this  Lucius  knows, who  feverely  has.punilh’d  that 
paffion,  that  diftraftion  which  he  begot  ^ Not  one  word  ? can  L«- 
cius  his  heart  be  fo  incens’d  as  to  forget  all  humanity  and  civility 
too  ? Death,  lure  will  not  refufe  thy  eyes  fo  much  light  as  to  wait 
upon  thy  once  dear  Cicilia.  to  her  grave  ^ O kind  heaven,  forbid 
that  my  fad  heart  that  could  not  bebappy  here  Ihould  meet  Lucius 
frowning  in  Elizium  too  5 there  at  leaft  let  us  be  friends,  that  we 
may  meet  and  mourn  this  part  of  our  ftory , >and  kindly  feek  each 
others  Ihadow,  fori  am  kind  enough  to  believe  and  mourn  the 
wounds  that  I have  given  Lucius  y and  I hope  Lucius  will  be  fo 
kind  to  me  as  to  believe  thefo  wounds  bleed  for  Lucius^  who  thus 
dyes  upon  his  bread:  5 and  would  fain  get  into  that  heart  again 
from  whence  thy  cruel  kindnefs  forc’d  me.  One  cold  kifs  I will 
take,  and  then  farewell  ^ did  Lucius  tv  fs  love?  O be  merciful, 
and  fay  fo,  though  it  be  falfe;  there  is  lefs  fin  in  fuch  a well  natur’d 
lye,  then  with  a cruel  truth  to  add  to  a friends  dying  mifery,  who 
thus  with  w’^ounds  and  prayers  her  heart  fets  ope  to  feek  the  flying 
foul  of  welcome  Lucius^  lov’d  companion  of  my  heart. 

Amad.  O Lucius^  can  thy  foul  be  deaf  to  fuch  charms  as  thefo, 
of  force  to  raife  a Lover  from  his  alhes  I O look  up,  and  fee  Ama- 
deo offer  all  his  hopes  to  Lucius  ^ Live  gentle  foul  5 if  thou  hunt’d: 
for  Paradife,  here  ’tis  mod:  perfect  in  the  friendfhip  of  this  generous 
Princels. 

Lucius.  Prince  Amadeo  is  noble,  the  Princefs  divine,  all  Angel  5 
and  Lucius  too  earthy  to  afpire  fuch  a friendfliip. 

CicH.  The  gods  give  us  but  a fpanof  days,  and  we  with  folly 
wafte  that  too  ^ O for  an  h0ur  to  jthank  Prince  Amadeo  , and 
weep  to  thofe  truths  whkh  now  break  my  heart  1 whoifhe 

be  juft  will  kindly  read  and  underftand  thefe  fighs,  and  love  thefo 
‘tears.  I 

Amad.  Every  common  fpirit  can  indulge  an  appetite  f choler^ 
luft  and  revenge  prevail  with  every  beaft^  but  man  the  nobleft 
creature,  made  to  delight  and  imitate  his  Creator,  appointed  ma-= 

CLq  fter 
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fter  over  the  reft,  ftiould  in  fuch  difficulties  as  thefe  (Madam)  jur 
ftifie  himfelf  Prince  of  the  earth  5 and  this  ad  is  my  duty  as  a man  5 
but  as  Amadeo,  a double  tye  of  honour  obliges  me,  being  a Prince 
of  men,  from  whom  with  what  juftice  (Madam)  can  I exped  obe- 
dience when  they  fee  me.  rebel  againft  the  gods^  and  thus  yield 
to  my  flaves,  of  which  Ais  paffion  (being  unjuft)  is  one  and  with 
whatfhame  (hall  I appear  when  it  ftiallbefaid,  that's  the  A viadeo 
that  difputed  a great  War  againft  the  Roman  Eagles  5 and  in 
peace  ftoop  d to  this  Rite,  this  blind  Boy  ^ No,  Madam,  thefe  be 
the  fiery  trials  that  muft  diftinguifti  and  juftifie  great  and  vertuous 
minds  j they  are  ftorms,  not  harbours,  in  which  the  skilful  fhew 
their  vertue  and  their  courage. 

Amad.  jojns  Lucius, Great noble  Amadeo^hiW^hy  mind  and  birth  a Prince! 
their*  bands  Amad.  Curfe  on  his  heart  that  breaks  this  love,  noble  Lucius  ^ 
together,  lovely  in  his  crimes  which  were  but  loving  crimes  5 and  all  thefe 
wounds  and  tears  betwixt  you  are  but  like  the  thorns  that  grow 
about  the  Rofe,  whofe  beauty  made  me  thy  Rival  ^ look  up,  and 
fee  me  deckrhy  breaft  ^ of  whoml  prophefie  all  that  is  great  and 
good,  while  ihe  grows  there  5 but  when  (he  fhall  withdraw  her 
friendfhip,  even  in  Amadeo’s  heart  fhe’l  pais  for  low,  and  very  wo- 
man^ forfakenL««^  will  find  conftanter  enjoyments  then  beau- 
ty or  any  other  love  , thofe  doubts,  this  friendihip,  and  the  divers 
faults,  but  (hew  the  Malker  in  his  feveral  ihapes  ^ your  rage,  his 
doubts,  thofe  fears , were  but  loves  chains  and  charms,  which 
unpraftis’d  Lucisss  took«for  Love  in  Arms, 

Lucius.  Sure  we  are  in  heaven  already. 

Enter  Otho,  Clorinda,  Marius,  Lyiander,  Dyon,  Cleon, 
and  Attendants. 

I .t  . 

Jhej  all  kfteel  heaven,  what  a fight  is  here  ? Cicilia  ! what  fad  fate 

about  her.  isthis  ! .n  i 

Otho.  O my  dear,  dear  Sifter  ! 

dor.  This  was  unkindly  done  to  fteal  away  from  us  fuch  a 
Pattern  of  vertue  and  honour , to  leave  me  ignorant,  and  alone,  to 
tread  the  fad  world  when  (he  is  gone  which  was  my  guide  5 how 
lhall  I do  but  ftray  and  lofe  my  way  ! I fear  I ihall  never  find  my 
friends. 

Herm.  No  Queftions,  nor  more  difcourfe,  if  you  love  them, 
there  is  no  kindneis  like  reft. 

Cicil,  Clorinda,  Otho,  dear  Otho,  come  neer  , and  if  ever  thy 
Sifter  were  dear  to  thee,  love  and  forgive  Lucius  : Lucius  the  beft 
Lover,  but  the  worft  expreffer  of  his  paffion  that  ever  funk  under 
that  god*s  difpleafure.  O Otho,  in  one  grave  let  our  lad  Corps  lye, 
that  we  may,  at  leaft,  become  one  earth. 

Amad.  Ufe  no  words,  give  them  no  anfwers,  I pray,  out  help  to 
convey  them  to  fome  place  of  reft  left  you  ftrive  too  late  to  pre- 
Lheytake  up  ygjjf  ruine  this  danger  threatens. 
their  bodies.  Highnels  a witneft  of  this  aftion  ? 

Amad. 


Part,  it . 

Amd-  iNo,  SU,  rl  came  too  late  5 but  fromCaZ-ir,  within,  you.- 

a day"!!  here  ? how  different  are  the  Torches  froih 
thofethatfhouldhaveburn'd?  Hymens  yellow  one  mull:  to  the, 
black,  I fear,  give  place  5 Ha  I who  is  that  ? Oraate  difguis  d. 

Sir: 5 an4  thefoulid'ation  upon  which  all  thelem^l^ri^s 
depend.^'  this  is  the  curs’d  caufe  of  aU.this  fad  day,  twas  deftin  4- 
to  palTion  ^ but  a Scene  fo  full  of  blood  and  tate  no  thougbyi 
could  ever  have  fear’d,  though  I confefs  her  Highnefs  was  bent  to 

execute  a very  extravagant  refolution.  ,ric  i j 

Herat.  A Fever  only  may  beget  our  fears ; elfe  I find  no  dan- 
der,there  being  no  vital  part  perilh’d  5 tisonly  lofs  of  blood,  which 

thus  in  faintnefs  binds  their  fenfes.  ..,V  o-a  , u 

Otho,  Heavens  fend  a blefling  that  I may  (hew  to  my  Siftei  how 
much  a Brother  Otho  is,  while  this  hated  .dbg  lyes  iipburi^,  and 
unpitied  by  the  world.  _ Orante. 

Mar^  Draw  him  and  his  curfed  company  off  tins  facred  ground  > 
and  then  let  their  hated  Carcafles  lye  a picy  for  Birds  and  Beads, 
while  we  in  proceflion  bear  tbele  trovers , and  wbeti  you  have 
purg’d  this  confecrated  place  from  blood  g;id  murder , to  morrow 
we  will  facrifice  Hecatombs  to  the  Deliverer,  in  expiation  ot 
thefe  Lovers  crimes  ^ and  joyn  with  you  in  vows  and  pray  ers  that 
kind  deftiny  will  ri^ore  them  to  us,  whde  l provide  difpleale^ 

■ Hymens  Rites  may.no  longer  \Vant  the  vows  their  hearts>have  writ 

' in  heaven.  b-  - ' • , 1 n • 

dor.  And  if  heaven  fmile  upon  our  facrifice, let  me  beg  Prince 

Otho  will  defer  our  joys  to  waff  upon  th^it  happy  days  ^ tor  1 con- 
fefs my  fuperftitious  foul  dare's  not  approach  the  Temple  thus 
alone,  W’ft  death  and  black  fiiadow  my  heart  y fureit  mud  be  a 

fatal  Bridal-bed  that  dands  foneer  the,  grave  .ot  friends. 

^ Otho.  Be  your  defire  the  eternal  law  to  Otho  , let  ,hei:  love  and 

command,  while  I love  to  obey  . 1 u r -u 

Manl.  Here  Calk,  I have  one  hand  yet  left,  which  thus  I vyill 
lift  to  heaven  5 and  call  all  the  gods  to  witnefs  that  love  and  faith, 
which  here  I give  to  Calk,  and  her  peace  for  ever  , and  it  thy  much 

afflided  heart  can  forgive  what  is  pad,  and  love  ^ we  will 

vye  with  all  the  world  for  blelfings,  our  mileries  will  then  be  pa- 
ftime^  and  thefe  dangers,  fcap’d,  with  more  joy  t.ofd  then  now 

they  are  fear’d.  . x ' c^ 

Cal.  The  gods  have  heard  my  prayers,  and  now  I am  conhdem 
the  Princefi  will  be  happy and  we  mortals  are  vain  toolilh 
judges  of  what  heaven  can  or  will  do  ^ we  meafure  the  Deity  by 
our  weak  capacity^,  who  thus  in  judice  lets  us  fall  beyond  our 
hopes,  to  raife  us  thug  above  our  wiihes.  ^ . ..  , . 

Mar.  Lead,  holy  men,  and  w'e  will  follow  ^ and  With  patience 
obey  in  bearing  my  own  bowels  5 but  if.  kind  heaven 
happy  (hall  Marius  lay  down  his  grayhairs^  after  a facrifice  to  t e 
Hymens  of  my  Otho,2inAcvQV'^2x  Cicilta>.  ^ j r • u 1 u 1 
Clor.  That  was  the  yoyce  of  heaven’,  piety  and.  j^th  lay  y 

Violent  hands  upon  "the  god%  it  haftens'.  .their  bkifings , an  it 
. , Qjj  2 breaKs 
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breaks  their  rods  5 and  my  heart  foretells  me  your  aged  vertues 
have  yet  rewards  in  ftore  i and  that  Cicilia  as  well  as  Clorinda 
(hall  receive  an  Hymeneal  bleiling  from  you  > let  no  jealous  Lover 
look  Hymen  in  the  face^  but  trembling  call  to  mind  the  fortune  of 
this  place. 

Herm.  Let  all  men  fing,  and  in  full  Chorus  joyn,  and  deteft  this 
crime*  An  ancient  Druidlt^t  this  facred  Hymn^  and  agaihft  jea- 
loulie  commanded  all  to  fing  full  Chords  round  the  Temple. 


The  Song  in  Parts. 

\ 

Qi  vposfirfithk  Fury  hurl’d^ 

L ‘I'his  jealaufle  into  the  vporld  ^ 
Fromtiell^  A.  there  doth  reign 
Eternal  hatred  rcith  difdain. 

But  Jhe  the  Daughter  is  of  Love^ 
ySiJier  of  Beauty.  7hen  above 
She  muji  derive^jrom  the  third  Sphear^ 

Her  heavenly  off~]pring  .<?  A.  Neither  there^ 
From  thofe  immortal  fames  could  Jhe 
Draw  her  coidjrozen  Pedigree. 

Q.  If  not  in  Heaven^  nor  HeU^  where  then 
Had  Jhe  her  birth  .<?  h.  In  the  hearts  of  men. 
Beauty  and  fear  did  her  create 
Younger  then  Love^  elder  then  hate ^ 

Sifter  to  both  by  Beauties  fde^ 

To  Love  by  Fear^  to  hate  alli  d. 

DeJP  air  her  IJJue  is^  whoje  Race 
of  fruitful  mifehiefs  drowns  the  jjace 
of  the  wide  earth  in  a Jwoln  foua 
of  wrath ^ revenge ^Jpight^  rage  and  bloud. 

Q.  oh  ! how  can fuch  a Jpurious  line 
Proceed  from  Parents  fo  divine  ^ 

A.  As Jir earns  which  from  their  CryJial Jpring 
Do  Jweet  and  clear  their  Waters  bring  5 
Yet  mingling  with  the  brackjjh  main^ 

Nor  tafe^  nor  colour  they  retain. 

Q.  Yet  Rivers  'twixt  their  banks  do  flow 
Still Jreflj^  can  jealoufte  do Jb  .«* 

A.  Yes^  while J/.ie  keeps  the JieadfaJi ground 
of  hope  and  fear  ^ her  equal  bound  5 
Hope,  jjrungjrom favour y worth,  or  chance. 
Towards  the  fair  obieB  doth  advance  : 
while  fear  as  watchful  Sentinel 
Doth  the  invading  Foe  repell  ^ 

And jealoufle  thus  mixt  doth  prove 
The  JeaJbn  and  the  fait  of  Love. 

But  when  Fear  takes  a larger  fcope, 

Stifling  the  child  Reafon^  Hope  5 


then 
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oTy  Lo‘z/e  in  Afmes» 

Then Jttting  on  the  ujkrp'd  Throne, 
she,  like  a Tyrant,  rules  alone  j 
As  the  vptld  Ocean  unconfind  5 
And  rages  as  the  Northern  Wind. 
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This  Chorus  was  written  by  M.  Thomas  Carevo,  Cup-bearer  to  ' 
Charles  the  Firft  i,  and  fung  in  a Mafque  at  White-hall,  Anno  1632. 
And  I prefume  to  make  ulS  of  it  ^ere,  becaufe  in  the  firft  defign, 

- twas  writ  at  my  requeft  upon  a difpute  held  betwixt  Miftreft  Cz- 
' cilia  Crofts  and  my  lelf,  where  he  was  prefent,  ftie  being  then 
Maid  of  Honour : this  I have  fet  down,  left  any  man  ftiould  be-  . 
,lieve  mefo  foolifh  astofteal  fuch  a Poem  from  fb  famous  an.  Au- 
thor > or  fo  vain  as  to  pretend  to  the  making  of  it  my  felf  3 and 
thole  that  are  not  latisfied  with  this  Apology,  and  this  Song  in 
this  place  5 I am  always  ready  to  give  them  a worfe  of  mine 
own. 

Written  by  7 HO  MAS  ^IL  LJG  REWi 
Relidentfor  CHARLES  the  Second 
in  Venice,  Auguji,i6'^i. 
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Carlo,  But  when  they  Were  for  certain  inform’d  of  the  followinff 
Action,  How,  contrary  to  all  hope,  he  had  engag’d  and  ftop’d  the 
Enemy,  and  at  the  rate  of  his  own  life  purchas’d  their  fafetyby 
thre^wing  hknfelf  into  certain  dangers , The  whole  City  lamemed 
his  lofs,  and  he  has  been  honour’d  and  mourn’d  for  as  a ^General 
Parent. 

Tedro.  And  with  Juftice  he  might  expedt  it  5 for  fell  not 
more  vow’d  the  Roman  Deliverer,  then  our  General  a fatrifice  for 
his  Country  5 But  he  is  gone,  and  with  him  a Souldier,  and  fuch  a 
one,  Johame,  as  his  Enemies  both  admir’d  and  fear’d  ^ We  (hall  fee 
how  his  SuccelTour  will  redeem  thofe  miferieswe  are  fallen  into 
by  hrs'  Envyj  and  6ppofitijoia  of  the  dead  C^eral  in  ^all  hfe 
defignerf;  ^ ^ 

JohaH,  Of  this  (bme  Other  time , when  we  have  pay’d  tfeic 
f oyes  are  due  to  the  return  of  our  Friend  and  Patron  ^ Who  if  he 
hold  his  good  humour  jflill , there  i«  news  in  Town  will  concern 
him  much  much  more  5 The  femous  Vaduana^  Angelica  Bianca, 
Pedro.  Who?  Thd  Italian,  out  <J^adGeneral  brought  from 
.«?  whao  of  her  r ;j  / \ ^ 

lohm.  The  (ame^  ShEis  how  the  difcourfe  of  the  whcrte  Town3 
all  the  youth  in  Madrid  drefs  themfelves  for  her  fake  5 Their  Horles 
ptance  in  no  ftreet  but  hers  , hers  are  the  Colours  they  all  wear  id 
the  Prado  5 Where  her  Coach  drives  there  is  the  duft,  there  is  the 
throng  5 No  fon^  folhion  b.ut  her  nraif^  , hetStiory  is  the  Theam 
of  all  the  MufesiTthleTo^^H.^'  ^ ^ • ' 

Pedro.  Prithee*  be  ijuick  ahd  (eridiis,&s  is  ^angh  to  me  \ Why 

now  more  then  when  her  Patron  liv'd?  ° ^ 

Johan.  That  s the  news  5 Know  then,  fince  the  Generals  death 
u 5 Her  price  and  Pidure  hangs  upon  the  door, 

where  (he  (its  in  publick  view  dreft  like  Aurora^znd  breaks  like  the 
day  from  her  window  5 She  is  now  thefubjedof  all  the  Love  and 
Envy  of  the,  Towh  5i  ’tis  (port  to  hear  the  Med  figh  for , and  the 
Women  rail  at  her . And  if  Don  Pedro  be  a Lover  ftill,  there  is  no 
n or  ConfelTors,  to  deliver  or  return 

a Mellage  5 Now  ’tis  but  (b  much  a Moneth,  and  you  are  Patron  5 
tour  dayes  and  nights  in  the  week  are  yours. 

^dro.  You  amaze  me  5 ’tis  true,  I Love  the  Girl  with  all  the 
pallion  youth  can  with  Honour  (pare  one  of  her  humour  3 (but  no 
tarther)  And  if  money  or  a fword  can  purchale  her,  i’ll  bid  as  faite 
as  another  but  I’ll  thjoy  her.  ^ " 

Carlo,  Now  do  not  I fee  that  witchery ,that  M^ic^  in  her  face  5 
e IS  to  me  no  (iich  excellence , but  that  a Man  may  find  greater 
Beauties  in  two  Sifters,  e({>ecially  in  the 

u Carlo ^ cohftant  Carlo  ftill  5 Thou  art  one  of  thole 

e lev  It  tis  a duty  to  love  a Miftrils  till  her  Eyes  change  colour 
or  tear  he  ftiould  get  the  name  of  an  unConftant  Lover. 

are  the  (aide  Men  you  left  us Iain' for 
Yiet  Yis rat'het fajtiiiels  then  cpnftancyj  wc 

tn  fa  Weary, yct  hjoth  are  affiamed 

y K>  3 ana  till  me  can  find  one  t^iat  payes  better,  or  I one  that 

pleafeth 


Part.  I-  • or,  T^he  Wanderer, 

pleafeth  better,  ’tislike  to  be  the  fame  Matrimonyit  has  been. 

Vedro,  You  are  patient  men  ^ keep  to  one  Wench  a year  f -I 
would  wear  one  (hirt,  one  pair  of  fhooes,  or  eat  of  one  difli  as  fooh 
as  let  the  Sun  let  t wice  upon  the  fame  fin  of  their  form  hi  my  com-  . 
pany  5 I would  flea  a kennel  of  Spanniels  in  the  Dog-days  as  fbon^ 
for  the  Quarrey  and  skins  of  the  vermin  y I dare  fay,  I ha^e  had  a 
hundred  fince  ^ all  prais’d  and  ador’d  by  fbme  body,  though  fiir- 
got  by  me  5 fuch  Saints  as  theie  I could  never  pray  to  there  is 
none  of  them  have  any  charms  in  their  eyes,  no  fear,  nor  terror  in 
their  frowns,  nor  can  their  kindnefs  furprize  a heart  5 I never  found 
myfelfgrow  greater,  orlefs  in  my  mind,  when  they  were  pleas’d, 
or  angry,  unfavory,  flat,  infippid  beauties,  good  meals  meat^  but  no 
Feajis  ^ no  Banquet  in  their  faces.  Carlo  5 there’s  no  Mufick  in  their 
CarefTcs,  no  Empire  in  ruling  over  fuch  hearts  j yet  ’tis  truth,  Sa^ 
voice  and  humour  is  good,  and  herfkin  notill,  hut fbe  k 
ditUi,  a foul  that  neither  youth  nor  beauty  can  awake  > fheonly 
works  in  her  trade,  and  fells  fo  much  love  j a dull  fufferer  only,  no 
aiding  party  in  the  Bed. 

Johan.  That’s  not  her  Sifters  fault;  a Squirril  in  a Cage,  or  a 
Dog  with  a bottle  at  his  tail,  will  lye  ftill  as  fbon  as  Paulina  5 fhe 
has  indeed  as  much  Areas  her  Sifter  has  Phlegme. 

Pedro.  I,,  fhe  burns  her  Cake,  and  the  others  comes  out  dough  > 
their  Ovens,  Johanne,  would  be  better  heat  if  tl^e  fire  were^ivi- 
ded  5 and  I cannot  but  wonder  to  hear  thee  praife  her  for  being 
kind  ^ I have  beaten  her  to  make  her  lye  ftilli^  their  kindnefs  to 
me  is  like  Dogs  that  leap  upon  me,  and  dirty  me  5 a fawning  dif 
fembling  whore  that  frisks  to  all  men , and  is  as  free  of  her  bones 
as  her  Sifter  is  fparing  of  her  flefh , fhe  is  the  Emblem  of  a lean 
Prodigal  that  jpends  all  5 and  Saretta  of  a fat  Ufurer  that  will ^end 
nothing. 

Johan.  Yet  fhe  was  once  fuch  an  Humour,  fuch  a Dancer,  fuch 
a Wit,  fuch  a Shape,  fuch  a Voyce^  ’twas  Comedy  but  to  lee  or 
heir  her. 

Pedro.  I,  for  once  fhe  was,  and  for  once  fhe  may  be  all  this 
again  ^ and  but  for  once,  whoever  fhall  pradife  her  longer  ffiall 
find  her  the  other  ^ befides,  I am  now  weary  of  purchafing  beau- 
ty by  the  peny-worth  j here  one  for  a voyce  ^ there  another  for  a 
fhape  or  humour  ^ no,  Johanne,  if  Carlo's  news  be  true.  I’ll  fell  all 
thofe  ends  of  Gold  and  Silver , and  turn  out  all  thofe  common  peo- 
ple of  my  heart  5 and  fit  the  Palace  for  a Princefs,  and  purchafe 
that  Jewel  which  is  now  at  fale  ^ and  trade  no  more  for  days  and 
nights,  as  I have  done  with  thefe  Cartel  upon  the  Common  5 but 
raifeafum,  and  in  the  divine  form'd  Angellica  purchafe  all  thofe 
feveral  beauties  contraded  and  united  there  in  one  which  we  find 
Icatter’d  and  difpers’d  in  other  women. 

CoTi  Now  is  your  time  for  a thoufand  Crowns  a moneth,  four 
days  and  nights  in  the  week  fhe’s  yours. 

Johan.  A thoufand  crowns  a moneth ! fure  fhe  makes  but  few 
Mufters  in  the  year. 

Car.  Faith,  ’tis  thought  fhe  has  vowed  chaftityj  and  takes  this 

Rr  2 ‘ way 
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,w^iy  to  be  pMVate,  and  1 am  xi£  their  opinion  5 fer  fare  there  are 
few  will  give  fo  muchinoney  for  a -call:  Miftrefs  of  any  mao's^  bred 
in  craft  and  dhhmulation,  andMiftrefe  of  her  trade  as  (he  isr 

Tedro.  That’s  ridiculous  ^ for  though  a wife  cannot  be  tod  igno- 
tant  which  is  honeft*,  yet  give  ane  a Hawk  m dying  , a HOund 
that’s  made,'  a Horfe  "that’s  dreft,  and  a knowing  weEKfi,^fo  (he 
learn  it  m her  youth  ^ Come,  let’s  go  to  the  I long  to'  fee 

- how  the' bears  her  humour  5 hafteyou  home,  and  tdl  my 

Sifter  I am  arriv’d  5 have  either  of  you  feen  tbeCirle  lately 

Johan.  Not  fincethe  iaft  feaft,  -fhe  comes  not  in  the  Prado. 

' Pedro.  You  ftrall  dirie  with  me  to  day  if  you  be  not  engag’d, 
'becaiife  WC’l'  talk  the  Town  over,  and  her  news.  ^ 

^tarl.  Faith,  and  there  have  been  fome  changes  fince  you  went 
will  make  you  confefs  all  are  not  guilty  of  ave-rconftancy,that  de- 
(pis’d,  old,  out-of-fafhion  vertue.  [^Exeunt. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  M. 

Paulina,  Saretta. 

PauV^  T 'Was  they  and  Don  which  it  feems  is  newly  ar- 

I riv’d  from  the  Army. 

:9ar.  Prithee  ftay  till  they  are  gone  out  of  light  5 thofehungry 
T)Ons  will'fhinkto  toaitea  meal  with  us  elfe  upon  the  remnant  of 
their  Sabbaths  daysdinner. 

Paul.  They  have  my  curfe  that  made  the  decree  againft  Jews } 
my  lean  Portugefe  pretends  Chriftianity  now,  arid  doth  fo  devour 
.^myBacon,  a flitch,  heretofore,  would  have  lafted  him  as  lone  .as 
fhe  old  Law. 

Saret.  Would  the  Army  were  drawn  into  Garifon^  I long  for 
feme  frefh  Lovers  to  drefs  our  houfe^  thefe  grow  fo  wither’d  and 
poor  they  fcarce  keep  Cobwebs  from  before  our  mouths,  which 
they  break  with  lean  bits.  Cod  knows  5 mine  only  fighs  of  late, 
and  in  Poetry  whynes  his  paffion  5 I told  him  laft  night  I could 
neither  feed  nor  cloath  my  felf  with  Anagrams,  or  Sonnets  5 but 
defir’dhim  to  let  his  Pen  alone,  and  exprefs  himfelf  with  his  Purfe , 
fo  he  gave  me  this  R^ing,  and  T return’d  him  his  Ode  again. 

Paul.  'And  there  is  Shittlecock,  Cork  and  Feather  too,  their  Pa- 
tron and  Comrade  together,  Y^onPedro^  now  he  is  return’d  5 we 
(hall  have  all  their  vifits  in  the  afternoon,  for  fear  of  the  charges  of 
a meal. 

Saret.  Mylifeupon’t,  they  arc  gone  to  the  to  fee  the  . 

Pidture  and  the  Petti-coats  of  the  Italian  5 if  I had  thought  any 
man  fo  mad  as  to  give  fuch  a fuin , we  could  have  taken  that 
courfe  too  5 I hate  the  whores  impudence  for  fetting  fuch  a price 
upon  her' felf,  *and  undervaluing  all  us  by  raiftng  the  Market  up- 
on the  opinion  of  her  ownflefti,  as  if  we  fold  Carrion  only. 

'Paul.  'Tis  the  humour  of  moft  men,  they  love  difficulty  and 
pricey  fleight  them,  they  are  yours  for  ever.  Riches  and  a fair 
Houfe,  Plate,  Jewels  and  Furniture,  PettFcoats  too 3 Death, 

th'ey’l 
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they’lenjakc  love  to  Petty-coats  ^ jiay,  fouje  Foob  Co^rt Quality 
a great  Lady^  though  iheftink  above  the  Allay  of  Awber  j Qpl 
that  never  goes  to  Bed,  all,  nor  fleeps  in  a whole  Skin,.  Qpe  rfhoCe 
Ej/e^^4tul  hair  rejis  all  night  in  a Box^  and  her  Chamb^.r  lies 
Itreyd  with  her  I<yfe  mmibeis,HighJhom^fa^e  ,BacJi,  W j 
while  hugs  a difmeipbred  Carcafs , jfbch  as  i?  fitter  for  a^  And- 
quariefftiidy  then  a Lovers  AriBs. 

Saretta.  Peacej  and  hide  dole,  what  areriife  ? \ . 

• ' - * 4 1 

Enter  Thc^afo,  Edwardo,  and  Eerdinando;! * , , 

ThelVenches  P^ew  onely  an  Eye ^ and  a band^  through' the^rneils 
Edwardo  and  Ferdinando  fneak.^hen  they  PaQ  jby,them^ 
and  put  off  tkeir  Hats,  )[  ' ^ 

^ Paulina.  ’Tis  a proper  Fellow,  would  I had  Qpportuuity  to  tell 
him  fo  5 has  he  not  fomething  of  the  Englilh  Colonel  'in  his  face  > 

Saretta.  He  has,  and  they  are  ftrangers , and  ilrangers  are  pur 
Plumbs. 

Paulina.  And  we  their  Wine  and  Banquet^ 

As  they  go  off  the  Stage  Thomafo  looky  upon  hiy  Comrades ^Mtd 
points  to  thesn^  and  takeshold  of  and  looks'  earnejily 

upon  her^  till  Edwardo  pulls  him  away  with  his  tint  xff  '^  then 
, the  Wenches  go  out.  • 

Edwards.  What  do  you  mean?  Slife,  affront  a Lady  ! prithee 
be  Civil, 

Ferd.  Pox  on’t,  there’s  no  Jeft  in  abufitig  Ladies^  We  that  are  Thomafo/ 
ftrangers^  to  be  firft  known  by  a Barbarous  infoleuce  towards  Wp-  laughs. 
men  ! prithee  confider. 

JThoma.  Why,  good  home-fpun,  honeft,  ignorant  Countrey 
Gentlemen,  what  do  you  think  thefe  were? 

Edw.  Why,we  fee  by  their  Meen,  what  they  were,  fbme  Ladies^ 

Perfons  of  Quality,  going  privately  to  their  devotions  you. fee  they 
are  entred  the  Church. 

Thama.  Thefe  two  are  Ten  whores  in 
^ Ferdinand.  Prithee  fpeak  foftly  ^ this  rude  humor  of  Scandali^ 
zing  Women  is  ugly^  and  we  fhall  be  beaten  for  being  in  your 
Company. 

Thomafi.  Pray,  Mafter  Juftice , give  me  your  warrant  j and  if  I 
do  iK)t,  prove  them  Whores,  whip  me. 

Eerd.  This  humor  is  worn  old  and  Hale,  and  to  me  as  trouble- 
Ibme  as  ftreight  Boots,  or  fore  Eyes. 

Thoma.  Aking  Teeth,  a Salt  Itch,  a tir’d'Horfe,  or  a gal’d  Arfe  5 
Death,  will  you  believe  me  wh^n  y.ou  lie  with  her  ? ’Tis  ftrange 
Eogick  becaufe  your  Bond  is  better  then  mine , I muft  not  know 
Spain  better  .then  you  5 Tie  be  your  ^Baud  but  Tlefatisfie  this 
fcruple. 

Edwar.  Do  you, hear  ? i fhall  be  an  iinbelievertoo^.if  I thought 

you 
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you  wbuld  give  fuch  fatisfaftion  to  all  that  have  weak  faith^  in  this 
jpoirtt  s for  if  thefe  be  of  that  Centle-craft  lie  not  give  fix  pence 
for  an  honeft  woman  for  my  ufe;  . r , 

rhoMtk,  Yes^Sir,  they  are  right, though  they  will  neither  beJrunk 
take  robacco,norffeakBavpdy>^  thefewon’t  faearneither.  and 
they  are  whores  ^ in  all  thofe  fine  Clothed  and  Jewels,  which  are 
their  own,  and  right  ones  too  5 No  bright  blating  Erijiow^s  amongft 
thofe  Diamonds  5 Thefe  are  fweet  too , and  wear  clean  Linnen  • 
None  of  your  Roomings,  that  lie  m Cock-lofts,  in  the  Suburbs* 
^efehayehoufe^s  in  the  City  , and  lie  in  Beds,  and  inlheetsas 
large  as  thofe  Beds,  which  no  Rug  adorns , nor  yellow  Curtains 
aaind  with  fome  Martyrs  Story,  without^  and  all  to  be  hang’d 
and  pinnd  like  a Frippery  , within^  no  Sea-coal,  Faggots,  not 
fowl  diihes,  with  broken  bread,  lying  under  their  Beds  : yet  thev 
are  wenches.  ^ ^ 

Edwardo.  Prithee,  where  do  thefe  Lady  whores  live  > ' 

Thomafo  Where  ho  Conftable,  lowfie  Watch-man,  Beadle  or 
Sawcy  Bell-man  dares  break  into  their  Chambers,  Thefe  will  not 
be  kick  d neither  5 nor  fiiffer  your  Blades,  infoir’d  with  Sack  to 
break  their  Windows ^ Thefe  are  not  of  Turnbal- Street,  I dare 
allure  you  ^ For  their  feet  do  not  (link  neither , yet  they  are  doxies 

and  fliall  be  yours  ^ or  He  be  fubjedt  to  your  Charadter,  of  barba- 
rous and  rude. 

Edwardo.  Nay,  hay,  ' 

rhomafo.  A pox  on  thefe  Englifli  humors,  you  come  abroad  to 
learn,  and  yet  take  It  ill  to  be  inform’d^  Do  you  think  the  wife 
world  will  fpend  their  fortunes  atinglefe,  where  you  muftpray, 
and  pay,  and  not  be  fuffer’d  to  tell  neither^  Hear  you  cannot  in- 
jure a Woman  more  then  to  conceal  her  kindnefs,  nor  give  a 
greater  glory  to  a Mifif  efs,  then  by  defcribing  handfomely  every 
part,  and  lively  painting  every  Beauty  of  her  Body,  and  her  heart  s 

r “ j conceals  his  Miftrefs  favour  here  calls  her  ugly,  or 
unfound  ^ If  you  doubt  what  I fay , follow  them  to  the  Church, 
and  try  your  Fortunes. 

^wardo.  By  this  hand  , fuch  a Wench  would  pafs  for  a Perfon 
ot  L^ahty  in  any  County  of  England. 

Ferdtnando.  Few  Ladie^,  I have  feen  at  any  Sheriffs  Feafis  have 

Clothes  5 and  if  thefe  be  wenches,  fuch 
Arguments  as  thefe  may  reconcile  me  to  this  unpomiCtng  Town,z 

Md  the  Cellar  J better  then  the  Profpea,  or  the  Seat,  I fiiall  fwear, 

bctvafd  5 is  this  all  they  can  af- 
Forti^.  his  Kingdoms?  By  this  Light,  a Smiths 

^ f ’ 1"  Trough,  are  as  cool  as  the  air,  and  as  deep  as  the  Ri- 
ver in  the  Dog-days.  ■ 

Bridge fobig*?  ® 

Ancient  Rf/«a«s,  who,  in  their 
ru^e&^h  peat  Sputs  and  Bits,  big  enough  to  fide  and 

rule  Elephants,  onely  to  beget  Admiration  in  fucceeding  Age's. 

Edward. 
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Edward.Tyj0  2L^^  twertty  Arches,over  a Kennel  of  Snow  water  ! 
By  this  hand , there  is^ot  dream  enough  to  quench  the  Mules 
Ihoos  as  they^afs^  the  Coach  wheels  hifs  as  they  drive  in’t,  while 

9°?  ^ flaming  about  his  Ears ; ’tis 

the  fird  River  I ever  faw  Coaches  take  the  Air  in. 

Ferd.  I dare  fay  there  are  twenty  Coaches  caft  away  in’t  for 

r-n?  n I’  “ thouCand  Whores  catch’d  in  her  ftream  for  one 
Fifo  all  the  Summer  long;  TheC»r>  looks  like  a Sea  Triumph; 

herter  Paftf  ‘™kes  GaUtea  fport ; if  you  Ihew  us  no 

^ ^^dnd  then  Don  Neptune^  and  Dame  xAetis 

coach  d in  a River , I diall  believe  you  a better  Poet,  then  a 

Journal  your  defcriptions  then  travel  your 

. Thole  marinated  Men  arid  Women  were  not  very  Cu- 
nous  to  day  5 Who  faw  them  bathing  in  their  Pickle  5 ’Twas  like 
font  ' ’ Me^‘hought,they  look’d  like 

in  tMrj?  g^<P'ng  l<ke  run-hounds 

R^ia  per  Dia»a  and  then  watted  highways;  Blefsme  what 
‘hou,topraife  this  Neft  of  Turds  which  are 
i^with  a kind  of  Pride,  in  fuch  Order,  at  Every  mans  door  I 
Thoxta  Have  you  done  ? if  riot,  I have  fo  much  pity  and  pati- 
ence as  will  hear  you  out.  ^ ^ 

ltch'tfoK°?f  twilight,  as  long  as  my  Arms  burn  and 

as  Dufmv  filf^  ^°T  «»  >"7 1’'ke  gtow  in  my  hand, 

^o?r'r?V  u “ the  power  of  their  Inbeds;  I would 

“"“‘her  night  for  their  ladies  ; By  this  light,  a Leager 
O^erwLoufe  bites  as  veneraous  as  a mad  Dog,  and  then  a new 

Sr”  ?n  offenfive  then  Garden  Tciads,or  houfc 

Spiers  m our  Countrey;  a Gnat  here  wounds  like  a Scorpion ; 
a ®®e““onely  ftmgs,but  ftabs  as  mortally  as  a poifon’d  Dagger 
^d  would  deftroy  the  People,  were  it  not  for  Reliques  and^S 
d«»trs  that  proteft  them.  ^ 

Calamities;^  if  it  be  polfible 

I have  fii  rK  “‘'y  ’ “ Town  Opoth  you  I 

crawl  buHn  ^ Towns;  But  I never  faw  Duft 

Lowfe.  fincaftiliaa,  all 

h““  hone  of  thefe  Grievances. 

to  this  0 and  our  Oyftersare' 
fnllrsM/  from  our  bulinefs  now.  Either  let  us 

nc  fln/^  Fortunes  5 1 have  mark’d  thole  partridges,  let 

usfind.them,ortheEmbafladorshoufe.  ^ ’ 

fee  t have  more  kindnefs  then  you  deferve, 

to  the  Embaffadors, 

har^  1 * wretched  things  you  would  have  been  if  you 

longer  feeep’d  in  Ale  and  Beef-broath  at 

thST.f  ■ I'^^^'hee  do  notiame  thufefavbry  things ; you  know, 

“ Jelling,  with  my  Stomack  i tt  flfeeps  now ; but  if  it 

' , wakes, 
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wakes , w6e  be  to  all  Our  lhares  at  the  Ordinary. 

Jho.  Tis  in  this  ftreet^  fee,  there  are  the  Arms.  [ThoMnochs  the 
Porter,  Who  would  you  fpeak  with,  Friend  > Von.comes  ^nt 
rhoma.  Old  England  ftill,  Gown  and  Staff:  I warrant  he  would* 
not  have  a feen  at  his  Lords  Door,for  a Rofe  Noble ; Friend 
I would  fpeak  with  Don  Arrigo^  if  he  be  at  home.  * 

Porter,  Wt  is  at  home.  Sir,  you  are  fure^  for  ns  Noon  5 This  is 
anEnglilhmanyoumay  fwear^how  they  are  bred!  Knock  at  an 
Emballadors  door  at  Meals  I 

wifh  hfm  tell  him,  here  are  feme  Friends  of  his  would  fpeak 

Porter  His  fervant  is  already  gone , they  are  in  good  Clothes  t 
yet  they  look  as  if  they  had  rather  eat  with  him ; Sir,  I lhall  tell  him. 

Tie  Porter  offers  to  go  out,  and  they  jhut  the  door  after  him  t hat 
Thoimio  holds  the^  door, 

Thomafo.^  How  now,  why  do  you  fhut  the  door  upon  us  ? 

, this  is  no  time  to  leave  the  Gate  open  ^ *tis  noon  in 

theEmbafradors  RitchiD,and  the  filver  dilhes  are  loofe  about  the 
houfe  s befides,  if  I Oiould  let  the  fteim  out,  there  would  be  fuch  a 
ivyarm  ot  Capilians  at  the  door,  feeding  upon  itj  here  were  no  li- 
ving ^ Alas,  Sir  we  are  forced  to  fhut  up  all  when  the  pot  is  un- 
covered ^ and  if  you  have  not  din’d  I advife  you  to  retire,  left  the 
Imell  overcome  your  Stomack,  in  this^ure  Air  v Thefe  are  a Na- 

Q ''Ik  ^ their  Swords  no  oftner,  a 

bcabbard  would  laft  an  Age.  , . . 

^ W.r.^i?ithee  what  Countryman  art  thou,  thatpufft  fomany 
rv  s into  thy  Englifh  > . _ . . ; , 

^ lafnorganpre^  Srie,  and  Dam.  ■ 

TV/  ^he  heed,doft  know  what  thou  haft  done,  to  afk  a 

Wellman  what  Countryman  he  is  > By  this  light,- Vis  ten  to  one 
but  he  falls  into  a ht  of  Heraldry  or  Genealogy ;2ind  then  you"  have 
brought  your  felf  into  a fair  nooze,  to  be  bound  tohear,  how  many 
aps^  and  ap  W illtams^  e re  he  comes  to  Adam  ap  Munmoth, 


I'liV 


Enter  Harrigo,  and  Rogeio  his  man. 


Thomafo  Harrigo.  Gentlemen  to  fpeak  with  me,  and  why  do  vou  Keen 

ZdAe,'"”  n^inV  'k‘*i°“  ‘’  ftill  ; what 

,mhra,i  "‘="'1** '“ck  drives  thse  blther  ag.iiti,>;  ■ : i.-'i.ii,,  ’ • 

Salute  my  Friends,  and  then  I'Uahfwer  you;  They  are 

true  blades.  Hall.  — Remnants  ofthd  brbken  Regiments;  Royal' 

[-'’/“I  Hghly  guilty  all.of  the  Royal  Grime  ,"P6or 

Ihat r f’ a ‘'i'*  upon  u$,  Englift.and 

t;hat  gave  us  a lafe  Conduit,  and  here  wearetofnufFourwitsV  ' ' ’’ 

t funeinan ftil4  I fee^Wipnirig  nop fofiug carich'ange 

> our  humor  5 you  muft  wander  ftill.  . ^ 

-4  7'^  famcjlhlfifame  ftill:,  and- would -rtob'dliang^  for  all 

the  Sun  hath  ihftwny  o,-  tlte^Sea  hid^  I woiildn(?FbhtbeCafhoKck 

King, 


Pait.  I.  or,  Th^  Wanderer. 

King,  confin’d  to  one  place,  one  companyjoneany  thing, nor  marry 
tne  ^Infanta  ^ though  fhe  had  as  many  Graces  as  Nature  could 
crowd  into  one  Woman  and  be  faithful  5 Change,  change,  H.<1  of 
Places,  Cloathes,  Wine,  Women,  Faces  5 Tis  the  great  and  iur- 
pnzing  Pleafure,  variety  is  the  Soul  of  Pleafure,  a good  unknowfi 
and  we  want  faith  to  find  it.  ’ 

Harrigo.  Yet  there  is  one  exception  to  your  rule,  afecr^twhich 
we’ll  difcourfe.  of  at  leifu/eVAnd  I believe  a Woman  that  may 
purchale  you  from  this  life,  in  whole  Embraces  you  may  find  luch 
varieties  of  Joy, as  you  may  keep  your  Humour  and  your  Faith  too. 

Ihomafo.  Who,  me  ? I will  not  be  tied  to  one  Woman,  Hall,  for 
all  thefword  has  wonn  or  lod  5 All  that  Love  has  given,  or  Luft 
has  cofl:,  all  that  Treafon  has  bought  or  fold, could  it  be  told  down* 

I would  not  fell  my  freedom  of  that  of  fpan  of  dayes  that’s  left  me' 
for  it  all  5 I am  no  Mutton  to  be  folded  , Nor  Bird  to  ling,  though 
in  a golden  cage  : Home,  is  all  this  tome,  till  in  a Grave,  Fll 
.not  be  found  at  home , I antjefolved  thofe  tame  Spirits  th:;t  can  be 
conjured  into  a wedding  Ring,  and  dance  in  that  dull  Matrimonial 
circle  all  their  dayes,  I pity  their  Bodies  that  mud  fuffer  this  11, i ve- 
ry , and  defpife  their  lean  ftarved  Souls  that  threw  them  into  th  (e 
Chains. 

Harrigo.  We  are  of  one  Country,  though  not  of  one  Mind  5 
Ide  name  my  Prifonasyou  call  it,  and  fing  all  my  dayes  ^ Yeti 
havefeen  the  world  too,  and  know  aface  would  reclaim  a wilder 
Heart  then  yours. 

Thomafo.  Tell  not  me  of  fiices,  Child  ^ when  I wink  and  call  to 
mind  the  thoufand  beauteous  volumnes  thefe  Eyes  have  read  over, 

. whofe  dories  1 can  fcarce  remember , though  v e fet  marks  under 
theii^  Peti-coats  , Think  not  then  a face  can  bind  me,  when  her 
.arms  could  not  5 My  Heart  will  diged  a Midrifs  in  a night,  and 
hunger  again  next  morning  ^ Surfet  to  day  of  Youth  and  Beauty, 
and  yet  third  all  night  for  a new  Friend^  ‘ and  thofe  are  the  dr.  ng  .« 
healthy  domack  d Lovers  that  thrive  upon  Love  5 A pox  on  your 
whining,  lighing,  Confumptive  Platonick  humours,  your  water- 
drinkers,  they  cannot  believe  it,H^/,they  cannot  ^<elfe  they  would 
too,  and  onely  out  of  craft  infinuate  themfelves  to  make  their 
weaknefs  fean  Virtue. 

^Arrigo.  Gentlemen,  he  is  your  Comrade  ^ and  though  I will 
not  pretend  to  know  him  better  then  you,  yet  I dare  fay,  he  does 
not  onely  doubt  our  Faith  vvhen  he  faies  this,  but  I am  confident 
he  does  not  believe  himfelf. 

Ferdi.  Sir,  we  know  not  what  to  believe,  and  yet,  for  mirth, 
we  let  all  pals  ^ He  is  one  has  pad  all  Fortunes  by  Sea  and 
^ furfets,  and  want  of  bread  , lov’d,  and  been  belov’d  again, 
and  of  that  paffion  hastaded  both  the  honey  and  the' ding, thrown 
Vom  his  cradle  intoother  mens  grounds,  naked,  and  unthought  of 
by  his  Parents  and  Friends,  and  what  was  cruelty  then,  is  his  happi- 
nefs  now  5 for  being  bred  with  the  wolf  he  grew  w*ife  enough  to 
thrive  in  the  fored.  & . 6 

Edrpardo,  Thofe  miferiesfet  an  edge  upon  his  mind,with  which 
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he  eats  through  the  difficulties  of  Fortune,  and  how  emboldned 
by  fuccefs  doubts  nothing  ^ I have  feen  him  in  a mornirig  put  his 
hand  as  confidently  into  his  pockets  for  money  as  if  the  Devill 
had  been  his  cafhire,  when  he  knew  he  put  them  off  at  night,  as 

empty  as  his  gloves. 

jhomafo.  Why,  if  I had  lived  at  all  my  dayes,  I could 

have  found  pioney  in  my  pocket  in  the  morning , if  I had  left  it 
there  at  nighty  Why,  either  of  you  can  fetch  a penny  loaf  for  a 
penny,  though  you  are  Country  Gentlemen,  and  if  you  can  do 
this,  why  will  you  not  allow  our  experience  in  the  other  ? 

Edtvardo.  Pray  leave  this  difcourfe  , and  purfue  your  promife  5 
The  Church  and  the  Ladies,  ihall  we  not  fee  thofe  finners  > Prithee 
let  us  not  lofe  the  occafion  , we  have  but  young  Faiths  and  great 
doubts  5 Affure  us  thefe  are  wenches,  and  we  fubrhit,  elfe  we  re- 
bell for  ever. 

F^rdi,  We  are  covetous  fiftier-men  , and  for  want  of  Faith  in 
better  luck,  would  fain  keep  thefe  in  the  Net  yProvethele  Mer- 
chants of  Love  and  his  fmall  ware,and  we  are  ready  to  be  couzen’d^ 
A Heart,  a peece  or  fo  we  have  to  fpend,  and  if  they  be  kind,  I care 
not  how  quickly  Line  undone. 

Harri^o.  Who  are  thefe  they  fpeak  of? 

Thomafo.  Our  old  Friends  the  two  Sifters,  that  paffed  by  even 
now  ^ I ftaid  Paulina^  but  fhe  did  not  know  me,  yet  (he  look’d 
earneftly  ^ A perriwig  and  feven  years  mifery,  will  change  a wifer 
Man  then  I pretend  to  be. 

Harrigo.  I left  them  in  the  Church  juft  now,  if  they  defire  to 
fee  them  a Credo’s  time  ill  fpent  will  fatisfie  that  curiofityy  Will 
you  go,  or  (hall  I lead  you  the  way?  Come,  I’ll  be  your  guide 
fo  you  do  not  miftake  it  for  the  W elfh-man  in  me. 

Thornafo  jhomafo.  Come  lead,  and  we’ll  follow  you  without  this  A po- 

W Harrigo  J ^ 

bug  one  an- 

t7og7her^°  ACT.  I.  SC EN.  III. 

Enter  Lucetta  alone  vail'd. 


L«te^^4.  'T^Heyare  ftrangers,  I know  by  their  ftaring,  and  Eng- 
X lifhs  by  Don  Harrigo  ^ If  he  has  metal  he  follows 
me,  and  if  I have  wit  he’s  mine , for  they  fay  ’tis  a kind  hearted 
Nation,  when  they  come  firft  abroad  5 But  frequent  ill  ufage 
hardens  their  Hearts,  a People  that  loves  every  thing,  eventhem- 
felves,  and  fo  kind  to  their  Mothers  Son,  that  they  believe  all 
women  are  fo  too^  If  this  be  one  of  that  foolifti  Family , I (hall 
fo  fit  him  for  aMiftrifs.  See,  here  comes  Sanco,  now,  the  news, 
where  is  he  ? \_Enter  Sanco. 

Sanco.  Gazing  upon  the  two  Sifters,  they  have  formerly  known 
one  of  them  5 ’Tis  the  Englifti  Major  that  lerved  here  under  Don 
Pedro's  FaxhcT^  he  went  hence  in  the  beginning  of  the  rebellion  5 
You  know  him,  he  was  Paulina's  Servant,  a wild  fellow.  ^ ^ 

• Lucetta*  ’Tis  he,  I thought  I had  fecn  'Lko^najb,  tis  Don 

Tbontajo  j 
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’Xhomafo-^  But  let  him  pafs,  how  goes  our  own  bufingls^  did  you 

(peak  wi  A the  other  ? 

Sanco,  There  was  no  fear  of  that,  for  you  no  fooner  deft  your 
feat,  but  he  flew  tome  , I find  by  his  wheeling,  he-san  old  Cock 
of  the  game,  he’ll  follow  ftrait  and  come  alone,  he  would  not  let 
his  company  fee  us  talk  together  5 I am  to  expeft  him  here,  hafte 
you  home,  and  put  on  your  beft  face. 

Lucetta.  Tell  him,  I am  in  Love  with  him,  apd  Daughteif, 
Miftrifs,  or  Wife,  to  fome  great  perfon  3 Lament  in  my  behalf  the 
fad  condition  of  a Woman  of  quality  in  this  Nation,  whofe  jealous 
cuftomes  will  admit  no  occafions  for  Men  to  make  their  addrefles 
Xo  us,  which  expofes  us  thus  to  their  cenfure,  forced  againft  the 
modefty  and  cuftome  of  our  Sex  to  fpeak  firft  5 But  were  we  lo 
bleft  to  enjoy  the  liberty  of  other  happy  Nations,  where  Men  and 

Women  meet  and  converfe  without  fcandal 

' ^tf/?.What  large  heads, and  herds  of  Cuckolds  would  Spain  breed  > 

Lucetta,  Leave  fooling  no|Wp  I am  ferious,  fay  this  in  defence  of 
my  modefty ,and  that  I beg  he  will  not  miftake  my  defires  of  feeing 
him  j whole  Eyes  have  taken  fuch  venome  from  his , as  nothing 
but  the  Scorpion  can  cure  the  Scorpions  wound  5 This  fecret  tell 
him,  I bluih  to  you,  my  Friend  and  K-infman  ^ This,  andfome 
very  very  fine  things,  fuch  as^, fools  ufe  to  be  tickled  and  taken 
with,  YitdiX  Banco.  ' ? 

Sanco.  This  is  fine,  by  St.Iago^  I could  find  in  my  heart  to  for- 
fwear  your  fervice  5 Death,  h^ve  I tfaught  you  your  Trade  to  be- 
come ray  Miftrils?  Do  I weap  a fword,  zml  a Cajiilliani  and  (hall 
afoolilh  Peti-coat,  a (hallow  Woman,  tell  me  wfiat’s  to  be  fajd  or 
-done,  to  couzen  a dull  greefy  brain’d  phlegmatick  TramontanOy 
how  oft  have  I brought  you  dead  dogs  for  yifits  } When  I do,  give 
me  the  tail  for  my  paines , Xhl  then,  play  your  own  part,gohome, 
and  attend  your  Q_and  leave  me  to  guide  this  fmall  veflel  to  your 
Port. 

Lucetta.  I am  gone  and  wille?fpe^  you,  [Exit  Lucetta. 

Banco,  Thefe  Girles  with  good  faces,  have  the  true  magnetjick 
virtue,  and  if  a Man  be  a Blade,  his  fteel  will  incline  to  them  ^ I am 
but  a fcurvy  Philofopher,  elfe,  me  thinks  a Man  might  prove  the 
Load-ftone  5 and  the  fteel,tl>e  F ornicatjptn  pf the  Earth,furie  we  are, 
there  is  a he  and  (fie  in  that  Mafs  5 and  why  not  thefe  the  two  Sexes? 
but  pbferve  how  kindly  (he  , ta^s  it  to  be  plowed  too,and  the  deep- 
ctypn  put  in  the  fpade  or  cufturejthe  fweeter-.  If  I could  read,  per- 
_haps  I might  find  fomeqdd  book  would  prove  this  fijrthier.  At  the 

CatpJ’ftftaylorhim.  _ ^,£^jrz>Sanep. 

* [ 

;_:,-,,A,CT- r,  S,CEN.  IV. 

^ t "iff!'  ■ 

r , ... 

Saretta.'X  XjUat  dull  things  were  we  not  to  know  him  ? yet  I 
V V am  to  be  excufed  ^ But  for  you  to  forget  a Man 
that  had  got  yoiir  Maiden-head,  what  will  thy  Memory  retain  ? 
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PaW.  I confers  he  Was  not  in  my  thoughts ; the  abfense  of  feven 
years,  that  beard  and  Perywig  all  confpir’d  agairift  mef  yet  i am 
glad  to  fee  him,  he  keefs  his  old  humour  ftill.  ° ’ ^ ” 

S^nt.  Thou  loveft  him,  and  I do  not  know  for  which  of  the  two 

Reafons  heft  5 whether  for  taking  thy  Maiden-head,  or  giving  thee 
'^hal  (eafoning  will  do,  thofe  kincTneflet  will 
tafte  ftill ; elfe,  to  me  he  s none  of  thofe  men  I could  dye  for  nr 
live  with  ; there  IS  too  much  of  the  Curd,  and  Dutchman  in  him  • 
he  IS  too  white  for  my  eye;  if  I were  to  take  my  choice  of  the 
three,  the  black  Ihould  be  he,  I love  the  Raven  in  a man ; thofe 
Piwons  do  nothing  but  bill  and  prune  themfelves ; nay  thev  ev 
pea  a woman  ftiould  Court  them  ; and  when  they  are  won  there 
goes  fucha  deal  of  care  for  fear  of  spoiling  them^  Hang  them 

they  cannot  laft  a nights  watch,  fior  ftand  the  Ihock  of  a dav  of 
Battle.  ' ^ 

F^/.  TM  Raven  doft  thou  love  > the  Raven  then  purfue  thy 
choice,  for  he  looks  a^,f  he  were  right  Ravens  Chick,  a Bird  that 
Carrion  will  pleafe  as  well  as  Venifon  *,  I am  glad  to  find  we 
Inall  not  be  Rivals,  take  your  Crow,  give  me  my  Dove;  there  is 
be.iuty  youth  and  fweetnefs  in  him;  a flower  fit  to  be  worn  in  a 
Ladies  bofom;  yet,  if  I miftake  not,  1 havefeen  asftout  and  as 
high  fly  ing  Hawks  of  the  gray  Male ' as  any  of  your  Kite-colour  ; 
would  he  were  at  home  to  try  if  I could  get  my  Maiden-head  frdm 
him  again.  > , • • » . , 

jraret  Why  truly  the-m.ln  is  civil  ; and  his  odds-but  he  will  be 
perfwaded  toleave  itwherChe  had  ft  after  feven  years  ufe;  ■tisal- 
molt  as  long  as  thou  kept ’R  it,  > ^ ^ 

Pduh  And  yet  i^f  you  had  not 'been  weary  of  it  fir  ft , I believe 
he  had  not  had  It  fo  loon.  ' > l . ; 

Fjiith,  as  good  I fejl.  it  while ’twiis  there  ; for  I was  afraid 
thou  would  ft  have  plaid  with  it  till  tliou'hadft  loft  it  thy  felf. 

Tml.  It  made  meafriend  then,  I do  not  know  what  he isuow; 

and  though  they  have  an  ill  name  in  the  world  this  laft  feven  Vear« 
for  bloody  and  cruel ; yet  Inever  faiy  any  of  them  that  were  not 

Kind,  well  naturd,  and  frank  to  their  Miftrefi.  ' 

_ Saret.  An  improvident  fullen  race  of  men,  that  will  fpend  or 
give  a hundred  pound  rather  then  pay  five  Ihillings ; govetn’d'  bv 
a naturecrofs  to  all  other  Nations,  I have  known  them  take  a kick 
'Rom  a ftran^er,  and  kill  one  another  for  a wry  lodk  5 they  are  go- 

T/"ki  i ’mpudent  beyond  Mountebanks;  or 

elfebluflnngfneakers,  baftiful  as  Girlesin  the  Naw/Via ; I know  no- 

Ihe^d^fek  '''■«*  when 

Paul.  If  I^miftake  not  the  Nation;  you  have  made  but  an  ill  ob- 
leryation;  Dull  and  Phlegmatick  as  you  believe  them;  their  ac- 
quaintance will  tell  you  Don  Tho>»dJo  has  no  fiich  fool  in  his  fore- 
headas  you  read  therei  ftep afore,  I fee  they  follow  us.  {Exemt. 
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E»#er  Harrigo,  Thomafo,  iiWFerdinando*  ' 

Bar.  Q E E5  there  they  go"^  halt  a littlejand  give  them  law  enough^ 

- V O the  Courfe  will  be  the  fairer.  ' ’ ; < 

T^hom,  Not  too  much  law,  pray  5 confider/tis  but  a Puppy-lover 
that  runs. . , ‘ ' '■ 

Ferd,  Gentlemen,  whilft  your  mirth  hath  lb  good  a jeft  as  this  ih 
cbace  , I am  contented  with  any  part  of  the  fport. 

* Thom.  yNYicrcisEdwardo  ^ - 

Ferd.  He  has  lodg’d  a Deer  of  his  own  5 I law  him  fteal  out  of 
the  Church , and  follow  a good  woodman  that  gave  him  the 
figne.  . . 

Thom,  WJly  fo,  there  is  one  of  the  Covey  flown  ^ if  I were  to 
give  an  account  of  him  to  his  Parents  now,  ’twere  fine  ^ to  cry  a 
j loft  Englilh  Boy  of  thirty,  .’t would  be  welcome  news  to  his  friends 
if  he  had  any  5 this*tisto  travel  with  a Jijftice  of  peace,  when  he 
is  out  of  his  Clerks  fight  that  keeps  him  in  awe  ^ the  Rogue  was 
only  hedg’d  in  with  the  fear  of  his  neighbours,  and  the  Penal  Sta- 
tutes at  home , now  he’s  brok  loofe  he  runs  neighing  like  a Ston’d- 
horfc  upon  the  Common  5 I hope  Ihe’l  find  him  a young  Traveller, 
and  drefs  him  fit  for  our  mirth,  that  we  may  have  a revenge. 

Har.  If  Ihe  be  a pradlis’d  (inner,  he  is  fitted  5 perhaps,  Ihe’l  fell 
him  to  the  Spirits  that  take  up  Planters  for  the  Indies,  or  flea  and 
beat  him  5 and  then  turn  him  out  to  leek  his  fortune  5 what  hu- 
mour is  he  of  that  he  runs  thus  wildly  alone.? 

“ihom.  What  humour  is  he  of,  he  runs  thus  wildly  alone?  an 
Englilh  elder  Brother’s  humour,  bred  in  a Nurfery  with  a Bib  and 
Muckander,  and  a Maid  to  tend  him  till  he  was  in  his  Teens  5 
one  that  knew  no  joy  beyond  a Birds-neft,  Angling,  or  a Play-day 
at  twenty  ^ one  that  is  whip’d  in  a Free-fchool,  and  would  cry  and 
fcramble  for  Nuts  till  he  was  out  of  his  Wardlhip,  and  lay  v/ith  his 
Grandam  till  he  was  marry’d  pox  upon  him,  has  all  our  money 
about  him  5 and  iffhe  rob  him  Ihe  plunders  the  party. 

Ferd,  Never  fear  him,  he  has  a fufficient  ill  nature  to  defend 
him  5 befide  the  blelfing  of  pride  and  felFlove  5 which  will  lave 
our  moneys  from  any  danger  his  bounty  may  threateii  5 Marry  if 
ftie  Ihoulciprofelstovetomm,  andean  perfwade  him  handlcmely 
to  believe  it,  there  is  fome  danger  5 elle,  if  Ihe  get  abote  his  Ducat, 
geld  him.  ^ ’ , 'p  ■ c ! ’ » 

tidr.  That’s' rio  good  ground  you  gompbii,'  ’twill  not  fave  him 
th^rey  thele  women  are  none  of  thofe  tende'f-bearted  Lovers  you 
,^nd  in  Comedies,  that  fighac  firftfighPy^afid’ruh  mad  fbr  ftrangtfs 
ddtjke  fecondafti  if  he  go  into  herhoule  (he  has  alPlhfe  defires  > 
afd  will  either  pluck  his' 'Plums  by  flattery,  or  elle  ftf  (hake  and 
cudgel  the  Tree,  he’lbcglad  to  let  ’tb«n  theri^^th^t  Rogue 
yw'la'w  entertain  him,*  and  talk  with  fuch  gravity  in  the  Church, 
ly  ler  Pimp,  and  Bravo a ‘flave  condemn’d  to  the  Gallies  for 

more 
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more  murders  then  he  has  Beads  upon  his  Rofary. 

Thom.  For  beating  him.  I’ll  venture  that  5 and  ’tis  odds  but  hel 
beatfome  of  them  if  they  fpeak  twice  without  refpeftor  beyond 
his  knowledge  s the  Rogue  is  ftout  enough,  and  ’twhl  be  as  hard 
tobeat  aspleafe  him,  hut  lethimpafs  and  tell  me,  Ferdinando^ 
how  do  you  like  thefe  vilions  ? I am  for  Saretta^  ’tis  a brave  plump 
Girle,  there’s  fubftancc  in  her  ^ her  heart  has  room  |o  dance  and 
play  ^ her  breft  ^ the  Rogues  foul  lyes  foft  and  whiter  jand  in 
thefe  Dog-days  to  lye  in  her  arms  is  fleeping  in  Frefco  ^ your  lean 
women  in  the  Summer  burn  like  kindled  Char-coal,  I muft  find 
Ibme  means  to  purchafe  a fin^  or  fo  with  her.  Qpme,  let  us  go 
lee  them.  [_Exemt, 

> _ — - 

ACT.  n.  SCEN.  I. 

% 

7he  Scene  changes^  and  difcovers  a Piazza  and  Balcony-windows 
in  which  the  Angellica  and  her  wonan  appears^  other  windows^ 
and  other  women  in  them-^^neer  the  door  ^ Angellica  fiands  a Pil- 
lar^ upon  which  hanges  her  Pi&ure^  and  by  it  Jiand  two  Bravoes 
toprotebf  it  from  fronts and  to  give  anfwer  to  Jhch  ^ejii- 
ons  as  are  asK^,  Vnder  the  Pibbnre , k written  thk  fol- 
lowing, 

THts  kthe  Figure  of  the  Angellica  Paduann,  that  was 
Miflrefs  to  the  dead  General  ^ her  friendjlip  k not 
to  be  purchased  under  a thoufand  Crowns  a moneth^  for  which 
her  Lo^er  k Majier  four  days  and  nights  each  week^  and  jhe 
hk  Servant. 

Angellica  Bianca  Paduana. 

Enter  two  Bravoes,  and  placejhemjehes  by  the  Pillar, 

Angel,^  E E,  they  arc  come  5 prithee  obferve,  with  whatrnalicc 
O and  envy  yon  women  look  upon  us. 

Anna.  They  are  vex’d  to  find  the  Trade  fo  refin’d  by  a ftranger  5 
alas,  they  have  no  ambitions  here,  but  to  focure  an  Olio  to  dinner, 
and  a Coach  to  the  Prado  5 a pound  of  Bacon,  and  a Royal  of 
eight  tranfports  them  , would  our  conclufion  were  try’d  that  we 
might  return  to  Venice  5 if  ever  you  be  tempted  to  leave  that  Pa- 
radife  againjmay  fome  mangey  Don  ride  us  through  Madrids  ’twill 
be  another  condition  now  with  us,  you  have  youth  and  fortune  to 
fpare,  you  may  look  about  and  chufe  your  man  to  make  a friend 
at  leifure , we  can  eat  now  without  being  forc'd  tp  fell  our  liber- 
ties but  upon  pur  own  conditions. 

Ang^b  j would  not  ftay  a meal  in  this  Town  ^ but  for  the  inani- 
ty and  pleafure,  tp  ftp  and  be  ftcn^  while  the  Qi^neral  liv’d,  his 
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jealoufie  made  me  lye  hid  in  the  world,  neither  feen  nor  enjoy’d  5 
chafterthen  their  Nunneries  had  my  mind  been  as  innocent  as  his 
Bed.  Profit  and  to  be  fought  was  all  my  pleafore  then,  with 
which  profit  I will  feek  my  pleafure  now  5 the  doubtful  world 
fcarce  believ’d  I was  handfome : thus  I (hall  remove  that  doubt, 
and  leave  a name  and  memory  behind  me  5 the  novelty  and  hu- 
mour, befides  the  price,  will  beget  difcourfe  ^ I know  there’s  few 
will  give  the  money,  though  he  is  not  born  (hall  enter  under  y for 
though  I want  no  money.  I’ll  have  the  gftjio  to  fee  them  gaze,  figh 
and  wifh  for  what  they  have  not  the  hearts  to  purchafe,  nor  merit 
to  deCevve^gratff  ^ and  when  our  nine  days  wonder’s  over,  we’l  be- 
gone ; and  in  our  own  Sphear  enjoy  all  our  fouls  cart  imagine  of 
peace  and  pleafore  j get  the  Theorbo ^ I fee  fome  coming. 

Enter  a lean  Don  condn&ing  another  Don^  and  an  Italian^  Officers 
of  the  Army  5 they  falute  her  and  read  the  Payer ^ and  Jfeak. 
the  Bravoes, 

Italian.  Now  Comrade,  what  are  the  conditions  we  muft  fob- 
mit  to  before  we  can  fpend  an  hour  in  converfation  with  your  Lar 
dy  > I am  her  Country '•man. 

Brav.  Sir,  be  pleas’d  to  read  that  Paper,  ’twill  inform  you. 

Ital.  A thoufand  crowns  ! Cape  Bella  per  Dio^  Ma  Cara.  Shrugs^  and, 

Angel.  What  faid  they  ? gmont. 

Br av.  He’s  of  Millain^  Madam,  and  would  fain  have  foen  you  5 
but  they  fay  a thoufand  crowns  is  dear,  though  you  are  fair. 

Angel.  Is  he  of  Millain?  would  I had  known  it,  the  price  fhould 
have  been  two  thoufand  Crowns,  to  him,  for  his  Generals  fake. 

Anna.  Haj  The  Furl  has  a mind  to  give  horns  to  his  Generals 
Ghofi:  5 fee  here  comes  more  men,  but  I fear  no  Merchants. 

^Enter  three  Monfieurs  without  Cloahy. 

1 Monft.  What’s  this  ? a thoufand'Crowns ! fore  ’tis  a miftake. 

Brav.  Not  at  all.  Sir,  a thoufand  Crowns  is  the  leaft  price. 

2 Monf.  Doth  fhe  givoiortake  fo  much  by  the  moneth  ? 

3 Monfi.  One  as  fbon  as  the  other,  there  is  two  o’s  miftaken  fore, 
a thoufand  Crowns,  pray  is  fhe  not  mad  ? thou  haft  black-lead, 
prithee  write  it  down,  there  are  fo  few  good  Whores- in  Madrid, 
that  an  Italian  holds  at  a thoufand  Crowns  a moneth,  the  next  Mer- 
chandize we  bring  ftiall  be  every  man  a tame  Whore  j a thoufand 
crowns?why  tis  a portion  for  the  Infanta^and  a good  one  toOjif  we 

keep  Catalonia,  ^nd'MajJ'aniello  Naples,  There’s  nothing  to  be  paid  They  crofi 
tor  feeing  your  fight,  is  there  ? [^Exeunt  three  Monfieurs.  themfelves 

Angel.  What  faid  they  ? and  laugh, 

Brav,  They  were  of  opinion  the^  Painter  had  put  in  an  b br 
two  too  much,  and  ask’d  me  whether  you  gave  or  took  a thou- 
md  Crowns  a moneth  > they  were  merry,  and  faid,  ’twas  a por- 

more  then  the*  Catholick,  King  gave  with 

nis  Siftej^  now  in  France^ 
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. yAnna.  They  look,  indeedjas  if  they^wanted  a fervice  and  Wages, 
but  not  fuch  a Miftrefs.  . 

' 'Angel,  A Mifttefs ! a Livery  would  be  more  ufeful,  or  a Laun- 
d'refs  what  Linen  they  wear!  Boots,  and  no  Cloaks  in  Madrid',, 
Monfieur  1 monfter,  you  fliould  haveask’d  them  what  Trade  they 
were  of.  , - - . 

Anna.Yon  may  fee  by  their  Meen  they  are  of  the  Gahia  petits  the 
poor  people  expeded  lb  longhand  we  fhall  find  them  by  the  ftink  the 
rufty  Bacon  leaves  in  the  Town  5 their  Linen’s  hir’d  by  the  moneth, 
youlnot  find  two (hirts  in  a Family,  and  for  fmocks  they  have 
■no  fuch  word  in  their  language  5 they,  prize  a woman ! their  Cur- 
tezans  dare  hot  (hew  their  faces  5 their  Prince  will  beat  his  Whore; 
they  are  feldom  paid,  but  always  robb’d  when  they  come  amongfi: 
them  ; how  they  would  demolilh  our  Trophee,  if  it  flood  upon 
the  new  Bridge,  in  fpight  of  old  Halls  Ghofi:  in  Brafs,  though  he 
Jwere  a friend  to  the  Petti-coat ! 

Angel.  No,  faith,  never  think  they  fhould  bear  relped  to  their 
dead  King,  fince  they  do  not  do  it  to  their  living  ; the  three  Chri- 
•ftian  Kings  are  fo  us’d  by  their  vaffals  ; Fr^»^<r/<?«r,Kound-hcad,and 
J3i  Mafianiellian ; which  is  the  word:  devil  of  the  three  ? 

Anna.  There’s  no  Rogue  like  your  Round-head-,  a didembJing, 
infolent,  bloody,  blafphemous  traytor;  whofe  originals  were  ne- 
ver got  between  Iheets,  nor  lay  under  one,  but  the  Sextons,  in  cha- 
rity ; Rogues  that  had  of  right  only  a grave  a piece,  .in  thofe  three 
. Kingdoms,  which  they  fo  long  reigned  over. — See  more  Sons  of 
wonder, 'Gazers,  though  no  buyersy 

AngeL'  No  matter,  I have  my  humour  in  their  wonder ; when 
we  are  gone,-  this  will  live  upon  their  Stage;  and  be  a Theam  .for 
^a  thoufand  dilcourfes;  all  which  are  Trophies  to  that  vanity  which 
plealeth  women.  f - , - , 

Enter  a Polifh  Vrince,  and  a Flanders  Merchant. 

Trince.  ,rBut  a thoufand  crowns ! would  I had  pafs’d  here  before 
I went  to  Rome  ; I could  have  had  her  as  cheap  in  my  Bed  as  a 
Coach  in  the  ftreet ; would  (he  would  jake  bills  upon  my  friends, 

, I’d.e  give  her  two  thoufand. 

Brav.  Only  ready  money  pafiTes  here ; there  is  no  cjredit,  Sir,  in 
this  Trad^. 

Prince.  Let’s  go  lye  privately  two  or  three  moneths  at  Salamanca 
■ tillmy  bil4  come,  and  then  return.  , , : 

-'Mcnk.'  Ox  till  the  King  pays  me,  and  then  rilfurnifli. 

[ihej!  Jalnte  and  Exeunt. 

,,  , Angel.  Well,  and  how? 

Brav.  Why  thefc  are  kind-hearted,  civil  men,  but  out  of  Gafli ; 
but  if  you  will  take  Bills  of  Exchange  10  Cracovia,  or  alignments 
upon  the, moving  Scotch  Fari:ory  in  Poland,  the  Prince  is  your 
~ man  ; or  jf  you  will  deal  upon  Accompt  to  be  paid  when  Bralran- 
ter  gets  his  anoney  of  the  King,  he  is  aute  mall  your  fervant. 

Angel.  Wifties  will  not  drive  our  Mill,  though  I confefs  I am 
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not  difpleas’d  with  him  that  would  buy  if  he  could.^ — See  fome 
one  to  fteal  becaufc  he  cannot  purchale,  how  they  are  hid  in  their 
cloaks ! fhe’l  catch  all  5 fee  how  he  ftalks  to  the  Bird , fear  not.  Sir, 
fhe’l  fit  ftill  till  you  fhoot  ^ what ! they  are  dumb.  ’ 

While Jhe Jpeaks  this,  Ddn  Pedro,  Johanne^W  Carlo,/?/*/?  oocf 
the  ^tage  mujled  5 read  the  Paper  af^dgo  out  rpithont  jpeakirfg, 

Brav,  Yes,  but  I know  them  5 'tis  Don  Pedro  and  his  old  Coiil- 
rades. 

AngeL  Don  Pedro!  his  Father  dy’d  laft  Spring  and  left  him 
Million  5 ’tis  the  fame  that  was  wont  to  vex  us  with  inquiries. 

Anna.  Is  this  he  ? I have  known  him  befet  the  ftreet  as  if  an  In- 
quifidor  had  been  hunting  a Jew  3 if  I guefs  right,  he’s  likely  to 
purchafe  one  moneth  of  idle  time. 

Angel.  He  is  rich,  and  I believe  frank  enough  5 but  they  lay  h6 
is  of  an  infolent  and  froward  nature,  and  fo  jealous  he  will  neither 
lead  nor  drive,  a proud  valuer  of  himfelf  j let’s  be  gone  before  hd 
return  5 fome  men  are  got  with  fhadows , and  fome  birds  with 
chaffy  others  that  are  wifer  will  have  the  corn  in  the  fhcaf  ^ and 
Don  Pedro  is  obferv’d  to  be  a better  Lover  in  a window , then 
in  a bed  , and  will  give  as  much  to  be  rid  of  a Miftfefs,  as  to. 
purchafe  her  5 therefore  I am  refblv’d  nothing  but  his  golden-key 
fhall  let  him  in.  ' [^Exeunt  Angelica  and  Anna. 

1 Brav.  They’re  gone,  and  we’l  even  turn  our  Lady  to  the 
wall,  and  to  dinner  5 I am  of  opinion  this  bait  will  catch  no  fifb  j 
Lde  be  loath  my  wages  fhould  be  deduded  out  of  the  firft  fruits  of 
this  projed. 

2 Brav.  What  is  it  to  us,  whether  it  thrive,  or  no,  fb  we  are 
paid  ? thefboner  fhe  finds  her  fool  we  are  cafher’d  5 and  though 
it  be  but  a dull  trade  to  ftand  watching  of  Oiadows  5 yet  ’tis  better 
then  bread  and  match,  a frozen  naked  Sentinel  in  Flanders. 

2 Brav.  Nay,  lam  not  fo  wanton  as  not  to  tafle  the  fweet  of 
feeding  well,  for  nothing  5 ’tis  a Crown  of  Plate  a day,  eafily 
gain  d,  to  be  a Knight  of  her  Poft  5 but  I fear  that  remedy  wiH 
cure  her  fit  fboner  then  good  counfel  ^ two  crowns  a day  hardly 
earn  d will  quickly  appear  a dear  price  for  folly,  and  quench  the 
heat  that  bred  this  opinion  of  her  own  face.  By  this  hand,  fhe 
fhould  have  got  more  in  a Booth  with  the  Elephant,  for  two  pence 
a piece. 

2 Brav.  Pray  let  us  in,  and  keep  up  the  humonr,  rail  at  and  de- 
fpife  the  Spanifh  avarice  that  knows  not  howto  employ  their  In^* 
dies  to  the  right  ufe  ^ and  be  furc  to  admire  her  beauty  j vain  wo- 
men are  fhips  that  fail  only  with  windy  flattery.  {jExeunt. 
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ACT.  11.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Harrigo,  Thomafb,  Ferdinandoj<t//^/ Cornelius. 


Thom.'  the  lame  by  all  delcriptions  5 is  Ihe  handlbme  ? 

|_  C<>r«.Efteem’d  one  of  the  moft  Garbato  in  the  T own, 
vertuous,  young,  and  a high  flyer  is  her  charafter  3 but  I have  no 
practice  with  her,  I am  now  going  that  way,  and  111  inform  my 
felf  particularly  5 Gentlemen,  your  humble  fervant , Don  Thoma- 
fii  I hope,  when  I can  be  ferviceable  unto  you  or  your  friends  you 
will  command  me. 

Thom.  Lucetta  do  you  call  her  ? 

Corn.  Yes,  Lucetta^  and  her  houfeis  neer  the  Jefuites. 

Thom.  No  words,  pray,  that  we  know  any  thing  of  his  haunt  5 
he  is  a young  man,  but  time  will  reclaim  him.  [Exit  Corn. 

Ferct.  Prithee,  who  is  this  that  knows  all  the  world  ? By  this 
light,  he  has  defcrib’d  Eclwardo  as  if  they  had  lain  in  a Belly  5 h’as 
a Ihrew’d  memory  5 111  take  heed  how  I prornile  him  any  things 
but  I fear  his  credit  is  not  fo  good  as  his  obfervation  > for  though 
he  be  a blade,  his  fcabbard’s  old  5 how  he  eat  at  dinner  ! if  his 
.heart  be  as  good  as  his  ftomack  he  is  a brave  fellow , prithee,  what 
is  he? 

Thom.  ’Tis  a fellow  of  a mofi:  temperate  foul , one  that  makes 
his  own  humours  his  flaves,  and  himfelf  a flave  to  all  other  mens  5 
I have  known  him  long  and  in  divers  Countries,  a kind  admirer 
ftill  of  the  place  and  people  he  was  iti  5 as  if  it  had  been  his  own 
Country  or  Family  ^ and  ’tis  thought  he  can  live  in  all  Countries 
but  that  he  was  born  in  ^ one  of  his  maximes  is.  No  man  has  wit 
that  cannot  be  what  hewill,upon  all  occafions,in  all  companies,  and 
in  all  conditions  5 Harrigo  knows  him  better  then  I. 

Har.  By  this  charafter  you  are  no  ftranger  to  him^this  is  he  that 
travel’d  with  a young  Lord,  a Country-man  of  ours,  tillhefpent 
and  fold  even  his  name,  for  he  was  feign  to  change  it  ^ ’twas  not 
currant  where  they  paft  5 and  at  lafl:  were  forc’d  to  hide  themfelves 
in  Pilgrims  weeds,  and  beg  devoutly  home. 

Ferd.  What  could  he  fay  after  fuch  an  aftion?  methinks  he 
fliould  fly  the  converfation  of  men. 

Heir.  I met  him  in  that  condition^and  he  told  me,’twas  for  devo- 
tion,a  penance  they  had  vow’d  for  a great  deliverance  in  Germany. 

Thom.  What  ? they  fell  from  the  Butt  at  or  ftumbled 

into  another  of  Bachrac. 

Har.  No,  but  miraculoufly  deliver’d  from  a party  of  Swedes 
that  robb’d  them  ^ but  had  you  heard  him  gravely  h^plaud  the  hu- 
mour of  fuch  who  voluntarily  put  themfelves  into  thofe  private 
habits  ^ fo  by  a Philofophical  hiding  a mans  folf  to  peep  and  fpye 
upon  the  world  tblrough  a cranny,  as  it  were,  the  only  beft  way  to 
fee  and  judge  the  true  natures  of  men,who  commonly  are  more  free 
and  unbent  before  the  defpis’d  poverty  of  fuch  whofe  eyes  and 
opiniot^,  as  cheap  and  low  things,  they  efteemnot. 

Thom. 


• or,  T^he  Wanderer. 

ThomaJ^,  But  when  his  Baites  take,  or  the  merry  bill  comes, then 
*tis  true  the  plain  Clothes  ftiew  the  fober  folid  man  ^ yet  abroad 
the  habit  and  the  meen  diftinguilh  the  Perfons  5 and  for  his  part 
he  hath  found  it  an  Advantage  ftill , to  look  |ike  Tome  body,  and 
good  Clothes  pays  us  in  refpefts,  and  obfervation , what  they  colt 
in  the  reckoning  ^ fo,  long  hair  is  comely,  till  it  falls  5 Then  ftiort 
Civiller,and  lefs  fubjed  to  diforder  with  a Beard  fometimes  in  the 
GreekcMode , rough  and  unhewn , fometimes  SpanipJ-Biggateroes 
ftarch’d  to  his  Ears,  and  upon  a fudden,  thofe  formidable  Whifkers 
reduc’d  to  a pair  of  Eye-brows,  and  thofe  pluck’d  with  Pincers,  till 
they  flare  like  Pallizadoes,  or  a row  of  Pins  5 Thefe  things  hee’ll 
fuffer,  and  be  rather  thought  out  of  his  Wits , then  out  of  the  F4- 
fhion  ^ but  fee  who  comes  to  break  off  our  difcourfe.  {^Enter  Edw. 

Edw.  Thomafo^Ferdifiando^  Harrigo  ^ Your  hands  all , and  as 
you  are  kind  friends  get  me  a dark  room,  and  clean  ftraw,  before 
this  flood  of  Joy  and  pleafure  opprefs  my  Brain  5 Ferdinando^  hark 
you,wiil  you  buy  any  Land  at  Croyden}  I’ll  fell  you  all,by  this  light, 
houfe  and  woods  uncounted , and  at  an  under  rate  too  ^ for  fo 
much  faved  here  is  fo  much  got  there,  and  here  I’ll  build  my  Ta- 
bernacle^ Thomafo^thou  art  a kind  Friend,  thou  haft  Wit  and 
Judgement,  and  know’ft  how  to  choofe,  I have  been  an  Afs,and 
Couzen’d  all  my  days , but  my  Eyes  are  opened,  and  I repent,and 
alk  thee  pardon  for  abufing  thee,  and  the  place  5 Ferdinando^  fuch 
a Miftrefs,  fo  handfome,  fo  kind,,and  full  of  all  thofe  Beauties  the 
curious  eye  and  kind  heart  feeks,  and  all  for  Love  5 She  figh’d,  and 
linil’d,  and  kifs’d,  then  figh’d  again,  and  wrings  my  hand,  fure  ’tis  a 
dreamy  yet  her  Arms  me-thinks 'hang  hierq  ftill  3 Prithee  try  if 
thoucanft  tafteher  kiffes^  TheOdbur  and  the  dew  I tafte  them 
ftill  upon  my  lips  ^ I never  felt.fuch  a melting  Si?owy  Girl  5 All  her 
kindnefs,  with  fuch  a Grace,  fuch  a Majefty,  fuch  Crowds  ofplea- 
fures  in  her  Arms,  I could  fcarce  crawl  from.betwixt  them  5 And 
from  her  door  to  her  Bed  but  two  fteps  in  Luve^  What  wretches 
were  we  to  come  fb  late  abroad  ^ Now  Thomafo's  deferiptions 
tafte  ^ Now  I favour  his  difcourfe,  and  by  this  One  difh  can  judge 
of  thofe  Feafts  of  pleafure  which  We  ufe  to  liften  to  as  Ro- 
mance ^ Ferdinando^  If  thou  wilt  be  happy  fell  all,  and  let  us  two 
^lant  here. 

Fhoma.  Not  all , Keep  the  Birch-wood  to  jerk  this  Joy,  ’tis  too 
hot  to  hold  , Fled'j  yet  I rejoyce  you  have  fo  good  Luck,  a Miftrefs 
that  you  dare  tell  of  her  kindnefs,  it  feems  5 your  Spanifh  Loves 
enjoyn  no  ingrateful  Secrecies  5 No  troublefome  Honour, to  throw 
Thorns  in  a Lovers  way  ^ She  fits  thy  humor,  who  had  as  lieve  be 
publickly  pox’d,as  privately  happy  V do  you  know  hey  Name? 

Edw.  Her  Name  > no  not  Ij  What  matter  is’t  for  her  Name,  a 
kind  young  and  handfome  Woman,  what  a pox  (hall  a man  do  with 
more  names  then  thefe  ? I lhall  not  marry  her. 

Thoma.  What  did  you  give  her  ? 

Edw.  What  did-I^ive  her?  What  do  you  think  (he  is  to  be 
bought  ? No,  Sir ^Edwardo  is  not  every  body  3 give  her  ? Why,  are 
Wc  in  ftock  to  buy  fuch  a Woman  ? No, not  to  purch^ie  a kifs3give 

T t 2 her? 


THO  M AS  0:  f>art.I. 

her  ? by  this  light  (he  gave  me  this  Chain  for  the  fltolifli  Dia- 
mond you  faw  me  wear,  and  then  fuch  Wine  5 ’twas  a Prefent  fent 
her  by  that  Grandee  you  faw  me  fpeak  to  in  the  Church  ^ hee’s  a 
civil,  well  bred  man  too,I  warrant  him  ^ I am  engag’d  to  fup  there 
to  night. 

Ferd,  Wee’ll  go  with  you. 

EdiP,  Not  a foul  5 No  Gentlemen,  you  are  of  the  Wits  5 Fie  fol- 
low mine  own  fortune,  and  when  I have  fuf&ed  Loves  violence  for 
a Night,  Ten  or  Twenty,  then  I care  not  if  you  do  fee  her  5 But  not 
a kift  till  I have  furfeited. 

Thomafo.  After  all  this  Joy  I would  be  certain  your  Purfe  were 
fafe  5 You  know  ’tis  all  our  Stock  5 Come,pray  impart  5 ’tis  no  time 
to  venture  all  our  Fortunes, in  one  Bottom,  efpecially  when  you 
are  refolv’d  to  fail  without  a compals. 

Edvp,  Here,  Take  part,  or  all,ifyou  will^ufelefs  Trifles  now  to 
me  that  can  command  Rich  a Girl,  and  her  full  Fortune  5 Don  Har* 
rigo^  pray  favour  me  with  your  Servant , to  buy  my  Supper , and 
to  chufe  the  wine. 

Ferd.  How  the  Infidel  is  turn’d  Idolater  I and  he  that  would  be- 
lieve no  Woman  faithful  now  believes  and  dotes  upon  a Common 
whore,  ftie  works  like  a crafty  one  5 and  if  fhe  be  right  Spaniard 
fhee’l  difcover  feme  of  the  old  Serpent  in  her. 

Edvp,  Never  fear  it,  Ferdinando  5 ’Tis  but  the  malice  of  men, that 
difperfe  thofe  feandals,to  brand  the  Nation , wh'at^ime  of  day  is  it  ? 
I have  not  din’d. 

Thomafo.  Marry,  you  muft  feed  5 Venus  will  have  Bacchus  and 
Ceres  too  ^ Elfe  you’ll  be  but  cold  Company. 

Ferd.  I begin  to  believe  the  Rogue  has  met  a Fortune,  how- 
cver,h’as  tailed  of  her  and  her  Bottle  ^ would  I had  fuch  an  one  to 
couzen  me  too  5 of  all  the  Love  I could  fpare  to  Night. 

Thoma,  Heark  you,  Ferdinando^hG  patient,  and  anfwer  me  ^ have 
you  obferved  fuch  a fcarcity  of  men  in  the  Streets  as  to  believe  a 
handlbme  young  Woman  need  run  Rampant  for  want  of  a man? 
or  do  you  fee  any  fuch  temptation  in  Edveardo^  that  he  Ihould  make 
a wench  chufe  hini,ppt  of  Fifteen  Kingdoms,  to  offer  up  her  youth 
and  beauty  for  nomip^?  Obferve  me,  ftiee’ll  abufe  him. 

[Exeunt  ontnes, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 

Angellica  and  Anna  appear  above* 

Angel.  A Nna^  what  mufing ! give  me  the  Theorbo. 

Anna.  I was  thinking  what  fullen  Star  reign’d  at  your  Birth, 
that  has  preferv’d  your  youth  from  being  in  Love,  that  green  fick^ 
nefs  of  the  heart  that  vexeth  all  our  Sex,  early  or  late. 

Angel.  A kind  and  a thrifty  ftar , to  which  I owe  my  chief  hap- 
pinefs5  yet  there  are  Natural  Reafens  too  3 For,  to  fpeak  ingenu- 
oufly,  how  fhould  I become  a Lover  that  have  not  fb  much  leaf 
fure  as  to  with  or  long  for  any  man  3 All  I fee  are  offered  before  I 

afk’d, 


part.  I.  or,  I’he  Wanderer. 

, afk’d  0 1 have  refus’d  many,  and  enjoy’d  more^but  never  yet  defired 
one  iince  I parted  with  my  firft  Friend. 

Anna,  Nay,  I me  cleerly  of  Opinion,  love  thrives  more  in  a Mo- 
naftery  then  in  a Court  5 A Nunnery  with  a high  wall  and  double 
grate,  there  Loves  grows  mighty  and  Imperious  ^ What  would 
thofe  Prifoners  give  for  the  Crums  of  Lovers , that  figh  and  fall 
from  your  Bed , the  table  where  Love  banquets  either  refrfed  or 
furfeited. 

Angel,  Didft  thou  obferve,  the  other  day,  how  the  poor  Girls 
crowded  to  the  Grates  when  we  came  in  ? 

Anna,  Yes,  and  ’twaseafie  to  read  their  Curfes  in  their  looks, 
that  darted  poifon  at  us  5 Their  eyes  were  ponyards  in  their  wifhes, 
for  envy  of  that  life  which  we  loathe  as  much  as  they  Covet  to 
tafte. 

Angel, ^ 'Tislad  to  fee  youth  and  beauty  fb  betray’d,  condemn’d 
and  forc’d  by  Covetous  Parents  to  wither  in  thofe  (hades  5 Rofes 
in  their  prime  of  Beauty,  of  Force  to  have  led  Nations  in  Tri- 
umph j Their  Sighs  and  Tears  have  Rage  and  Pity  in  them  ^ how 
they  beat  themfelves  againft  the  grate , like  old  fullen  Birds  put 
lately  in  Cages ! . 

Anna,.  ’Tis  a mifery  I have  ben  acquainted  with  5 and  I wonder 
no  State  hath  been  fo  Curious  as  to  condemn  (bme  young  Male-' 
fadour  to  be  thrown  naked  into  a Nunnery  5 you  talk  of  your 
Royal  Chaces,  and  Jocodotories  ^ I had  rather  fee  a Kennel  of  Nun« 
worry  a Frier  of  twenty,  then  all  the  Boars  lanch’d  intheForeff. 

Angel.  Blefs  the  man  fo  condemned as  good  thrown  in  the  Lyons 
Denyhow  that  Nqvitia’s  teeth  would  water  , whofe  turn  ’tWaSto 
read  a Chapter  while  the  Abbefs  taftes  his  forbidden  Fruit ! 

Estter  Don  Pedro  and  his  Company^  and  gaze  up-  . < 

on  the  FiUure,  • >■ 

•n  ' , 

Anna.  What  have  we  here?  New  men?  No, ’tis  the  fame 'Dutiib 
Crew5  would  they  were  condemn’d  to  the  Experiment  for  Walking 
thus  muffled  in  the  Dog-days  ^ if  he  continues  hee’ll  be  bak’d  in  his 
own  Oven  5 That  Scarlet  in  Auguf  looks  Red-hot,  and  ’tis  enbugh 
to  fet  ones  eyes  on  fire  this  Moneth^  lie  is^'poifoned  jT  fee' by  his 
fwelling  k)  5 k>,  do,  do,  gaze  $ yes),  yes,  ’tis  fhe  5 compare  them  to- 
gether. ' 

Fedro.  ’Tis  an  ExcellentPifture,  whole  hand  can  it  be^?-^-'''  - 

Carlo,  and 'tis  well  done.  ■ ‘ 

Johan,  He  was  a great  Mafter,  and  a Civil  Pencil.  ' ' 

C arlo.  Why,  do  you  think  he  hafe  flatrer’d^  het*?  j < 

Fedro.  By  Saint  he  cannot  y Obferve  her  without  prcjtf- 
dice  5 Is  there  one  Grace,  one  beauty  more  then  fhe ‘fet' before 
his  Eyes  ? And  foftnefs , fuch  as  pencils  cannot  reach , That  fmile, 
there’s  a grace  and  fwe'etoefs-in-  it  Titian  could  never  have 
catch’d. 

Carlo.  Why  . do  you  hide  ychif  ''ted  th^V  ToU  know 
there sthoufandiwCerndifes are  to? be  fold , Three  fora  Crown  ? 

\ Were 


THOMASO: 

Were  I Don  Pedro,  I would  Refolve  thatQyeftion  e’re  my  Moneth 
were  out , ’tis  true,  kindnefs  is  the  beft  fawce,  I know,  to  Beauty 
and  will  inereafe , nay  beget  an  appetite  5 But  fiire,  He  that  loves 
a Woman,if  her  face  prove  not  his  fawce  his  ftomaks  ill,  and  your 
fcruple  Ihould  never  trouble  me  3 To  have  (hut  out  Don  Pedro  znd 
now  let  in  his  Money.  ’ 

Pedro.  No  more,  they  obferve  us  3 (he  has  her  theorbo  in  her 
hand,  I hope  (hee’ll  (ing. 


They  all  three  lean  againfi  the  wall,  by  her  honfe  3 Then  Enter 
two  Bravo’/,  and  plant  themfelves  by  the  pillar, 

1.  Bravo.  See,  Our  Merchants  are  return’d,  and  new  ones  arc 
arrived  3 what  are  thefe  > 

2.  Bravo.  Strangers  by  their  Colours , and  their  Clothes  t fome 
Omcers  from  the  Army. 


Enter  Thomafo,  Edwardo,  Ferdinando,  Harrigo. 


Harrigo,  See,  we  are  upon  the  place  3 Now  obferve  with  what 
Decorum  tvhoring  is  Jet  led  here  ^ By  virtue  of  the  In- 
quifition,  in  this  moft  Catholick  Countrey. 

Ferd.  That  pillar,  what  is’t?  a whipping  Poff  > ’tis  the  fird:  gild- 
ed one  I have  feen.  ^ 


Edw.  They  are  very  neat,  to  paint  and  gild  their  Callows  3 See, 
there  s a pidture  upon  it,  ’tis  fome  body  hang’d  in  Effigies. 

Harrigo.  That  wonder  is  it  I told  you  of  3 ’tis  the  pidure  of  the 
famous  Itaban,theAngellica-,Sce,{hcc’s  now  at  her  Window. 

• ^ Woman  3 heark,  I hear  a Theorbo, 

islheMuhcal?  - (Shejirikcs  thcJheorh.) 

Harr, go.  Judge  by  what  you  hear ; Thefe  are  the  two  Si- 
Iters  m the  other  Window,  and  that’s  the  Prince  with  the 
Saretta. 


Thoma,  Peace,  (hee’ll  Sing  3 What  a Garb  (lie  has  > A Thoufand 
Clowns . By  this  Day,  a thoufand  Kingdoms  were  not  dear  3 a pox 
of  this  poverty,  ’tis  always  heavy  upon  thefe  Occafions  , where  no 
virtues  can  make  a mans  way.Bread  and  water  I can  digeft  in  a fur- 
row upon  a Rendevouz,  and  deep  in  it,  without  thoughts  of 
Envy  till  an  Alarm  w^e  me  3 And  then  dart  up  from  among 
^ofe  Clouds,  when  the  Trumpet  founds,  as  if  ’twere  Doomfday  3 
Cultome  and  Honour,  Hall,  makes  that  fufferance  nothing  3 Nor 
has  ambition  or  Fortune  any  Beauties  that  tempt  me  5 But  as  they 
can  purchafe Beauty,  which  we  fee  fet  at  a Rate,  like  Fle(h  in  the 
Shambles,  and  fpoil’d  too,  like  that, by  ill  Cooks. 

Harrigo.  Heark,  (he  Sings. 


• v The  Song. 

COn/e  higher ^you  that  hove,  and  hear  nte  Jin^ 
! - growing  3 , , 


Creen, 


or,  The  Wanderer, 

CrecH^  PreJhj  and  Lujiy^  as  the  pride  of  Springy 
and  ever  blotting. 

Come  hither  Touths  that  blhjlj^  and  dare  not  kpovo 
vehat  is  defire  ^ 

And  old  men^  vporfe  then  yon^  that  cannot  blow 
one  fpark^of  fire. 

And  with  the  power  of  my  enchanting  Song  5 
Boys  Jhall  befible  men^  and  old  men  young, 

2.  Come  hither  you  that  hope,  and  you  that  cry, 
leave  ojf  complayning. 

Youth,  Strength  and  Beauty,  that  Jhall  never  die, 
are  here  remaining. 

Come  hither  Fools,  and  blujh^you fiay  Jo  long, 
from  being  blefs'd. 

And  mad  men,  worfe  then  you,  that  JuJfer  wrong, 
yet  feek^noreji. 

And  in  an  hour,  with  my  enchanting  Song, 

TouJJmll  be  ever  Pleas'd,  and  ever  Young. 

ivhile  jlje  Sings,  all  admire, and  Thom^Co  feems  much  concern'd  ^ 
Yhe  Song  done.  He  walky  to  the  pillar,  looks  upon  her, and  reads 
the  paper  , There  muji  be  two  little  pi&ures  pojied  upon  the  pil~ 
5 Thomafo  ofiers  to  pull  down  one:,  The  Bravo  holds  his 
Arm  5 Thomafb  looks Jcurvily  at  him,  Jhufiles  him  away,  and 
pulls  down  the  piUure,  < 


Thoma.  How  now  ? what  would  you  have.  Sirrah  ? 

_•  Pedro.  Whatlnfolence  is  this  > Death,  I’ll  not  fuffer  it. 

Johan.^  Stay  a little  and  oblerve  j you  fee  they  are  ftrangers,  and 
perhaps ’ti  s' Ignorance. 

Anna.  What  doth  the  Ruffian  mean  ? 

Brav,  Why  do  you  take  down  the  Picture  ? reftore  it,  or  we  (hall 
lOrce  It. 

Thoma.  How  now  Raffial } Sirrah,  put  up  your  fword,and  quick* 
ly^do  you  hear  ? or  by  this  light  I’le  draw  mine. , 

(fiejirikes  the  Bravo, the  Bravo  draws  his Jword,Tho.laughs.') . • 

Harrigo,  Ferdinando,  and  Edwardo about  him',  Don  Pe- 
dro and  his  Friends  come  to. 


Why  this  violence.  Sir!  what  right  have  you  to  this 
Pidrure,  more  then  another  ? 

Tko.  Poffeffion and  1 11  keep  it  5 you,perhaps,have  mony  enough 
topurchafethe  Subftance;  We  poor  folks  mull  be  contented  with 
t e e lhadowsjunlefs  (he  were  to  be  fought  fotjUnd  then  neither  you 

fhould  out-bid  me.Lady,do  you  grudge  Thenhe tun 
e onor  of  this  paper.  If  not,1 11  keep  it,in  Ipight  of  all  thefe  frown-  fdghtly  fror, 
ers,  and  Ihew  it,  in  honor  of  your  Beauty,  through  all  the  world.  him,and  Uoi 

f^fgel  I;am,‘confident,  Sitp^you  will  3 ^nd  I am  fo  farr  from  being 
dnpleas  d,  that  I (hall  take  it  for  an  Honour  you  will  keep  it.  . ' : 

V.  Thomafo, 


tHOMASO 


Part.  I. 


■r^iruH,hU  Lady  and  herein  weat  if'a  Buckler 

Breaji  againlt  all  that  dare  be  angry,  what  ere  they  be, 

'all  Pedro.  S’  death,  Ihall  we  fulFer  this  ? you  are  very  brave  in 
draw.  Bra.  your  Words,  we’ll  try  what  your  fword  dares  do. 
voes  and  hll^  Thomafo.  Beat  US  at  this  fport,  and  well  wear  fwords  no  more  • 
and  fight.  Why,  a Pigeon  will  fight  for  his  Hen.  ’ 

Aftgd.  Don  John,  Don  Pedro,  Don  Carlo,  what  do  you  mean  > 
Sir,  to  you  that  feem  to*have  fome  kindnefs  for  me,  hold,  I conjure 
you  by  her  you  love  moft,  by  her  that  loves  you  moft,  I conjure 
you,  hold  ^ They  are  all  deaf,  rundown,  Anna,  make  thofe  Vil- 
lames  leave  lidingand  part  them. 

^nna.  We  are  loft,  undone,  you  and  I,  all,  all  loft  and  con- 
fifcated  to  the  State  5 Tis  feme  plot  upon  you  5 that  Ruffian  is  fet 
on  purpofe  to  deftroy  you  5 ’tis  fome  damn’d  Souldier  hir’d  to  this  • 
Thofe  Souldiers,  thofe  damn’d  Souldiers^’twas  never  a good  world 
fince  that  race  of  Men  and  buff  grew  in  fafhion  ^ In  peace  the 

. , Rogues  ufe  to  fneak  from  cellar  to  cellar,  and  convers’d  with  none 
Tnomaioj  \i\xx_  Algua%ihs. 

Tht^mlToS  fay,  follow,  raife  the  fttecr,  ere  they  Murther 

the  ftage.  another  ^ Twas  Don  Pedro's  Infolence  that  caus’d  this ; what 

pretence  had  he  to  queftion  him  ? 


' Enter  Thomafo  and  his  con/panj. 

HarrigiK  Pray  let  us  retreat , before  fome  worfe  confequence 
tollow  5 You  know,  thefe  are  a Nation  that  will  not  be  affronted. 

Ehomafo.  You  bleed,  are  you  much  hurt  ? 

Harrigo.  Not  I,  ’tis  theirs  if there  be  any  blood. 

Ferdi.  If  your  Dons  fight  no  better  then  this,  they  will  never 
recover  Cataloma',  why  muft  he  be  concern’d  in  taking  down  the 

paper  ? ° 

Edrvardo.  By  this  light,  we’ll  have  the  pifture  too  ^ We  have 
? f in  Battle  field,  fairly  won  it  5 The  Knights  and  Gyants  are 
tied  that  mould  have  defended  it ; Come,  Ferdinand,  lift  me  ; I’ll 
take  It  down. 

Angel.  Hold,  Sir  ^ and  ere  you  do  me  an  injuy,  give  me  leave  to 
Ipeak  ^ your  Friend  5 Sir,  as  you  are  a Souldier  and  a Gentleman, 
I expea  protedion  from  you  j ’Tis  their  profdiion  to  defend,  not 
injure  Women , and  I am  fo  far  from  deferving  ill  of  you,  that  I 
know  you  not  ^ Yet  if  you  pleafe  to  come  up,  I am  confident  wc 
lhall  give  you  full  latisfadion  for  all  the  difpleafure  you  can  with 
Jultice  imagine  me  guilty  of. 

Edtvardo.  You  are  not  mad  to  put  your  felf  into  her  power  > 
Do  you  know  how  many  trap-doors  there  are  in  herlioufe,  or  how 
• many  ^leiger  Bravoes  lie  there  ? 

Ferdi  Prithee  leave  fooling,  and  let  us  go  to  our  own  lodging  5 
A pox  of  thefe  gilt  whores ; By  this  light.  I'll  find  as  good  flelh  in 
tlannel^  for  a yard  of  ferret  ribband,  as  Ihe  fells  for  a thouland 
5 and  a man  muft  fight  |for  it  too  3 fhe’ll  cut  thy 

Thomafo. 
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Thomafo,  Is  it  poffible  you  two  fliould  know  me  fb  little  as  to 
beferious  in  this  point  > Not  go  where  a woman  calls^a  young  fair 
woman,^  a woman  that  I love  too,  becaule  there  may  be  danger  5 
Death,  is  there  any  danger  like  loving  her  without  money  in  her 
purfe,  whom  nothing  but  a thoufand  Crowns  can  purchafe  > 
Harrigo,  If  that  be  fo  why  do  you  lofe  your  labour,’ and  afflift 
your  felf  with  feeing  of  her,  unlefsyouhadthefummto  pay  > 

Thomafo,  Why,though  (he  may  not  fell;  it  may  be  (he  may  have 
a fancy  to  give  a Coiirtefie  5 Who  knows  > I amfure  oftwo  kiffes 
at  coming  and  going.  ' 

Harrigo.  You  know  that’s  not  the  ftile  of  this  place  5 Ihe’ll  lie  with 
you  as  foon  as  kifs  you. 

Angel.  Tis  a gallant  fellow, and  the  reft  poor  fpirited  things^Feaf 
not.  Sir,  there  is  no  danger  threatens  you  , See  all  the  weapons  wc 
wear,  and  if  thefe  Eyes  do  not  wound  you,  you  are  fafe  from  wo- 
mens dangers. 

Thomafo.  Do  not  miftake  this  difpute,  ’tis  but  the  kindnefs  of 
Friends  ^ and  if  mine  own  Eyes  brought  not  more  danger  by  ga- 
zing on  yours  then  any  Enemy  threatens,  ’tis  not  your  doors  could 
have  kept  me  out  ^ And  to  remove  your  doubt,  would  you  durft 
meet  me  as  naked  in  your  Bed  as  I durft  enter.  Farewell  Hal. — 

[^Exit  Thomafo. 

Harrigo.  We’ll  cxpeft  you  in  the  next  ftrect.  [Exeunt  omnes. 

A C T.  1 1.  S C E N.  I V. 

\ 

Enter  AngellicajThomafoj^wc/  Anna. 


Angel.XJ^)^^  did  you  pull  down  the  Pidure  ? 

V V Thomafo.  Rather,  why  did  you  fet  it  up , If  not 
for  that  purpofe  'i  fure  you  know  the  excellence  it  expos’d  to  our 
Eyes  ^ which  I would  now  defcribe  , but  that  the  converlation 
with  your  Glals^will  do  it  better,  which  I perceive  you  have  con- 
fulted,  by  the  price  you  feemto  value  them  at  5 In  {hort,  Ifaw  and 
lov’d  you,  fair  one,  as  who  do’s  not  ^ I wilh’d  for  you  too,  as  who 
would  not  ? But  when  I read  your  paper,  I found  the  price  of  this 
Jewel  too  great,  not  for  my  value  but  my  Fortune  5 had  that  been 
equal  to  my  Love,  you  fliould  have  found  at  what  rate  I priz’d  the 
Beauty  and  the  Friendlhip  of  the  famous  and  i-m  Angelika  ^ that 
Star  of  Italy  5 who  had  (he  been  as  fixt  as  bright,  a Prince  might 
have  worne  fuchajewel  inhisBreaft,  and  receive  greatneft  and 
luftrefrom  her  5 Thefe  thoughts  my  wounded  Eyes,  and  ravilh’d 
Ears,  fuggefted  to  me  feeing  that  Form,  and  hearing  thole 
charmes  thy  hand  and  voice  difpers’d  amongft  the  furpriz’dj  and 
fighing  multitude  5 When  guilty  of  tny  own  condition  I delpair’d 
any  fuccels  with  my  Alms-mony,  to  think  of  purchafing  your  per-  is 

fon  5 And  therefore  I refolded  at  all  hazard  to  poflefs  this  ftiadow-^^^^"^^- 

to  feaft  my  Eyes  with,  and  to  kifs  and  imagine  kindnefs  for  it; affhcfajesT 

You  fmile  nqw,  and  look  upon  my  Cloaths,  and  def^feiiie  be- 
caufe  I am  poor. 


Vv 


A ngeh 
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she  turns 
from  him. 


AngeL  No^  Sir. 

yes  5 I fee  it  and  c^in  bear  it  3 Yet,  inthefeold 
Qoaths  lama  Centleinan  and  a .Spyldier3  and  thoughmy  habit 
bt  ill,  my  heart  and  my  fword  are  good , and  I think  my  Repu- 
tation, as^any  ^uldier  n^eds  3 for  though  I have  loft  my  FortuL 

yet  I have  preferv’d  mine  Honour  ftill.  ^ ’ 

y9uwrongme,Sir3  And  when  you  know  my  Heart  and 
the  thoughts  (belabours  with,  you  will  confefs  it. 

Thomafo,  Nay,  I have  told  you  I can  endure  it,  if  you  defpife 
me,  fo  you  do  not  tell  me  of  it  3 But  what’s  all  this  to  you  who 
are  fair,  young  and  lovely,  and  indeed  Miftrifs  of  all  the  Virtues 
^praved  man  feeks  > Good  Heaven  ! What  faults  have  I feen 
Wealth  and  Beauty  hide  ! Even  Princes  flatter  faces,  and  wink  at 
the  (ins  and  crimes  they  commit  3 and  while  Riches  break  the 

the  Fiftiers  hands:  Riches  weighs  down  the 
fcale,  whilePoverty  hes  open  to  the  Law  and  cenfure,  liable  to  the 
orn  and  punilhment  3 for  though  all  are  taught  to  know  thepe- 
nalty  of  thg  Law,  ’tis  the  poor  man  is  made  the  exiimple. 

my  sf  ul 

(he  ftands  and  hears  his  railing  > Good  Corpo- 

C^Du^hf  preaching  > Blefs  us  from  a 

Capuchin  in  buff  3 have  you  np  text  to  take  but  my  Miftrifs  when 

CkeTb'"  this  is  no 

foure  porridge,  this  Houfe  affords  no  Love  for 

the  p2  Bulk^^^^^  ^^tk,or  whiftlo 

How  now,  who  gave  you  this  liberty  of  railing  > Get 

r?rrfnn"^’  ‘^tior  quickly,  or  I will  kick  thy 

carrion  carcais  out  at  window.  * 

Thomafi.  No,  no,  let  her  vent  her  fpleen.for  the  fame  queftion  is 
nyour  heart  too  onely  you  c.in  be  fo  difcreet  as  to  hide  it; 

vournTr^  ^ ‘’“'■"‘'s 

^ hni?  r n’  though  I dare  fpend  my  blood,  I fcorn  to  fell  it  for 
adm'inf;^  Tou,  though  I avow  a Love  and 

See  h Would  run  any  hazard  to  purchafc  thee  ; 

aee  here  the  lad  fum  I can  command  upon  the  earth,  the  laft  meal 
1 know  where  to  eat  now  in  my  Body,  when  this  money  is  gone; 
rnf/jr  “ Servant  to  Love  and  Beauty,  this  laft,  laft  hope, 

• p.  y to  enjoy  thee ; here,pray  take  it,  I conjure  you  take 

ifvr,n.?‘’°i  fair  one,  now  1 have  faidthis;  For  know, 

R at  as  great  a rate  as  1 can  love;  and  for  my 

of  Tv  T‘  gj''uthis  laft  penny , buthazard  thelaft  drop 
had  rj°ij  ^.hy  are  you  coy  to  me  ? I know  you  are  to  be 

nad  and  would  be  mine  had  I money  to  purchafe  yoiH’tis  printed. 

tniv^  r"  ° c"  Ptiblifti’d ; Which  Cordial,  I'll  ftill  repeal 
j tli^t  bnovvledge  has  a virtue,  and  in  time  w'ill  heal 

^hvLl  Nuver  frown,  fair  one;  I would  not  for  the  earth 
tny  t*  ame  were  as  fair  as  thy  face. 

Angel.  Why  fo  (evere,  Sir  ? 
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Thomafi.^Nbi  that  I defpife  yon  , but  to  fecure  my  felf  5 All 
thofe  flames  I feel  now  are  but  fo  many  Lufts,  I know  them  by 
their  I'uddain  bold  intrufion  ^ The  impatiency  and  the  fawcinelkof 
the  flame  betrayesit,  ftill  devouring  till  it  be  devoured  5 hn©  it 
been  Loves  pure  dart,  I -^uld  have  pin’d  at  your  feet  in  filence, 
ere  found  a dating  to  teli^oufb.  Lull  his  blftard-brother,  and 
bom  of.  the  fame  Mother,-  ean  brook-a  denial  of  that  which  Love 
da^es  not  alk^  and  onely  grows  angry  for  a time  ^ But  the  ne-kt  kind 
Girl  quenches  his  flame.'  - ’ . 

jKgel.  After  all  this  fevere  truth,  what  are  we  guilty  of  that' 
you  have  ilW  ednfefs’d  ? What  crime  ftaines  iis  that  you  wouldnot 
HOW  ? Yoii  rrfen  are  ftrangely  partial, to  your  felves,  you  would 
not  defpife  us  elfe^  Isthefoultfiftglein*  'us  > If  ncttj  why  ihould 
we  loleourHohoursintheAdiy  when- you  think  it  an  Honourto 
l^'the  Actors  ? Who  made  the  Law  againfl:  Love  ? Or  where  will 
you  find  it  obligeth  woni^n  onely  ? iLthe  Law  be  general  j muft 
not  the  crime  be  fo  too  ? ' ^ 

Thomajb.  Yes,  in  Love  3 for  Love ’tis  equal,  but  not  inyou^ 
becaufo  yoii  will  be  paid  ^ you  fell  your  blood  which  is  your  guilt: 

’Tis  Mercenarines  in  you  that  makes  the  fin.  Nature  elfe  would 
plead  for  you  too  5 When' I hang  out  riiy  pidure,  and  at  a rate 
ejtpofe  my  felf  to  all  comers,  - then  I will  not  wonder  if  you  defpife 
me.  , ^ 

Angel,  And  I could  iirgCi  wheivfs'u’ll  take  a Houfe  and  furnifh 
it^  deliver  up  your  Youth  and  Liberty  a flave  to  our  Sex,  and 
wait  like  a fpider  in  your  web, for  all  flies  that  pal's  When  Angellfc^ 
imocks  at  your  door,  and  leads  you  to  your  bed,  I will  not  .wonder 
if  youalk  a price  before  I enjoy  you , Nor  ought  you  to  wonder 
when  we  defire  fome  latisfadion  for  the  flavery  we  lufferi  , 

Thomafo.  I am  not  here  to  defend  luch  bafenels  in  men  , but  to' 
condemn  it  in ’^omen. 

■^»gel.  You  have  reafon.  Sir  5 and  I am  pleas’d  to  find  fuch  Honn 
our  in  your  heart  . But  yoUr  truths  are  a knowledge  I have  learn  d 
too^  late : And  to  afflid  my  felf  with  the  confideration  of  that 
which  cannot  be  remedied  is  fecond  folly,  Onely  (once  a whore 
and  ever)  is  the  world  adage  ^ yet  there  may  be  degrees  of  ill  vand 
I am  vain  enough  to  believe,  though  I am  not  a good  woman,  I am 
not  an  ill  Miftrils. 

Thomafi.  Faith  'tis  a very  ill  woman,  (iffhe  be  handfome)  that 
will  not  make  a good  whore. 

Anna.  GoJpettOj  I can  fufler  no  longer  ^ ftab  me,kill  me,do,tread 
u^n  your  Nurfe,  wound  thefoBreafts  that  fed  thee  All  for  a Vil- 
lain that  hath  rail’d  an  hour  y Hell  upon  him.  Beggary  why  do  you 
talK  to  him?  Sirrah,  you  know  the  price,  either  pay  or  begone,  ^nua  a piece 
there  s the  door,  and  here’s  the  window  5 Would  I were  as  young  of  Gold, 
as  I have  been,  I would  make  thee  ledp  it  for  all  thy  bragging.  . - 

"ikomafo.  Here,  prithee  good  fore-woman  of  thefhopferve  me, 
and  x'U  gone. 

A:  njt.  Keep  your  gilded  Royal,aad  troop,  good  Rutter  ^ here’s 
no  iv.lling  by  fmall  ware. 

Thomafo, 
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She  k^fj'es 
him  and  he 
her. 


THOMAS  0:  Part.L 

Thaffi.  Y es,  on  my  confcience  j thou  haft  Yold  many  a Marvadies 
worth  of  thy  commodity  ere  now. 

Jf/gel.  When  you  fpeak  of  a price^  Sir^  you  know,  what  ’tis , you 
havethe  Bill.  ■ 

Thom.  ’Tis  truths  Lady,  and  I defire  no  favour  5 let  me  fee  j the 
moneth  is  a thoufand  crowns,  how  much  comes  that  to,  for  a Fi- 
ftoU  divided  by  four  nights  in  a week.  I,  by  four  nighty  in  a 

week. Heark  you,  Grannam^  take  yourchalk  and  caft  it  be^ 

hind  the  door  5 fee  what  it  comes  to,  that  I may  have  my  peny- 
worth  out  of  your  Lady,  and  fil  be  gone.  ^ 

Anna.  I tell  thee,  fcurvey,  faucy  fellow,  we  fell  not  this  ftuffby 
the  yard  5 the  whole  piece,  or  nothing.  Sirrah  5 I could  beat  him 
A pox  take  him,  h as  vex’d  me  into  a Fever.  ^ 

Thom.  That’s  hard , muft  a Cuftomer  buy  whole  fhips  ladir^  > 
your  Shop,  or  nothing ! faith.  Lady,  I can  be  none  of  the  Merchant 
as  well  as  I love  you , unlefs  I could  conjure , yet  now  -I  think 
on’t  I have  partners.  I’ll  fee  if  they  will  joyn,  we’l  take  off  ypur 

Commodity  amongft  us. (’Tis  a likely  Girle,  if  we  can  purchafe 

her  we  cannot  be  lofers  ^ we’l  take  what  we  ufe,  and  fell  the  reft 
of  our  ware,)  I am  thinking.  Lady  , how  to  compafs  this  Geer 
though  lam  out  of  Calhj  will  you  truck,  or  venture  a curtefie? 
Death,  not  a kifs,  or  fo,  for  a pattern  ? By  this  light,  I’ll  have  a 
mouthful  of  kifles. 

Angel.  If  I thought  they  would  pleafe  you  you  5 fhould  could  I 
be  certain  you  had  a kindneft  for  me  more  then  as  I am  meet  wo- 
man, I would  not  deny  you  a kifs. 

rhom.  Have  I eyes,  have  I foul,  or  fence  ? Death,  I bleed  yet 
for  your  ftiadow  5 and  offer  you  freely  my  laft  bit  of  bread  5 if  af- 
ter this  you  doubt,  command  me  fomething,  and  try  whether  1 can 
love  or  no  5 or  dare  frankly  ferve  what  I love. 

Angel.  No  more,  thou  art  a gallant  fellow  5 put  up  your  mo- 
ney. Sir  ^ for  though  I wife  thy  purfe  as  great  as  thy  heart,  and  thy 
credit  as  good  as  thy  humour,  or  nature , yet  know  I would  not 
fell  thee  a kindnefs  but  for  kindnefs  fake  j By  this  and  this  I 
fwear. 

Thom.  What  will  this  come  to  ? I was  never  ftruck  firft  by  a 
Woman  before. 

Angel.  Can  yoU  forgive  a fault,  and  love  for  love  } can  you 
forget  I was  to  be  fold , and  value  this  gift  ? can  you  tell  your 
heart  I am  yours,  and  not  remember  I might  have  been  any  bo- 
dies ? fay,  can  you  do  this  ? have  you  kindnefs  and  good  nature 
enough  left  to  hide  fuch  a ftain  } if  not,  yet  have  fo  much  mercy, 
at  leaft,  to  fay  fo  5 and  though  you  cannot  love,  yet  prithee  flat- 
ter me.  [_she  leans  upon  him. 

Ihom.  Nay  faith,  Out-do  me  with  kindnefs,  and  hang  me  ^ if  I 
be  not  as  Well  natur’d  as  any  woman  of  you  all,  the  world  is  cou- 
zen  d 5i  inquire  where  I havc’gone  ^ if  my  women  rail  upon  me  for 
that  fault  let  the  fex  frown. 

Angel.  Kindnefs  is  all  I ask,  and,  for  that  command  me  5 yet 
know  what  I offer  thee  has  been  often  fought,  often  deny’d,  lel- 

dom 
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dojn  enjoy’d  > but.  By  heaven,  never  pleas’d , often  a Miftrils,  but 
never  a Lover  till  now  5 if  thou  be’ft  kind,  forget  and  forgive  my 
faults  that  are  paft,  which  are  crimes  of  the  Nation,  not  mine| 
told  by  a Mother,  opprefs’d  with  milery  when  I knew  no  better 
then  to  obey  her  5 though  I confefs  he  that  had  the  flower  of  my 
youth  laid  great  obligations  upon  us,  fuch  as  good  nature  and  gra- 
titude will  always  make  me  remember  with  love  and  kindnels  | 
but  *twas  not  like  the  Paflion  that  now  difturbs  my  breaft. 

If  this  be  real,  I am  mortal  ^ (he  weeps,  fure  my  Piftols 
are  not  worth  this  trick  5 befides,  I offer'd  it  with  all  this  flir^  I 
would  fain  believe  her  kindnefs  real,  but  I have  been  fo  often  bit 
with  fighing,  weeping,  flattring  finners , I have  no  faith  left  for  the 
CcK  5 yet  my  Reafbn  tellsmel  may  venture  here  5 her  houfe  is  fair, 
her  clothes  good,  here’s  furniture,  and  there  are  jewels,  her  very 
Baud  a Matron-like  woman,  gravely  cloath’d,  and  all  of  a piece  5 
(lire  I may  trufl:  her  > if  the  worft  come  to  the  worfl:,  ’tis  but  a few 
Piftols  loft  5 rob  me  they  cannot , and  beat  me  they  fhall  not. 
Well,  ’tis  refolv’ d,  I am  a proper  fellow,  and  (he  loves  me. — Come, 
no  more  tears,  fair  one.  All  paflion  but  love  is  unfeafonable,  and 
out  of  tune  now  ^ and  fince  you  are  a Lover  you  fhall  find  I can 
be  grateful,  kind  and  furious  too  ^ and  when  you  are  collefted,  tell 
you  *tis  not  only  good  nature,  but  wit  in  women,  thus  to  fiirprize 
a Lovers  heart,  and  give,  though  not  before  ’tis  ask’d,  yet  before . 
he  hopes,  fuch  a fevour  5 the  feafonablenfs  of  a curtefie  is  the  beau- 
ty of  the  a6;ion  5 and  Loves  fruits  above  all  exped  we  fhould  ga- 
ther them  in  feafon,  if  they  hang  long  they  rot  or  wither  5 and  if 
neglefted , Loves  flowers  fade  and  tall  ^ what  beauty  had  that 
Rofe  ycfterday,  which  to  morrow  is  only  fit  for  the  Still  } fuch, 
and  fo  (eafonable  was  the  bounty  of  this  kindnefs  5 our  Rofe  and 
firuit  has  now  all  the  fragrancy  and  feafon  in  it  5 had  I won  it  at 
long  running,  wdoing  ftill,  and  tafted  kiffcs  here  and  there , what’s 
AngeBica  now  would  have  been  a dull  and  common  joy  5 for  fuch 
taftingsdull  the  edge  and  deads  the  ftomack  of  a Lover,  who  after 
foch  weary  fteps  lies  down  by  his  Miftrefs  tir’d,  or  without  an 
appetite. 

Angel.  Do  not  diftruft  our  joys  then,  nor  my  love  5 let  me  not 
find  that  curfeto  have  my  firft  vows  doubted  5 if  they  be,  here  will 
fall  in  fhowers  all  thofe  tears  others  have  wept  to  me  5 all  their 
treafur’d  waters  at  once  I’ll  pour  out  at  thy  feet  5 oh ! that  fuch  a 
ftream  could  make  me  as  pure  a Virgin  as  I am  now  a perfeft  Lo- 
ver 5 then  I would  beg  to  be  thy  wife  , but  that  muft  not  be  j for 
love  bids  me  not  ask  that  which  honour  forbids  thee  to  grant  > yet 
you  may  be  my  friend. 

Thom.  No  more,  the  gods  are  merciful  5 and  fins  of  youth  and 
nature,  fuch  as  ours,  have  their  friends  amongfe  them  5 come,  dry 
thofe  eyes  whofe  fire  thofe  tears  cannot  quench^  and  though  their 
beams  cannot  ftab  through  thofe  waters,  yet  they  bruife  a Lovers 
hearty  and  though -Love  has  a Balfam  for  every  wound,  yet  no- 
thing heals  love  lo  kindly  as  love  again  ^ his  wounds  then  leave  no 
foars  nor  feel  no  pain  > ’tis  fcarce  a fin  what  they  can  do  who  love 
and  are  belov’d  again , Angel. 
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JtigeLi  Let’s  retire,  and  not  only  learn  but  pradilethis  new  Do- 
drine,  whofe  Rules  are  eafie,and  Laws  fo  Iweet, ’twill  give  the  blind 
Lover  his  eyes,  and  the  Law  his  feet,  but  they  will  meet, 

- ^ C£'*^»*>AngelUcaWThomaro. 

Nay,  then  a Whores  fortune  and  my  curfe  befall  thee  * 
have  we  fpun  and  ftich’d,  drefs’d  and  watch’d  for  this  > is  all  the 
honey  we  flick’d  from  fo  many  flowers  in  their  youth  carri’d  to 
that  hive,  for  this  Dhoan  to  wafte  What  curfe  made  me  confent 
to  her  vanity  ! a thoufand  Crowns,  a fine  plot  to  leave  a fame  be 
hind  us!  what  aftink  will  thisftory  make  in  Fenice.^  a curfe  on 
this  Caterpillar  5 by  that  time  ftie  hath  cloath’d  and  fed  him  we 
may  refolve  to  go  naked  our  ielves  v there’s  but  one  remedy  left 
Bell  rob  her  my  felf,  while  ftie  hath  fomething  to  fteal  5 1 may  keep 
her  whenflie  IS  old^  well,  I begin  to  think  this  is  no  good  trade 
we  dnve,  fcwill  thrive  neither  Whore  nor  Baud  5 I have  been  as 
painful  m -either  calling  as  any  lhe  in  my  youth  had  as 

much  beauty  and  as  powerful  friends  3 and  my  age  as  much  thrift 
Garbota  fays  one.  fays  another,  Anna  BeUaml 

na,  lays  a third,  AjJafina.Echephorbe.CaUadora,  thefe  were  my  names  • 
then  Anna  who  had  higher  fame  ! yet  fee  all  thefe  trophees  Ihrunk 
intQ  , one  poor  Baud  and  thele  mines ; who  admires  but  to  mora 
Jize  upon  them  > and  now  to  add  to  the  afflidions  of  my  age  in 
-my  age  this  xurfe  IS  fall’n  upon  me  3 ’twould  make  one  fwearto 
-be  poor  and  honeft  to  fee  fuch  luck  as  follows  me  3 Love  was  al- 
ways fatal  to  our  trade  3 but  I did  not  fear  this  curious  mifchief  to 
dote  upon  a Beggar,  a Souldier-beggar,  a trade  as  ill  as  our  own 
as  poor  too,  and  as  impoffible  lo  be  made  rich  3 one  that  thinks  it 
a diflionour  to  get  or  lave,  we  lhall  never  eat  again  neither  for 
he’l  have  all  in  drink  3 nay, ’tis  an  Englilh  Souldier  too,  and  one 
of  the  Kings  party,  three  titles  to  perpetual  poverty  3 a race  of 
men  who  have  left  praying,  or  hoping  for  daily  bread  3 andcnlv 
relye  upon  nightly  drink.  [Exit 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  r. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Johanne  and  Carlo. 

Johan.  what  he  will,  ^.d^mvk&nTramontaney  abule 

' • w in  Madrid  .<?  Are  you  a Spaniard  , and  fuffer  this  Af- 
v°n '^’d  Church,  but  Til  be  re- 

that  fav-d  my  Sifter,  when  Fampakn^  was 
lack  d 5 The  Action  was  kind  and  Gallant ; fnch  as  ought  to  plead 

Injury  that  chance  begets  f and  indeed  ’twasour  faults 
tonide  oar  lelves  from  him. 

Johan.  The  Devils  in  ’em,  when  they  get  abroad  3 The  Dogs  are 
lo  muzled  and  ty’d  up  at  home,  with  Conflables,  and  romwel^thtv 
fight  for  Iport  abroad.  ^ 

Carlo.  I have  feen  one  of  thofe  painted  Haves  difarm  a Scarlet 

Cloke, 
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Cloke,  aftd  command  him  into  the’  docks  without  refiftance  5 and 
here  they  are  fo  fulleri  they  will  not  give  the  wall  to  Saintjf^^^^jUn- 
lefs  he  be  painted  upon  it.  ’ 

Johan:  "’Thete  is  fomewhat  of  the  Cock  and  Maftiff-dog  in  them 
all,  fullen  proud  fnarlers,  any  thing, one  another,  rather  then  not  be 
worrying.  • . . 

Pedro.  Methinks  that  race  ^of  Cavaliers  fhould  be  extind  or 
quiet  at  leaft^  they  have  been  kill’d  or  banifh’d,  funk,  bang’d 
and  ftarv’d  this  thirteen  years,  and  yet  they  fwarm  dill  5 I pitied 
them  at  fird. 

Carlo.  Pity ’em,  hang’em,  they  areas  proud  of  their  perfecuti- 
on  as  the  Jews , and  brag  as  vainly  of  their  wants  as  a Cadillian 
would  of  his  blood  5 no  fervants,  no  money,  no  clothes,  no  mear, 
and  always'  afoot,  neither  daunts  nor  dejeds  them  3 they  beg  as 
confidently  their  furly  way,  and  they  think  as  meritorioudy  as  Ca- 
puchins 5 By  this  light,  I believe  ’twill  be  an  order  in  time,  they 
are  admitted  into  the  Mendicants  already  5 and  thofe  that  lov’d 
the  man  lead  call’d  their  great  Charles  both  Saint  and  Martyr,  and 
the  Rogues  hope  yet  to  make  a black-red-day  for  him  in  their  Ka- 
knder  5 their  Princes  too  look  as  high,  and  charge  as  far  dill  up- 
on one  lean  Mare,  as  if  they  had  a hundred  led-horfe  behind  them^ 
and  their  Duke  too  fights  now  in  France  and  Flanders  as  his  Brother 
did  in  Scotland  5 at  the  old  rate,  ten  toone  dill  ^ And  by 

this  hand  they  look  fo  above  the  red  of  men,for  all  their  calamities, 
that  when  they  pad  lad  through  Flanders  no  man  durd  be  heard 
to  pity  them,  for  fear  fome  one  of  his  dull  honed  ones  fhould  mi- 
dakethat  pity  and  drike  him. 

Johan.  I,  but  that  humour’s  chang’d  now  ^France  has  fo  cut  their 
Combs  5 the  Louvre  and  the  Pale-royal  have  been  fad  inchanted 
Cadies  to  them,  they  have  kept  a Laz>arellos  Court  there  ^ dark- 
nefs,  loannefs,  and  the  ned  of  poverty , but  two  loaves  a day,  and 
without  fifhj  to  work  the  Miracle  5 yet  the  Gallery  was  a Chrifti- 
an  Coney-warren  fill’d  with  .Cavaliers  of  all  Trades  5 and  unlefs 
they  fed  upon  their  children,  ’tis  not  vifible  what  they  eat. 

Carlo.  They  are  now  remov’d  to  the  Palace  Royal,  where  they 
eat  fo  Ihldom,  and  ‘dung  fo  fmall,  you  may  as  foon  dep  in  a Cudard 
as  a T — in  the  Courts  they  that  do  S — fave  it  for  their  own  Pig^ 

« there  is  not  a blade  of  Grafs  left  in  the  Garden,  nor  a drop  of  Oyl 
in  the  Madonas  Lamp  5 facriledge  and  their  Sallads  make  it  burn 
dimjthey  are  happy  that  fwim,  they  dive  in  the  pond  and  deal  the 
Fifh.  The  younger  domacks  browfe  upon  the  Cops  as  high  as 
they  can  reach,  they  have  darv’d,  the  poor  Antelope  in  eating  up 
his  Commons  5 their  Grandees  only  dine,  and  that  but  when  for- 
tune fmiles : the  Gralhoppers  are  grown  Pifmires  now,  and  are 
abroad  as  early  as  the  day,  and  indudrious  as  the  Ant,  for  food. 
Brown-bread  and  old  Adams's  Ale  is  currant  now  ^ yet  if  little 
walk  in  the  Garden,  the  lean  darv’d  Rogues  neigh  after  her  as  if 
they  were  in  Paradife  5 there’s  their  Refident  too,  his  Arms  are 
up  dill  5 but  ’tis  long  fince  he  had  the  Supporters ; ’tis  thought  he 
cat  the  Unicorn  lad  Pafsover,  his  Butcher  and  he  are  dill  inprocefs  ' 
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for  the  horn  5 the  Lyon’s  lean  too, but  he  will  never  be  tame  5 you 
may  fee  the  Royal  Beaft  ftill  in  the  Fair  5 and  I have  heard  an  Irifli 
Capuchin  fwear  (for  he  is  a blade  too,  though  in  a gray  feabbard) 
that  if  the  Cavaliers  could  be  brought  to  pray  as  well  as  faft , he 
believ’d  the  Ring  would  yet  have  more  Saints  in  his  Army  then 
St.  Ignatius  has  Lamps  burn  dim. 

Johan.  There’s  a Round-head  in  Town,  a pleafant  fellow  I 
heard  him  deferibe  their  Court  the  other  day  ; the  Rogue  makes 
good  fport  with  it , if  a man  had  ill  nature  enough  to  laugh , Carlo 
heard  him  too. 

Carlo.  ¥es,  he  fwears  the  Waiters  aft  Tantalus  better  then 
Ovid  deferib’d  him  y for  there  are  thofe  that  follow  the  Cup  and 
Plate,  ftill,  conftant,  lean  and  loyal,  that  have  the  fmoak  of  the  Of- 
fice though  the  roaft  be  run  away,  fuch  as  have  priviledge  ftill  to 
fee,  and  only  to  fee,  what  others  eat. 

Johan.  Condemn’d  twice  a day  tofuffer  an  apparition  of  meat  3 
’tis  fad  always  to  fee  and  never  to  eat,  food  in  vifion  only  , nothing 
to  dinner^and  fup  all  night  in  a dream, will  make  your  Cavalier  but  a 
lean  wight. 

Pedro.  A Court  with  three  Chappels,  all  Head,  and  no  Bowels, 
neither  Cellar  nor  Kitchin  but  what  the  Cobler  or  a Taylor 
ftitchin. 

Carlo.  Yet  the  foul  Feeds  high,  Ipiritual  food  abounds  ftill  3 he 
lays  ^ not  a meal  of  prayers  lefts  then  in  the  old  Kings  days. 

Johan.  Befides  their  Princes  break-faft  and  collation  made  in 
private  devotion  5 admirable  ftouls-food  for  all  the  faithful  that 
will  come , Piftleand  Goftpel  with  Common-prayer  by  the  Tune, 
but  for  belly-timber,  not  one  erum. 

Pedro.  By  this  charafter,  if  povertyfor  vertuc  can  plead,  fture 
the  Englilh  Court  will  find  a reward^  ’tis  great  loyalty  can  make  all 
faft,ftome  pray,  and  though  few  have  linen,  all  wear  gray  5 fture 
they  Walk  at  leaft  in  the  narrow  way. 

Carlo.  Why,  the  very  ftables  have  their  vigils  too,  they  lay,  and 
the  poor  Jades  keep  them  without  Oates  or  Hay  ^ and  let  the  Ma- 
fter  of  the  horfte  take  care  what  Grooms  he  trufts  to  keep  them^  for 
if  they  dye  within  the  verge , he  ftwears.  By  this  light,  they’le ' 
eat  ’em. 

Pedro.  Yet  their  Footmen  ftwarm  ftill  j how  came  they  to  ftay  ? 

Carlo.  For  want  of  ftrength  to  run  away  5 and,  for  the  Queens 
fide,  there’s  neither  fornication  left  nor  pride  ^ nothing  but  Madam 
remains  of  all  the  Kitchin,  none  above  ftairs  but  Suzan^  Civile 
and  her  Capuchin. 

Johan.  Hot-ftpur’s  grown  old  too,  his  Gout  requires  eafte  5 and 
from  head  Ofttler  of  the  Court  is  become  Chamberlain  with  ftaff 
and  keys. 

Carlo.  Yes,  for  the  young  Prince  is  from  the  Indies  come  ^ and 
though  his  brave  Sea-horfte  founder’d  in  his  journey  home,  yet  the 
poor  Jades  are  now  become  his  cares  5 he’s  no  more  Admiral,  but 
Palatine  Polyxander^  great  Mafter  of  the  Marcs, 

Pedro.  Then  the  young  Neptune  will  to  Sea  no  more. 
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Carlo.  ’Tis  thought  fb^for  the  iicgledted  Tridetit  fticks  in  the 
Dunghil,  at  the  Stable  door. 

Pedro.  By  this  light,  ’tis  Pity  fuch  parts,  and  fuch  a Spirit  fliould 
be  buried  there  5 who,  when  he  was  in  Adion,bred  both  fear  and 
wonder  , His  Enemies  call  hiirl  ftill  the  Devil , and  Robin  a 
Cumber.  {_Enter  a Bravo. 

Brav.  Sir, he  that  ftruck  me  is  now  above  in  the  Synniora’shouie^ 
and  tells  me,  he  begs  and  Rails,  but  has  not  a Royal  of  Plate 
to  blefs  himfelf. 

Carlo.  Lets  flay,  and  (ee  him  fpeak,  when  he  comes  out. 

" Johan.  And  give  him  a Royal  apiece  in  alms,  and  laugh  at  him, 
’twill  be  feme  Revenge. 

PedrOj,  You  miftake  the  man he  has  a mind  aboye  thole  little 
things  5 but  I can  fting  him  5 here  Carlo  fetch  me  a Thoufand 
Crowns,  you  know.yvhere  to  find  it  5 with  that  wee’ll  deftroy  his 
hopes  ^ and  to  fee  us  pofifefs  her,  and  himfelf  fhut  out,  will  vex  him 
worfe  then  Blows;  ..  ...  [Fxeunf. 

• i \ ' .1  _ 

ACT.  III.,  S C E N.  IL 
E^/^rHarrigOjEdwardo,  Ferdinando.'  • 

• T 

j ’ I 1 

H<irr%<?.^T^Hey  are  gone,  and  there  is  fbme- ynifehief  in  their  de- 
X fign  I fee  by  their  wbifpering..  r,,-  p 

Ferd.  I faw  one  of  the  Bravoes  return  from  her,hou{e,  and  Ipake 
with  him  in  the  Red,  I am  confident  they  know,  he  is  within  5 and 
who  knows  but  they  are  gone  to  furprize  him  by  fome  back  way  > 

Edw.  ’Tis  a willful  Folly,  to  throw  himfelf;  upon  dangers  need- 
lefly,  onely  for  humor  5 He  knows  I haye  bufinels  too,  a defign  of 
mine  own,  that  waits  me.  — Lie  knock.  (He  knocksyit  Angel,  door.') 

uingel.  See  who  knocks.  (Angellica  above.) 

Anna.  What  would  you  haye  ? 

Harrigo.  Prithee  tell  Don  Thomafo  ’tis  late,  and  we  ftay  for  him. 

Anna.  Would  you  had  him  out  at  Window  , fo  we  were  rid  of 
him  5 A curfe  on  the  Door  where  he  enters  in,  for  Anna. 

Enter  Thomafo,  and  embraceth  his  friends  ^ Angellica  peeys 
through  her  window  upon  him. 

Harrigo.  And  how  ? come  be  Ingenuous  now  5 do’s  fortune 
Imile  } ftiall  we  break  her  Windows,  or  Sacrifice  in  her  Temple  } 

7homafo.  Do  you  not  fee  it  here  ^ Is  it  poflible,fuch  joys  as  mine 
can  be  hid  ? Do’s  not  the  little  god  appear  upon  my  Brow  to  di- 
ftinguifh  me  from  the  Common  Crow’d  of  Lovers  ^ No  Cupids 
hovering  in  the  Air , killing  their  hands,  nor  feraping  their  Ihort 
Legs  ^ Formantias  bona  Mane^  fomething  to  drink  for  the  fervice 
they  have  done  me  ^ Wee’ll  call  him  no  more  the  blind  Deity  5 Do 
you  fee  that  Eye  that  peeps  there?  Death, ’tis  his  Quiver,  Hall^ 
And  has  more  Darts  then  his  old  one  in’tjbut  they  are  all  to  friend. 
Prithee  tell  me,  where  hadft  thou  the  Sack  we  drank  at  Dinner  5 
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The  Eloquent,  Boldj  Fortunate  Sack  we  drank  today?  fay,  that  I 
may  go  kifs  the  fpiggotjand  kneel  to  the  Butt  5 ’Tis  Sacred  Liquor 
ril  dip  my  Beads  int^  and  then  touch  all  things  that  I would  have 
kind  or  happy  with  them. 

Harrigo.  The  wine  was  good,  and  there  is  more  of  it  5 If  you’ll 
walk  wee’ll  take  a Bottle,  and  hear  the  Story  at  leifure  you  fo  la- 
bour with  5 There  is  good  French  wine  too , to  whet  your  Sto- 
mach with. 

Thomafo.  French  Wine?  not  I,  ’tis  the  Omen  of  fome  ill  luck 
when  I drink  it^  French  wine  ? when  would  that  Corrafive  had  fuch 
fuccels  ? No,  I abjure  it  5 Satyres,and  ill  Nature,  Coftivenefs,  and 
narrow  foul,  (hrunk  heartednefs,  and  ill  luck  follow’d  me  as  long 
as  I convers’d  with  that  hungry  juice  5 Cheerful  Oyly  Sack  , you 
fee,  has  in  an  hour  of  happy  Minutes  crown’d  all  my  wilhes  ^ I ha  ve 
not  one  defire  left , Prithee  let’s  be  all  wanton , and  think  upon 
fomething  to  want,  Heark  ? Here’s  thofe  Friends  will  remove  all 
difficulties  — Heark,  how  they  dance  out  of  tune  for  Joy  to  be 
fallen  into  my  hands  . That  while  we  have  the  pleafure  of  Ipend- 
ing,thefe  little  Rogues  may  have  the  Gufto  to  be  fpent  ? ’tis  He  and 
She  Gold  while  ^tis  here,  and  begets  young  pleafures  5 The  fruit 
fhews  their  beauty , while  the  covetous  favor,  with  fevere  Eyes, 
keeps  them  Imprifon’d  in  their  Chefts^they  have  no  opportunity  to 
meet,  but  lie  barren  ^ The  feparated  Sexes  for  want  of  ufe  wither 
without  putting  forth  either  Leaf  or  Fruit  5 Or  will  you  Collation^ 
or  Sup  with  me  at  our  houfe  ? I am  ferious,  all’s  mme  own,  and  you 
(hall  be  well-come. 

Ferd.  What  the  two  Sifters  are  forgot,  I lee.  The  young  Lady 
too,  and  the  plot  upon  the  hundred  thouland  Crowns,  and  all 
drown’d  in  this  joy,  wife  and  all  ? 

Edw,  But  thou  art  not  married,  I hope,  for  all  thy  fooling. 

Thom.  Allthehony  of  Marriage,  but  none  of  thefting,  Ned-.,  I 
have  a Woman  without  that  boundlefs  Folly,  of  better  or  worfe  5 
there’s  a kind  of  Non-fence  in  that  Vow  Fools  onely  fwallow  5 I 
can  now  bid  my  Friends  well-come  without  Jealoufie^  Our  vows 
are  built  upon  kindnefsonlyjthey  ftandSc  fall  together^  We  neither 
load,  nor  enflave  the  mind  with  Matrimony  5 No  laws , nor  tyes, 
but  what  good  Nature  makes,  binds  us  ^ we  are  fure  to  meet  with- 
out falfe  well-cqmes , or  diflembling  fmiles , to  hide  the  Sallary 
of  a fin , or  blinde  the  Fornication  of  a Platoniqtie  Friendlhip  5 
Our  knots  hold  no  longer  then  we  love , No  fooner  wifti  a liberty 
but  we  take  it. 

Ferd.  I wifti  you  Joy,  Sir. 

Thoma.  And  I have  it,  Ferd.  full  joy  5 heark,  how  the  Chorus 
fourds  ^ poverty  has  a flavery  ty’d  to  it  ^ It  makes  Wit  and  Honour 
fiieak  ^ My  foul  grew  lean  and  rufty  for  want  of  Credit  ^ It  wither’d 
the  Root  of  Man  in  me  , But  this  kind  feafonable  Shower  fends  out 
Buds  again  ^ Thoufhalt  fee  mirth  renew  in  mc^  look  here,  Ned, 
your  Saint,  has  fhe  fuch  a Shrine  as  that  Pallas  ? Do’s  (he  give  fuch 
Oracles  as  thefe  ? heark,  how  fweet  they  found,  and  in  a Language 
all  Nations  underftand  5 there’s  no  Riddles  in  ready  Money. 

Evrd. 
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Edvp.  ril  tell  you  to  morrow  5 This  night  I am  to  try  how  for-  • 
tunes  wheel  will  rife  upon  my  Anchor  3 if  I be  lucky  I envy  not 
any  he  in  Madrid-^  though  ’tis  granted , The  Angellica.  cannot  be  ex- 
ceird  in  Garb  or  Beauty.  • 

Harrigo.  You  muft  confider  hee  s but  a young  Wencher,  but  new 
come  to  Loves  feafts,  hee’sat  s firft  Courfe  ftill. 

Ferd.  And  a hungry  Lover  too,  fuch  as  never  tafted  any  thing 
but  Loves  porridge, and  his  Barley  pudding  in  Wedlocks  Ordinary 3 
But  when  we  have  furfeited  of  Spanilh , French  and  Italian  beau-, 
ties  as  often  as  you  have  done , We  fhall  fearch  out  fuch  plumbs 
as  the  Angellica'-y  and  our  niceftomacks  will  require  fuch  curious 
plates  and  faucc  to  tempt  it  as  thofe  that  love  us  will  prepare  3 yet 
what  we  Love  will  ferve  turn.  ' j f 

Harrigo.  You  name  Forreign  Beauty,  as  if  England  had  none 
could  pleafe  you  3 Shew  me  where  CnpidhdLS  fuch  a Shambles,  or 
fuch  a Market  as  London  affords  ? 

‘Thom,  I,  but  you  know  the  proverb,  H<«//3. For  flefh  and  blood, 
but  the  Divel  fends  Cooks. 

Harrigo.  Gentlemen,  your  mirth  would  be  more  feafbnable, 
when  you  have  thought  upon  your  fafetics,  which,  l am  confident, 
is  not  here. 

Thomajo,  Our  fafety  ? What  danger  is  there,  in  Nature,  for  men 
to  apprehend  in  our  Condition  ? Let’s  mock  and  defbife  all  dan-^ 
ger,  now  we  have  conquer’d  thofe  of  Love  and  Want  3 By  this  light. 
Famine  grew  formidable  3 The  lean  Rogue  was  feen  to  enter  within 
our  Court  3 and  though  he  fkulks  in  private  now,  ’Tis  fear’d  he  will 
grow  bold  and  walk  abroad.-  ; > 

Harrigo.  Since  you  went  up.  They  pafi’d  again  3 and  now  1 am 
Certain  Don  Pedro  is  one  of  them  3 And  your  acquaintance  with  his 
Nature  mufl:  tell  you  , He  will  not  brook  an  Injury  3 Which  you 
have  repeated  to  the  quick  3 His  fword  and  his  MiftreL  he  has  loft  3 
and  how  do  you  believe  a Don  will  brook  two  fuch  lofles  ? 

Thomafo.  Don  The  Serulina^  brother!  a mifchief  purfue 
him,  ("for  putting  her  into  my  thoughts  i)  are  you  fure  ’twas  he  ? By 
this  light,  hee’s  too  blame  3 Not  I,  his  difguife  has-injur’d  me.  ' 

Harrig.  I’me  of  opinion,  ’twill  be  fit  for  you  to  give  him  a vifit  3 
wee’ll  go  with  you  3 The  truth  of  this  Accident  is- enough  to  ex- 
cufe  us  , and  fatisfie  him  3 A word  in  feafon  will  overcome  him 
more  then  blows  hereafter : befides,  'As  full  of  joy  as  you  appear  to 
be  with  this  new  fortune  3 I know  you  cannot  be  fb  little  a Friend 
to  your  felf,  to  Height  andr  negled  fuch-  a Fortune,and:-fuch  aTriend!^ 
(hip,  as  the  fair  4yer«/zv<«  brings.  r! 

Thontafo.  Prithee,  dear  let's  not  Be  wife  yet  3 this  is  for  fe- 
rious  hours,  and' grave  thoughts,  and  but  puts  water  in  our  Wine 
to  day  3 yet  I’me  of  your  opinion  tofirid  Don  Pe^/rwyTorbe  is  a per- 
fon  for  whom  I always  had  a value  and  kindnels.  //o 

Harrigo.  Well,  Sir,  take  your  owft  way  3 As  if  you  could  ^ifit 
him  and  his  Sifter  riot  kne\^  you  are  feir^lted  51. which  news  I’ll  ven- 
ture to  give  her, 'and  find'fbme  way  to  you  with  her  without 
your  Commlffion  3’  I knoW'  the  RoguVft  Ib  'proud:  ichat  though  he 

Xx  2 loves 
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loves  nothing  elfe  but  her  5 yet  he  would  ftarve  e re  he  would  lay 
fo,  for  fear  (he  Ihould  refufe  him.  [Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Lucetta,  and  Sanco. 

Sanco,  T X'  THat  s that  ? 

Lucett,  V V A F eather,  the  Bird  has  many. 

Sanco,  ’Tis  a Diamon’d,  and  a good  Water  5 Is  there  no  ready 
money  too  ? 

Lncet.  Fye  ! Money?  I carried  it  with  fuch  State,  he  believes 
’has  got  the  Indies  5 1 beganjand  gave  firft  my  Copper  gilt  Bracelet  * 
had  you  leen  how  carelelly  I parted  with  it,  and  how  unwillingly  I 
received  this  Diamond,  till  forc’d  upon  me , 

Sanco.  Go  on,  Excellently  good  5 Do  you  think,  he  would  give 
me  any  thing  if  I Ihould  pretend  to  love  him  ? I’de  lb  fit  him  with  a 
fpeech,  if  I thought  he  would. 

Lucet.  Your  part  mull:  be  beaten  out  of  him,  Sanco if  he  will 
not  Hand  till  we  pick  his  Pockets. 

Sanco.  No,  hang  them,  they  are  Oaken  Rogues,  your  Englifh  3 
knotty,  fullen,  crabbed,  woodden  Fellows , and  will  fight  upon  as 
little  reafon  as  they  love  3 you  muff  either  flatter  them  , or  Cozen 
them  out  of  what . you  get , elfe  their  dry  udders  will  give  no 
milk.  . 

Lucet.  Of  this  fome  other  time  3 and,  dear  Sanco ^ haffe,  and  call 
my  Philippa^  to  whom  thou  know’ll  my  heart  is  all  in  ferious,what 
I would  leem  here  3 and  I were  happy  , if  my  truth  with  Philippo 
found  but  fuch  fuccefs  as  this  Fidfion  3 Prithee  tell  him , there  is  a 
Supper  and  a Ring  attends  him,  and  a better  Fortune,  if  he  can 
fail  the  {freights , and  find  it  3 The  Mine  in  his  Pocket  is  then 
our  own  3 Dear  Sanco ^ be  ftill  kind,  and  ufe  thy  Art  to  bring 
him- 

\^jSanc.o.  Be  you  ready  to  receive  the  ffranger  , and  let  me  alone 
to  perfwade  him  3 This  place  of  mine  has  good  Fees  belonging  to  it3 
He  kjjfes  ’twere  not  to  be  endur’d,  ’tis  fo  pointed  at,  and  this  is  one  of 

She  gives  ■ them  — There  muff  be  fome  Allougho  had  too , for  I fhall  be  dry 
him  money,  inthefearch.  Sanco. 

. Lucet.  When  I confider  /the  bale  means  we  fubmit  to  ere  we 
can  gain  oiir  Ends , The  fordid  ways,  befides  the  fip  and  fliame  wc 
pals,  to  arrive.at  fortune  , It  makes  me  wonder  how*  any  woman 
can  abandon  herfelf  foas  to  play  our  parts  3 A Cofomon  whoie. 
How  I tremble  at  it?  One  that  muff  yield  to  all  Embraces,  fub- 
-juit  to  all  that  Luff  can  invent,  nay  farther , not  onply  obey  their 
-bafe  defires,  but  blow  the  fire  too , and  tempt, as  well  as  fufler. 
Bowing  before  all  Deformities,  and  all  difeafes.,  not  daring  to  re- 
fljfo  either  number,  time,  or  place,  when  their' luff  Commands, 
aodill  for  bafe  Sailary  3 though  wc  foeOuf  felves  defpis’d,  fbme- 
time  before  enjoy’d , but  always  after  3 No  one  letting  a price  or 
value  upon  that  youth  and  beauty  we  expofe-3  But  becaufe. ’tis 
■ ■'''  com- 
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common,  therefore  cheap  in  their  Eyes  5 Thus  when  I look  back 
upon  the  Paths  I have  trod  , I could  curfe  my  Fortune,  That, 
in  my  Autumn  has  given  me  a flave  to  Phili^po, 

[^xit  Lucetta. 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  IV.  “ 


Enter  Serulina,  and  Calis. 


Serul. 

Calls 


you  fee  my  brother  fince  ! 

• 1-^  Yes,  Madam  5 Carlo  and  he  were  talking  5 he  inquir’d 
for  Don  Alphonfo , they  have  fome  Quarrel  j Both  are  hurt,  though 
ileightly  3 1 left  your  Brother  at  the  Door. 

Serul.  Don  Alphoufo  } hee’s  upon  his  old  defign,!  fee  j which  I fhall 
caljlyfatisne,if  his  inquiry  reach  to  me. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Carlo. 


Pedro.  I was  inquiring  for  Don  Alphonjb  , I wonder  I law  him 
not  fince  I arrived  5 when  was  he  here  laft  > 

Serul.  I know  not.  Sir.  Calis,  when  was  he  here  } I confider’d  it 
fo  little  my  lelf,  I have  forgot  when  ’twas. 

Pedro.  And  why  do  you  hold  lb  Height  an  Efteem  of  him  whom 
your  Friends  value  ? a Perlbn  that , befides  his  Quality  and  For- 
tune, has  a paflion  for  you. 

Serul,  So  I have  heard  you  lay^but  ’tis  more  then  ever  he  told  me, 
or  had  a defire  fhould  be  known,  as  neer  as  I could  guels. 

Pedro.  I am  apt  rather  to  believe  his  vifits  had  more  of  Love, 
then  your  Modefty  would  lee  then,  or  confels  now. 

Serul,  If  he  had  a paflion,  as  my  Brother  believes , yet  I am  cer- 
tain,  ’twas  but  a PaflTenger  in  his  heart,  no  Native,  nor  Dweller 
therejfome  hidden  kindnelsto  himlelf,lbme  complacency  and  Incli- 
nation Incognita,  that  never  appear’d , ftill  without  the  Garb  of  a 
gallant  Love,  fuch  as  is  fit  for  a Maid  to  take  notice  of 5 elle  I Ihould 
have  feen  it,  he  Hill  appear’d  to  me  of  a Nature  fo  Indifferent  as  if 
he  car’d  not  to  Conquer , which  made  me  always  think  him  not 
worth  the  being  overcome  ^ and  fo  I loft  him  e’re  I found  him  and 
It  lomeone,  more  concern’d  then  either  of  us,  had  not  mifs’d  him 
before  me,  he  had  vanilhed  like  his  Shadow  5 This,  Sir,  is  all  the 

ccount  I can  give  you  of  one  who  was  never  thought  of  when  he 
was  prelent. 


o of  bis  Birth  and  Qyality,  when  they  find  themfelves 

elghted,you  muft  not  wonder  if  they  leek  a revenge^  and  though 
your  Sex  be  exemple,d  from  his  anger,  yet  your  friends,  that  intro- 
duced them,  may  be  Subjeft  to  it.  ^ 

prul,  I do  not  at  all  apprehend  it,  not  that  I want  Care,  or  kind- 
nels  formy  Brothefj.^  But  becaufe  I know  Don  Alphonfo  has  neither 
lence  nor  good  Nature  in  him,  to  let  his  Love  aftli(fthim^  hisad- 
relles  may  make  fome  Women  angry  ^ but  his  Anger  will  never 
be  nt  tor  any  thing  but  your  Pity. 


Pedru. 
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f Pedro,  I believe  there  is  fome  other  caufe  makes  him  thus  difplea- 
fing  to  you,  which  time  may  difcover  ^ and  then  I (hall  be  better 
able  to  judge  of  this  Charader. 

f am  your  Sifter,  and  one  that  has  as  much  value  and 

kindnefs  for  you  as  any  Brother  can  pretend  to  ; and  ’tis  grounded 
upon  10  much  realon,  that  were  you  not  my  Brother  I fhould  ftill 
Honour  you ; For  I believe  Don  Pedros  humour  and  natures  fuch, 
as  may  juftly  pretend  to  an  efteem  from  any  virtuous  woman  : Bu^ 
I would  not  fee  you  prefume  upon  rhe  ill  cuftoms  of  our  Countrev 
fofar  as  to  make  a (lave  of  your  Sifter,  who,  if  you  will  be  juft  to 
bSftiing  greater  power  then  you  can  a(k  without 

Pedro.  Encourag’d  by  your  kindnefs  I (hall  try  my  Intereft  in  a 
(hiall  requeft  j I alk  not  to  be  preferr’d  before  the  world ; 1 onelv 
beg  to  be  rank  dm  your  efteem  with  GonTkomafo  i Whvdovou 

Wa'Ide?er‘^?^  to  the  Name  of  that 

Seru  You  are  my  Brother,  Sir,  that  a(k  this  queftion ; But 
twould  have  been  altogether  as  noble  in  you,  not  to  have  given 
r aith  to  thoie  whilpers  that  made  you  thus  curious 

Pedro.  His  private  return  to  this  Town  will  authorize  mv  fears; 
and  my  cares  and  love  of  you  will  exaft  this  queftion  from  you 

fofion  this  con- 

I ant  not  at  all  confounded  with 
the  News,  nor  aftiam  d of  any  efteem  I have  for  him  ^ My  value 
from  that  praile  your  I'elf  and  my  Father  ga4  him. 
Then  Honour,  Juftice,  and  Gratitude,  made  me  his  DebL,  being 
forgot  and  abandoned  by  all,  and  expos’d  to  fuch  dangers  as  the 
hcenc  d Luft  of  common  Souldiers  threaten  ^ When  Rage  and  Con- 
queft  flew  through  the  City,  ruining  all  that  was  virtuous.  Then 
rW>  this  Wanderer  came  and  favedme^  for  which  aftion 
my  Soul  has  a high  value  for  him  5 Nor  will  I blufli  to  fay  it  to  you 

A to  him,  who  has  ever  paid  mean  hum- 

/ civil  refpeft  fince  that  adion,  which  no  time  nor  abfence 

11  deface  . Twas  gallant  to  all  men,and  particular  to  me,  who 
w en  a Father  and  a Brother  could  forget  me,  left  a prey  to  the 
nrlt  comer  voluntarily,  and  for  my  ftl^e  threw  himfelf  into  all 
dangers  to  redeem  me  5 That  Wanderer  did  this,  thn  Wanderer 
that  fav  d my  Life  and  Honours  and  Sernlma  has  Co  much  virtue  as 
whatfoevc^^”^  flis  Friendfliip  before  any  frowns  or  Fortune 

Pedro.  This  is  high,  and  enough  to  fttisfie  my  queftion. 

7^ W,  a word.  [£xe«/;^PearoWTohanne. 

<7,  hir,  you  arc  too  (udden  and  lerious,  and  your  queftion 

^^d  mujeth  vpith  her  ejes 

. . QdXis  comes  in. 
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Eftter  Cali$, 

Calis»  MadaiUj  Madam.-—  She  is  full  of  thoughts,  but  I muft 
awake  her , Madam. 

Seru,  Hah ! 

Calis.  Do  you  hear  the  News  ? V)onThomaJo  is  for  certain  in 
the  Town  5 your  Brother  and  he  fought  this  morning  for  the  Padn* 
anas pidure  3 they  fay,  he’s  in  Love  with  her. 

, Seru,  It  may  be  fo,  but  till  I hear  him  fay’t  I’ll  not  believe  it 
nor  then  neither  3 for  ’tis  the  laft  thing  I would  believe  of  a Lo- 
ver to  fay  he  Loves  3 few  ever  did  it  well  that  faid  it. 

Calk,  That’s  but  one  part  of  the  ftory  5 Diego  faies  they  are 
refolv  d to  be  reveng’d  upon  him,  and  that  they  have  hired  Bra- 
voes  to  watch  him  this  night  5 ’twill  be  worth  your  thoughts  to 
prevent  the  danger,  if  your  Mind  be  not  chang’d  I am  fo  much 
nis  Servant  as  to  offer  my  felf  in  any  danger,  irt  memory  of  thofe 
ler vices  that  are  pafs’d. 

Sera,  Calis  was  ever  faithful,and  (hall  allways  find  me  kind^  and 
if  I live  fhe  (hall  not  fay  I am  ingrateful  5 ’Tis  now  St.  Cecz/w’s 
Eve,  his  own  Feaft,^  get  our  veils,  and  let  us  go  in  difguife  to  the 
Caletravo  s ^ There  s the  great  Mufick  to  morrow,  and  we  (hall 

^ 5 was  alwayes  a devote  to 
themr  Cecz/z4,  and  Dona  Mufick  was  ever  his  delight, 

but  their  voices  efpecially  5 If  I meet  him  there  I (hall  tell  him  of 
his  danger  5 and  if  he  be  faKe,  of  (bme  which  do  not  threaten  yet  5 
But  till  I am  certain  he  is  fal(e,  it  (hall  not  lie  in  the  power  of  Ma- 
lice to  blaft  his  hopes  j I know  his  humour  is  wild  > and  for  his 
Love  of  Women,  tis  upon  his  own  (core , he  that  can  be  kind  and 
conftant  to  his  women  fo  againft  the  hair,  as  he  is,in  (pight  of  Law, 
ccmicience,  or  his  own  profit , buying  at  all  rates  their  kindnefs, 
when  he  do’s  not  fo  much  as  hope  they  (hould  really  love  him  5 
What  a friend  would  this  man  be,  when  all  the(e,  and  Love  to 
boot,  (hall  (eek  him  , and  if  found  oblige  him  ? He  muft  either 
change  his  Nature,  or  Love  me  too  ^ Come,  Calis,  lamrefolv’d 
in  two  lines  tp  write  him  what  we  hear, and  fomething  of  what  they 
Would  have  me  fear,  which  I cannot  do  , For  he  that  had  virtue 
enough  toprefer  her  before  Fortune,  quitting  his  Country  for  his 
Honour,  ftiall  never  want  ray  Fortune  nor  my  Friendfhip,  when  it 
can  Icrvefuch  a Virtue.  lExenut 

ACT.  in.  SCEN.  V. 

\ 

Enter  Lncetta,  and  Sanco. 

tuceft^.T  See  them,  they  are  fat,  frefh,  and  youngjas  well  fowle  as 
, ...  ■ . (eafon  5 All  excellent  in  their  kind  5 and  fince  my 

rhtUppo  Mvill  be  at  the  eating,  moft  welcome  5 But  how  (hall  we  do 
to  be  rid  of  him  in  time  > Dear  Sanco,  be  ingenuous. 

Sanco,  He«rk,  \ hezx  Thilipfos  whiftle,  within  wc’ll  refolve. 

, Enter 


3^2 


rnouAso 


Part.  I. 


EfJter  Philippo. 

Now,  the  News  5 what  fudden  ftorm  is  this  that  blows 
fo  kindly?  Thebuhnefs,  for  I am  in  hafte. 

sa^c,.  See  here  one  good  part  of  the  bufinefi,  good  meat 

A Esiey^„«s,  St.  Martial 

(why  that  feurvy  look.  Sir,)  I fpeak  fence  when  I faid  P«e  BcJl 
and  fuchas  I believe  you  have  fcarce  blefs’d  your  belly  with  thefe 
Bv  t Wh  n“7^  Don, be  not  fo  ftarchkl  and  har^d  to  pleafc> 

Lucetta^  No  more,,  Dear  , 

hinf  Tnd  ?h  "’?'?•  '‘'’a  “'^^ring  of 

buffer  t a day  longer  ) Never  fmell.  Sir  I 

hear  a I (tall,,and  drink  this  Wine,  (do  you 

I ■ n " a 5'°“  Boracho ; you'll  find  the  pitch  Ld 

Lucetta  hair  as  hard  of  dicfed-lnn  artA  ^ n.  i ' . “ 

Wrft  Sanco.  the  left  t von  will  On?’  i , ' f ^ ^^maek  as  long  as 
half  a k’Jf  a that  has  but 

r,npi  - a j Doublet ; one  that  your  kindnels  has 

aR.v'”^  ^“'’^^^table  j I hate  to  fee  him  fwell  and  look  over  us 
aRogue.  whom  all  the  world  treads  upon  ; and  if  you'll  but  look 

^h^Ar  ftand  as  tame  as  a vaulting  Horfe,  till  I gnaw  oflF 

thofe  Wh.fkers  he  playes  with  and  frights  children.  ^ 

!i«ra5^"again  afdi  ifcmtk^  loufieBaud,  feurvy  loufe,  bite  me  once 

Sr-Teaffi:;fffe ■l’:"  1 <5ewyouwhen  hisvelvet 

“notes  bare  "re®’ Cordovant 

dagger  ^^11 ' i Slave,  do  not  I know  thy  Ihoulders  are  lac'd 

mU  Kill  Two^*’  s"**  the  mark  of  the  flock  on 

oacK  two  Fs.  Swear  to  come  thricc  a week  without  fendinv 

Lucetta  for,  oi,,  by  St.  I’ll  cut  thy  throat.  ^ 

bolds  him,  Lucetta.  Why  Sanco  ? As  you  love  me,  let  him  rife  • von  knmv 

jmTm  k CurVe  wke  meTf yo>^’"'ound  me ; 

Life  and  fLunr"^"  youdohim  at  the 

Sanco.  Death,  let  him  behind  to  you,  and  I’ll  be  as  much  his 

heaXa';nlf  "ff"'  ' 0^-->ling  Garlick  and 

■for  a falla7>  AnJ  ^‘•""'"dgeon  the  lamps  for  oyle 

with  m nn Ifi  u ^ 

with  a no v vlwi  muft  he  purchas'd, 

to  give  TOUV  rV’  ‘ “ 'Loof^id  difficulties 

better  • ft  '^‘i  '^'"y  ™ ’"“t  Dogs  lie 

5 “hofe  ftarved  poverty,  and  raw  ftomack,  boylcsoutina 

lidt 
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laltitch r ’Tis  two  peoples  work  to  claw  her,  you  are  fain  to 
Scratch  a ipell  too,  till  the  hang-man  take  the  office  out  of  Both 
your  hands  and  thisis  the  Jewel  for  whom  you  muft:  defpile  my 
ratrona  : This  you  know  too,  and  yet  you  dote  upon  him  ^ my 
life  upon’t,  he  has  given  her  (bme  charm,  fome  philter  5 which  ei- 
ther confefs  3 or  by  this  hilt  thou  dy’ft  without  mercy  ^ do  not 
build  upon  her  fooliih  pity,  let  me  alone,  fpeak  or  I ftrike. 

Philjppo.  Hold,  Samo  5 hold  and  Fll  confels. 

SaKco.  Be  quick,  I lay. Stand  off,  by  this  day  you  will 

anger  me  elle. 

Lucetta.  What,  will  he  confefs } 

Sanco.  Something  of  which  I have  been  long  jealous  ^ and  you 
Ihould  have  known  my  doubts  before,  but  that  there  was  no  truft- 
ing  your  fond  humour  with  a fecret  5 Come,  be  fpeedy. 

Philippo.  Having  heard  much  of  a Mountebanks  powder  when 
I was  in  Naples,  I purchas’d  fome  ^ ’tis  the  fame  which  is  now  fold 
in  the  Piazza,  and  by  the  fame  man^  I had  no  faith  at  firft,  but 
gave  it  you  upon  adventure  5 but  finding  the  effect,  monethly 
renewed  thedofe  as  the  paper  prefcribes  5 And  had  married  you, 
but  for  a crafty  whore,  who  jealous  that  my  fuccels  with  you  grew 
ftom  fome  fuch  caufe,  call’d  to  mind  that  I had  formerly  mention’d 
fuch  a powder^fhe  found  the  box,and  gave  it  unto  me  unknown^by 
whofe  force  I am  become  a Have  to  that  wretch,  as  you  are  fubjeft 
to  me. 

Sanco.  O Rogue,  Dog  1 fhall  I not  cut  thy  throat  now  ? 

Lucetta.  Not  for.the  world  5 ’tis  enough  I have  hopes  of  my  reco- 
very,and  the  certain  pleafure  of  his  kindnefs  while  the  frenzy  lalls. 

Sanco.  Have  you  any  of  this  powder  left.  Sir? 

Philippo.  Yes, three  or  four  dofes  in  a box  ty’d  to  my  beads , you  Sanco 
will  find  it  in  my  Reliquery.  * fearches  his 

Sanco.  So,  now  will  I give  the  Coundefs  fheBear  a dofe  in 
* name  of  Phihppo,  and  the  Rogue  another  n the  name  of  the  Bear* 
arid  when  it  works,  give  him  opportunity  to  ravifh  Calipfa  : Then 
accufe  him  to  the  Inquifition,  and  have  him  burnt  for  Sodomy. 

Philippo.  Hold  5 Madam,  have  you  no  pity  upon  me  ? 

Lucetta^  Fear  not,>'  he  fhall  not  hurt  you  if  I have  power , I love 
him  yet,  and  it  grieves  my  Soul  to  think  that  I fhall  hate  him, 

. which  is  thelaft  effedof  this  powder.Rife  pray,and  let  your  kind- 
. nefs  make  amends  for  the  injuries  you  have  done  me. 

Sanco.  A pox  of  all  ill  luck  ^ have  I been  a Bawd  thefe  20  years, 
and  might,for  ought  I know,have  been  Amorofo  to  the  Infant  a, •and. 

Heir  to  1 6 Kingdoms  ? I have  the  dofe  now,  and  if  I can  get  an  op- 
portunity, fhe  is  mine  ^ Then  do  I come  forth  Ring  Sanco,  there  is 
no  Heirs  Males  to  pretend  but  the  Comediantes  f,Nor  is  it  the  firft 
Prince  Spain  has  feen  of  the  Sanco  s , why  fhould  I difpute  ? ’ if  de- 
teded,have  not  I the  loving  Infanta  ftill  to  plead  ? Otjif  the  word  All  this 
fucceed,’tis  but  dying  after  I have  enjoy’d  her  5 And ’is  it  not  better  Lucct- 

to  be  mourn’dfor  by  a Queen,  then  to  Ywq  Sanco  ^ ’Tis  decree’d, 

Kin^  Sanco  if  I prevail,  or  a gallant  Villain  ifl  fail. Come,  Don 

Phihppo,  I am  friends  with  you  as  I am  Sanco.  and  hiis^ad 

Y y Philippo. 
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Philip,  you  are,^r  ^ Vis  well  you  can  be  friends  coniidelring^— 
Sanco.  Why,  there’s  the  difference  betwixt  an  injury  done  by 'i 
Prince,  and  a fubjeft  5 Princes  when  they  do  an  injury  they’ never 
forgi  ve  him  Vs  done  to,  but  hate  the  man,  becaufe  they  believe  he 
but  diffembles,  and  has  not  forgot  the  injury  *,  now  I that  am  your 
vaffal  freely  forgive  you  all  the  difplea&res  I have  done  you;  come 
kifs  my  Patrona,  and  (mile  out  this  Moon,  and  let’s  follow  our  de^ 
Apde.  (ign  > — Which,  I hope,  will  put  me  in  equipage  for  my  great  Work 

the  Age  is  deftin’d  for  fuch  a milchief.  ’ 

Philip.  Come,  no  more  tears  5 I am  latisfi’d,  ftill  in  doubt ! thefe 
deeds  of  Love  are  never  well  feal’d  j come,  print  that  kife  again 
and  then  let  me  know  what  the  defign  was  I was  fent  for  j for  I be- 
lieve neither  of.you  know  whaf s happen’d  fince. 

Sanco.  ’Tis  truth,  though  my  fears  have  longdoubtM  what  is 
dilcoyer’d  5 yet  I had  no  thoughts  of  inquiring  that  f^ret  now  • 
but  'tis  paft,  and  you  fhall  know  our  defign  > lee  who  knocks.  * 

Enter  Don  Mattheo’j'  man  with  a Basket, 

^ Lucet.  ’ fis  Don  Mattheo’s  man  with  his  Basket , I forgot  'twas 
his  day  5 prithee,  Sanco,  tell  him  I am  fick,  or  abroad,  or  bufie,  or 
any  thing  to  be  rid  of  him , or  defire  him  to  dine  with  me  to 
morrow. 

P hilip.  Look  out,  [and  then  you  will  be  kind  to  the  Cejio  , what 
ere  you  are  to  the  man. 

Sanco.  The  Capons  and  Veale  look  wel^and  lhall  be  welcome  • 
and  how  bright  that  Bacon  Ihines,  larded  with  lean.  . ’ 

Philip.  Such  Bacon  is  a beautifol  favory  fight  in  a Kitchm  5 and 
thole  Pigeons  have  Olive-branches  in  thi^ir  mouths  , they  look  as  if 
they  had  flown  out  of  his  Holinefs  Arms  to  come  to  you  Pamphi- 
lians  5 and  will  you  refufe  to  receive  them  with  peace  > ^ 

Sanco.  By  no  means.  Lady  3 thofe  Annemellys  too  win  my  foul  • 

I am  refolv’d  to  let  in  his  Supper,  ’tis  belly-timber.  Child  /confi! 
der  that,  able  to  build  two  good  meals  of  when  we  will  5 I love  a 
Layder  when  tis  full  of  llich  good  company  5 a clean  walk’d  Kit- 
chin ’tis  as  ill  as  a dry  Cellar  ^ then  there’s  DonaBorachia 
hand-maids,  their  pregnant  wombs  fvvell  like  the  Grapes  that  fill’d 
’em  5 and  can  you  be  fo  cruel  to  refufe  their  great  bellies  to  lye  in 
the  Cellar,  take  heed  of  being  inhofpitable  to  Bacchus.  Don  PAf- 
lippo  and  I will  refer  our  felves  to  one  of  them,  that  our  quarrel 
may  be  perfedly  reconcil’d. 

Lucet.  See  Mattheos  be  not  troublefome,^!’!!  yield  to  all  the 
reft.  ^ 

Sanco.  Let  me  alone  to  manage  this  affair,  while  you  inform 
Philippa  of  our  defign.  {^Exeunt  oianci. 
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ACT.  IV.:  SCER  I.T 
Enter  EdwaJ-do, 
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A Pox  of  this  lack,  :’tis , windy  and  fuming,  woyld  J[  we^j 
jtX  lodg’ d i the  Ro^e  told  me  he'would  flay  fgrfme  at  thc; 
corner  ^ but  which  is  the  corner  of  a full  Moon,  that  q,vieftinn 
pofe  a great  deal«f  fack  torefolv^,  V I havo  paf$’d  tvyff]^y3  j5nrher% 
lince  5 1 would  the  Rogue  wer5e  nail’d  toone,  >ith  a Planet^  thatl^ 
might  fee  him  blaze  before  mes  .’twere.  cafie  tp  ask  the  way  i/  a,  man 
knew  whither  ^ here’s  a door  open  5 If  I can  hit  it.  I’ll  gOjin  and 
deep  under  this  great  mans  arms,  perhaps  they’l  appear,  to  me  in  a 
dreams  I’mfurc  fhave  fack  .enough  about  me  to  breed^a  yil^pn.  . 
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Enter  Serulina,  and  Cahs, 
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WHere  are  they?  ^ jf»-7  r 

Cal.  Within  ftill,  but  upon  going.  Don  jo^n  is  vi- 
olently bent  upon  his  revenge.,  ,I  heard  him  fayj,  a (word  and  ^ 
ftrels  were  not  to  be  loft,  nor  the;  injuries  put  off  with  a.rallery  5, 
but  your  brother  feems  more  concern'd  for  your  kindn^  then  his 
own  quarrel  to  him  s there  is  110  ftirring  for  me  till  they  <are  gone. . 

SemL  Only  obforve  thofe  Bravo's  well  that  we  may  be  a!ble  to 
deferibe^hem  to  Don  ihomaf&y  and  lee  my  Letter  in.iome  iafe 
place  till  you  can  deliver  it  him  > you  (hall  find  me  in  the  Arbour^ 
when  they  are  gone  s deax  Calif ^ be  diligent,  you  know  what’s  at 
ftake. 

Calk.,  I (hall  not  fail  of  my  part*  Calls. 

she  gone y Enter  ]ohanneyjiops  and  hears  Serulina’r  difiourfa 
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Serul.  ’Tis  not  what  they  have  laid  or  threaten'd  frights  me 
for  1 know  Don  Thomafo  has  courage  and  friends  to  dercnd  him. 
againft  them  aU  > and  I hope  honour  enough  to  deliver  him  from 
her  charms  too  ^ but  what  am  I the  better  for  his  being  uncon-, 
cern’d  in  her,  if  he  do’s  not  love  me.  In  Town  thus  long  and  nei-, 
thcr  lee , fend  nor  inquire  after  me ! Ibmething  like  jealoulie 
would  fain  make  me  angry  ^ ’tis  many  years  fince  I faw  him,  but 
that's  excus’d  being  engag’d  by  honour  to  lerve  his  Prince  in  his 
troubles , but  being  in  Madridy  my  fears  tell  me  if  he  were  a Lo- 
vetj  that  ingenuous  Diety  would  have  found  fome  way  to  have 
lecn  a Miftrefs. — Ha  ! {she  j^ies  Don  John. 

Johan.  Madam,  I am  glad  this  chance  has  gain’d  fome  ferious 
knowledge  of  your  mind  5 yet  ’twas  no  fancy  intrufion  nor  curi^ 
ous  nature  of  mine  that  made  me  give  you  this  interruption,  but 
obedience  to  your  Brothers  defires,  who  hascommanded  me  again 
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to  tell  you  his  fears,  that  he  may,  at  leafV,  have  the  fatisfaftion  to 
know  upon  what  ground  you  build,  your  faith  that  Thomafi  is  a 
Lover. 

Serul.  Don  John  Has  iiVer  been  honour’d  by  my  Father  and  his 
Family,  and  I lhall  be  proud  to  find  I have  not  loft  that  value  he 
had  bnfcfefor  his  Daughter  3 and  to  confirm  him  in  my  efthem  of 
hini,  I lhall  ^tisfie  him  ’ris  no  blind  willful  palfion,  but  anMfeiftion 
^wurwkd  Vigon  realbU  which  I profefs  (if  love  can  have  any  rca=» 
fonin  his  ferifice^befldesthofe  thoufands  whichiib  daylgavemy 
Brother^yi^ho  if  hefoUhd  a froward  anfwer  muft  chide  himfelf- 
for  LOve,  Joh anneals  a diild  5 and  if  Wak’d  too  rudely  will  be  out  of 
humour.  ; ^ ‘ ; . 

Madam,  you  will  honour  mein  this  truft^  andlfhall 
notrudeiy  'erofsyourheartin  her  defigns,  but  joyn  toferveyou 
in  arguing  calmly  your  reafons  with  your  Brother,  who  only  fears 
you  may  becouzen’d  of  your  heart  3 for  Don  Thomafo  yet  pro- 
mifes  no  great  ftock  of  loveto  pureharefuch  a Jewel  3 what  kind 
of  addrefs  he  has  formerly  made  I know  not  3 but  fince  his  arri- 
val, methinks,  there  hUs  been  but  little  of  the  Lover  reen3  then 
his  humour  and  his  aftions  are  too  wild  and  extravagant  for  a feri- 
ous  heai^t  to  confider. 

What  his  humour  hUsbeeri 'to  day,  oryefterday,  I know 
not  3;  I fhall  father  jU%eby  thofo  years  I knew  him,  then  by  thefe 
few  htmrsof  which  you  accure  him3  all  his  addrefles  to  me  weto 
ftill  fiiU  of  humility,  and  had  hOUOur  enough  for  any  Maid  to 
avows  nothing the  earthy,  heavy^  ienvious  Lover,  that  eats  his 
Own  heart,  iff  butp^alfe  another  man  3 none  of  the  wa^y  ey’d, 
whyniUg  figher,  that  'thinks  to  gain  from  a womans  pity  that  fe- 
vouf  A^bich  hfe  could  not  deferve  or  win  from  herReafon  3 imneof 
your  fiery,  choleriok  Lover  neither,  whole  bloody  rage  fpeaks  in  his 
paflion  war  and  deftrudion  3 one  that  will  frown  and  look  pale 
upon  a Miftrcfs,  as  if  he  would  win  that  heart  by  force  and  ftonn, 
which  he  has  no  title  to  by  love  or  vertue  5 no,  Don  John^  none  of 
thefe,  nor  your  afefy  Huinorift,  your  Drefter,  Singer,  Fencer, 
Horfe-man,  Dancer,  Poet,  all  the  all  that  all  women,  in  all  men, 
admire,  I cijn  prize,  but  ft  lhall  nu't  ifiaVe  me  3 Had  Tho^nafo  lov’d 
the  common  way  of  men,  I would  haVepaki  him  With  ordinary  fa- 
vours 3 and  forhisMiftreffes,  that  great  crime  lb  often  urg’d  by 
my  Brother  and  your  lelf^  I delpife  it,  and  inquirfc  neither  who, 
nor  how  many  he  has  3 I Icorn  to  fear  he  can  be  llich  a fool  as  to 
give  them  his  heart ; and  for  his  body,  ’twas  always  the  leaft  of 
my  thought:s,and  only  known  as  it  went  and  came  upon  Loves  Er- 
rands betwixt  us,  and  (he  that  is  concern’d  in  her  lervanis  bellow- 
ing his  body  till  he  is  Hers,  (were  I the  man)  I fliould  believe  fiicii 
an  anger  were  but  darkly  telling  me  Ihe  had  a mind  to  it  her  felfj 
come  Johamte^  let  thomafo  keep  his  heart  and  mind  fit  for  my 
value  5 let  them  be  chafte,  and  for  his  body  lfhall  never  confider 
what  it  doth. 

^ Johan.  This  is  a new  Dodlrinc  3 can  you  love  a man  and  not  be 
jealous  of  him?  I thought  jealoulie  had  been  one  of  thcgrcatcft 

ligns. 
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figns  of  love,  though  it  be  a.  crime  in  a Lover,  , / ' j 

Sernl.  JealOufie  is,  no  doubt,  align  of  Love,  but ’m  not  of  the 
man  I am  jealous  3 I would  be  as  foon  jealous  of  my  Cook  ot 
Keeper,  as  of  my  Lovers  perfon^  for  they  haveflelb  of  mine  in 
keeping  too  5 yet  I allow  jealoufie  both  proper  and  honourable  in 
your  feX5  and  were  it  not  troblefome  I would  wifli  it  in  my  fervant< 
for  it  is  fit  he  IhoUld  be  jealoilfi,  not  only  of  my  heart  and  perfon 
but  every  word,  look  and  motion  is  worth  his  fear  and  care^  fora 

Virgin  once  blowri  upon  by  the  world,  or  touch’d  in  reputation  is  ' 

forever  ftain’d^  and  yet  this  fttanger,  this  jealous  Lover,  the  eldeft 
fonof  Love,isby  foolifli  women  traduc’d,  and  his  birth-right  de*- 

ny*d  him. 

^ Johan.  Faith,  Madam,  as  they  Marry  now,  ’tis  no  matter  what 
cither  doth,  where  their  friends  buy  and  fell  according  to  the  Mar- 
ket ^ here’s  a man  and  fuch  a joynture  ^ give  me  a woman  and  fuch 
a poitibn  ^ fo  they  truck  their  Children  a common  noyn  in  Matri- 
mony ^ yet  I am  of  opinion^ft  men  have  this  merit  of  jealoufie 
and  do  not  know  it.  ’ 

Sernl.  And  inofl:  women  want  wit,  or  juftice,  to  reward  6r 
fee  it. 

Johan.  I rather  believe  they  want  juftice,  then  wit  $ and  dread 
It  as  the  Cage  into  which  few  Birds  enter  willingly  5 they  do  not 
dillike  foch  love,  but  fear  the  confequence  of  fuch  a Lover , they 
Will  not  be  impal’d,  fuch  a paflion  cuts  off  their  liberty,  and  his 
diligence  is  lock’d  upon  as  a l^e  ^ moft  woman  love  fervants  as 
they  do  fruits,  in,  and  of  every  Seafon  fome.  ’Tis  not  the  Grape,the 
Melon,  the  Peach,  will  always  pleafe  5 no,  nor  the  old  Apple  it 
felf  5 and  thou^  few  women  can  defervC  one  gallant  friendfliip, 
yet  none  are  contented  with  a hundred  ; All  would  have  all,  not 
do  they  care  fo  much  to  be  lov’d,  as  to  have  it  faid  fo  5 they  drefs, 

Fcaftand  Court  for  the  v(^ue  of  the  ToWn^  and  you  will  find  in 
the  Herd  a hundred  brace  of  fools,  and  notone  pair  of  Lovers  3 
though  I will  hope  you  may  find  Thomajb  one  3 upon  your  feore. 

Madam,  I (hall  fervehim  3 I beg  your  pardon,  Madam  3 your  Bco-  She  fiefs  Into 
thet  expefts  me  before  this.  [Exit  Johanne*  Arbour ^ 

Sernl.  This,  I know,  goes  to  my  Brothers  ear  3 (orjvhanne 
not  brook  the  fortune  Don  thomafo  hath  made  in  my  friend  (hip  3 
and  ’tis  eafie  to  difeern  (what  he  durft  never  difeover)  a de(i^, 
himfelf  to  have  been  admitted  a pretender , and  that  made  hiin 
pleas  d.  with  my  negleftof  j4lphonfo^  but  thofe  are  foolifh  women 
that  will  let  (uch  mean  people,  and  their  weeds  grow  to  look  them 
in  the  face,  when  they  may  frown  them  down,  and  with  a look 
tread  them  into  their  earthy  breafts.  [_Enter  Ed  wardo  drunk^, 

Edvo,  Thishoufe  is  haunted,  haunted,  By  cock  5 every  Room 
furni(h’d,  and  every  door  open,  and  not  a fervant  to  be  (een  3 (ure 
they  look  for  the  Devil,  the  E)evil  Incognito'^  I have  reel’d  and 
(tumbl’d  through  all  the  houfe,  without  a Qi^ftion.  What’s  here  ? 
a Garden  ? it  tempts  me  to  take  a nap  in  Frefco^  I (hall  (leep  with-^^e  ^eels, 
out  a Cradle,  I have  fack  enough  to  rock  me. — ^Who  is’t?  this 
Creco  is  a Witch,  and  has  transform’d  me  into  a Dog^  I turn  round 

thrice 
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thrice,  ere  I can  lye  down  : How  now,  what  have  here,  a .wo- 
He  falls  hand,  a Wench  ^ is  (he  drunk  too,>  ’tis  a gay  Girle, 

down  bj  her,  what  fitte  .Petti-coats  and  guilded  feet  ftie  has ! Ill  catch  her.fit- 
jhe  jiarts  and  ting,— Sweet  foul,  let  me  kifs  thy  feet. , 

would  rife,  ■ Semi.  How  now,  what  mean  you*,  Sir  ? do  you  know  where  you 
hut  he  holds  are?  \fSbe  firives^and  he  holds  her^ 

jif*  £^/2v.  We  are  here,  are  we  not?  prithee  kifs  me*  . 

en  oe  of-  serul.  What infolence  is  this? 

j€TS  to  force  d 

Edw.  Only  good  luck,  parlous  good  luck,  Child  5 lis  finer 
Wench  then  mine  5 By  |:his  light,  file;  fmells  as  fweet  as  ahy  Pofie  5 
prithee  Sirrah,  let’s  not  lofe  the  occafion  5 I am  a very  honeft  fellow 
though  I am  in  pickel  now,  thou  may’ft  fafely  truft  me.  By  this 
light  I will  not  tell,  for  I do  not  know  thee. 

Semi.  He  is  drunk  .5.1  let  me  go  5 fure  you  do  not  believe  your 
felf  what  you  lay  5 I never  faw  fuch  a beaft  beforet  • - 

Edvp.  Therefore  behind  the  rather  ^ to  lye, with  me  is  jfcarce  a 
fin  now  5 there’s  ndther  malice  nor  defign  in’t  yfollicitation  and 
perfeverancemakesit  afin  5 this  will  oe  only  a venial  fcape,  meet 
chance  on  both  fides  j fhould  I kill  you  now  in  my  drink,  you 
know  there  are  Cities  of  refuge  for  fudi  men  ^ and  if  I fhould  ftab 
you  in  l^at  of  blood,  it  would  be  but  chance  medly,  on  my  fide  5 
and  a little  fornication  in  your  own  defence,  for  you  ^ indeed 
fhould  I court  you  any  longer,  and  vow  and  fwear  till  you  believ’d 
and  granted,  that  were  to  make  it  willful  whoredom,  a crying  fin  5 
therefore  thou  art  bound  in  confcience  to  lye  with  me  without  any, 
more  words. 

Semi.  Unhand  me,  wicked  impudent  beafi. 

Edw.  Why  wicked  ? a jury  that  had  wit  or  youth,  and  law 
that  face  in  this  place,  would  fwear  you  ftruck  firft,  and  fools  only 
fee  that  face  and  doubt  the  provocation  ^ come  Child,  prithee  be 
kind,  ril  warrant  the  fin  as  fbon  forgiven  with  me  as  any  man 
alive  5 for  if  I do  not  make  thee  as  fit  for  repentance  as  another. 
Hang  me  ^ you  fhall  not  need  confefs  this  fault.  I’ll  give  you  a pe- 
nance with  it, ’twas  given  me  lately  5 A.  pox  on  her  curtefie.  I’ll  kifs 
*^bee.  ^He puds  her, 

Sernl.  Help,  ho  ! who’s  there  ? help. 

Edw.  I,  do,  call  witnefles  to  fee  how  you  ufe  me. 

Serul.  Help,  help,  murder. 

Edw.  Help,  for  what  ? I warrant  thee  we  need  none,  1*11  do 
thy  bufinefs  well  enough  alone  ^ how  finely  fhe  difl'embles  ? a 
crafty  Rogue,  fhe  knows  how  to  grind  a man  to  an  edge. 

Serul.  Calk,  ‘johaune.  Carlo,  help.  Rape,  Murder. 

Edw.  Rape ! you  lye.  Baggage  ^ how  now,  as  if  you  were  not 
as  willing  as  1 5 what  do  you  do  here  alone  elfe?  in  a Garden  at 
this  hour,  and  your  door  fet  open,  good  Spider,  but  to  catch  a Paf- 
fenger  ? do  you  frown  ? By  cock,  I fhall  grow  angry  too  5 come, 
and  kifs  me,  and  leave  your  fooling. — Hold  you,  there’s  a piece  of 
eight  for  you.  QHe  feels  in  his  pocket,  and  pulls  out  a DoUer, 

Serul.  Away,  impudent  beaft. 

Edwardo.  You  will  not,  you  are  fure,  you  will  not  have  it,— - 
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fh&gTneThei  ’ Nay,you  K ,V 

Semlma.  Where  are  ill  thefe  Officious  Rufcals?  If  I had  been'Sfw*"^ 
whilp  ring  they  woujcl  have  been  here  long  fince,  to  betray  a Mi-** 

Itrels  s but  now,  when  my  Honour’s  at  Stake,  My  crys  for  help  can- 
not reach  their  Ears.  » J J ciptan 

/P”  ^°u  51°“  *'°'P  % Cock  rii  leave 

you,  and  go  lleep  5 how  now.  Manners,  where  have  you  been  bred 

refufe  a Gentlemans  money , and  kindnefs , when  you  are  alone  I 
Pox  on  you,  let  go  my  hair.  ’ 

Serulina  /«//f  /,im  by  the  hair , when  he  ofers  to  lav 
hold  on  her,  ^ 

Sernlwa,  Villain,  do  not  touch  me.  I’ll  tear  thee  to  the  Street. 

Edwardo,  Let  go,  or  I’ll  cry  Murder,  and  Rape,  if  you  pull  thus. 

Enter  Johanne. 

T 

JohM,  Sure  I heard  her  call  for  helps  Ha  ! what’s  here.  How 
now,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

I cfiriCft  ? 

Da^^er?  *^1'%  go>  “r  I ffiall  loofe  your  Fingers  with  my 

"a  gone!  or  I will  beat  thee 

with  this  Iword,moft  unmercifully  beat  thee , for  being  fo  unman- 
nerly  to  interrupt  us.  ^ 

Johan,  Drunken  beaft  I 

' ■ him^  both  draw  and  fight  ^ fie  runs  a* 

Sword  breaks, 

the^Wen^l  ^ got 

j Enter  twfi.  Servants,  fit  upon  him^  he  retires ^they  pur^ 

.j. , ' fie  him,  Johanne  Servants. 

. 

> do  you  know  him.  Sir? 

.iiSSc,2'„^r 

ftut  That’s  a Queftion  out  of  fcafon  5 Let  us  go,  and 

' ' \Exeunt  Qrnms, 

• • . r 
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' ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  II. 

Efttey  Lopns  ^hejllountehanlCs  People  fUytting  a Stage*^  To  tbetk 
Celia,  end  Scarramucha, /<®ee<i/  Audients ; Then  Eniey  Lociis 
andaddreffeshimfelftotieConepeny.  "Lopus, 

r * ' 

Lopus,  A/f  Oft  Illuftrious  Dons , and  egregioufly  beautiful  and 
I V 1 vertuous  Madona’s,  with  the  reft  of  my  Gentle  friends 
and  Auditors,  Behold  your  humble  and  moft  officious  Servant 
Lopuf  , .arrived  from  the  moft  ancient  and  ftately  City  of  Sarapofa 
on  purpoffi  to  make  a Prefent  ofthe  wonderful  effefts  of  his  Phy- 
heal  and  Chymical  Arts  to  your  fair  acceptance,  in  this  moft  glo- 
rious and  Courtly  Town  of  Madrid  ^ I proteft  to  you,  Gentlemen 
I and  my  wife,  with  all  my  Servants,  are  not  able  to  make  of  this 
Precious  Oyl  you  fee  in  this  Glafs,  half  fo  faft,  as  it  is  fetch'd  a- 
way  from  my  Lodging,  by  Gentlemen  and  others  of  this  famous 
Towns  andfentforby  many  of  the  greateft  Dukes  and  Condees 
ot  this  much  celebrated  Nation  s Some  of  which  have  detain'd 
me  to^eir  private  and  particular  ufe  awhile,  fince  my  arrival,  by 
their  iplendidous  Liberalities  s And  worthily  , for  what  avails  it 
your  rich  man  tohave  his  Cellars  ftuffd  with  the  purefttope  i and 
nu  r ^ furnifh’d  with  the  rareft  variety  of  dainty  Acates,  when 
his  Phyfitians  preferibe  him  (on  pain  of  death  ) to  drink  nothing 
ut  water-gruel,  m'over-ftewed  herbs,  in  a thin  heartlefs’ Broth  > 

O health,  the  bleffing  of  the  Rich,  the  Riches  ofthe  poor ! who  can 
buy  thee  at  lo  dear  a rate,  fince  they  cannot  enjoy  any  happines  in 
^is  world  without  thee?  Be  not  then  fo  fparing  of  your  purfes. 
Honourable  Gentlemen,  as  to  abridge  the  natural  cotiife  of  your 
hves  s For  wh^enahumid  Flux,  or  Catarrh  , by  the  mutability  of 
the  Air,  tails  from  your  head  into  an  Arm  or  Shoulder , or  any  o- 
thei-part  5 take  you  a Ducat  or  CaftilionpfGold,  and  apply  it  to 
the  Place  affeded,  fee  what  good  it  will  do  s No  np.  It  ijs  this  blcf- 
led  Unguento,  this  rare  Extradion,  that  onely  hath  the  power  to 
dilpcrleall  malignant  humours,  from  whatfoever  ill  affeded  Cau- 
ies  they  fhall  proceed.  It  has  power  to  fortifie  the  moft  indigeft 
■and  crude  ftomack  in  the  world,  though  it  be  of  oiic  that  (through 
extreme  weaknefs ) vomits  bloud  s Applying  onely  a warm  Nap- 
il”  place,  after  the  Undion  and  Fricace  s for  the  Vertigo  in 
the  head,  putting  but  a drop  into  your  Noftrils , likeWife  behind 
your  a moft  Sovereign  and  approved  remedy.  The.  Mai  Car 
d.wOj  Ci'amps,  Convulfions,  Paralyfies,  Epilepfies,  Trdhbf  Cordis, 
retiredandfhrunk  Nerves,  evil  vapours  of  the  Spleen  ,‘  ftoppings 
of  the  Liver,' the  Stone,  the  Strangury  , Hermia  vetirofJ;  ^ifiacapaf- 
ftops  a Dyfenteria, immediately  eafeth  the  Tortiort  Of' fhe  fmalJ 
gutSjUnd. cures  Melancholia  Hypochondriaca,  being  taken  andap- 

Receipts  For  this  is  the  Phyfitian, 
IS  t e Medicine  s this  Counfels,  this  Cures  s this  gives  the  Diredi- 
on^-tbjs  works  the  effeds  And  in  Sum,  both  together  may  be 
ermed  an  Abftrad  of  theTheorick  and  Pradick  in  the  iEfcula- 

pian 
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pian  Art  s The  price  is  but  four  Royalls,  that  is  the  price,  and  lefs. 
I know,  in  curtefie  you  cannot  offer  me  5 take  it,  or  leave  it  5 How- 
foever  both  I and  it  are  at  your  fervice  5 I afk  you  not  neer  the  va-, 
lue  of  the  thing  ^ For  then  I fhould  afk  you  a thoufand  Ducketsr^ 
fo  feveral  Grandees  and  Grandefla’s  have  given  me.  But  I defpife 
money,  onely  to  fhew  my  afFedion  to  you.  Honourable  Gentlemen, 
and  this  moft  indy te  Town  ^ I have  neglefted  the  Medagesof  di- 
vers Princes  and  Nobles,  and  direfted  my  Journey  hither,  onely  to 
prcfent  you  with  the  fruits  of  my  experience,  and  travds.^  r 

I have  here  likewife  a moft  ineftimable  water,- or  Quinteflence 
of  Spirits  drawn  from  all  forts  of  Medicinable  Vegetables,  which  fs 
equally  to  be  valued  with  my  Oyh  of  Both  which  if  Fhad  but 
time  to  difcourfe  to  you  the  miraculous  effeds,  with  the  Countlefs 
Catalogue  of  thofe  I have  cured  of  the  aforefaid,  and  many  more 
difeafes  the  Patents  and  Priviledges  of  the  moft  Catholick  and 
Chriftian  Kings  s as  alfo  of  all  the  Princes  and  Commonwealths  of 
Chriftendom  ; or  but  the  depofitions  that  have  appeared , on  my 
part,  before  the  moft  learned  Colledges  of  Phyfitians,  where  I was 
Authorized,  upon  notice  taken  of  the  admirable  virtues  of  my  Me- 
-dicaments  and  my  own  excellency  in  matter  of  rare  and  unknown 
fecrets,  to  difperfe  them  publickly  for  the  common  good.  And 

though  divers  have  profefled  to  have  as  good  and  exprimented 

Receipts  as  my  felf,  and  have  allayed  to  make  both  of  this  Oyl  and 
water  ; Beftowed  great  coft  in  Furnaces,  Stills,  Alembicks , conti- 
nual fires,  and  preparation  of  Ingredients  fas  indeed  there  goes  to 
each  of  them  fix  hundred  feveral  Simples,  at  leaft,)  yet^ey  ever 
loft  their  labour  and  coft,  both  , for  want  of  that  large  Talent  of 
knowledge,  requifite  to  fuch  a work.  For  my  felf,  ave  a ways 
hunted  after  the  moft  recondite  fccrets,  and  to  get  them.  I have 
fpared  no  reft,  or  labour  , but  taken  indefatigable  pains  therein  5 
Infomuch  as.  Gentlemen,  I will  undertake  ( by  vertue  o y mica 
Art ) out  of  the  Honourable  Hat  that  covers  your  head  to  extratt 
the  tour  Elements,  that  is  to  fay,*  Fire,  Air,  Water,  and  Earth,  and 
return  you  the  Felt  without  burn  or  Stain  ^ For  , whil  it  others 
have  been  at  the  Balloo  I have  been  at  my  Book,and  am  ^ 

the  craggy  parts  of  Study, and  come  to  the  flowery  plains  of  Honour 

H^r?E TikXife  a Powder  conceal’d  in  this  Paper , of  which,  if 
I ftiould  fpeak  to  the  worth, five  thoufand  volumns  were  but  as  one 
Page,  that  Page  as  a Line,  that  Line  as  a word^  fo  fti^t  is  this 

Pilgrimage  of  Man  ( which  fome  call  Life  ) to  the  expre  ^ * 

Or  if  I would  refleft  upon  the  Price,  why  the  whole  world  wer 
but  as  an  Empire,  that  Empire  as  a Province,  that  ^ 

Bank,  that  Bank  as  a private  purfe,  to  the  purchafe  of  it.  1 WJ 
onely  tell  you  ^ It  is  the  very  Powder  that  made  Fjnus  a Goddeft, 
f given  her  by  Jpollo')  that  kept  her  perpetual  y c ear 

her  wrinckles,  firmed  her  gums,  filled  her  ikin,  colour  d her  hair  5 
from  her  derived  to  He/e./,  and  at  the  Sack  of  Troji 
loft,  till  now  in  this  our  Age  it  was  as  happily  recovered  by  a btu- 
dious  Antiquary,  out  of  fome  mines  of  ^^5  who  fent  a Moyety^ 
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ofit  to  the  Court  of  Frame,  but  much  fophifticated  • The  red 
at  this  prefent,  remains  with  me , extrafted  to  a Quimercence  • fo 
that  wherever  it  but  touches,  in  youth,  it  perpetually  prelerves- 
in  Age  reftores  the  Complexion,  Seats  your  Teeth  rdiH  rl,  ’ 
dance  like  Virginal  Jacks)  as  firm  as  a wall , makes  them  whfte 
as  Ivory,  that  were  as  black  as  Jeat;  and  with  the  addition  of  a 
moft  svonderful  Bath  of  my  own  preparation , It  will  tin*  a <rrav 
hair  pure  Auburn,  and  make  it  grow  foy  make  you  caft  your^S 
ha^fkin  for  one  asfrefhand  fmooth  as  Lada’s,  and  fo  fup”ie 
and  quicken  your  Joynts  and  Nerves,  as  but  feldom  ufing  it  you 
Ihall  ever  enpy  your  juvenile  Adiyities,  Guftos,  and  total  A^ilb 
ties,  to  the  Admiration  of  all  that  formerly  knew  you ; Manv 

other  rare  ef&fts  there  are  of  this  Powder  and  Bath,  too  teS 

to  reckon  in  this  place;  but  whofoever  has  a mind  to  try  them 
ifthey  pleafe  to  repair  to  me  at  my  lodging,  fhall  be  motcvT/- 
ticularly  informed.  Onely  this  I fhall  add  at  this  prefent;  This 
Powder  has  likewife  a wonderfull  variety  of  Amorous  effe&  be- 
longing w It,  which  are  not  here  to  be  enumerated;  And  for 

sj  "”v. 

Jfidfe  God  preferve  hk  Mofi  CathoUck,  Majefiy. 

Enter  Thomafo,  Harrigo,  F erdinando,  and  Cornelio  and 
Liflen  to  the  Mountebank,.  ^ 

Fellow,  and  has  offer’d  to  reftore  to  their 

pei  feff  fhapes  the  two  Rich  Monfters. 

Ferd.  What  Monfters  ? 

Cornel.  The  two  Sifters  that  came  from  Mexico  ; Jews  ftis 
thcught,of  vaft  Fortunes,no  wunder  a Guardian  of  the  fame  Trih^ 
though  the  Rogue  eats  Bacon^their  Fathers  and  Fam^es  were  both 
eZn^  coming  from  the  Indies;  they  are  worth  a MUlifot  of 

Ferd.  And  why  are  they  not  married  > 

. Marry  a Monfter  > who  would  have  them  ? Oneof  thmi 

IS  fo  little,  and  fo  deform’d,  ’tis  thought  fhe  is  not  Capable  of  Mar- 
iiage , The  other  ^ fo  great  an  over-grown  Gyant,no  Body  d ues 

venture  upon  her,  (hee’s  out  of  Fathom.  y aaics 

Thon^afo.  Let’s  go  and  fee  them^  ’twill  be  good  fport  to  pafs  an 
hour  5 what  do  you  pay  for  going  in  ? ^ c to  pais  an 

Cornel.  Pay  ? why, they  are  worth  a Million,and  cannot  be  feen 
but  by  particular  favour  of  their  Guardian,  who  is  my  Friend. 

Eerd.  No  words.  Captain^  you  and  Lie  talke  more  of  this  anon  • 

fhomajo.  How  Ihall  I do  to  fpeak  with  his  Puppet  > I have  a mie- 

ftion  or  two  I would  fain  beRefolvedof 

Harr.  I believe  I can  do  it  without  a Witclusyf>r«//;/i^,and  Angelica 

iove,or  the  new, will  bemoftlafting> 
Tfiom.  Prithee  do  not  name  thofe  two  together ; Thou  know^ 
at  name  has  divinjty  in  it;and  when  my  foul  is  ferious  it  ftill  adores 

her  5 ^ 
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her5  one  is  my  felrgionjthe  other  my  {port  and  diverfion^and  though 
you  have  not  guefs'd  far  from  truth, yet  this  is  neither  time, company 
nor  place  to  dilcourle  of  her  ^ we  muft  now  follow  onr  defign  to  the 
Sifters,  where  we  are  expefted  5 1 fee  Fer2  fwears  in  his  mind^  for 
being  thus  long  delayed. 

Feril.^  F aith,you  let  me  cool  fo  long  lipon’tjmy  defire  is  overhand 
ifftiedo’snotuleine  mighty  kindly,  and  put  my  toy  in  tune,  my 
Fiddle  will  make  no  Mufick  : Pox  on  t,  they  have  play’d  me  all  this 
day  like  a puppy  whoremafter  5 Now  put  me  on,  then  take  me  oft^ 
you  have  pull’d  me  back  and  forwards  fo  often  I am  out  of  humor  ' 

You  know  I am  a Country  Gentleman,not  pradiz’d  to  play  at  game 
whores,  you  ftiould  have  got  me  a gay  Muzzel’d  Harlot,  to  have 
tows’d  atfirft,  at  my  pleafure^  and  if  once  ent’red,  I had  been  in  for 
all  night.  i 

Enfer  Helens^  an  old  decayed  blind^out  of  Fajhiontphore^gay'^  andjine^ 
as  Gtrls  of  Fifteen  ^but  ont-of-fajhion  in  her  cloathsjjees  carried  by 
tvpo  Bravo  s to  the  Mountebanks  St  age  ^ sphere  JJje  is  lifted  up, 

Tfio,  See,here  comes  one  muzzel’d  by  gaffer  time,that  has  neither 
teeth  nor  eyes,a  blind  whore^thou  may ’ft  have  the  whipping  of  this, 

Har,  She  has  been  a ftrapping  quean  in  her  time  , T wo  couple  of 
Almayns  at  a courfe,  I have  feen  ftav’d,  and  tail’d  off,  on  her. 

Thom,  Prithee  who  is’t  ? . 

Harr,  Tis  Helena^  a Famous  old  Curtezan. 

• There’s  Antiquity  enough,  both  . 

in  her  Face  and  Drels^  though  ftie  be  fitter  now  for  Priapus  his  rape, 
then  Paris's,  ^ 

Brav.  By  your  leave.  Noble  Gentlemen,  roome  for  a patient. 

Scarr,  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  curteous  Gentlemen,  room,  pray,  for 
the  patient  to  approach  the  Stage. 

. . (Then  they  lift  her  up  upon  the  stage.') 

Celta,  Who  is  there  ? a chair  for  the  Lady  - What  leek  you,Ma-  o/,„  n., 
darn?  your  Fortune  from  the  old  Oracle  in  the  Box?  Is’t  the  powder, 
or Elixar, a.  Rejiorative  Bath-^y/ouldyouhe  your  felf,at  Fifteen  again 
or  try  our  transformation  ? would  you  your  Sex,  or  fortune  change  j 
all  refts  in  your  power  ^ Here  is  the  Secret,  name  your  hour. 

Helena,  Ceba,  my  Child,  I know  thy  voyce,  whofe  Name  has 
long  been  my  Envy  , Yet  now  thy  Fame  has  brought  me  hi- 
ther^ fee  the  fad  remains  of  what  was  Helena,  Fame  doth  fill 
the  Worlds  Care  with  thy  Husbands  Ikill^  They  fay,  he  can 
mange  Forms  and  Sexes,  and  ("which  is  more,^  youth  reftore. 

He  can  both  wound  and  Cure  a hearty  O my^Child,’tisthe  remedy  I 
leel^Let  him  try  his  Art,!  have  here  brought  the  dart  love,I  love, 
my  Child,  and  fain  would  be  belov’d  again ^ A proud,  and  yet 
(;they  fay  J a lovely  Man  5 My  Age  is  burnt  with  defire  5 Cold 
limbs  teel  that  fire.  Blind  as  Love,  and  yet  in  Lovc^  I figh,  Pri- 
t ee  ufe  thy  Art,  to  cure  the  fmart,  or  freeze  my  heart.  Why 
ould  Luft  and  defire  ftay  ? By  what  right , fince  youth  and 
Beauty  attain’d  their  flight  ? Why  fhould  not  ^the  Bloods  fire 
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die,  with  thofe  that fparkled  in  mine  Eye?  Age  fhakes  menaw 
^ more  then  fear  did  then  ^ Helena  was  ever  cruel,  Helena,  for  all 
Loves  fire,  was  ftill  the  Jewels  Twasmy  pleafure  ftill  the  youth 
to  pleafe,  and  the  raging  Lover  eafe.  O let  thy  Bath  replenifli 
thofe  dark  lamps  with  new  Virgin  Oyley  Do  but  fix  thefe  Teeth 
and  trembling  Hands,  and  reftore  what  at  fifteen  I wore  5 Give 
me  my  Gold  or  Auburn  hair,let  time  this  filver  wear. 

Lopus.  Pray  retire  with  my  fervants,  who  fhall  prepare  the  li- 
quor and  the  fire,  and  in  few  hours  give  you  your  hearts  defire  • 
You  ftiall  have  Beauty  to  your  Art,  fuch  as  fhall  catch  each 
Lovers  Heart  5 Such  amorous  luftre  in  your  Eyes,  and  your  gray 
Hairs  fo  bright  fhall  rife  ^ Your  Cheeks  fhall  fuch  frefh  Rofes  bear 
your  fliin  fb  white  a flicknefs  wear,  as  fhall  a general  wonder  move 
^nd  pierce  the  hardeft  Hearts  with  Love.But  you  muft  give  us  your 

^ Helena,  I have  forgot,  unlefsbypaft  accidents  you  cancelled; 
m Charkf  the  Fiftht’s  dayes  I was  a Lover. 

Lopus,  And  when  a Maid  ? 

He/e«4.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  you  make  me  laugh,  a Maid?  Alafs,  avery 
little,  little  while  5 God  knows,  if  ever  5 Since  I knew  what  ’twas 
to  be  one,  I am  certain  I was  none. 

Lopus,  Gentlemen,  kis  late,  and  my  Patients  attend  their  Fate  5 
Come,  bring  in  this  Lady,  on  whom  I will  fhew  fuch  Art  fhall 
make  you  all  that  fee  admire  my  part.  [_Exit  Lopus. 

Help,  help,  bear  her  in. The  chippings  of  thefe  old 

Exit  Mafter  to  the  Devil  myMafter; 

vuith  the  Ah  Miltrils  . when  ftall  I have  the  paring  of  your  cruft  ? This  fhell 
Servants,  which  yourSoulis  in  I muft  have  the  natural  ufe  of  3 You  know 
the  cafe  of  the  Coney  is  the  Cooks  fee. 

Ceha,  O Scarramueba,  if  thou  wert  but  feithful,  what  would 
not  I do  for  thee  ? 


Scarra.  Faithful?  Venture  but  a kifs  in  my  keeping,  and  com- 
mand what  you  will.  ^ ^ 

Celia,  A kifs,  thou  fhalt  have  a thoufand  5 All  thy  Heart  can 
wifh,  my  bed,  my  purfe,  my  friendfhip  for  ever^  do  but  one  thing 
tor  me,  and  be  fecret.  ® 

(^Scharramucha  kjjfes  her, groaps,and plates  his  knaviff)  tricks 
Scarra,  Propofe,  propofe.  Dear  Miftrifs^  how  I long  to  earn  a 
ravour  from  you  ! This  powder  works  through  the  box  lure^  has 
It  virtue  by  fneezing  ? Why  do  you  delay  the  fecret  ? You  fee 
they  are  gone. 

■Celia.  Why  fhouldl  fear?  Is  any  condition  worfe  then  to  love 
that  wretch  ? Tis  refplv’d.  I’ll  venture  all  kinds  of  danger,  but  Fll 
be  rid  of  this  ^ You  fhell  fwe.ir  to  be  fecret. 

He  I fwcat  I fwcat , I (wear. Difpatch,  DcarMiftrifs, 

thr^^  ^ I do  fb  long  to  deferve  your  kindnefs.] 

^ Celia.  Be  faithful  and  take  it  ^ Know  then,  you  fhall  fwear  to 
)mn  with  me,  andasfbon  as  theBathfor  Dwarfesis  readvjhelpto 
throw  my  Hulband  in  ^ And  this  Evening,  when  Helenas  Bath  for 
elrauration  has  all  the  perfetft  rights  in’t,  you  fhall  dip  me  thrice, 

and 
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and  thrice  repeal  my  Name,  and  then  command  me  out  Celiazt 
fifteen  i Do  this,  and  command  me  ever  5 thou  (halt  find  me  a faith- 
full  friend,  and  ftill  as  kind  as  fair. 

S«r«  -Tisa  bargain,  give  me onely  a Curtefy  in  earneft,a  caft 

I’ll  fit  you;  and  to  (hew  my  Dear 
Miltrils,  how  faithfull  a Lover  htx  Scarramuchais Never  (hall 
woman  enjoy  me  after,  if  you  will  promife  to  be  as  kind  to  me 
as  I am  faithful  to  my  Miftrils  5 You  (hall  even  dip  me  too. 

Ceha.  Why  > What  would  Scarramucha  be  ? Is  he  not  Voun^ 
and  healthy  'e  J a 

^ Scarra.  I am  even  weary  of  being  Scarramucha I’ll  be  dipt 
Yis  refolv’d  5 1*11  be  dipt,  and  my  Miftrifs  (hall  call  me  Helenl 
of  fifteen,  and  you  (hall  fee  what  a dainty  Lady  I’ll  come 
out  5 Fme  weary  of  being  a Man,  and  fubjeft  to  be  beaten.  And 
It  a Man  have  a mind  to  a Wench,  the  making  Love  is  fo  tedious 
that  ’tis  an  affliarion  5 then  paying  is  to  my  Heart  unlupportable : 
No,  I Will  be  a Woman,  and  be  courted,  have  ahoufeof  my  own 
and  Servants  about  me  5 Live  at  eafe , have  both  the  fport  and  the 
money  ^ and  ’tis  fo  fine  to  be  without  a beard,  and  (peak  fmall,  and 
ling  a trebble,  with  a fine  little  hand  and  foot,  and  fqueak  if  the 
wind  but  blow  upon  me  5 1 am  fure  never  to  be  cudgel’d  again  ftill 
cocker’d  and  flatter’d  5 And  Men  will  take  it  fo  kindly  too,  if  I’ll 
but  let  them  put  their  hands  under  my  coats  , I am  refolv’d  I will 
I could  be  both  5 A fine  Lady  with  a dagger  and 
a fcabbard  too  ^ however,  Miftrils,  ’tis  no  bargain  unlefs  you  will 
obferve  Covenants  5 Either  Scarramucha  milft  come  out  Helen  or 
Celia  dwells  in  her  old  cloathes  ftill.  ^ 

Celia.  In  ferious  faith,  I vow.  Be  juft  to  me,  and  I’ll  diligently 
obferve  my  part.  ° ^ 

Scarra.  ’Tis  agreed,  within  we’ll  take  our  leaves  of  Scarramucha 
and  Celia  5 But  what  (hall  we  do  with  the  good  old  Gentle- 
woman } 


Celia.  Hang  her,  (lie  is  not  worth  our  thoughts. 

Scarra.  Yes  faith,  when  we  have  done  , In  Charity  let’s  throw 
her  in,  and  call  her  out  by  any  young  things  name,  there  is  neither 
pains  nor  coft  in  the  Charity^Yetjnow  I think  on’t, what  fay  you  by 
growing  of  her  in,and  calling  her  out  by  the  name  oi  Scarramucha^ 

Her  Soul  will  make  good  (port  difguis’d  in  Scarramucha  s body, 
how  (hall  I laugh  to  (ee  her  rile  in  a beard  and  breeches  ? ’Twill  be 
good  (port  to  fee  her  wonder  at  her  (elf,  when  (he  finds  the  Ap- 
purtenances belonging  to  a Man  about  her  , Line  relblv’d  I’ll  do  it 
for  mirths  fake.  ‘ 

Celia.  Any  thing,  (b  you  will  be  fecret,  I confent  to. 

^ ^^C4rr^.Heark,hewhi(l:les^aki(s  Dear  Miftrifsjfor  old  Friendlhips  jp  • rv 

faKC  at  parting,  and  Fortune  guide  us.— -—Now  could  I cry  and 
ngh , to  part  with  this  old  Friend  of  mine . Do  not  fob,  nor  cry, 
poor  Scarrrmucha  5 I’ll  provide  for  thee  ^ and  yet  ’tis  moft  ill  na- 
tur’dly  done,  to  leave  an  old  Friend  in  mifery  ^ How  pitifully  he 
looks  upon  me ! The  poor  Rogue  apprehends  the  mifery  he  is 
l^oing  to  (lifter,  when  he  (hall  have  the  Mind  and  Heart  of  a crafty 

Whorcv 
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Whore  poflefs  him  ^ What  a fit  of  the  Devil  muft  he  fuffer  that  ads 
her  defires  from  fifteeen  to  a hundred  yeer  ? What  muft  poor  Scar- 
ramucha  fuffer?  What  will  not  fhe  expofe  thee  to?  ’Tisnotthe 
Sex  nor  Breeches  will  fave  thee  3 1 fore-fee  it.  How,  fhall  I be 
difhonour’d?  My  Countrey  and  Family  defpis’d  for  that  black 
fin  ^ who  would  have  thought  it,  fayes  one  ^ I fhould  never  have 
believ’d  it , fayes  another  ^ No , no , I muft  not , will  not  ufe 
thee  fo  ill  } I’ll  even  give  her  my  Mafters  cafe  for  her  old  Soul  to 
witch  in,  and  put  my  Mafter  into  mine  ^ I am  fo  divided,  I know  , 
not  what  to  do  : ’Tisfine  being  a handfbme  young  Curtezan,  but 
’tis  unkind  to  expofe  an  old  Friend  to  be  ill  us’d  in  his  Age, after  the 
faithful  ferviceof  his  youth  ^ No,rme  refolv’d  I’ll  htHelena^Hekna. 
(hall  be  Lopus^  and  Lopus^,  Scarramncha  5 Nay,  nay,  no  grumbling. 
Friend  ^ reft  Lopus^  and  be  thankful  5 You  (hall  now  no  more  play 
Zany  Scarramncha^  but  Operator^  the  fecret,  the  bank,  and  profit,  all 
your  own , No  more  condud  a Whore  for  Lopus^  no  more  eat 
poyfon,  or  be  ftab’d  for  Lopus  ^ thou  (halt  have  a Whore,  a Zany^ 
and  a Name  thy  felf  5 Nay,  do  not  anger  me  now  by  being  fullen, 
when  I have  taken  care  and  thought  for  you  ^ if  you  be,  I’ll  leave 
Celia  crjej  Scarramncha  in  the  broth  with  old  Helena,  where  you  (hall  boyle 
rehat  ^ Cnllis.  Scarramncha,  as  we  have  lived  Friends,  fo  let  us  part  ^ 
upon  your  Life,  not  a word  of  what  has  paflfed  betwixt  us, 
Patron  cius.  Scarramncha. 

ACT.  IV.  SC  EN.  III. 


Enter  Edwardo,  and  Sanco. 


Edwardo 

feels  himfelf 
moves  his 
Arms  and ' 
fsruggs. 


<S’^»c<?.OTay  here,  Sir  5 Till  I go  before  and  knock,  to  fee  if  the 
O coaft  be  clear.  \_Exit  Sanco. 

Edwardo.  I am  horribly  fore  after  my  apparition  in  the  Garden; 
The  anguifh  of  their  blowes  refrelhes  my  Memory  ; all  the  reft  is 
a dream  ftill , A pox  on  the  unruly  Sack  ; I would  he  were  come 
back,  I long  to  be  in  bed , Give  me  a Girl  that  loves  me,  1 hate  a 
gilded  ! poft  that  muft  be  purchas’d  ; ’Tis  a fine  Girl,  and  pity  (he 
is  caft  away  upon  fuch*  a jealous  Hufband  ; ’tis  a confolation  to 
think  upon  her  ; The  Rogues  kifles  tafte  ftill,  the  favour  and  the 
fmack  are  in  my  Heart  yet  ; and  if  the  piece  prove  as  good  as  the 
pattern,  a night  with  her  is  worth  all  the  dayesi  erefpent  atTo/- 
nam  or  Ijlington ; How  woollenly  thofe  Sifters  look  and  feel  to 
this  Silken  Girl ! This  dainty  (inner  wears  no  Coife  nor  Ear-wyers, 
to  make  her  Luggs  fmell  as  four  as  Runnet  or  a Dairy  ; Now  do  I 
call  to  mind  how  wretchedly  I fpent  my  Eftate  in  the  Country, 
to  keep  a Kitchin  and  a Hall  (linking  ; I would  I could  prevail  with 
her  to  go  into  Snrry ; we  have  Whore  enough  there,  But  we  want 
fome  good  example  to  employ  the  (lock  ; This  would  be  a dainty 
Plantation  (inner;  (he  has  the  fineft  odd  Name  to;  our  Parlbn 
would  not  have  chriftn’d  a Child  ofit,  bccaufe  ’tis  neither  in  the 
old  nor  new  Law  ; The  Rogue  ftayes  long,  ’tis  late,  and  they 
have  my  fupper  within  ; If  they  fhould  eat  it  now  without  me, 
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the  jeft  would  be  better  then  the  feaft  ^ 2idifgracia  would  give  my 
Comrades  fuch  a Theam  to  laugh  upon^  a<man  had  bet^r  have 
firfd'twice  for  Sheriff; . then- endure  their  infolent  wits  in^fiich  a 
cafe.  I hear  one  whiffle.  'i  • ; .-n  i ^ Sanco 

Sanco.  Where  are  you? 

Edw.  Here,  ds  all  clear  ?‘  d ' ' i . •/  ' i,  J-.  .’  ^ j 

Yes,  yes  j follow  me;:  t . r , : 

■■  ACT.  IV.  'SCENv  I V.T 

' ‘ " • 1 i ' ■ -i  ' 

Enter  Lucetta  and Philippo,  dr^d  a Cook^i  .rj  ' ^ 

„ f ‘ 1 0 V / i/  j ‘ / 

Philip.  A Nd  how  do  you  like  this  difguifc  ? is  it  natural  ? let 

~t\  me  alone  to  fit  his’ pallat^ril  give  him  good  fauce  ;to 

night  5 for  which  he  fhall  be  our  fauce  this  moneth,  or  elfelll  lofe 
my  aim.  . d 

Lncet.  Heark,  heark,  one  knocks  3 away  to  the  Kitchin,  and 
obferve  your  Q.  philippo. 

Enter  Sanco  and  Edwardo. 


Edvp.  Lady,  I muff  beg  your  pardon  for  coming  thus  late  3 there 
was  an  accident  hapn'd  ffaid  me  beyond  my  expeffation. 

Lncet.  Sir,  you  are  not  only  mafter  of  your  own,  but  my  time 
too  3 nor  fhall  any  perfbn,  fb  welcome  and  deferving  as  your  felf, 
need  make  excufes  here,  where  all  are  proud  to  be  commanded  by 
you  3 Love,  Sir,  has  that  property,  ’twill  hide  faults,  and  glorifie 
ev’ry  vertue,  which  is  in  Love  a vertue  too  he  will  not  be  divided 
from  3 nor  is  it  fit  for  me  to  fay  how  much  your  abfence  alilids, 
but  what  joy  your  prefence  brings  her  eyes  that  loves  and  adores 
her  friend  3 nor  fhall  you  find  any  of  thofe  fancy  paffions  here  that 
impofes  upon  the  mind  and  perlon  of  thofe  they  love  3 thofe  trou- 
blefbme  humours  make  friendihip  heavy,  and  the  delight  ffiort,  Edw.  mds 
when  it  muff  with  fuch  flavery  be  bought.  hit  head  and 

Edw.  1 11  kill  her  Husband,  and  Marry  her  3 Line  refbiv’d3 ’tis-f^^",g^* 
a pretty  houfethis,  and  finely  furnifh’d  3 (he  loves  me  fo  fbe’l  never 
think  of  asking  a Joynture,  nor  I a portion  3 fuch  a wife  is  Portion 

Lucet.Yow  are  fad,Sir  3 1 hope  what  I have  laid  doth  not  difpleafe 
you  3 if  it  fhould  it  would  be  an  affliftion  greater  then  you  believe. 

—His  eyes  are  blew  too,  do  you  love  me  ? I know  you  will  fiy  fo,  f ^ 
though  you  do  not  3 and  I ccnfcfs  I am  fuch  a fool,  I had  rathtr  you 
Ihould  flatter  me  with  fuch  a lye,  then  hear  any  truth  that  fays  yfli 
love  another  better. 

Edw.  Gentle  foul,  why  doff  thou  blufh  .and  hide  thy  head  ? 
canft  thou  fear  I can  be  falfe  or  cruel  to  fuch  a heart  ? what  ffony 
breaft  can  hear  and  fee  this,  and  not  become  a flave  to  ffich  inno- 
cence and  fweetnefs  ? I never  had  but  one  heart,  a plain  one,  and 
an  honeft,  and  that  s thine  3 I would  thou  wert  not  marry ’d  3 I ' 

would  try  who  would  firft  propofe  a kindnefs  that  the  other  would 

Lncet. 
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■ Lucet*  O,  that  ! were  as  free,  and  my  fortune  as^gfeat^as  when 
perjur’d  Philippo  betray’d  me  here  1 1 would  find  a friendjor  lofe  my 
felfi  f'i  ^ ' \jSjbe.meps,  and  leans  upon  hfs  breaji, 

(Dome,  no  fears  s for  though  thofe  (bowers  are  feafonable 
in  the  (j^ring  of  Loves  choiceft  flowers  5 yet  to  good  natures  fijch 
kindncfs  bears  a fling  ^ you  fhould  fmile  on  Love,  tears  but,  wet 
his  wingi  5 Come,  retire,  ’tis  late,  anddoye  would  rooft  y this  bed 
gives  the  Boy  both  refl  and  food  5 what  joys  my  wanton  heart  pro- 
mifes  it  felf  I want  foul,  enough  to  cornprehend  ^ fure  her  em- 
braces will  far  excel  all  the  pleafures  I have  tafled  5 for  I never 
lov’d,  nor  was  belbv’d  till  now  5 this  is  Loves  holy-day ; the  refl 
were  working-days,  in  which  I but  plow  d the  (ex  5 our  dull  cold 
kiffes  were  common  feed,  thoughtlels  fown,  and  full  of  weed,not  of 
force  to  kindle  a heart  > here  every  look  or  touch  inflames  or  burns 
my  blood  ^ ’tis  pleafure  thus  to  be  flung  5 for  though  it  fwells  the 
heart,  ’tis  with  delight,  not  fmart.  [Exeunt, 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Harrigo,  Saretta  and  Cornelio,  voith  Napkins  in 
their  hands. 

Saret.'V  Et  me  go , had  I thought  Don  Harrigo  had  more  kindnefl 
8 , for  me,  then  to  hear  an  infolent  fellow  defpife  one  that 
has  ever  had  an  efleem  for  him. 

Har.  You  complain,  who  are  indeed  too  blame  5 do  you  believe 
men  will  fpend  their  money  in  thefe  houles,  and  not  have  the  free- 
dom of  their  humour  ? 

Saret.  Let  him  be  as  free  and  wanton  as  heplealeth,  fo  he  keep 
it  to  himfelf  5 why  ftiould  his  mirtli  chufe  us  to  defpile  ? bl  agging, 
here  the  beauties  and  favours  of  other  women  5 we  know  you 
came  all  now  {mm  the  Angedica’s'-,  is  this  friendllfip?  to  make  us 
the  fubjedof  your  fcorn  and  mirth,  as  if  we  could  not  deferve  or 
diflinguifli  a civility  ^ if  Don  Harrigo  had  any  efleem  for  us,  he 
would  not  have  expos’d  this  place  to  his  infolent  rallery  ^ fure  you 
have  not  obferv’d.  Sir,  any  fuch  obfcenenefs  find  encouragement  or 
liberty  here.  • 

Har.  ’Tis  true,  we  are  merry  ^ but  fince  it  diflikes  you  wc’l  be 
gone  ^ I never  knew  you  expeded  Homilies,  moral  Philofophy, 
or  Ledures  in  Divinity  to  be  read  hear  ^ you  ihould  fet  up  a crols 
ail  a pot  of  holy-water  at  your  door  i ’tis  the  firfl  Bufh  or  Baudy- 
houfe  I ere  faw  exaded  more  then  the  reckoning. 

Saret.  I thought  Don  Harrigo  had  come  upon  another  acount  j 
I took  him  for  a Lover,  but  I am  deceiv’d. 

Har.  Not  a whit , a Lover  and  a perfed  Lover, one  that  loves  but 
one,  and  that’s  my  folf. 

Saret.  Then  ’tis  not  poffible  to  oblige  you ! 

Har.  Nothing  eafier. 

Saret. 
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Saret,  How  comes  it  then  you  are  thus  free,  after  all  your  pro- 
feflions,  and  my  civility  ? 

Har,  Becaufe  I have  wifely  refolv’d  againft  the  flavery  which  I 
fee  all  you  women  condemn  your  Lovers  to  5 when  I have  a na- 
ture can  lick  my  felf  whole,  figh  and  blow  out  a paffion,  or  weep 
to  quench  the  flame,  be  fullen  and  kick  till  I have  thrown  a Mi- 
ftrefs  as  other  Quacking  Lovers  can  5 when  I have  their  oyls  to 
cure  the  burn,  then  I'll  venture  to  play  with  his  flame. 

Corn,  But,  for  old  acquaintance  Hke,  you  may  teach  a friend 
how  to  know  thefe  Emp’rick  Lovers  that  have  fuch  remedies 
againfl:  a Miftrefs  5 prithee,  tell  her  their  marks,  that  fhe  may  fliut 
her  door  againft  them. 

Saret,  They  are  eafily  known  by  Don  Harrigo's  company. 

Har,  And  better  by  the -5'^rett^’s  folly,  who  puts  out  her  Birds 
eyes  ^ not  contented  tliey  fliould  be  her  prifoners , but  they  muft 
be  blind  too  ^ which  cruel  curiofity  I fhall  not  approve,  though  the 
Bird  fings  better  5 fure  you  women  have  great  imperfedions, 
which  you  are  afraid  a Lover  with  his  Beafon  might  perceive  ^ 
therefore  upon  the  firft  fpringing  of  an  inclination  'tis  your  bufinefs 
todepofe  that. 

Corn.  Pray,  tell  me  how  to  know  him  ^ is  there  a new  mark 
befides  finguine,  fat  and  merry  ? will  they  be  fo  cur’d,  as  to  leave 
no  fears  behind  them,  not  a twittering  ? 

Har.  Scars ! yes,  and  vifible  ones,  which  they  are.mroud  of  too  5 
thofethat  arebeft  heal’d, either  by  fcorn  or  coqnfel,choice  of  wine, 
or  change  of  women  (as  fair  and  kmd  as  they)  yet  the  Cicatrice 
will  ftay.  , , 

Corn.  But  doth  Love  leave  fears,  fay  you  ? — Nay,  yoij  fhall 
ftay  and  hear  Doctor  Harrigo  read  upon  Love  j who  kr)OWs  but 
you  may  profit  in  your  own  cure,  of  a fleight  wound  you  fay  he 
has  given  you  ? the  fears,  good  Don  Harrigo^  the  fears. 

Har.  Alas,  Sir  5 they  are  as  many  and  as  different  as  the  wounds 
the  Boy  gives,  befides  his  Mothers  ^ but  hers  are  vifible,  the  young 
mans  are  more  innocent  j fee  here.  Knots  of  old  Bibband,  Braids 
of  Hair,  Bings  with  Poefies,  Seals  and  broken  Gold. 

Cornelia.  What,  you  are  fad  ^ did  you  think  to  find  men 
conftant } 

Saret.  Not  fad,  nor  much  pleas’d  5 yet  I am  glad  to  find  Don 
Harrigo  is  fb  neer  his  cure  as  to  know  his  difeafe  5 I fee  he’l  try  to 
cure  fire  with  fire,  the  remedy  haS  been  often  prov’d  5 Angellica 
muft  now  be  apply’d  to  hisbreaft  to  take  out  the  fire  S arena's  eyes 
kindled  ^ yet  I doubt  not  but  we  fhall  have  the  paftime  , to  di- 
vert our  felves  with  him  in  hisjdays  of  repentance  3 when  he  has 
given  his  thoufand  Crowns,  ’twill  make  us  all  merry , poor  Mon- 
tebank  ! fhe  asks  a thoufand  Crowns,  and  defeends  to  a Byal  3 
and  yet  no  Chapmen  5 at  laft  fhe  gave  her  ware  to  the  ftanders  by, 
which  ‘ihomafo  took  for  love  3 and  fhe’l  want  none  at  this  rate  3 
Don  Harrigo  will  be  one  too. 

Har.  And  that’s  all  your  fexes  pride,  every  one  would  be  Cupids 
fhepherdefs,  and  govern  the  whole  Flock  of  Lovers  j I have  feen 

A a a fome  , 
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fome  have  a handfome  troop,  and  the  poor  hearts  knew  not  which 
was  heft  us’d;  all  bleat  and  run  when  (he  calls;  this  has  the  Bell 
and  Garland  to  day,that  the  Ribband  and  Bough  to  morrows  thev 
willfing  and  pipe  before  their  Flock,  when  each  one  (ighs,  and 
thinks  foe  fings  to  him,  when  (he  but  keeps  them  together ; and  if 
ftie  fold  them  in  her  arms  by  turns,  ’tis  for  the  Lamb,  and  the 
s arena  knows  the  commodity  of  a Flock  of  Lovers  is 

etter  then  the  pleafure  of  a tame  Ram. 

Saret.  Being  of  this  humour,  and  this  opinion  of  women , I 
wonder  you  1 fpend  fo  much  of  your  time  amongft  them  ; but  flv 
and  avoid  the  danger  and  fave  your  fleece  and  fleih.  ^ ’ 

Enter  Paulina,  <J«(^Ferdinando. 

Corn.  See  who  comes  here  to  break  off  your  difcourfe ; come 
pray  no  ttowning,  you  know  his  humoul*  5 and  fay  wh^t  he  will 
now,  I heard  him  fpeak  kiiidly  of  you  this  morning,  and  prefer 
your  beauty  before  your  Sifter  Paulinas'^  what?  I fee  Don  Tho 
mafoezn  be  reconcil’d  to  a lean  woman,  though  he  admires  the  fat 

Ehom.  I love  what  loves  me,  which  fupplies  beauty^  ’tis  for 
young  men,  to  flatter  and  pay. 

Loves  Feafti  if  anv 

r can  make  a meal  upon  it  3 neceflity  and  kind- 

neis  w’lll  furrufti  all  that  beauty  wants. 

Tho»>.  I never  fa  w any  man  yet  cut  my  piece;  foirie  are  for  fe- 
cret  others  charity,  a third  for  converfation,  and  Cares  neither  then 
for  face  nor  fortune ; a rufty,  mouldy  Maid,  fill'd  with  Platonique 
fentences,i^5  thefame  things  to  him  a Girle  of  fifteen  is  to  us;^he 
defpifefo  the  body  yeti  love  to  fee  that  Prince  in  good  clothes 
when  the  foul  inhabits  a Palace  built  in  perfed  Symmy;  I know 

nojelf,  no  eloquence,  nor  Apothegms,  have  more  favour  or  plea- 

lure  then  ^ voyce,  nor  more  lalt  then  a kifs  from  a Girle  of  fifteen 
fmooth  as  Rufties,  white  as  Lillies,  plump  as  Grapes  after  fhowers  - 
give  me  this  and  let  your  Wit  take  his  Sybill  and  her  Oracles  in- 
ftead  of  teeth  in  her  mouth  5 and  while  he  fpends  his  days  in  fuch 
Monuments  of  women,  let  me  clafp  this  fmiling  Girle,  whofe  Ruby 
folds  above  her  chin,  laughs  and  difcoversthofepearly  flocks  with- 
in 3 andfor  wit  in  women,  fo  they  fay  kind  things,  we  know  ’tis 
no  matter  whether  they  be  true  or  no. 

Paul.  Can  you  be  contented  with  flattery.  Sir?  fureyour  heart 
ftant  friendlhip.' 

Thom.  Conftant  friendfhip , Child  ? Marry  God  forbid  fuch 
acurfe  as  conftancy  fliould  follow  me  3 FIl  leave  that  for  your 
Anchorit-loyers  whom  Matrimony  has  vow’d  to  fome  old 
womans^Cellar  of  threcfcore  ^ there  the  fin  of  conftancy  and  ralh- 
nefsoftheyow,  for  better  for  worfe,  finds  a juft  judgement  in 
the  converfation  of  Aches,  Palfeys  and  Catarrhs,  which  Wed-lock 
and  Hymen  hangs  upon  fools  3 who  would  have  it  thought  coii- 
ftancy,  to  doce  on  Age  and  wrinkles , and  pafs  their  ignorance 

lor 
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for  a vcrtue  ^ but  the  Vine  and  the  Suri  tekh  beher  things ; beauty 
cannot  be  divided  from  varietur-, no  face  ij-tob  new, or  wine  too  old 
nor  a friend  too  true.  ' ’ 

Ferd.  Faith,,Secrecieis'eventhe_Brothhf  of  that  Folly^  afoolifli 

humour  that  women  have  made  a virtue^  becaufe’tis  convenient 
lometimes. 

7hom.  Sec^ecie/a  virtue,  a da-mn’d  iqgrateful  vice,  dnly  known 
where  imall  beer  is  currant,'  defpis:di^ere.^/><7Zf^(?  or  the  Vine  blels 
the  Country  v and  though,,  Wife  was  a Ihrew,  yet  we  find 
none  of  his  Miff  reRb?  hid  jn  Roots  or  Plants,  • but  fix’d  ftars  in  hea- 
ven, for  all  to  gaze  and  wonder  at,  though  few  have  wit  to  admire  ' 
or  power  to  imitate  5 and  though.  I am  not' >z/e,  to  Wee  my 

or  my  there  y yet’-my.  kind  heart  lhall  proclaim 
how  fit  for  Rich  places  fuchdharty  .beautie6''are  > acd  when  my  Bro- 
ther comes  ixovi\  Salamaftf'^  he  lhall  write  our  Chronicle 
Paul  Pray,  when  will  he  be  here  > I have  heard  much  of  him 
and  I long  to  'lee.hhn  5,  is  he.like  you  has  he  -your  wild  hu- 
mour.>  . iTAi  ,•> 

Jkom  No,  he<>a  ferious  black  fellow,  he  fmells  like  Serge  and 
old  Books,  but  yet  he  lovesra  Wench  tbo^'^for  curiofity,  or  lb  a 
tor  he  only  lyes  with  them  for  experiment,  to  be  able  to  approve 
or  decry  the  pleafure  the  more  feelingly  in  a Satyre.  When  he 
comes  1 11  wait  upon  him  to  your  froward  Sifter,  becaufe  their  hu- 
mours wftl  agree  ^ for  fhe  is  for  a ferious  threftiing  Lover, 

lUr.  Come,  I fay,  embrace,  or  Fll  break  all  cofrel^ndence 
with  you  j what,  fall  out  with  your  Brother  ! 

Paul.  Sifter,  thefe  frowns  muft  blow  over  > I will  not  fee  them 
thrown  upon  my  friends  5 you  know  I love  him  i and  if  you  ex- 
pect 1 ihould  converfe  civilly  with  your  intereft,  you  muft  comply 
with  mine.  ' . 

Saret.  I have  no  mortal  quarrel  to  your  fervant^  only  I would 
not  lave  him  rail  upon  me  becaufe  I have  not  wit  enough  to  fall  in 
Jove  with  him  5 ns  true,  his  hand  and  head  are  white  5 but  lam 
paft  the  nurfery,  no  Child  to  be  taken  with  fuch  Cream  and  Cu- 
Itardp  ye^  you  have  fuch  kindnefsfot  the  Dairy,  much  good 
may  it  dojou  ^ give  me  my  old  friend,  Don  Harrieo  ^ I love  this 
colour,  fullen  Sack  3 I love  the  Ritchin  and  the  Cellar  in  a man  j 
t IS  is  gravey  and  mans  flefh  ^ and  this  Oke  will  have  leaves  upon 
his  head  when  your  Rofe-tree  and  all  is  wither’d. 

T OM.  Nay,  now  1 11  kils  you^  and  if  you  anger  me  with  this 
umour  tols  me  in  a Blanket  j By  this  light,  I had  rather  be  hand- 
lomely  abus  d then  dully  flatter’d  5 prithee  Ferd.  call  for  a bottle 
and  a glafs  5 come,  we’l  have  the  Song  we  made  laft. 

A Song  in  two  parts. 

rhom.  Come,  every  man  his  Glafs.  [jhey  hand  Paulina. 


Thom. 


W omen ^ Women ^ Wine  and  Healthy 
Te  gods^  we  ask^  no  other  wealth  5 
A a a 2 
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T'he  reji  of  Nature  and  of  Art^  ^ 

For  thiskjf  rU  quit  my  part. 

Har.  Theje  bkjjmgs^  though  they  fovo  on  earthy 
Jove  enjoys  not  but  by  fiealth. 

Thon).  FThy  elje^my  Cirle^  did  frown 
And  poor  Simele  to  afies  burn  ! 

The  god  turn'd  BuU^  and  Maid  a Cow  ! 

So  we  /^ow  why^  no  matter  how, 

Har . S ee,  my  Love  that famingflar^ 

'Twos  once  Ariadnes  Aubourn  Hair^ 

0 IF'hich  her  god  in  Bracelets  wore^ 

Not  lef  fleem  d caufe  Thefeus  whore, 

Thom.  Then  in  her  god^  to  her  god  let  us  drin^^ 

Of  the  Vine^  in  the  Vine  let  us  thinhj^  ^ 

And facr^ce  this  glaf  of  Sacl^  • 

To  thofe  garbling  grey  eyes^  and  the  faming  blacb, 

. [^Exeunt, 

act.  V.  SCEN.  II. 

^nter  Matthias  and  Stephano  (Matthias  knocks  at ' 
Lucetta’s  door.) 


THo’s  there  ? 

ftrefs  at  home  ? “ 

Kecka.  Yes,  Sir  5 but  (he’s  bufie,  a man  of  quality  fups  with  her 
j^4»C(7was  tofind  you,  to  defire  you  would  come  to  morrow  a yot 
balket  and  your  bottles  are  lafe. 

wi^fhee^^*^^^^'  to  the  back  door  that  Imayfpea 

. Walk  off  a little  till  they  are  quiet  5 as  foon  as  I can  com 
without  being  mils  d 1 11  wait  upon  you, 

do  this  > and  that  dull  ftrange 
too  enter  without  my  leave  } ° 

Stepi  Alas,  Sir;  -ris  their  trade;  Boat-mans-Iuck,  you  know 
pafs  as  his  fraught  romes  ; this  is  feme  job  of  work  the  has  gotten  b 

of  th:iUfe’'“"‘*’““"  -ft"otbeagai„ft'thegoo, 

rhff"*'  1 * Maid  comes ; the  Quean  dotes 

^hat  makes  me  fteal  a bit  now  and  then  from  her  Miftrefs  to  giv. 

\_Exeunt 
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ACT.  V.  SCE,N.  III. 

Enter  Lucetta,  and  Philippo^m  his  Cooks  habit* 

Lficet*  T X TEII,  and  how  think  you  ? was  this  a purchafe  to  be 
V V Loft  for  a little  Coyneft  ? where  (hall  we  make  a 
voyage,  if  we  refufe  to  touch  at  thele  fortunate  Ifles,  hecaufe  they 
are  ftrangers  > ^ 

Thil.  No,  Fme  of  your  fide  now , But  when  you  love  for  (ha- 
dows,  and  dote  upon  gay  Clothes,  fome  young  thing  for  drelling 
himfelf^  when  a Feather,  Citern,  or  Sarabrand, begets  Admiration, 
or  when  poor  Poetry  prevails  upon  your  paffion,  to  give  your 
youth  and  fortune  for  a Sonnet,  when  nothing,  but  the  Dedica- 
tion belongs  to  you,  fuchFondnefs  makes  me  rage  5 I fpeak  with- 
out Intereft  now , For  fince  you  know  and  have  forgiven  the  fault  I 
made , I (hall  hereafter  faithfully  ferve  you  in  memory  of  paft 
kindnels.  ^ 

Lucet.  Except  your  own  5 and  you  know  I was  never  guilty  of 
fuch  a Folly  ^ No  other  wound  nor  (car  ajSlids  my  mind  5 and 
when  once  the  Moon  has  prelcrib’d  a remedy  for  that  Poifon,  I (hall 
quickly  recover  the  old  Charader,  of  being  infenfible  again , what 
are  you  thinking  on  ? 

rhilip.  The  party  within,  his  filver,  fword,  gay  Clothes , and 
Rings,  befides  that  at  his  Bandftring  , bundles  of  Seals , Watches, 
abus  d Gold,  bow’d  into  Bracelets  ? All  (hews  the  Rogue  is  at  his 
Ea(e,  a merry  foul,  and  a wanton  Fortune  I warrant  you  5 fuch  fu- 
perfluous  Expences  (hews  he  wants  no  money , His  Breeches  too, 
thole  fhells,  I believe,  have  good  Kernels  in  their  pockets. 

Lucet,  Thole  toys  are  fuch  Feathers  that  grow  upon  Fools,  for 
wile  men  to  pluck.  All  the  difficulty  I find,  is,  his  being  a ftranger, 
and  the  noileof  fuch  an  Adion  will  hinder  our  Trade  with  them 
hereafter. 

Philip*  Rather,that  will  be  the  lecurity  of  the  bufinefs.This  is  not 
onely  a ftranger  to  us,  but  to  the  Countrey  too  ^ This  knows  no- 
thing,  neither  your  Name,  nor  ftreet , fo  far  from  knowing  your 
Houfe,  that  he  do’s  not  know  his  own  5 And  when  ’tis  done,  do  but 
change  your  Quarter,  and  hee’s  at  a dead  lofs  for  ever  ^ If  not, 
within  ten  days  hee’s  gone  5 and  I perceive  he  will  be  flay’d  e’re  he 
goes  5 as  good  you  do  it  as  another  ^ he  (hall  have  no  harm  a merry 
Night  for  his  Money  ^ wee’ll  have  the  profit,  and  he  the  Experience 
of  the  Jeft. 

Lucet.  Hee  11  kill  me  when  he  milles  his  Clothes  and  money. 

Phil.  Leave  the  care  of  your  lafety  to  me  5 he  (hall  undrels  him- 
lelfin  my  Chamber,  your  Toy  let,  and  night  Gown;  are  lay’d  out 
already  5 let  Sanco  and  me  alone  to  fit  him,  for  a Cook,  and  a valet 
de  Chamhre. 

Lucet.  Well,  I am  not  of  your  opinion  j yet,  fo  long  as  you  do 
him  no  harm,  I fubmit.  [Exeunt* 
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ACT.  V.  SGEN;  IV.- 
Enter  Mathias,  Kecka,  and  Stephano. 

Math.  T Amrefolv’dtoreethedepthofthisdefign;Iftheftraiiger 

n,  11  r .1  ^?y,^e''enge  at  Leifure;  if  he  goes,  Hie 

fliall  lee  I am  fenfible  of  this  Affront, to  admit  a Vifit  upon  my  day 

without  my  eonfent ! F arewell,  Stephano^Xets  meet  to  morrow  at  the’ 
oldRendevouz.  • . [Exit  Stephane 

Kecka.  SoftIy,pray,  Expeft  me  here;  when  the  Arrangers  gone 
1 11  call  you.  ' ’ 

Math.  Not  a word  to  her,  that  I am  here,  Ilhall  put  her  to dno- 
ther  contemon  fit  again.  ' 

Kecia.  Undrefs  you  in  my  Chamber  , left  they  find  the  Gdofe 
las  been  here  by  his  Feathers.  * • 

Mafk  Mum  wench,  make  hafte,  left  the  pot  boil  over  before 
you  come  j I have  no  patience  betwixt  the  ftieets.  [^Exemf. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V.  ' 

Enter  Lucetta,  and  Edwardo  unbutton  d^  J/je  carries  the  Candle 
and  he  proffers  to  ta^e  it  from  her.  ^ 

Lucet.  COftly,  I pray,  and  make  no  Ceremonies,  but  follow  me  I 

^ muft  carry  it  my  felf^  For  I dare  not  truft  my  Maid 

with  your  lying  here  this  nighty  fhees  too  kind  to  him  that  was 
lent  away. 

Edtv.'  Hang  her  fpy , Turn  her  to  grafs  j I’ll  get  you  a dumb 

*^‘r'  , \tru-  -oca  ''  CHeliiJftsher.) 

Lucet.  Within  you  will  find  Sanco  ready  to  ferve  you. 

Edm.  Make  hafte  my  Dear,  you  know  the  pain  longing  Lovers 
fuffer, when  their  Joys  are  drawn  within  the  affliftions  oYa  few  Mi- 
nutes ^ All  ftepsmoVe  flow,  time  has  lead  upon  his  wings  5 The 
youthful  Sun  runs  lazily  , and  we  throw  our  felvcs  to  meet  the 
Embracesof  Friends  whom  with  greedy  longing  we  expefted. 

Lucet.  You  fpeak  my  pain,  whofe  love  and  defires  ftill  precede 
your  wiih  5 ( Though  I blufh  to  fay  fo  ) and  grudges  this  loft  time 
though  (pent  in  hearing  the  Mufick  of  thy  voycc,that  tells  my  heart 
youlovome.  j 

Edvc.  This  kifs  onely,  and  then  take  thy  Flight  on  Loves  wings 
to  return  again  Love,  that  knows  no  grief  nor  pain  like  thofe  that 
figh.nvnm  [ExA  Edwardo. 

Lxcet.  Tis  foolidily  done  to  abufe  Iiim  , for  he  is  of  a humor 
one  need  not  ptck  his  pocket,  hee’l  do  it  himfclf^’tis  an  ill  natur’d 
Crime,  twice  a Im,  to  rob  fuch  that  give  fo  much  ; The  ill  natur’d 
Uevil  would  have  had  me  done  it,  without  giving  him  a Nights 
lodging  for  his  money.  *=  [E^/Lucetta. 
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ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VI. 

Enter  Edwardo,  and  Sanco.  (Edwardo  is  in  his  Night  Gown.) 

Edw.  r TOw  Propathis  little  Rogue  is,  in  every  thing  ! Night 
A-  -I  gowne,  flippers.  Cap,  and  Toylet  ? As  brave  as  if 
fte  were  to  marry  fome  Prince  to  nighty  fure  ’tis  my  wedding 
^^^“”^S’neitfo5  And  that  which  is  the  Excellence 
ofthis  Bleft  Countrey,  A man  may  every  Night  have  a I'everal 
Bride,  for  a Piftol  Joynture  3 Prithee  call  the  Lady. 

Sanco.  Aflbon  as  you  are  in  Bed,  Sir,  I fliall. 

^ ^ Edw.  That  fellow  too,  I took  him  for  a Cavalier  at  leafl-  and 
tis  a Pimp  3 He  mi^ht  be  a Juftice  in  our  Country , by  the  garb  and 
gravity  I met  him  in.  lExeunt. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  Philippo,  his  own  Clothes ^and  ^//Edwardo’/  under 

hk  Arm^  and  meets  Lucetta  undreji. 

Philip.  QEe,  here  is  the  Nefl,  I have  taken  the  old  one  fitting  3 you 
O ^all  have  the  watch  3 the  cafe  is  Gold,  and  Cordial.  This 
purfe  and  hundred  Piftols,and  in  the  wafte  and  knees  of  his  Breeches 
a Magazin  oi heretical  Gold^o\6.  Bejjes  Coyn  all,our  arch  Enemy  3 the 
act  IS  nowjuftifiable3  the  Inquifidor  might  have  done  it  3 he  ftiould 
have  loft  it  at  VittorU  3 If  he  complain, Pll  make  hfs  Procefs  3 and  had 
« not  been  a hard  heart  could  have  let  thefe  Birds  fing  in  another 
Womans  Cage! 

Lucet.  But  what  £hall  I do  in  the  morning  ? 
rhil.Sanco  is  to  v/ake  you  in  haft,and  cry  your  hufband’s  come3you 
muftftartoutoftheBed,asiftoraveyour  relf3  thenlfwagger  with 
my  oum  fhadow  in  the  next  room,tm  Sanco  urges  the  danger  to  him 
how  impolTiblc  ’tis  to  fcape  with  life,if  furpriz’d  3 that  there  is  no  de- 
n^ying  or  defending  the  aa:3for  he  had  found  hisClothes  and  was  now 
ftaying  for  men  to  deftroy  him  3 having  thus  frightned  him , feduce 
him,in  his  drawersjto  follow  him  to  (bme  place  of  fafety  3 Then  con- 
vey him  out  at  the  Back-door , and  lofe  him  in  the  ftreet,  and  come 
round  to  the  foregate,  where  I’ll  expeCl  him  3 he  being  then  unarm’d 
cx;naked,w‘n  darknes  8c  fear  about  him,his  anger  will  open  no  doors. 

Luc.  This  is  a moft  inhumane  jeft  3 and  I muft  not  confent  to  fuch 
a Barbarity. 

Phil  Only  a Jeft,  a Summer  Jeft,  I vow  3 if  he  be  met  let  him 
pretend  h as  been  in  Frefeo.  Now  S anco^  the  news.  Enur  Sane 

^ Sane.  Why,hee’s  in  Bed,  and  expects  you  with  much  impatience, 
impatience.  ' ^ 

Phil  Give  us  the  Key  ofonc  of  your  Chefts,  to  lock  up  thefe  tran- 
litory  bleflmgs,  and  then  we  will  with  you  good  ftiipping,  and  a fair 
wind  , till  day  break  3 But  then  we  ftiall  raife  a ftorm  lhall 
wake  you  3 O Sanco ^ little  doth  hee  or  you  think  what  price  he 
muft  ptiy  for  this  Night  3 His  Breeches  have  a Myne  of  Gold 

Philippo  W Lucetta. 

Sanco. 


THOMASO:  Part.  I. 

Sa^co,  My  fhare  comes  pat  for  my  defigOj  to  make  me  brave  in 
Cloaths  5 Being  opce  in  order  to  Court  I go  , all  there  are  fine,  but 
the  Infanta  will  be  onely  mine,  or  the  powder  fhall  fail  his  force. 

[Exit  Sanco, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VIII. 

Enter  Mathias,  and  Kecka. 

Kecka/  I '^He  Stranger  is  gone,  there  is  fome  dilguft  amongft 
i them  5 For  fhe  is  gone  fullento  bed  > (he  would  not 
let  me  light  him  becaufe  I grumbled  at  her  for  dilappointing  you. 

Mathias.  But  where’s  rhilippo  .<? 

Kecka.  He  ftayes  5 She’s  become  fuch  a Have  to  that  wretch, 
that  fhe  finiles  or  frowns  upon  us  juft  as  he  commands  her  3 And  I 
know  fhe  has  difappointed  both  the  Stranger  and  you,  onely  to 
purfiieher  extravagant  paffion  with  that  Beaft. 

Mathias.  Thou  art  a kind  Girl,  and  I fhall  not  forget  it  3 pri- 
thee come  quickly  back  again. 

Kecka.  In  a minute  3 but  pray  be  quiet  and  filent  left  fhe  difcover 
us  5 You  muft  find  the  way  to  my  Chamber  in  the  dark  ^ for  I dare 
have  no  light  in’t,  left  fhe  fhould  be  angry  at  my  firing  up  ^ I’ll 
peep , and  as  foon  as  Thilippo  goes  to  bed  I’ll  return. 

Mathias.  Make  hafte.  I’ll  not  to  bed  till  you  come, 

Kecka.  Her  fullennefs  has  gotten  me  an  opportunity  5 when  the 
Miftrifs  will  not,  the  Maid  is  handfome.  [Exit  Kecka. 

Mathias.  Now  have  I a curious  Humour  to  rout  the  whole  Fa*- 
mily,  difappoint^  Thilippo^  and  cozen  both  the  Maid  and  Miftrift  5 
Tis  but  ftealing  in  the  dark  to  Lucetta’s  bed,  and  fiirprizing  her  in 
her  froward  Humour,  where  fhe  lies  expefting  that  crooked 
Exit  Ma-  5 But  then  Kecka  will  be  mad,  and  if  fhe  be,  there  are  other 

thias  in  his  dayes  and  nights  to  cure  her  5 If  not,  ’tis  but  a Chamber-maids 
dramrs  wrathjand  thofe  fires  offtraw  quickly  burn  out^  ’Tis  refblv’d  now, 
(?,  and  his  if  I can  find  the  door  5 fo,  foftly,  pufs,  foftly. 
coat. 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  I X. 

The  Scene  changes ^ and  difcovers  a Chamber  and 
a Bed  in  it,  in  which  Edwardo  lies. 

Edwardo.  QHe  is  very  long  in  comings  Some  nicity  now,  fome 
O gentilenefs,  to  make  her  more  welcome , Some  per- 
fum  d fmock  now,  or  finer  night  cloaths  then  ordinary  > Thefe 
Women  are  right  City  Cooks,  and  ftay  to  garnilh  the  difh  while 
the  meat  be  cold  5 I could  find  in  my  heart  to  fteal  out  of  the  bed 
and  foe  what  fhe  is  doing.  Heark,  the  door  opens. 

Enter  Mathias. 

Mathias.  If  fhe  be  awake.  I’ll  tell  her  boldly  who  h:  is ; if  not. 
I’ll  furprize  her. 


Edivardo. 
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Edvoardo.  Whift,  who’s  there  ? 

Mathias.  ’Tis  I. 

Edwardo.  Come,  my  Dear. 

Mathias.  So  kind,  fhe  has  had  fome  inckling  of  my  defignes.^ — 

Where  are  you  } 

Edwardo.  Here,  my  Heart ^ 

[_And  catches  hold  of  Mathias,^^^/  puls  him  into  the  Bed,  gropes  for  the 

Mathias.  Y.ou  can  counterfeit,  I fee. Bed. 

JEdwardo  kjffes  him^  and  they  both  Jiart  and  feel  edch  others 
f faces  andfnd  Beards^  Mathiasyl^’r^^^r,  and  would  be  q^one. 

Sometr^ck,  I find  it,  thefe  Whores  have  laid  betwixt  them" to af- 
ront  me. 

Edwardo,  How  now,  what  are  you  ? what  would  you  have  ? 

Mathias.  What  would  I have  ? I believe  both  our  bufinefles 
here  may  be  guefled  without  a witch  5 But  I Ihall  be  reveng’d.  Mathias 

Edwardo.  Nay,  you  ftir  not.  Sir  ^ I can  hold  a bearded sis-ftriveswitb 
faft  as  you^  This  is  fome  Theif^  what  ho,  Sanco^  brine  fome 
lights  here. 

Mathias.  Light  light  Syniorat,  Thieves,  bring  lights. 

Edwardo.  Thief  or  no  Thief,  111  have  one  bane  at  him  for 
my  kifs. 

Edwardo  Jirikes  him , and  they  cuff  in  the  Bed  5 Edwardo 
throws  him  down^  there  they  cuff  and ftruggle  upon  thefloore^ 
and  are  both  bloody  , occajtond  by  little  jpunges  ty  d ofpurpofe 
to  their  middle  fingers  in  the  palmes  of  their  hands.  The  noyfe 
is  heard  into  Philippo’s  Chamber^  where  Lucctta,  Philippo, 
and  Sanco  are  undrejjing  her  5 they  open  the  curtain  win- 
dow and  lijien  to  the  noyfe'.,  Edwardo  and  Mathias  are 
cuffing  ^iill, 

Lucetta.  What  noyfe  is  that  in  my  Chamber  ? 

S anco.  ’ T was  the  Strangers  voice. 

Fhilippo.  And  Mathias^  or  Tme  miftaken. 

Mathias.  Dog,  Rogue,  wilt  thou  worry  me  ? 

Edwardo.  Hah!  Tray  tor.  In  my  Bed  take  the  advantages  of  ^ 
naked  man  ? 

Lucetta.  Tis  their  \toices,  I am  undone  5 That  Whore  Kecka 
has  let  Mathias  in,  who  finding  the  Stranger  in  the  Bed,  I fear,  has 
murther'd  him  5 Run,  as  you  love  our  lives  fave  the  Stranger,  we 
are  all  loft  elfe,  confifcate  to  the  Law,  and  fham’d  forever  5 This  is 
a juft  curfe  upon  your  covetous  mifchief 

Philippo,  That  Whore  fhall  dearly  pay  for  it. 

Sanco.  Take  your  Sword  andfecondme,  ’tis  no  time  to  wafte 
in  talking  ^ If  Mathias  be  there , you’re  fure  he’s  not  alone  5 
take  your  fword,  that  we  may  be  able  to  force  him  to  reafbn  5 
Pray^ftay  you  here,  that  nothing  be  laid  to  your  charge  whatever 
happens  5 left  his  Rage  having  power  fhould  ad  fome  beftial  Re- 
venge upon  you. 

Lucetta.  Leave  talking  of  mifchiefs  that  may  be,  and  haften  to 
prevent  this  certain  riiine  that  threatens  us. 

Edwardo,  Be  what  thou  wilt.  I’ll  make  thee  repent  this  vifit. 

B b b Mathias, 
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Mathias^  What  a Devill  art  thou  that  ufefl:  me  thus  ? I 
know  thee,  nor  look’d  for  fuch  a Bed-fellow.  ^ 

Edwardo.  What  am  I ? A Gentleman  and  a Stranger  that  is  to  be 
abus’d,  rob’d,  and  jeer’d  5 But  if  I do  not  make  you  repent  von r 
(hare  of  the  Villany,  I am  a Dog.  ^ ^ ^ 

Mathias,  Help,  Murther,  Murther  ^ his  fifHights  like  a hammer 
cn  my  Face , a black  mifchief  befall  that  damn’d  Kcch^, 

Enter  Philippo  and  Sanco,  with  fwords  drawn  upon  them 
and  lights  in  their  hands ^ and  cut  them  both.  ^ 

1 Rafca4  Death, are  you  become  Mafter  of  this 

thias  all  Cannot  the  Sj^nhra  difpofeof  her  time  and  perfon  with- 

ihis  n'hlle.  ^^^ve  ? I’ll  learn  you  to  come  when  you’re  fent  for. 

Sanco.  Save  your  felf  from  him  by  the  back  door,  and  follow 
me  5 I’ll  convey  you  to  a friends  houfe,  and  immediately  bring 
your  clothes  ^ and  as  foon  as  I can  inform  my  felf  of  this  mi^ 
chief  you  (hall  know  it  5 but,  by  my  life,  ’tis  a myftery  yet  to  all. 
^ Edwardo^  I’ll  not  ftir  a foot : Give  me  thy  (word.  I’ll  warrant 
ril  defend  the  Houfe  againft  them  all,  till  you  fetch  a fword  and 
(econd  me.  • 

Sanco.  No,  Sir,  I will  ferve  you  with  it,  but  not  quit  mine  * 
where’s  your  own  } 'is 

Edwardo.  Would  I had  but  a knife  to  cut  yonder  Rogues  throat 

Sanco.  You  know  not  the  Law  of  this  place  5 we  are  undone  if 
any  fuch  thing  (hould  happen  in  the  houfe  5 For  the  ^rw^^’s  fake. 
Sir,  rollow  me. 

Edwardo,  I will  not  ftir  a (tep  till  I am  reveng’d  on  you  all, 

Sanco  Retire,  however,  and  preferve  your  felf  till  you  may  be 
reveng  d ^ You  (hall  find  both  the  Syniora  and  my  (elf  will  iovn 
with  you.  ^ ^ 

Edwardo.  rn  follow  you  5 but  be  certain  the  day  ftiall  not  furer 
rife,  then  1 11  find  my  Revenge.  Exeunt. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  X. 

Enter  Lucetta,  W Philippo. 

Lucetta.  f ^ 7%  fo  5 Now  you  have  had  your  will,  and  I am  de- 
VV  (troy’d  5 what  mifchief  made  this  encounter  ? 

Philippo.  I know  not,  but  I can  guefs  ^ Where’s  Kecka  } 
1 hat  Quean  has  a finger  in  the  bufinefs. 

Lucetta.  Well,  what  remains  to  remedy  this  > 

The  fame  remedy  will  cure  it  yet,  'k  Sanco  obferves  his 
id  Inftrudions,  and  lole  him  in  the  (treet , the  Stranger  knows 
nothing,  neither  him,  nor  us,  nor  the  houfe. 

Lucetta.  But  if  he  fhould  come  to  know  who  we  are,what  then? 
t tppo.  ysjhQn  that  accident  happens  we  mud  think  of  a re- 
medy tor  that  too  5 In  the  mean  time  fend  for  Kec^a^  that  we  may 
inform  our  felves  what  is  pad.  ^„t€r 
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Enter  Sanco,  with  Mathias'i  Sword  and  Clothes, 

Lucet,  The  news,  Sanco  3 where’s  the  ftranger  ? 

Sanco.^  Where  I left  him,  at  the  turning  behind  the  Jefuites  5 
but  he  is  in  fuch  a fury,  I’me  confident  he’l  hazard  a hundred  lives 
rather  then  fit  down  with  this  affront. 

Lucet,  ’Twas  well  he  got  not  a fword,  you  would  all  have  paid 
for  your  trick. 

^ Sanco.  And  I counfel  you  to  let  me  carry  him  his  clothes  and 
his  money,  this  morning  5 and  tell  him  ingenuoufly  the  whole 
truth  5 then  you  may.  make  friends  again  5 for  I know  he  loves 
you,  there  is  nothing  loft  neither  by  it  5 for  l dare  fay  he  would 
give  all  you  can  fteal  where  he  is  kindly  us’d.' 

Vhil.  What  haft  thou  there  ? 

Satico.  Mathias  his  clothes,  I found  them  in  Keckas  Chamber, 
who  has  confefs’d  all  5 you  fhall  have  the  ftory  within  ^ Mathias 
and  fhe  fhould  have  been  merry  to  night,  but  with  no  ill  intention 
truly  5 but  when  he  heard  the  ftranger  was  gone,  and  you  alone 
(which  you  told  yourfelf,  and  gave  Mathias  occafi- 

on  to  be  falfe  to  love  and  Kecka  from  whofe  bed  he  ftole  to  fur- 
prize  you  in  yours)  there  he  met  his.  punifhment  in  the  martial 
Maid,  who  with  a Beard  and  Buffets  quickly  laid  the  Khights  luft 
in  the  duft^  the  jeft, will  afford  laughter  on  all  fldes,  if'well  carri- 
ed ^ Mathias  can  blame  no  body  but  himfdf^  nor  the  ftranger  ac- 
cufe  any  thing  but  ^chance  ^ and  if  Mathias  that  was  beaten  can 
forget,  fure  the  other  may  forgive  the  beatings  if  you’l  be  rul’d, 
I’ll  heal  all  to  morrow  5 if  not,Tomewhat  wqrfe  will  folio W. 

Lucet.  Where  is  that  damn’d  Keckji}  dear  as  thou  lov’ft 
me  turn  her  naked  out  > ftie  fhall  not  fleep  in  this  houfei  falfe beaft. 

Sanco.  Yes,  that  fhe  may  run  and  find  the  ftranger,  and  tell  him 
all  that  is  paft  5 rather  fhut  her  up,  and  chain  her  3 'left  fhe  break' 
loofe  and  difcbver  us  before  we  reconcile  the  bufinefs.  ^ 

Vhihp.  Sanco  has  Reafon  ^ fhut  het  up,  and  put  out  the  light  5 
left  that  difcover  us  in  the  ftreet  when  the  rogue  makes  a noife  5 
come 'retire,  and  leave  the  care  of  him  to  me. 

Lucet.  No,  I am  of  Sanco\  opinion,  to  fend  him  his  clothes  and 
money  again,  and  invite  him  and  Mathias  both  to  dinner^  and 
make  a perfed  peace  5 the  jeft  will  be  good  too  when  they  fliall 
both  fee  ’twas  accident  ^ fo  we  fhall  avoid  both  the  fczihdal  of  fuch 
an  adion,  and  the  danger  of  their  revenge. 

Thili^.  I am  not  of  your  mind,  I appreliend  no  fuch  danger  ^ 
if  he  be  angry' it  will  be  forgbt  efe  he  can  bxprefs  himfelf  to  be 
underftood , if  not,  I can  digeft  my  part,  with  this  Cordial  j Nor 
can  I repent  an  adion  that  carries  ready  money  with  it  5 and  when 
will  his  ftiendfhip  be  worth  a thoufind  Ryals  of  Plate  apiece  to 
each  of  us?  ifheftowns,  we  have  as  good  Arguments  againft  his 
anger  as  he  has  for  it  a fword  and  an  arm  ^ I know  no  other  ^ yet 
if  you  approve  it  we’l  out  of  T own,  for  a day  or  two,  and  be  gOne 
before  day  to  avoid  fufpition  ; you  and  Sanco  fhall  walk  to  the 

Bbb  a Bridge, 
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Bridge,  and  III  meet  you  with  a Coach  ? then  we  may  pretend  we 
were  out  of  Town  when  this  hapned^  wel  take  Mathias  with  us 
and  hop  all  mouths  5 comejpray  be  rul’d  5 here’s  fix  hundred  Argu- 
ments in  Gold  of  our  fide^we’l  fee  the  Efcurial  in  our  walk,  and  be 
merry  a moneth  upon  the  jell:  ^ and  is  not  that  better  then  Ipoil  a 
good  bufinefs  with  a little  fneaking  repentance  ? 

Lucet.  Before  that  moneth  I hope  to  fee  you  depos’d  from  that 
Tyrannick  power  over  my  heart,  which  makes  you  command  thus 
abfolute  5 I obey,  but  if  my  fears  prove  true  you  will  dearly,  pay 
for  it. 

Fhilip,  1, 1 5 letmefuffer,  be  you  rul’d,  and  leave  the  reft  to 
me.  [^Exeunt  Philippo  and  Lucetta. 

Sanco,  I am  not  lorry  to  hear  they  have  abandon’d  the  thought 
of  reftitution  ^ my  lhare,  I’me  fure,  will  be  leaft  in  the  danger, 
though  it  be  equal  in  the  fpoil^  for  I can  runaway  and  prepare 
my  felffor  my  great  defign  with  this  ready  money,  and  the  power- 
ful powder : I will  enter  Sanco^  that  muft  go  forth  a Prince. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  XL 

. Enter  Edwardo  in  hk  Drawers^  he  whijites  and  lijtens, 

Edir.T  May  whiftle  and  whiftle,  but  the  Dog  will  not  come  5 ’tis 
dark  and  latCjfew  people  ftirring  in  the  ftreet  j the  villain  is 

tone,  and  has  left  and  loft  me  on  purpole , what  courle  to  fteer  I 
now  not,  either  to  find  mine  own  lodging  or  theirs  5 her  name 
too  is  jumbled  out  of  my  head  3 hell  and  mifchief  go  with  it  3 now 
had  I as  live  go  to  the  Gallows  as  return  home  3 the  rogues  will 
lb  rejoyce  and  triumph  over  me  when  they  hear  of  this  milchief  3 
their  jefts  will  fting  worle  then  a Dog-whip  3 what  a day  and  a 
night  has  this  been  ? twice  drunk,  twice  couzen’d,  and  twice  bea- 
ten 3 milchiefs  by  couples  5 I lhall  give  a fine  account  of  my  tra- 
vels 3 a few  of  thele  unnatural  days  will  make  the  journey  feem  te- 
dious 3 what  an  aft  was  I to  believe  fiich  a woman,  fo  cloth’d,  fo 
nobly  lodg’d,  and  richly  furnifti’d,  could  be  maintain’d  or  had  for 
nothing  ! Puppey,  blind  wilful  Puppey  3 dull,  vain  Aft,  to  believe 
Ihe  could  fall  in  love  with  me  at  firft  fight  3 no,  I am  an  Aft,  ’tis  vi- 
fible  3 ftie  read  the  fool  in  my  face,  the  EJJex  Calf  3 for  what  grace  in- 
deed, beauty  or  vertue,  can  I plead,  then  this  face  which  I can 
fuffer  becaufe  I am  acquainted  with  it  3 dull  Afs,  to  be  flatter’d 
into  a mifchief  when  I was  fober  too  ! I could  pull  my  felf  by  my 
long  ears,  which,  methinks,  I fee  by  ftar-light  they  are  fovifible, 
there  is  nothing  to  redeem  fuch  a folly,  but  a home,  full  revenge 
without  mercy,  upon  the  whole  neft  of  them.  What  lights  ccnne 
Ent  T Von  ^ ^ where,  elfe  the  people  in  the  ftreet 

Vedco  Car.  More  ftrokes  of  fortune  yet ! A 

Johani*  the  Whore  i will  (he  expolc  me  to  their  mirth  too  ? where 

jervants  I hide  me  ? I’ll  get  upon  this  ftalJ,  and  lye  as  if  I flept. 

lights.  Pedro.  See  here’s  fome  Lover  lleeping  mFreJco^  after  his 

nadj  what  was  the  bufinefs.  Carlo ^ at  Lncetta's^  this  night  ? 
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Part.  L or,  The  W (tnderer. 

Edw.  that’s  the  damn’d  name.  Cspeah  Coftln  ) 

in  It  drawerT  leap’dL  wl/d^W^ 

^^dwardo.  Thafs  feme  comfort  yet ; I went  out  at  the 

Carlo.  That  rhiliffo  will  undo  her  5 He  is  ftill  fhy\Sth{fJad 
amongfther  Lovers  5 Iwonder  whatlhe  fees  In  that  Bfaft  to  7ove 

Pedro.  Shee’sabeaft  her  felf,  falfe  and  proud;  Nothing  but 
Pikeroons  and  falfliood  amongft  them;  There's  that  Samo  a 
Bloody  infamous  Villain  ; and  while  Ihe  admits  him  No 
“If  Throat,  will  fleepZdIr 

17  j r 7 , _ Edward  o 

Edo,.  LHceHa,  phi  ippo ; Thofe  are  they  againft  a worirThr; 
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E^ter  Don  Pedro,  and  his  Company^  making  themfel 
merry  with  Mathias  in  his  Drawers. 


ves 


felgeL  one'tto  ‘‘ 

Lucetta  ? was  fhe  of  the  Plot  ? 

nor  was’he  f houfe^ 

alone  in^her  ^ w * thought, had  been 

Sver’d  hn.  Beards 

mine  ’ afterwards,  you  may  lee  by  my  face  how  he  fet  up 

Carlo  Whereare  your  Clothes? 

Hef?  was  even  glad  to  leave  them  behind  me,  andelcape  lb  5 

a ^ lik^a  Ghoft  in  the 

ade , you  muft  needs  have  met  him. 

berirnM^‘'‘^I.k  got  upon  a ftall ; Do  you  not  remem- 

crew  ’Tis  oneofrWft's 

a Feaver  ^ ^ j if  we  find  him,  wee’l  laugh  him  into 

wotldtw?^- "'^y  *""g^  > believe  it,  I cannot ; 

Madrid.  Nlwdl’lfmd"  a b1i1  "*7 

twn  ao  1 imell  ^Ballad  to  morrow  in  the  Prado  , of  the 

Sie^Bed  Tf  J’r*’  ‘be  Coliiar  in  a 

Carlo  y’  benot  revengd  Ifhall  pineinmymind. 

indVed  LI““  "77.  -^  b«;  ‘bs  clear,  (hee's  Innocent ; 

ndeedJa»o,and  PMippo  Ihould  be  well  ftroafe'd  with  Cudgels; 

and 
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and  larded  with  ponyards , to  refrelh  the  Roghes  memories,  and 
teach  them  their  duties  towards  Gentlemen. 

Mat^.  The  Dog  made  me  leap  out  at  a Window  ^ Elfe  I am  con- 
fident he  had  kirdme^he  gave  me  thefe  Three  Jiurts  e’re  I could 
pals. 

; PeJro.  What  a Rogue  ’twas  to  ftrike  a naked  man  ! come  let  s 
try  if  we  can  find  your  Enemy.  Give  us  but  the  fatisfadion  of  that 
mirth,  and  wee’ll  all  joyn  in  your  Revenge. 

Johan.  There  is  time  and  ways  enough  for  a Revenge,  for  thole 
Rafcals  have  more  Enemies  then  thou  haft  friends.  The  Galleys 
and  the  Gallows  are  their  Common  difeafcjand  all  unnatural  deaths 
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Dramatis  Terjona. 


Don  Pedro  , A Noble  Spaniard , and  late  Commander  in  the 
Spanifh  Army. 

T>OQ‘johattne,'y  . 

DonCarlo,  J His  Friends. 

A lean  Don,  p 

Another  Don^C  Oflicers  of  the  Army. 

An  Italian.  3 
Three  French  Gentlemen. 

A Prince  of  Poland. 

Pi.Flanders  Merchant. 

Mathias^  OneofjLace//j*smaintainers. 

Stephana^  His  Friend. 

Lopns^  The  Mountebank. 

Scarramucha^  His  Man. 

Thomafi^  The  Wanderer.  An  Ei^lifli  Cavaleer,  who  had  ferv’d  in 
the  SpaniQi  Army. 

EdTsoardo^  ? Englifh  Gentlemen,  his  Friends,  late  Commanders 
Ferdmando^S  in  that  Army. 

^ fober  Englifli  Gentleman,  attending  the  Englifli  Elm- 
baffadour. 

Cornelius^  A Captain  of  the  Spanifli  Army,  • 

Philippa . Paramour  to  Lucetta. 

Sane  ho  y Her  Bravo. 

Diego ^ Servant  to  Don  Pedro^ 

Rngero^  Servant  to  Harrigo. 

Two  Bravo’s  of  Angelica’s. 

Porter  to  the  Englifli  Embafladour. 


Serulina^  A beauteous  Virgin,  Sifter  of  Don 
.Angelica  Bianca^  A beautiful  Curtezan,  Miftrifs  to  the  flain  Spanifli 
General. 

Anna^  Her  Bawd. 

Lucetta^  A famous  Curtelan. 

f Curtezans  of  the  firft  rank. 

Celidy  Wife  to  the  Mountebank. 


Helena^  An  old  decayed  Curtezan,that  hopes  to  be  reftored  to  15, 
by  the  Mountebanks  Art. 

Cali  j,  Waiting-woman  to  Serulina. 

Kecl^a,  Servant  to  Lucetta. 

Guardian  to  the  two  Monfters.  (Thefe  laft  onely  mentioned.) 
Servants  to  Don  Pedro. 


Speftators  (Men  and  Women)  for  the  Mountebank. 


THE  SECOND  PART 

OF  ' 

T H O M A S O, 

O R 

The  Wanderer. 


ACT.  I.  S'CEN.  I. 

Efjter  Thomafo,  Ferdinando  and  Cornelio.  Tliomafo 
is  not  drefsdy  he  buttons  him  as  he  tall{s. 


Corn, Ou  rife  late, methinks ! 

ihom,  AtFeaftsmen  fit  long,  and  the  Rogue 
made  me  a kind  one  ^ (he  bound  me  in  her  bed, 
where  we  fo  kifs’d  and  talk’d  over  the  ftories  of 
pafs’d  love.  Shefwore  ’twas  not  day  till  the 
proceffion  was  pafs’d. 

Ferd»  Tis  a kind  and  a buckfome  Girle  ^ but  I am  for  her  Sifter 
who  has  promis’d  me  welhall  be  merry  at  night  > but  what  will 
your  Angelika  fay  when  (he  lhall  hear  you  lay  here  ? 

ihom.  Say,  as  much  as  I do  when  I hear  Don  Fedro  lay  there  5 
why,  doft  thou  think  I’ll  be  ty’d  to  one  Wench,  No, 

I am  for  a herd  of  Whores,  or  one  honeft  woman  5 while  I am 
an  outdying  Deer , have  at  any  mans  Corn  5 impale  me  and 
take  me. 

Corn^  What  do  you  refblve  this  morning  ? 

^ Thom,  Why,  I muft  find  Harrigo , I have  fome  bufinefs  with 

him. 

Ferd,  And  I am  for  that  vifit  I told  you  of.  ' 

Thom,  And  pray.  Captain,  follicit  your  Taylor  not  to  fail  of  my 
clothes  to  morrow  5 you  know  Saint  C kilt  a is  my  Saint,  and  ,we 
muft  keep  her  fcaft  to  morrow  > and  then,  Ferdinando,  you  (hall  fee 

- . Ccq  ru 
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ril  change  rny  Garb,  and  ftep,  when  I come  forth  Don  T:homafo. 

Corn.  And  Don  Cornelio  leap  into  Monfieur  Con^  with  long  Hole, 
and  a Ihort  Coat,  and  after  they  have  been  feen  here,  Ibmetime 
away  ^ and  become  an  honour  to  the  Regiment  in  Tortugal. 

Ferd.  What,‘tis  a bargain  then  I fee.  Coat  and  all  > 

ihom.  All,  for  the  new  Buff-coat  and  old  kindnefs  fake,  upon 
the  condition  he  wears  it  at  Saint  Cicilias  feaft  ^ and  therefore 
hafte  your  ftitcher  that  I may  get  my  felf  Iheath’d  in  Don  ^ Come, 
Harrigo  expefts  us  at  home.  \_Exjt  Cornelia, 

How  now,  the  news  ? we  were  coming  to  you.  [_Enter  Harrigo. 

Har.  Have  you  heard  nothing  this  morning  ? 

Thom.  No,  what  is’t  ? 

Har.  Nothing  of  news  } 

Thom.  Nothing,  what  is  it  ? fbme  roguery  I fee  by  his  eyes. 

Har.  Such  mirth,  if  you  can  laugh  at  the  affliftion  of  a friend. 

Thom.  Who  ? Edroardo , upon  my  life , beaten , robb’d  and 
thrown  out  at  a Window  ! 

Har.  Not  altogether  fo  ill  5 but  beaten  he  is  and  robb’d,  turn’d 
out  of  doors  naked,  at  mid-night  ^ h’as  loft  fix  hundred  crowns  in 
gold,  befidesa  Watch,  Rings  and  Seals?  the  Guard  brought  him 
to  our  houfe,  to  fee  who  knew  him  ^ ’twas  fuch  a fight  to  fee  him 
come  in  torn  and  bloody  5 and  yet  no  man  durft  pity  him,  or  laugh 
at  him  5 he  ftorms  yet,  and  will  not  endure  a Queftion  , he  ftruck 
the  Porter  for  asking  him  who  abus’d  him. 

Thom.  I am  fick  till  I fee  him  5 let’s  away,  and  ftudy  as  we  go 
home  to  abufe  him  5 the  Rogue  has  been  fb  wantonly  bred  in  per- 
petual plenty,  you  fhall  fee  how  fhittenly  he’l  look  without  money 
in  his  Purfe,  and  how  fheakingly  he’l  borrow,  and  how  fcurvily 
he’l  ask  a curtefie. 

Ferd.  He  was  never  out  of  bis  depth  before  ^ you  fhall  fee  him 
plunge  and  ftruggle  like  a young  fwimmer  to  get  of  the  puddle  j 
’twas  well  I took  the  reft  of  our  money  from  him  laft  night. 

Thom.  He  fhall  bite  upon  the  Bridle,  ’twill  make  him  hear  reafbn 
the  fooner  hereafter  3 my  Bills  are  as  good  as  his  now^  he  fhall  want 
nothing,  but  I’me  refolv’d  I will  not  offer  him  a Ryall  > I’ll  have 
the  pleafure  of  acting  his  part  a while  5 not  one  of  thefe  black 
Dogs  fhall  ftir  out  of  the  Kennel  before  he  whiffle  5 you  know, 
Ferdinando^  I prophefi’d  this  laft  night. 

Ferd.  Prithee,  let’s  find  him  ere  he  has  time  to  get  to  bed  ^ for 
the  fight  will  be  half  the  jeft , and  I long  to  fee  him  juft  as  the  Wench 
has  dreft  him  for  a Comedy  ^ where  is  he  now  ? 

Har.  Gone  home  in  a chair.  {jExetint. 


ACT.  I.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  E^wardo  rrith  a Sxoord  and  Belt^  and  meets  Hairigo 
and  Ferdinando. 

Ferd.  Dwardo^  how  now  ! bloody,  not  wounded  I hope. 

XL/  Edrv.  for  the  blood,  I’me  fure  ’tis  none  of  mine  ; and  I 

have 
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I have  the  fatis faction  of  beating  my  Bed-fellow  beyond  a Jeft, 
■what  ere  he  meant  by  his  vifit  5 And  I had  burft  my  Gall  when  I 
found  my  felf  couzen  d,  had  it  not  been  for  the  vent  my  Rage  took 
by  difcharging  my  Heart  upon  him,  who  muft  needs  be  as  full  of 
wonder  to  find  his  Ears  beaten  with  Englifh  and  blows , for  the 
Devil  a word  of  Spanifh  could  I get  out. 

Ferdin,  Can  you  not  remember  their  Names  yet  ? 

Edwardo.  No,  that’s  my  trouble  now. 

Harrigo.  You’ll  be  quickly  out  of  that  pain  5 when  Cornelio 
comes  he  can  inform  you. 

Edvpardo.Cornelio^wh&rQis  he?Let  me  but  once  know  where  they 
are,  and  I am  content  to  fuffer  your  levereft  Jefts  till  I am  reveng’d. 

Ferdi.  He’ll  not  be  long  abfent,  he’s  onely  gone  to  the  Taylors 
for  Thomafo'%  Spanilh  Habit  ^ there’s  a truck  betwixt  them  two 
for  Thomajos  lac’d  futc , that’s  it  makes  the  Captain  fo  diligent, 

Harrigo.  But  was  the  Drab  fb  eloquent,fuch  a fine  flattering  De- 
vil 5 unmerciful  Whore,  to  bring  a Lover  within  an  inch  of  her 
mirth  , and  then  to  beat  and  rob  him  not  onely  of  his  money,  but 
his  Guflo  too  1 A young  longing  Lover,  that  would  onely 
have  tafted  of  her  Milk  j what  a jadifh  Cowes  trick  was  that  to 
kick  down  the  pail  ? 

Ferdi.  Pifb,  a Miftrifs  is  nothing  to  him  > he’ll  have  a pair  of 
new  ones  the  firfl:  Mafs : Ned  has  nets  and  catches  the  Covey  5 were 
it  you'or  I that  flie  at  Angle  Women,  whole  Cupid  makes  not  above 
one  flight  in  an  Age,  and  to  find  her  falfe  to  Love,  ’twere  fad  ^ But 
forNe^,  he  onely  walks  the  Street,  fhewsthe  man,  and  the  Town 
is  his  own  j The  German  piper  was  never  more  followed  then  he, 
when  he  will  apply  himfelf. 

Edvpardo.  This,  and  more,  I expected.  Alafs,  Fred^  where  wiljt 
thou  find  a wit  that  is  not  mortal  > All  that  are  Adive  muft  be 
fubjed  to,  thele  calamities  ^ Yeti  had  rather  venture  where  thefe 
ftorms  threaten,  then  wear  out  my  dayes  dully  in  fbme  Widows 
dock  at  home  j When  I mifs  my  voyage  I’me  as  happy  as  either  of 
you  ^ one  of  us  Gamefters  may  win  a Fortune  : But  Fred,  that 
dares  not  hazard,  but  onely  fpends  himfelf  in  ftakes,  is  onely  fome 
Plant,  fbme  Tree  and  I had  as  live  be  a ftone  or  Tree,  as  know  „ 
the  height  of  my  F ortune  : Sec  who  comes  here  5 Don  Thomafo,  by 
this  light,  rais’d  by  virtue  of  a Taylor,  without  a Circle,  Sieve,  or 
Sheares  5 Now  would  not  I play  that  part  naked  as  I am  5 I had 
rather  be  Tege  in  my  Drawers  ftill,  then  fuch  a hide-bound  Don^ 

Ferdi.  Do  you  hear?  Is  there  any  priviledge  due  to  this  habit 
for  Strangers  that  will  wear  it  ? Can  you  be  admitted  into  an 
Hofpitall  above  three  nights  with  thefe  clothes  ? Elfe , if  you 
cannot  have  two  penny  loaves  for  a penny,  to  wear  it , By  my 
troth,  I would  not  be  committed  to  fuch  a Prifbn  as  that  Doublet 
and.  Collar,  thofe  fhooes  too,  with  the  toes  longer  then  the  foies  5 
I would  wear  the  ftocks  as  foon,  and  I think  fit  as  eafie  in  them. 

Edvpardo.  Is  it  far  more  juftifiable,  Fred,  to  ones  Friends  to  be 
thus  at  eafe  againft  a mans  will  ? This  Liberty  of  Wafte-coat  and 
E)rawers  in  the  dog-dayes  j Is  it  not  better  then  to  purchafe  thy 
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Penance  calmely  to  be  crowded,  and  fluff’d  by  a Taylor  into  a 
Doublet  andHofe,  and  look  like  a bag  of  Bayes  full  of  fools  fiefh> 
Twas  beaten  into  this  Frefco,  ’tis  true feut  when  you  find  me 
leaping  windows  voluntarily,  you  may  laugh  at  me. 

Phomafo.  For  your  part,  Ned^  I’ll  allow  you  not  onely  to  diflike 
the  Falhion,  but  the  Nation  too.  They’re  twigs  of  thofe  Rods 
that  jerk’d  you  fo  lately^  and  the  Jeff  flings  flill  fo  much,  that  I dare 
fay  , thou  wilt  not  endure  the  fight,  nor  found,  of  Don  this 
moneth.  Alafs,  ’tis  ordinary  5 We  fee  Children  that  have  been 
frighted  with  a Cat  in  the  cradle  hate  the  poor  Beafl  for  ever* 
And  ’tis  to  be  hop’d  , you  may  come  to  hate  a whore  too  in  time  • 

bythataFardingalehasus’dyouas  ill  as  a man  in  a great  bellv’d 

Doublet  has  done  : But  for  thee,  Fred,  thy  diflike  is  as  PannicLs 
his  fear  who  dy  d the  next  day  at  the  fight  of  a pafl  danger;  So 
thou  tremblefl  at  what  s to  come,  and  apprehend’fl  being  couzL'd 
and  beaten  to  night : You  know  where  you  are  to  go  5 take  heed 
It  comes  with  a fear,  efpecially  with  a Countrey-gentlemans  fear  * 
Your  Ejffex  man  in  Madrid,  their  prophetick  Phantafies  make 
their  Dreams  Vifions  flill. 


Harrigc.  How  came  you  both  to  fuffer  me  in  the  habit  ? I am  an 

Lnghlh-man  too  : How  came  you  to  comply  with  my  Breeches  > 
Edwardo.  Had  we  feen  your  Metamorphofis,  as  we  do  his,  we 
Ihould  have  ftarted  at  that  too;  What  Friend  can  fee  Circes  cup 
given  to  another?  Tis  an  Affliftion  cannot  bear , to  hear 
his  Friend  grunt  out  of  a Cotillio, 

Phomafo.  Fetch  the  black  box  with  the  Perriwigs,  and  let  us 
not  lofe  our  time,  althcugh  the  Gentlemen  do  their  cenfure. 

Harngo,  Prithee  make  hafle,  for ’tis  late  3 and  the  Church  will 
be  lo  full  we  ftiaU  get  no  place  at  the  Mufick. 

Phomafo.  Pray,  will  you  perfwade  Edwardo  to  go. 

Ferdi.  Whither  , to  Church  > Take  him  m a Church  again 
till  he  be  carried  thither  by  Torch-light,  and  I am  deceiv’d. 


Enter  Cornelio,  looks  on  Edwardo  and  laughs, 

Edwardo.  Do  you  hear.  Captain  ? laugh  your  laugh  and  away ; 
for  It  has  been  a Jefl  too  much  handled  5 What  will  you  give  for 
my  Clothes  inflead  of  Phomafo  s,  and  be  bound  to  fetch  ’em. 

^ Cornelio.  Why  that’s  not  fo  impoffible  as  you  believe  5 what  will 
you  take  for  my  Ioffes  lafl  night  ? Be  at  a word  now. 

Edwardo  Why  I’ll  take  a good  Revenge  andafudden  one, 
it  you  will  but  tell  me  who  has  abus’d  me. 

CW«  I know  the  woman  and  the  man  you  follow’d  out  of 
the  Church  yefterday;  and  if  you’ll  walk.  I’ll  ftewyou  their 
Door. 

Phomafo.  Yes,  and  the  very  window  you  were  thrown  out  at  3 
he  can,  Nerf  5 Con  can  do  this  without  conjuring  ^ See  Don  Phomor 
fo  play  fuch  a trick,  and  then  I’ll  fubferibe  to  Monfieur  Edward.  ^ 
Captain  , prithee  let  thee  and  I talk  ferioufly  : 
oit  thou  know  their  Names  ? They  are  damn’d  hard  ones  ^ I 

have 
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have  heard  fbme  like  them  in  a Comedy. 

Cornelio,  Her  Man  is  called  Smco^  and  her  Name  Lncetta  i is  it  . 
not  fo  ? 

* 

sdrvardo.  Yes,  bythefeBones^  Luc.  Luc.  Luc. 

Ferdi.  How  now,  what  doft  thou  look  for  ? 

Edwardo.  My  black-lead  j but  now  I think  on’t  tis  now  in  my 
Breeches  ^ Prithee  lend  me  thine.  Luc.  Luc.  Sanco^  Sanco  ^ the 
ftreet,  good  Captain,  the  ftreet  again.  He  mites 

Cornelio.  By  the  Jefuits.  their  Names. 

Edwardo.  One  Queftionmore,  and  I have  done  ^ Cannot  ypur 
Taylor  cut  a pair  of  Chriftian  Breeches  as  well  as  a Catholick 
Doublet  ? rde  fain  venture  one  fute  more  in  this  unchriftian 
Countrey.  Thus  would  they  ufe  the  Defender  of  the  Faith  were  he 
here. 

Cornelio.  Yes,  yes,  he’ll  fit  you  in  both  kinds. 

Edwardo.  Farewel,  Noble  Gentlemen  ^ you  may  hear  News 
iiom  Dametas.  . Exit  Ed- 

Cornelio.  Give  me  the  box.  I’ll  put  the  Perriwigs  in  order  3 Is^ardo,  and 
not  the  fute  well  made  ? Tay- 

Ferdi.  Your  bargain  was  better  that  got  his  other. 

Cornelio.  What  a Devil  have  we  here  ? Thefe  Perriwigs  belong 
to  the  Tyring-houfej  they  are  all  as  black  as  the  Devil  is  in  a ^ ‘ ‘ 
Comedy. 

ihomaf.  Harr,  and  Ferdin.  How  ! Black  ? 

Ferdi.  How  came  thismiftake  ? 

ihomajo.  That  dull  Rogue,  Pogio’s  man  j a pox  upon  his  welch 
memory. 

Ferdi.  Is  t poffible  he  could  miftake  thus  ? Why  then  there  is 
three  Crowns  call  away  5 I alwayes  told  you,  you  might  cut  him 
as  often  as  you  would  of  the  fimples , you  could  never  cure  him  ; 

Who  is  that  he  fpeaks  of? 

ihomafo.  Even  your  Brothers  wife  man,  a Munmoth  Witch  5 
William  ap  Merlin  ap  Roger  , a tame  Country-man  of  yours,  that 
lives  as  innocently  as  Ale  and  fool  can  keep  them  5 If  there  were 
no  more  Charity  then  Profit  in’t , a man  would  keep  a Cough  of 
the  Lungs , rather  then  be  troubled  with  fuch  a fool. 

Ferdi.  There’s  a couple  of  them,  a Richard  and  a William  5 They 
have  been  at  the  Apes  Academy  thefe  fix  moneths  to  breed  them 
fine  Gentlemen  5 and  yet  there’s  a Coblers  dog  in  a Doublet,  that 
lives  in  a cellar  in  the  louvre,  has  out-revel’d  them  both,  and  paffes 
for  a finer  Gentleman. 

Lhomafo.  Thele  are  thole  Perriwigs  my  Boy  belpoke  for  your 
Brother,  who  will  be  as  far  to  leek  with  my  white  ones  as  I 
lhall  be  with  his  black. 

Ferdi.  The  niift^keis  plain,  but  what’s  the  remedy  ? 

Thomajo.  *Tis  ealie  to  wonder  5 But  I would  fain  fee  all  this 
College  of\yitsnow,  to  prefcribea  cure  5 Shew  all  your  craft  now, 
to  make  a black  Pefriwig  white. 

Harrigo.  In  this  extremity  the  bufinefs  may  be  eafier  reconcil’d, 
and  you  come  forth  a compleat  Don  , ’tis  but  dying  your  Beard 

and 
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and  Eye-brows  black,  and  a little  mouth  glew-to  your  whilkers 
and  the  bufinefs  is  done.  ^ 

Thom.  Tis  but  a but,  But  where's  this  means  for  this  But  other 
then  walk  theftreets  likeaMagpy^  elfe  I am  not  fo  in  love  with 
white  hair  but  I can  deep  in  a black  beard. 

W.  By  this  hand  do  3 and  wee’ll  fay  :tis  your  brother  come 
from  Salamanca^  till  you  get  a white  one. 

Cornel.  Keep  but  your  own  Counfel,  and  no  man  can  betray 
you  ^ let  not  Don  Edwardo  know  it  till  you  have  faluted  him  in 

Spanidi  ^ you  may  be  refolv’d  by  him  whether  your  difsuife  be 
perfect:,  or  no.  ° 

Harr.  If  you  refolve.  I'll  fetch  you  the  Water ; OuroldSecre- 
Mty  has  of  It;  'tisthat  he  ufeth  daily  to  his  Beard,  and  you  fee  it 
keeps  him  as  Black  as  a Raven. 

Thom.  Never  doubt  my  refolution^  Prithee  fetch  the  water;  filly 

Rogue,  to  put  up  the  Box  without  looking  into  it , My  firft  vifit 
lhall  be,  to  try  whether  the  Angellica^^iW  know  me  j But  wemuft 
be  all  Secret,  and  ferious,  till  the  Jeft  be  over.  \jExennt, 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Saretta,  Paulina,  and  Cornelio, 

P aul.  T See  them  follow  us. 

Cornel.  I We  have  fuch  a Revenge  upon  Edtrardo'^hc  knew  no- 
thing, neither  the  perfons,  nor  the  place,till  I told  him  3 But  then  he 
new  like  lightning  to  his  Revenge. 

Saret.  Why,  who  was  it  ? I am  her  Friend  for  ever  for  it. 

Cornel.  I guefs’d  right  5 ’twas  Lucetta^  and  her  two  Bravo’s. 

Paul.  Lucetta^  would  Ihe  be  guilty  of  fuch  an  ACtion  } (he  had  a 
better  Reputation  in  the  world  ^ I wonder  Ihe  is  lb  foolilh  as  to  ex- 
pofeherlelf  to  the  power  ofaftranger  that  can  fly  the  country 
when  he  has  done  her  an  affront  > Befides,  fhee’s  in  danger  of  the 
J uftice,  and  the  Law. 

Saret.  The  Law  > She  has  fmall  friends  y’faith , ifhe  get  Juftice 
againft  her  5 1 would  it  had  been  his  Friend  Thomafo^  fo  I had  an- 
iwerd  the  throwing  of  him  out  at  Window,  and  he  has*  good 

luck  if  he  Efcape , for  hee’ll  deferve  it  richly ; where  are  they 
now } ^ 

Cornel.  I left  them  upon  a defign  to  vifit  theC^Ai/rWs,  ’tis  Saint 
Cecilias  Eve,  Thomajb  is  full  of  Money. 

P4»/.  I am  glad  to  hear  it,  a rich  Lover  makes  his  Miftrefs  fmile  ; 

Laptain,  Farewell,  wee’ll  to  the  Church.  [^Exennt  Omnes, 

ACT.  1.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Thomafb,  Harrigo,  and  Ferdinando. 

Harrigo.  A S you  Love  mirth.  Gentlemen,  be  fecret,  till  fomc 
JTx  body  difcover  him  5 fay  only,  ’tis  his  Brother  Don  Ja- 

como^ 
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I * ■' 

como^  newly  arrived  from  Salamanca^  that  we  may  be  all  found  in 
one  Tale. 

Terd.  Content  5 at  the  Church  we  fhall  meet  acquaintance.'’ 

ihom.  Wee’ll  onely  pals,  and  lb  to  the  AngelHcas^  and  try  if  fhe 
can  know  me,  fee  who  comes  here.  [Enter  Saretta  and  Taulina. 

Harr.  I know  not,  pray  be  lerious  all,  and  carry  it  gravely , See^ 
now  they  open  ^ (b,  now  we  (hall  know  them.  ^ 

Ferd.  ’Tis  the  two  Sifters. 

Harr.  You  have  realbn,  let  them  pa(s,  fee  what  they  will  do. 

Fanl.  There’s  Don  Harrigo^znd.  the  other  Englifhman,  your  new 
Amorofo. 

Saret.  ’Tis  foj  but  who’s  the  third  ? ’tis  a handfome  Man  and  a 
ftranger,  but  none  of  their  Nation,  his  Meen  is  too  grave. 

Faul,  Some  Merchant , I believe , to  whom  they  are  recom- 
mended. 

Hdr.  ^ThatEye  has  a Fellow^  Why  hid,Ladies  ? would  you  play 
the  (py  upon  your  Friends?  What  is  it  you  are  Curious  to  dil- 
cover  ? 

Saret.  That  ftranger,  what  is  he  ? 

Harr . A Servant  of  yours,  if  you  pleafe  ^ a brother  of  Don  7ho~ 
Mojo  s that  arrived  laft  night  from  Salamanca. 

Sarr,  A brother  of  his?  The  Hen  had  feveral  Cocks,  Hire  5 This 
looks  as  if  he  were  worth  a Womans  kindnels  ^ ’tis  a proper  man, 
would  he  were  lefs  a kin  to  that  wild  humor. 

Harr . This  is  a man  of  another  Temper , but  we  hope  to  abufe 
him  out  of  it  5 Thomajo  (wears  hee’s  a Maid  ftill. 

Paul.  A maid ! (b  is  his  brother,’tis  a proper  black  fellow  , and  I 
dare  (ay  has  as  much  pride  as  ’ihomafo  has  good  nature  5 This  looks 
as  if  he  would  be  Courted  before  a woman  had  the  honour  of  his 
Converlation  ^ where’s  my  Friend  ? (ee,  he  Eyes  us. 

Saret.  Your  Friend  has  more  wit  then  to  appear  when  his  bro- 
ther is  in  place,  for  fear  of  being  defpifed^  ’Twas  the  (irft  modeft 
adtion  I e’re  (aw  in  him  5 This  letting  him  walk  alone  5 has  this  as 
ready  a tongue  as  t’other  ? 

Harr.  Come , I’ll  bring  you  acquainted.  Don  Jago^  Here  are 
Ladies,  Friends  of  mine,  defire  the  Honour  of  your  acquain- 
tance. 

Fhom.  ’Tis  an  honour,  Sir,  to  me,  and  (lich  as  a ftranger  ought 
to  be  proud  of:  efpecially  fuch  private  perfons  as  we  Students, 
that  are  not  onely  barren  of  Delert,  but  fruftrate  of  Occafion  how 
to  merit  the  molt  diminutive  favours  of  fo  fair  a Lady. 

Saret,  Sir,  I have  had  the  happineis  to  know  your  brother  by 
my  lifters  Friendfhip  with  him^  and  though  we  Quarrel  (bmetimes, 
that  (hall  not  hinder  your  well-cometome,  when  your  leifure  will 
beftow  a Vifit  upon  your  Servant. 

7hom.  Truly,  Madam,  he  has  much  more  to  do  in  the  world 
then  I pretend  to  , that  has  any  bufinefs  beyond  receiving  the  ho- 
nour of  fuch  converlation  ^ And  therefore  you  are  to  Expeft  a 
hidden  trouble,  by  the  importunity  of  your  (lave,  being  confcious 
to  my  felf  my  company  may  be  troublefome , Elfe  I (hould  be 
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more  Ambitious  to  have  the  honour  to  be  efteemed  your  Creature- 
For  yours  are  the  firftEyes  that  ever  yet  had  power  to  pierce  my 
heart  ^ and  without  vanity  let  me  fay,  your  beauty  is  the  firft  thai 
ever  threw  chains  upon  your  Jago. 

Paul.  ’Tis  a fool,  a formal  Afs,  he  talks  like  a Mountebank  di- 
minutive honour.  Glorious , Happinefs  , ambitious  of  Friendftip 
Chains,  and  Flames^  and  Slaves  ^ Sweet  Lady,  fure  you  cannot  be 
fo  weak  as  to  believe  he  has  wit  and  means  this  for  one  of  our  Trade 
at  firft  fight  too  ? Pox  on  him,  hee’s  either  an  Afs,  or  thinks  us  fo  ^ 
this  is  but  a la  Palrakito.  ’ 

Saret.  Thou  art  fo  vers’d  in  Rallery  and  Rayling,  from  thy  Lo- 
vers tongue , Thou  canft  not  favour  any  handfome  ferious  reply  • 
thou  wilt  come  to  talk  baudy , drink  and  fwear  too,  in  time  If 
Huff  Cap  and  Ale  were  but  a little  more  Domeftick  here.  ^ 

Harr.  No  more  of  this,  now , weell  come  and  fee  you  at  home 
and  fatisfie  all  your  Doubts.  ' ^ 

Saret.  Your  Servant,  Sir.  \Exeunt  Saretta  and  Paulina. 

Ferd.  Here’s  mirth,  beyond  expedation. 

Harr.  I would  drive  this  Jeff  to  the  bedfidc,  ere  fhe  knew  it. 

Fhom.  To  the  bedfide,H^//  > I,  behind  the  bed, and  upon  the  bed 
in  the  Bed,or  againft  the  wall  : if  I do  not  nail  this  Jeft  to  her  Belly^ 
let  a Beadle  foratch  me  with  a Dog-whip.  ^ 

Ferd.  Fy,  two  Sifters  > 

Fhom.  I,  Ten,  if  the  Litter  be  kind  and  handfome , good  Coun- 
trey Gonfcience  5 What  Advantage  do  I by  turning  Cat holicl{^ 

forgive  fuch  a fin  > You  think  a man  gets  his  own 
Children  in  this  hot  Countrey,  as  they  do  in  Effex Thou  art  an 
Afs  , There^s  notjuch  a thing  as  two  Sijiers  by  Fathers  and  Mothers 
fide^  on  this  fide  the  Hills. 

Harr.  1 11  leave  you  to  purfue  your  Fortune  , for  I am  refolv’d  to 
have  no  hand  in  t more  then  the  Jeft  j fhee’s  too  much  my  Friend 
to  betray  her. 

Ferd.  I’ll  go  and  fee  how  hee’ll  look,  when  fhe  difcovers  him  • 
for  ’tis  notpofrible,when  we  are  near,  and  Converfe,butfhemuft 
find  him. 

rhom.  Well,  I ’me  refolv’d  to  hunt  the  mifchief  till  fhe  finds  her 
Errour  j there’s  Revenge,as  well  as  Love  in  the  pleafure. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Angellica,  Don  Pedro,  and  Anna,  with  a 
Bravo,  and  the  Money. 

Ow  I find  Don  Pedro  Loves  me,  when  hee’ll  give  this 
I > Idol  of  the  World  for  my  Friendfhips  And  you  fliall 
hnd  me.  Sir,  as  kind  as  you  are  bountiful,  and  your  Arms  out-vie 
her  that  fighs  moft  for  Love. 

Pedro,  Tis  many  Moneths  fince  I offer’d  you  my  Service, 
without  lirnit  5 and  that  which  I took  ill , was , you  doubted 
my  complying  with  fiich  a poor  Summe,  which  now  has  o- 

pen’d 
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pen’d  your  door , where  Don  Fedro  was  fhut  out* 

Afjg.  That’s  a Quarrel  all  your  Sex  has  againft  uSjthough  moft  un» 
rearonable5T/»(7^^?47^  urg’d  it  yefterday^  and  he  upbraided  me  with 
felling  of  ourfelves.  Tis  truth,  and  the  fame  Anfwer  fervesyou 
both , when  either  of  you  fet  a price  upon  your  felves  5 If  I have  a 
mind  to  you  1 11  pay  it,  and  purchafeyou  , Ours  were  a fine  trade, 
if  we  kept  {hop,and  gave  our  Wares  for  Love ; would  it  turn  to  ac- 
count, think  you , to  drefs  and  hire  this  Houfe,  and  venture  our 
Bodies,  and  Souls,  to  receive  all  that  would  enter?  Try  the  Trade 
fbmeoneof  you.  r , 

Fedro.  I urg’d  not  that,  as  a'difpleafure,  that  took  any  Root, 
only  an  unkindnefs,  which  is  blown  over  5 -though  I wonder  to 
hear  you  are  a Lover,  the  Infenfible  being  as  vulgar , as  the  fair 
Angellica.  j 

- Angel.  ’Tis  but  the  wonder  of  a Day  5 A heart  I have.  Sir,  like 
other  omen  too,  though  no  man  had  wit  to  'find  the  way  to  win 
it  ^ He  is  dearer  to  me  then  all  the  Earth  befides  5 and  if  you  love 
me  you  will  not  hate  him,  you  cannot  embrace  me  fingle  ^ My  breft 
is  full  of  thomafo  ^ ’tis  hisjand  Loves  Neft. 

Pedro.  Can  I give  you  a greater  Argument  of  my  Love  then  this 
patience,  while  you  prefer  my  Enemy  and  my  Rival  before  me,and 
avow  it  to  my  face  ? 

^ Angel.  Can  you  be  an  Enemy  to  my  F riend,  and  Love  me  ? No, 

Sir,  he  that  loves  me  loves  and  hates  as  I do , My  Friend  will  pro- 
teft  me,  and  revenge  my  wrongs  5 ’Tis  not  the  purchafe  of  my  bed 
that  tells  me  you  love  5 that’s  your  pleafure , Mine  is  to  fee  you 
fmile  when  I (mile,  and  embrace  what  I embrace  j and  I know  there 
has  pals  d nothing  between  you  and  Thontajo  but  what  may  with 
honour  enough  be  forgotten  5 as  if  you  were  the  firft  that  love  and 
anger  had  blinded^  what  is  there  fo  ordinary  as  to  find  thofePafii- 
ons  throw  friends  upon  the  fwords  of  Friends  ? 

Fedro.  I confefsas  much  5 and  when  the  heat  was  over  my  Rea- 
(bn  did  not  condemn  him , ’twas  accidental!,  and  his  back  was  to- 
ward me,  and  we  were  both  angry  e’re  we  knew  with  whom  5 He 
has  been  fince  at  my  houfe  5 but  I was  not  at  home.  (One  knocks.') 

Angel.  See,  Anna^  who  knocks. 

Anna.  ’Tis  a ftranger,  I know  him  not  5 he  inquires  £br  Don 
Thomajb. 

Angel.  Call  him  in.  Would  you  fpeak  with  Don  ThomaJoyEmerTho^ 

‘Thom.  Y es.  Lady,  from  a Brother  of  his.  Spanifhhahit. 

Angel.  A Brother  of  his  > — ’Tis  he,  I know  him  — Well,  and  ’ 
what  bufinefs  have  you  to  difpatch  (from  that  Brother  of  his  that 
mi^t  not  have  been  done  in  Gray  as  well  as  Black?  Good  Don, 
let  s know  the  reafon  of  this  Difguife  5 have  you  any  guilt,'  that  you 

*lhom.  ^ None  ^ but_  fince  I am  difeover’d  give  me  leave,  firft,  to 
falute  this  Gentleman,  and  then  you  fhall  know  the  Caufe.  Sir’,  I 
know  Don  Fedro  has  too  much  Honour  to  doubt  it  in  his  Servant, 
who  if  he  were  a Stranger  would  not  make  this  Apology  5 But 
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having  had  the  honour  to  be  known  to  you  formerly,  I venture 
upon  the  fcore  of  a Gentleman  and  a Souldier  that  once  was  com- 
manded by  you  ^ to  whom  ’tis  known,  I left  neither  thefervice,  nor 
the  Country  withblufhes  5 which  will  be  enough,  I hope,  to  pre- 
vail with  you  to  forget  the  accident  of  yefterday,  in  which  I am 
only  guilty  of  having  fo  late  Call’d  to  mind  a perfon  whom  I’ll  fo 
much  honour  as  I (hall  ever  do  Don  Pedro. 

Pedro.  Sir , you  have  prevented  me  by  your  di/guife  5 el(e  I 
had  been  earlier  in  the  confefTion  of  my  f^lt  j but  your  dilguife 
to  day,  muft  plead  for  me,  as  mine  begot  our  miftake  yefterday  3 
2inAY^onthomafo  may  be  fecure  nothing  but  miftakescan  beget 
an  unkindnels  ftom  me , who  have  the  fame  ready  heart  to 
ferve  him. 

Angel.  Embrace  then — fo  3 now  I am  happy  3 and  this  is  kind- 
er, and  far  more  welcome  to  me  then  all  the  price  you  can  give 

That  is  yours,  you  bought  it  3 this  is  mine,  I have  paid  for  it  3 1 am 
' yours,  and  this  is  my  Miftrefs  j and  now  our  hearts  are  free  from 
fear  or  anger  3 for  wonder  fake,  unriddle,  Why  this  dil^ifc  ? fome 
roguery,  upon  my  life. 

Thom,  No,  in  earneft  5 2.  meer  chance  : you  know,  yefterday 
I refolv’d  to  put  my  (elf  into  the  habit  of  the  place,  and  this  morn- 
ing when  I was  drefs’d  and  call’d  for  my  Perriwigs,  there  was  none 
but  black  ones  in  the  Box  3 my  man  miftook  when  we  parted  at 
Paris ^ and  put  up  my  Comrades  Box  for  mine  5 and  to  make  the 
chance  a jeft,  Harrigo  dcy' 6.  my  Eye-brows  and  Beard,  as  you  (ee  5 
and  our  chief  Plot  was  to  try  if  you  could  find  it  out. 

Angel,  And  doth  Don  or  my  friend,  think.  Vis  colours 

or  habit  can  hide  a Lover  from  a Lovers  eye  i*  No,  Tko/najo,  nei- 
ther the  Hawk,  nor  Hound  have  any  fen(e  quicker  or  more  (agaci- 
ous,  then  a Lover  3 there’s  too  much  of  the  heart  pierceth  with 
every  look  to  be  deceiv’d  by  (hadows. 

Thom.  Yeti  have  pafs’d  this  jeft  upon  one  whole  wit  and  ma- 
lice is  as  great  and  curious  as  your  Love  3 her  hate  too  as  full  of 
poylbn  as  your  kindnels  can  be  of  honey  3 yet  (he  has  been  de- 
ceiv’d 3 and  (he  that  delpis’d  me  when  I was  white  dotes  upon 
this  (hadow;  and  takes  me  for  my  Brother,  whom  I hourly  expeft 
fromsalamanca  3 yefterday  I was  a fool,  a better  kind  of  Bravo  on- 
ly, neither  wit  nor  perfon  to  deferve  from  any  ferious  .woman  3 
but,  to  day,  all  the  graces  and  excellencies  of  our  fex  fcarce  ex- 
prefs  her  character  3 (he  invited  me  to  dinner,  but  I lent  my  excu(e3 
elfe  I could,  this  day,  have  had  that  offer’d  gratis  that  would  not 
be  purchas’d  before. 

Angel.  And  why  did  you  refule  her  ? Fie,  a cruel  Knight  deny 
a Lady  that  fighs  for  you  ! efpccially  when  fiich  a jeft  may  be 
follow’d. 

Thom.  Do  you  ask  why  I refus’d  her  ? is  not  the  Angelika  rea- 
fon  enough  } thinks  my  Love,  I would  quit  my  place  here  to  fleep 
in  any  fecond  bofom  ? no.  I’ll  buy  no  jefts  at  that  rate  as  well  as  I 
love  a piece  of  knavery. 

T edr 0.  W ho  is*t  that  is  fallen  into  this  (hare  ? 
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7hom.  tht  SareUa^  a humourfome  Merchant  as  any  Trades 
one  that  has  wit  and  beauty  enough  to  anfwer  all  his  bills.  ^ 

Pedro,  I know  her,  ’tis  a friend  of  yours  5 ftie’l  grow  lean  when 
(he  hears  your  Pidure  is  down  ^ ftie  hop’d  no  man  would  purchafe 
your  friendfhip  at  the  rate  propos’d. , 

Angel.  I know  (he  hates  me  for  praifing  her  Sifter,  who  has  much 
the  better  nature  and  the  fweeter  voyce } I like  Paulinas  humour, 

’tis  gay  and  ingenuous,  you  may  read  a real  heart  in  her  eyes  5 
there  is  woman  in  herafped,  her  very  looks  are  foft  and  kind,  yet 
a Girle  of  a fprightly  Meen,  and  graceful  in  every  motion  5 ’tis 
pleafure  to  converfo  with  fuch  a humour  ^ I could  love  her  before  a 
hundred  of  her  Sifter  5 and  I am  rcfolv’d,  this  bufinefs  fhall  not  dye 
thus  if  I have  power. 

7hom.  hereafter wc’l  think  on’t  when  ’twill  be  a cheaper 
that  s a work  will  be  done  in  an  afternoon  as  well  as  in  a 
night. 

Angel.  I fwear  you  dine  not  here  to  day,  as  well  as  I love  you  5 
I’ll  ftarve  the  Boy,  or  watch  him  tame,  or  delay  love  till  he  grow 
delperate,  rather  then  lofe  the  Igort  ot  this  jeft.  Let  me  alone  to 
have  it  fung  in  the  Cachery  3 the  two  Forefters  abus’d  the  two 
wits  of  Madrid  with  a Perriwig  > ’tis  refolv’d , no  reply  j but 
away  to  your  bufinefs,  and  I’ll  teach  you  ho*v  to  ftrike  two  Birds 
with  one  ftone  3 follow  your  defign  with  Saretta^  and  oblige  Don 
Pedro^  in  giving  him  your  day  here,  and  I’ll  give  Saretta  mine,  be 
but  kind  when  you  are  here,  I ask  no  more , till  night,  we’l  exped 
thefuccefs.  ^ 

Thom.  Well,  ’tis  rcfolv’d  3 and  the  willinglier,  becaufo  one  of 
the  Tribe  has  abus  d my  Comrade  3 and  if  I fucceed,  her  ftory  (hall 
ACCom^2i\\y  Edwardom  Prado. 

Angal.  Edwardo's  ftory  ! what  is’t,  any  new  accident  ? 

Thom.  Have  yoinaot  heard  how  he  was  beaten  and  robb’d,  and 
turn’d  out  at  mid-night  by  he  knows  not  whom  ? 

Pedro.  ’T was  laft  night  neer  the  Jefuites  3 1 pafs’d  by  when  it  was 
done  5 Don  Mathias  was  beaten  too  and  thrown  out  at  a Window  3 
he’s  out  of  his  Wits  to  now  who  did  it  3 ’twas  in  the  Lucettas 
Houfc. 

Thom.  I know  not  Don  Mathias  his  part  3 but,  Edwardo,  no  thief 
taken  and  whipp’d  had  more  lhame,  or  worfo  ufage  > but  if  (he 
pafles  clearly  with  it  I am  deceiv’d  in  my  man  3 (he  might  have  had 
his  heart  for  a kils. 

twas  bale  and  ugly,  but  not  ftrange  amongft  thefo 
Mulotto’s)  and  left  you  believe  all  our  Tribe  fuch,  fee  here’s  my 
Argument  to  buy  your  faith  of  me,  when  I (ay  I love,— If  you  love  She  gives 
nie  you  will  not  refufe  it,  and  with  it  buy  thy  pleafure  3 follow  thy 
Capricha  with  any  woman  in  Madrid.  ^ Pc- 

^ Thom.  I (hall  not  blu(h  to  receive  any  favour  your  kindnefs^'^^^'*^^ 
gives  3 ’tis  the  vain  and  the  mi(erable  that  make  benefits  heavy, 
and  flaves  the  generous  mind  more  then  want  3 benefits  when  they 
are  done  with  Bon  mine  3 ’tis  a pleafure  to  become  a debtor  to  fuch 
a nature  when  they  (hower  upon  us.  Fair  and  kind,  farewel  3 and 
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if  Lore  can  pay  my  debts,  I am  certain  I’ll  owe  no  (core  amongft 
women  5 and  lince  you  will  have  it  fo,  let  this  Spanilh  wit  look 
to  her  felf  5 if  I do  not  lay  the  jeft  upon  her  belly,  let  her  lay  a cud- 
gel upon  my  back.  Sir,  I am  your  fervant,  and  hope  to  find  fbme 
time  more  leafonable  to  tell  you  fb.  Farewel , be  kind  to  the 
kind  5 and  ’tis  but  juft  to  love  where  you  a Lover  finde. 

{Exit  Thomafo. 

jingeL  You  are  lad,  I hate  a melancholy  Lover  ; one  that  muft 
be  kifs’d  fftll  out  of  his  trance,  elfe  he’l  neither  pipe  nor  dance. 

Pedro.  No , I was  only  admiring  what  I fee  and  hear  5 and 
wonder,  why  I could  not  mafter  my  nature  as  well  as  you  j this 
Thomafo  loves  as  much  as  f,  with  his  Iword  he  purchas’d  you , and 
for  your  converfation  negledts  both  the  fortune  and  beauty  of  one 
that  is  not  to  be  defpis’d  ^ and  for  your  paflion,  I have  the  fame 
Arguments  to  conclude  it  that  I would  ufe  to  prove  mine  own  3 
for  I fee  you  pay  the  fame  rate  for  friendlhip  3 yet  you  two  can 
both  tame  your  hearts  fo,  that  they  calmly  confent  to  let  each 
other  give  and  take  the  fruits  of  Love  3 as  if  his  Tree  on  the  Com- 
mon grew,  enclos’d  by  no  vows.  . 

Jfigel.  So  he  doth  not  marry  and  impale  the  Tree  , let  him 
give  the  friutto  any  fhe  3 Me  he  will  not  marry,  nor  (hall  not  if  he 
would  3 becaufe  I love  him  he  (hall  not  for  my  fake  be  guilty  of  any 
aftion  he  may  blulh  for  3 nor  will  Iftand  thecurfeof  a chafte  bed, 
whofe  robb’d  (heets,  when  holy  vows  have  ty’d  him,  wound  as 
fure  and  fatal  as  lightning. 

Pedro.  VVhy  thus  fevere  to  your  (elf?  I warrant  he  may  marry 
you,  and  with  honour  and  profit  enough  forget  pafs’d  fuilts. 

^Kgel.  No,  Sir  3 though  honour  be  that  I think  not  of,  becaufc 
the  cuftom  of  the  world  has  plac’d  it  beyond  our  power  3 yet  I 
can  prize  it  in  others,  and  defpife  that  man  that  wants  it.  Kind- 
nefs  and  faith  to  my  Lover,  good  nature  and  charity  are  the  height 
of  our  ambition  3 and  ’tis  one  comfort,  that  heaven  is  eafier  fatisfi’d 
then  men  3 who  think  this  fault  of  ours  a gallantry  in  them,  a (in 
fo  light  they  fing  and  dance  under  it  all  their  days  3 a (in  fo  tam’d 
by  cuftom  that  few  or  none  hide  it,  as  if  honour  had  no  pretence 
below  a mans  Girdle  3 fo  his  heart  be  right  all  is  gallant  i cha  fte  men 
ridiculous,  neither  believ’d , efteem’d  or  trufted  by  either  fex, 
fcarce  held  of  honour  if  once  branded  with  that  ftaiif3  Nay,  the 
contrary,  both  fexes  admires  him  who  has  the  potent’ft  arms,"  and 
gives  the  frequent’d:  and  mortal’ft  wounds  in  Vef/us  wms while 
women  are  fo  (lav’d  with  cuftom,  that  vertiie,  parts,  nor  fortune 
can  heal  the  wound  in  us,  though  Nature,  Love  and  Kindne(sgive 
it  3 for  which,  but  that  I know  we  (liall  have  other  judges  of  that 
well  natur’d  (in  , and  never  a man  of  you  all  be  of  the  jury,  I 
would  eat  bran  ere  any  he  that  breathes  in  breeches  (hould  come 
between  my  (beets. 

Pedro.  This  quarrel  would  foon  be  reconcil’d,  could  you  prevail 
with  your  own  fex  to  a reconciliation  3 ’tis  the  women, not  the  men 
de(pife3  they  cry,  Fye,  and  frown,  el(e  we  could  digeftit  3 fori 
oblerve  your  fevered:  women  that  crie  whore  mod,  are  the  like- 
Heft  Timber  to  cut  a Cuckold  in.  Arrsel. 
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Angel,  Nay,  on  my  conlcience,  the  diflemblers  of  our  fex  are 
more  then  the  publick  Whores,  both  for  weight  and  number  5 but 
that  will  not  excufe  your  partial  Idolatry  of  yours  felves# 

Fedro.  Our  guilt  is  not  fo  general,  we  like  and  enjoy  fomeonc  5 
you  like  nor  refufe  none  thatf  will  buy , which  truth  I would  not 
urgC'but  for  Arguments  lake. 

Angel.  You  muft  then  confeli,  'tisnot  vertuebut  nature  makes 
you  lefs  guilty  then  women  ^ for  could  you  adt  as  often  as  we  can 
fuffer,  few  of  you  would  refrain  for  the  fin  lake  ^ this  I believe,  be- 
caufe  you  all  boaft  not  only  how  many  women  you.  have  known, 
but  how  often  too  ^ and  left  the  fin  ftiould  want  its  weight  to  be 
currant  amongft  you  you  will  give  him  grains  of  oaths,  and  belye 
the  number.  What  partial  folly  then  is  that  governs  the  minds 
of  men  ^ and  what  fools  are  women  to  fubmit  to  their  Lunacy?  I 
prize  my  felf  as  high  for  having  enjoy’d  a gallant  manjas  you  would 
do  for  having  won  his  fword,  or  a gallant  womans  hearty  defpis'd 
becaufe  enjoy’d  by  others ! tell  me,  to  morrow,  if  you  find  any 
paths  or  fteps  upon  my  body  where  former  Lovers  trod,  or  any 
print  of  pals’d  kiffes  cleaving  to  their  lips  5 if  you  can  mifs  thole 
Graces,  thofe  Rofes  they  gather’d,  and  find  not  as  frefh  and  full 
handfulls  for  you  to  reap,  as  if  he  or  they  had  not  found  their 
harveft.  [Exit, 

Pedro.  Yet  ’tis  the  opinion,  fuch  credit  gives  love  more  reputa- 
tion then  women  5 and  thofe  bills  the  oftner  drawn,  and  the  oft- 
ner  paid,  make  a woman  a better  Merchant  then  a Lover.  [_Exit, 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Serulina  and  Calis. 

5er«/.'^TOt  find  him  ? 

! Cal.  No,Madam5  yet  I came  twice  juft  as  he  went  0114 

I have  hunted  him  both  by  the  eye  and  queftion  through  the  Town, 
and  cannot  meet  himi 

Sertil.  Were  you  sLtthe  Angellica's}  I hear  my  Brother  has  lent 
a thoufand  crowns  ^ I hope  he  will  be  fo  bufie  with  his  new  purchafe 
he’l  have  no  leifure  to  think  upon  an  old  quarrel  5 elfe  this  delay 
may  be  fatal. 

Cal.  I was  there,  and  law  Don  Pedro  at  the  Window,  and  a Bro- 
ther of  Don  7hofnafo’s  come  out  while  I was  there  j I knew  him  not 
till  he  was  paft. 

Serul.  His  Brother  ? which,  he  that  was  at  Salamanca .«? 

Cal.  The  fame,  became  laft  night  to  Town  5 I faw  him  fince 
with  Don  Harrigo  5 ’tis  a proper  black  man  ^ and  has  as  much  of  the 
Don  as  the  other  has  of  the  Monfieur , I left  him  here  hard  by,  un- 
der the  Portico. 

Serul.  Tis  ftrangehe  Ihouldbe  thus  long  in  Town  and  neither 
come  nor  fend  5 an  injury  from  him  would  work  more  upon  me 

then 
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Har.  kpockf,  then  all  the  Arguments  his  Enemies  can  urge.— See  who 

knocks. 

Calis,  *Tis  Don  Harrigo. 

Seru.  Whatcanhisbufinefsbe?  Some  Meffage  fromri«a(afi  ■ 
ril  fcem  as  unconcern  d as  he  has  been  negligent.  ’ 

Enter  Harrigo  and  Ferdinando. 

Harrigo.  This  is  the  Houfe,  and  there  is  the  Lady. 

Ferjsf/.  What  a dog  tis  to  follow  fuch  carrion  upon  everv 
dung-hill,  and  leave  fuch  Manna  here  ? ^ 

Harrigo  Farewell  ; and  tell  him  fince  he  refolves  tobeferious, 
1 11  lerve  him  faithfully,  and  I hope  luccesfiilly. 

seru.  Don  mniga  you  are  welcome  as  any  man  can  be  that 
from  a familiar  friend  have  made  your  felf  a ftranger  ; Since 
Gonrhomajo  went  I have  onely  feen  you  as  the  feafom  change ; 
How  came  you  to  exceed  in  your  fevours  ? ‘Tis  not  yet  the  fall 

ot  the  leaf;  And  I remember  you  did  me  this  Honour  the  laft 
opriUg. 

Har.Faith, Madam, ’tis  not  for  want  of  Relpeft  or  Afrefrion  that 
I pay  my  vifits  fo  feldorn  here  3 Tis  a time  that  makes  all  our  Nati- 
on  (neak  and  hide  themfelves ; There  is  a National  guilt  that  beats 

countenance  as  we  walk  the  ftreets  3 
The  Ages  crime  hangs  upon  us  3 ’tis  not  enough  that  I know  ,r  y 
lelf  honeft,  unlefs  I could  make  that  knowledge  general  3 Ail 
can  fay,  there  goes  an  EngliOi-man,  though  but  few  know  what 
part  he  plaid. 

Sent.  This  is^  a noble  fence  to  you,  but  I meant  not  to  beget 
your  trouble  3 twas  onely  a kind  quarrel  for  your  long  abfence, 
which  has  not  paid  all  that  trufl:  your  friend  repos’d  in  you. 

harrigo.  And  I am  now  to  beg  your  pardon,  not  onely  for  my 
led,  but  afervantof  yours  3 who  dares  not  appear  till  he  has  made 
his  way  by  this  excufe. 

Sern.  My  fervant,  and  you  mediate  for  him?  What  will  your 
Friend  fay  when  he  hears  it  ? But  pray  who  can  this  fervant  be 
that  lends  before  ? 

Harrigo.  Tis  Don  Alphonfo^  Madam. 

but  when  I fend  you  Cloves  from 
his  \^dd]ng,  they  will  not  fmell  fo  fweet  as  thofe  you  expeded 
from  Don  ihomafo  3 But  I would  gladly  know  where  Don  A/phon- 
Jo  gave  you  this  Commiffion. 

Harrigo.  I had  it.  Madam,  from  Don  Jokn  3 who  told  me  your 

brother  and  he  had  a private  meeting  this  morning  at  the  Capu- 
chins 3 where  they  refolved  your  Weddiug  (hould  be  fuddain, 

an  y your  confent,having  declar’d  you  had  no  fuch  intentions  for 
my  r 1 lend. 

Jfidc.  fx  know  the  depth  of  this  3 Tis  fome  new  defign 

m ^komajo.  Why  truly,  Don  Harrigo,  my  Brother,  and 

my  triends,  have  given  manyReafons  fit  to  be  confider’d  ere  I 
make  my  lelt  a Have  to  a ftranger;  One,  that  befides  his  ruin’d 

Fortune, 
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Fortune,  can  (in  the  time  of  his  pretention,  ^fter  fiv^yeatJab' 
fence)  fall  in  Love  with  every  face  he  fees,  and  fight  for  a whore 
againftmy  Brother  y One  that  has  had  three  Quarrels,  thtee  Bal- 
lads, and  twenty  Miftriflb  in  the  Prado^  ere  he  could  find  leifure 
to  pay  one  vifit  to  me  5 If  I were  that  fooliih  Lover  he  believes 
I lee  how  fit  for  pity  and  fcorn  his  Heart  would  leave  me*  ^ 

Havrigo.  Madam , I am  afham  d to  hear  this!  , Nor  can  any 
ingenuous  Nature  deny  what  you  have  urg’d  5 and  I (hall  be  loath 
to  deftroy  your  Faith  of  thofe  Truths  I come  to  deliver,  by  going 
about  to  juftifie  him,though  he  be  my  Friend  5 Onely  I will  confi- 
dently fay,  when  you  (hall  know  how  accidentally  he  came  en- 
gag’d in  all  that  has  hapned  to  beget  the  difcourfe  of  the  Town, 
you  will  fay,It  has  been  a day  of  Chances^  at  which  you  will  laugh 
your  fliare,  and  not  condemn  his  part,  Efpecially  yout  Ladilhip 
being  fo  well  acquainted  with  his  humour,  which  cannot  be  out 
at  a Jeft^But  I am  confident  his  ferious  thoughts  and  higheft  value, 
are  confin’d  to  the  happinefs  you  have  promis’d  him  in  your 
Friendlhip , Though  the  Condition  that  Fortune  has  now  thrown 
him  in,fince  his  Princes  troubles,makes  him  not  fo  confident  to  ap- 
pear before  you , till  I had  ventur’d  to  fiiy.  Ibitiething  in  his  de- 
fence 5 Which,  if  you  pleafe  to  retire,  I ftiall  deliver  5 and  I hope, 
with  more  fuccels  then  his  fears  expert. 

Serulina,  I fhould  be  lorry  to  find  my  felf  fo  far  concern’d  ill 
your  F riend,  as  to  be  very  angry  with  any  Arrives  of  his  > No^ 
Sir,  you  will  find  ’tis  all  Thomajo  can  do  to  find  me,  when  he  Ihall 
leek  Serulina  5 And  I hope  you  are  too  noble  a Geritlema^i,  either 
to  wilh  or  believe  I Ihall  feek  him.' 

Harrigo.  He  fcarce  hopes  to  find  fuch  a Virtue  in  your  Sex  j 
Yet  allow  him  as  ill  as  your  fears,  or  his  Enemies  would  prefent  j 
I will  prove  you  are  as  far  out  of  the  way  of  being,  happy  with 
Alfhonjo^  as  with  my  Friend  with  all  his  faults  5 Nor  is  Alphonji 
charter  or  confidenter  then  he,  onely  duller  and  more  niggard, 
one  that  fears  his  flelh  more,  and  loves  his  money  better  then  Tho- 
niafo  'y  which  are  the  hedges  that  keeps  him  in^’tis  neither  Love  nor 
Honour  that  binds  him  5 only  his  Craft  can  diflemble  better  to  gain 
his  own  ends,the  idir  Serulina  and  her  Dowry  5 Befides,  the  Beauty 
of  herperlbn,  and  Honour  of  her  Family,  are  Bleffings  any  man 
would  dillemble  to  purchale. 

Serulina,  Yet  he  can  pretend  a Portion,  for  he  can  make  a 
Joynture  as  honourable  as  my  Dowry  ^ And  though  he  benotfo 
fine  a Gentleman  as  your  friendjyet  he  may  be  as  good  a Huihand  5 
he  can  keep  a Wife  too,  he  has  a fortune  will  make  her  live  fplen- 
didly  like  her  felf  5 and  difcretion  bids  us  confider  thofe  real  goods, 
and  not  dote  upon  flowers  ^ and  give  me  a Hufband  that  can  feed 
and  cloath  me  as  well  as  hug  me.  What  Jewels  will  Don  Phoma- 
prefent  his  Wife  with  ? thofe  of  his  eyes  and  heart  y and  hang 
his  Arms  in  ftead  of  Pearl  about  her  neck?  or  in  her  ears  fine 
Verfes  in  rtead  of  Pendants  ? fuppofe  this  yet^  ’tis  a rtout  man  whofe 
fword  can  defend  his  Wife  from  cold^  and  although  HonlhoMa'^ 
fo  s wit  be  better  then  AlphonCds,  yet  his  bond  is  worth  twenty 
Colonels.  ^ ^ w 
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Serul.  w^alks  fjar.  Faith,  Madam,  finccyou  are  in  a good  humour.  111  argue 

to  and  again  Jj-jg  you. 

HpoH  the  Serul.  Thefe  Arguments  you  urg’d,  Sir,  are  hazards  which  the 
virtuous  mind  muft  arm  andrefolve  agaiiift. 

her  and  fays.  I doubt  not.  Madam,  but  you  have  virtue  enough  to  di- 

geft  the  word  of  thefe  their  homely  pleafures,  which  reach  only  to 
the  body  , but  ’tis  fin  to  confent  to  Have  the  mind  5 for  how  will 
fhe  rejoyce  or  exercife  her  nobler  faculties  when  that  comes  in 
queftion^  all  that  have  ingenuity  muft  fubferibe  ^ wherein  can 
the  foul  bufie  her  felf  in  the  Country  ^ but  in  ftudying  of  Simples, 
and  preparing  Medecines  for  nafty  Surgery  ? and  perhaps , kill 
more  by  errour  and  miftake,  then  your  charity  can  expiate  5 then 
to  fuffer  the  affliftion  of  fuch  grounded  ignorance,  fuch  refolute 
folly,  fuch  natural  dullnefs  as  moft  Country-families  are  haunted 
with. 

Serul.  Yet  *tis  fweet  being  in  the  Country  with  all  this  5 and 
when  I marry  it  (hall  be  to  become  a Wife,  not  a Slave,  Don 
Harrigo. 

Har.  That’s  refolv’d  as  I could  wife  5 and  for  the  Countr}’^,  ’tis 
no  queftion  but  ’tis  as  fweet  as  Lavander  or  Rofe-mary  can  make 
it  5 but  I think  the  Orange  and  Jeflamine  in  a bottle,  and  the 
Trees  all  the  year  in  your  houfe  at  Madrid^  as  fweet  as  thofe  in  the 
hedges. 

Serul.  I,  but  to  walk  and  gather  thefe  flowers,  is  there  no  plea- 
fure  in  that  ? 

^ Har.  When  ? by  Moon-feine  ? I am  fure  you  dare  not  meet 
Signior  Sol  abroad,  unlefs  you*l  come  home,  like  Rofe-cakes  from 
a Still,  bak’d  and  fweating  5 which  though  your  dew  be  fweet  (as 
common  civility  will  make  us  allow  that)  yet  ’tis  troublelbme  and 
a new  fight  to  meet  Ladies  abroad,  when  the  dogs  cry  as  they  pals 
the  ftreets,  when  to  walk  in  your  Court  but  two  turns  is  evi- 
dence for  chaftity,  and  out-does  the  old  Law  Ordeal : *Tis  enough 
ior  your  Alp honfodii\6.  his  Indian  breeding  to  endure  luch  ftabs  as 
the  Sun  ftrikes  in  the  Dog-days  ^ ’tis  true,  they  lay  he  will  beat  the 
hoof  in  his  woollen-hofe,  till  his  feet  fweat  and  ftink  more  then 
a hunted  Bores,  and  are  fain  to  be  ftcep’d  at  night  as  long  as  the 
Beef,  ere  they  be  ffefe  again  5 this  commonly  out  of  freedom  is 
done  in  my  Wives  Chamber,  and  if  he  be  kind,  and  dares  truft 
you,  perhaps  he  defires  you  to  cut  his  Corns  and  drels  his  Illiie, 
ligns  of  favour  I can  afliire  you  5 and  fuch  as  you  muft  not  hope, 
unlefs  your  woman  be  out  of  the  way , and  that  honour  being 
pafs’d,  the  Gyant  ftrctches  himfelf,  yawns  and  fighs  a belch  or  two, 
ftales  in  your  pot, farts  as  loud  as  a Musket  for  a jeft^and  then  throws 
himfelf  under  the  Rug,  and  expefts  you  in  his  foul  feeets,  and  alpit- 
ting  cloath,  where  hangs  as  much  of  his  Lungs  as  remains  in  his 
body  5 and  ere  you  can  get  into  the  bed  he  calls  you  with  a Ihore 
or  two  5 and  are  not  thefe  fine  things  in  a Ladies  bed  ? who  would 
not  rejoyce  to  meet  his  woollen-wafte-coat  and  knit-night-cap 
without  a lining  ? a feirt  lb  nafty  a cleanly  Choft  would  fcarce 
appear  in  at  the  latter  day  ^ for  his  linen  is.  a kin  to  him  ere  he 

puts 
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puts  it  off;  thus  prepar'd  for  delight  you  Ladies  meet  your  Coun- 
try-husbands ; the  Alphmfi,  highftiooes ; and  there  lye  andfuffer 
themtoabufe  you  as  often  as  they  pleafeto  ufe  yon,  which  vou’l 
too  late  repent ; and  there  you  may  lye  and  figh  whole  nights 
away,  hel  fnoreandfnore  tUl  it  be  day  under  the  fame  covers, 
and  m the  fame  bed  his  forefathers  liv'd  and  dy'd  in,  and  foitie  fo 
lately  you  may  fmell  the  very  earthinefsof  the  Corps  ftill;  and 
tisa  better  favour  then  his  arms  or  breath,  a ftink  compos'd  of  vile 

lungs,  and  hollow 

teMh,  halt  whole  number  has  been  drawn  with  dry  Cheefe  and 
tufi  lean  beef;  yet  this  man  you  muff  kils;  nay,  you  muff  kifs 
none  but  this,  and  muzzle  through  his  beard  to  find  his  lips ; and 
this  you  can  fubmit  to  for  ihreefcore  year  for  a ioynture;  which 
you  muff  purchale  too;for  hefellsyou  that  and  this  Paradife  his 

bed,  tor  the  price  of  your  portion  only ; and  in  ftriff  fence  you  give 
himlo  much  to  lye  with  him  as  long  as  he  lives;  forunlefs  he  dies 
j-ou  have  nothing  but  a place  m his  Family,  and  fo  has  his  dog,  who 
halhaveapenfionaswell  as  you;  for  in  thefe  bargains  of  Wed- 
lock the  Wife  IS  to  the  portion  only  the  handful  over  meafure ; a 
Rattle  that  he  takes  to  ftock  his  Family,  as  other  Cattle  to  Hock 
his  ground;  nay,  perhaps  he's  a blade  too,  and  then  you  may 
Ipm  at  home,  while  he  is  abroad  with  Thillk  in  the  field;  by 
which  you  find,  the  Jlfhenfi’s  are  as  fubjeft  to  the  ills  you  dread 
astheTW4j3's;only,  as  1 faid  before  their  differences  is,  the  y^l^ 

pMo  s are  more  nafty  lulls,  and  cheaper  Whores,  and  the  fin  more 
dirty  there  then  in  the  City. 

Serul  Sir,  By  this  I gather  a kind  of  neceflity  of  being  mifera- 

ble ; either  way  affords  precipices  enough  to  make  a Maid  tremble 
ere  Ihe  makes  a choice. 

r ^rcfore  from  fpil  men  chufe  the  leaft  orbeftilli  take 

Inch  a Gentleman  as  my  friend,  that  you  know  has  wit  and  honour 
for  you  5 one  that  you  fee  has  liv’d  and  maintain’d 
himlelt  in  fpite  of  crofs  fate  5 and  though  he  has  loft  his  fortune  ’tis 
with  honour  enough  5 never  burthening  any  with  his  wants,  with- 
out cheating  or  tricks,  one  ftain’d  with  no  bafeaftion,  his  name 
and  honour  ftill  dear  and  fair  both  with  his  Prince  and  Comrades  ; 
and  when  your  kindnefs  has  added  a fortune  to  his  experi- 
ence,  his  grateful  heart  will  be  eternally  oblig’d  to  you,  and  fo  bu- 
lie  to  ierve  you  and  juftifie  your  choice  to  the  world,  fo  induftri- 
ous  todclervenew  favours  as  well  as  pay  the  old,  that ’twill  be  a 
)oy  to  your  foul  to  fee.  What  cares  Don  Alfhonfo  for  you  or  your 

IT'Za  or  dye,  he’s  prepar’d  3 the  funeral  cloke 

IS  brulh  d and  laid  up  for  the  good  day  3 and  if  you  dye,  ’tis  upon 

your  own  account,  for  he  is  fure  of  your  Portion  3 and  your  ToW 
t^ure  ferves  again  never  the  worlb  for  wearing  3 and  will  bait  the 
nook  tor  lome  other  fool  to  bite  at. 

'■"j  /n rT  C baits,  nor  none 

fuch  flwSy  ^ be,  from  all 

flar.  In  lerious  earneft.  Madam , 'tis  nobler  far  to  buy  a friend 
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whom  youaffeft,  though  at  price  of  your  fortune,  then  to  be  chaf- 
fer’d or  fold  to  flavery  by  friends,  who  only  think  upon  joyning 
wealth  to  wealth ; with  my  friend  you  command  as  much  as  you 
muft  obey  there  5 Don  Thofnafo  has  feen  the  world,  and  gather’d 
from  every  Nation  what  is  excellent,  and  can  comply  with  times 
and  natures,  for  he  has  been  bred  in  Courts  and  Armies,  thofe 
fchools  of  the  mind,  where  men  learn  to  tame  their  wills  and  paf- 
ons  5 for  Princes  are  to  be  ftudied  and  obey’d,  not  difputed  with  * 
with  him  you’l  know  no  caufe  of  difpute  5 with  the  other  you  muft 
expeft  perpetual  civil  war,  a fullen,  rude,  louring,  willful,  feow- 
ling  clown,  from  whom  if  you  efcape  blows,  ’tis  well  5 an  unhew’d 
rudenefs , whofe  very  kindnefs  bruifes  5 that  when  he  but  ftroaks 
or  flatters  his  dogs,  they  cry.  This  will  feek  and  bring  all  that  is 
plealiire  home,  either  in  humour  or  converfation,  to  divert  you  5 
the  one  will  devoure  this  youth  and  beauty  that  flows  with  fuch 
grace  in  every  form  and  feature  in  that  lovely  body  and  diviner 
face,  like  common  food  , for  his  dull  appetite,  without  a thought 
or  value  of  thefeaft  you  fet  before  him  5 while  Don  Themafo  with 
awe  and  refpeft  and  faithful  kindnefs  from  a ravifli’d  foul  enjoys 
you.  Alfhonfd^  Don  Indian  ! By  this  light,  he  thinks  he’s  trading 
at  Gamba  ftill,  and  would  fell  you,  himfelf,  that  Bell  and  Bauble  for 
your  youth  and  fortune  5 ’tis  his  laft  venture,  and  you’l  make  a 
voyage  if  he  catch  you. 

Serul.  I am  not  defperate^  nor  find  no  fuch  difeafe  in  a Angle 
life,  as  to  drink  this  poyfon  to  become  fuch  a wife  ^ when  I find  my 
felf  defperately  fick,  and  nothing  elfe  can  pleafe.  Til  fend  for  a Prieft 
and  change  the  difeafe. 

Har.  Faith,  Madam,  and  Marriage  is  one  difeafe  which  women 
are  neceffitated  to  pafs  5 for  an  old  Maid  is  an  evil  without  a re- 
medy  , an  ill  husband  may  be  cur’d  by  a divorce,  but  there’s  no 
flying  the  other  curfe  5 a kind  husband  is  the  beft  cordial  you  can 
provide  againft  infeffion  of  Marriage  5 and  if  you  fhould  be  fick 
or  fad  ( which  heaven  defend  ) Thomafo  would  fb  divide  your 
. griefs  with  a kind  fenfe  of  what  you  fuffer,fb  pity  your  pain,fb  feel 
all  your  griefs,  that  you  will  find  fadnefs  vahifh,  and  ficknefs  it  felf 
decay,  while  health,  perfect  health,  by  kindnefs  charm’d,  returns  5 
and  you  1 find  fo  much  more  pleafure  to  walk  with  fuch  a friend  in 
one  of  his  defcriptions  of  a Garden,  then  in  twenty  of  Dameta\ 
Orchards  j and  read  in  his  relations  the  Hiftories  of  perfons,  times 
and  places  ^ And  fuch  fuch  minds.  Madam,  and  fuch  men,  are  fit  for 
fuch  Brides  as  the  Gentle  Sernlinah  and  they  only  make  happy 
Hymens  5 the  reft  but  joyn  the  fex  and  beaft  together  5 and  fuch 
fordid  coupling  is  bafe  and  mean , and  the  herds  afford  as  good 
Nuptials,  this  advantage  Colonels  (Madam)  that  have  wit  and 
pretend  above  thofe  who  have  nothing  good  but 
their  Bond  and  Joynture.  Your  fervant.  Lady  j my  hour  is  out, 
Sind  fo  much  fhall  ferve  for  this  time.  \_Exit  Harrigo. 

sheJiandsjiiU  with  her  eyes  fix'd  on  the  ground^  then  walks  a 
little^  looks  after  him'fijrugs  and  Jkakgs  hey  head^  till  Calis 
her  by  the fiieve. 


Cal. 
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Cal.  Pray,  Madam  5 where  • was  father  Harrigos  text  ? I hope 
he  will  not  find  it  in  our  family  5 after  this  counfel^  it  will  be  fool 
' the  firft  and  the  fecond  ^ and  if  he  do’s,  pray  confider  the  Doftrine 
and  ufe,  how  he  cited  his  Saint  without  a Ralender,  urging  his  Tho- 
mafo  ft  ill  to  prove  his  text,  and  has  fo  confuted  Father  Alphonfd  for 
Schifm. 

SeruL  If  I had  been  difpos’d  to  have  liftned  to  that  clod  in  the 
Country,  what  a charafter  he  had  given  him  to  have  fhook  a re- 
folution  ? but  the  truth  is  there  was  no  fear  of  that  punilhment  5 
and  this  ftiower  of  reafon  hath  but  given  growth  to  a formet 
averfion. 

Cal.  Marry  Alphonfo  .<?  fuch  a wedlock  would  have  more  (ins  to 
anfwer,  with  him,  then  adultery  with  another  man  , I had  as  live 
follow  to  the  Hojid  de  dieu^  to  wafteyour  youth  in  vows  there,  a 
handmaid  to  Lazars  and  Cripples,  as  (pend  it  in  fuch  a Marriage. 

Serul.  There  is  no  danger.  Calk,  of  fuch  a folly  > and  I cannot 
but  wonder  why  my  Brother  is  fo  bent  upon’t,  as  to  attempt  the 
forcing  of  my  confent  ^ fure  he  knows  whole  Daughter  I am  5 and 
Ihavefo  much  of  the  Father  in  me, as  but  for  modeftyfakel  (hould 
be  very  fenfible  of  his  unkindnefs,  though  I love  him  with  all  the 
tendernefs  a Brother  can  expeft  from  a Sifter  , but  Fme  refolv’d 
not  to  make  my  felf  miferable  to  pleafe  him , and  for  my  honour 
I (hall  always  be  as  much  concern’d  in  that  as  he,  and  will  dye  ere 
throw  the  leaft  ftain  upon  our  F amily. 

Calk.  And  this  he  knows,  though  Don  John  ftill  (bllicites  him  to 
a fuddain  relblution  5 Diego  fays,he  prefles  him  to  fee  you  married, 
or  put  into  a Monaftery,  to  avoid  Don  Thomafo’ sipvctention,  whole 
fortune  he  could  never  brook. 

Serul.  A Monaftery ! I am  like  to  make  a good  Nun  , this 
paflion  is  an  excellent  ingredient  for  a Grate , no.  Calk,  I have  a 
Saint  of  mine  own  to  pray  to  5 and  wel  try  whether  our  wo- 
mens wit  cart  be  more  ingenious,  then  his  jealous,  or  my  Brothers 
angry  fit  ^ get  me  your  old  Coat  and  Veil  to  put  over  me^  I have  a 
a defign,  if  it  take,  will  put  all  their  kennel  of  fpies  to  cold 
hunting. 

Cal.  I am  glad  to  fee  you  intend  your  fafety  5 for  I do  believe 
women  may  do  moft  of  their  own  bufinels  upon  earth  themfelves, 
if  they  would  but  leave  their  fpinning,  and  try^  wit  and  handlbme, 
in  good  clothe,will  do  our  bufinefs  as  well  as  the  Madona.  {Exe* 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Thomalb,  Cornelio  and  Harrigo.  Thomafo  drejjing 
himfelf  in  hk  white  Suite  and  white  Ferriwig. 

Bar,  T^Id  (he  not  (ufpeft  at  all  ? 

\_jf  Thom.  Mahomet  as  foon  as  me  in  her  bed,  I am  confi- 
dent the  Quean  was  fo  kind,  and  the  fineft  armful  of  fweet  white 
(in  I have  clafp’d  in  Madrid  j I could  wi(h  I were  black  indeed,  for 
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, her  faKe,  I would  have  given  her  handfomely  out  of  the  Amellica’^ 

prefent,  and.  By  this  light,  (he  refus’d  it.  ^ 

Har.  Why  do  you  put  on  thele  clothes  then  ? 

Thom.  To  meet  VaHlina^yNVo  will  be  here  in  a minute  ^ but  I muft 
be  gone  firft,  and  leave  word  I am  upon  the 

Corn.  A pox  upon  her,  I thought  to  have  been  fo  fine  inthefe 
clothes  to  morrow. 

Thom.  ’Tis  but  a little  patience  till  the  jcft  be  over,  and  then 
they  are  yours  , this  was  a chance  I could  not  fbrefee,  nor  negledt 
when  kind  fortune  prefents  5--— But  all  this  while,  Harrho  %o\x 
give  me  no  account  of  our  ferious  bufinefs  5 what  fuccefi  had  vour 
viCt  to  the  party  } ^ 

Har.  Come,  drefs  you  and  walk,  and  you  (hall  know  all ; I have 
been  with  her  and  found  her  in  a good  humour,  and  I believe  I left 
her  not  in  an  ill  one  5 but  upon  my  word  ’twastime,  if  not  of  the 
kteft,  for  all  your  fooling  5 ’tis  not  enough  to  value  her  in  your 
heart  but  to  let  her  (ee  it  in  your  adions  too  , unlefs  you  mean  to 
quit  the  thought  of  it , women  are  not  to  divine  a Lovers  mind  * 
tis  well  they  will  anfwer  when  Love  queftions  their  heart  ’ 

Thom,  lam  of  your  mind  5 and  this  day  LJl  find  fome  occafion 
to  fee  her  y I forgot  to  tell  you,  Don  Pedro  and  I are  friends ; I met 
him  this  morning  at  Angelicas  5 and  (he  made  us  embrace 

Har.  Truft  not  that  friend(hip  5 for  I am  confident  he  brooks 
neither  of  your  interefts,  either  with  his  Sifter,  or  his  Miftrefs  • and 
where  he  has  an  advantage  you’lfindit,  I know  Don  pjeflbs 
himTourly  to  a revenge  5 you  know  the  man  and  his  nature  a 
moft  implacable  enemy,  I fpeak  upon  fure  grounds  5 and  therefore 
difpatch  youl  bufinefs  with  Sernlma  ; fuch  a jeft,  and  two  hundred 
thoufand  crowns,  will  make  one  laugh  and  merry  an  age , thofe  you 
amufe  your  felf  with  are  only  for  the  Frado,  or  to  iLgh  an  hour 
within  a Comedy  5 where  you’l  fee  them  better  done  too,  and  ex- 

Mountebank ; I am  your  friend,  elfe  I (hould  not 
take  the  pnviledge  to  fay  this. 

Thom  Dear  Harrtja,  ’tis  kindly  faid,  and  I am  thine  for  it ; and 
we  1 find  fome  horn-  to  day,  that  may  be  feafonable  and  fafe  to  vi- 
fit  her^  fori  confefstomyfriend,  my  journey  hither  was  to  fee 
what  fuccefs  that  amour  could  find  5 in  whofe  kindnefs  I am  more 
concern  d then  any  man  but  your  felf  lhall  know  ; nor  can  this 
mift  of  rallery  and  mirth  blind  a friends  eyes,  to  whom  I fliall  fiv 

put  It  on  then  give  any  womans  pride  the  Cup,  to  think  becaufe 

ftaS  ftilTheTe'"  fiofipifeme;  but  to  my  friend  I 

pw  f l be  free  and  ferious  ; come,  we  muft  begone,  to  avoid 
PaaWs  vifit;  lam  too  much  out  of  cafti  to  accem  her  Bills  of 

mZly^  ull  my  ready 

ffir  '“<1  w**'  be  laid  on  me 

sTvSil  ^ f I a dull  fool 

t to^-i a “ M ''  eonrinuing , kindnefs  for  this  Girle  ? By  my  life, 

t would  not  dhange  her  friendfliip  with  any  (he  inMldri^ 

if 
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if  her  fpirit  were  not  fo  furioufly  raging  fometimes. 

I love  a froward  Girle,  a ftorm  for  variety  ^ and  *tis  Co- 
medy to  kifs  them  when  theyfcratch,  and  fee  how  quickly  a calm 
will  follow  their  tears  and  anger.  ‘ [^Exeu^f, 
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ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 

Exfer  Scarramucha  a//d  the  Mountebanks  People , preparing  th^ 
Stage  5 as  formerly , and  divers  Mutes , Men  and  Women^  for 
Spedators, 


Scarr./^Ome.make  hafte^you  fee  the  company  begins  to  gather  j 
is  my  Mafter  return’d  yet  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir^  he  is  gone  to  prepare  a pair  of  Bathes  in  fome 
private  place,  and  has  left  my  Miftrefs  with  the  old  Lady  within, 

(he  askes  for  you.  ’ 

Scarr,  ‘Tis  well.  I’ll  attend  her  j falute  the  Gentlemen  now  that 

you  may  take  leave  of  them  and  Scarramucha  with  a good  grace. 

Now  I love  you  ^excufe  him.  Gentlemen,  pray  now  , for  his  mind* 
doth  fo  run  upon  a Lady,  that  he  forgets  his  refpeft  to  me,  his  old 
Mafter.  [_Exit  Scarramucha. 

Enter  Serulina  and  her  Maid  5 fje's  drefs'd  in  an  old  Coat  and 
Scarf e of  her  Maids ^ and  mingles  her  Je If  with  the  Croud, 

Serul.  There’s  few  or  no  company  come,  let’s  walk  a turn  to- 
wards the  Church. — v 

Enter  Thomalb,  Cornelio,  Harrigo,  and  meet  her  as Jhe  goes  off, 

C al.  See,  there  he  is,  and  his  friend  with  him,  - 

Serul,  ’Tishe,  befure  to  fpeak  with  him  ere  he  goes  off  the 
place,  and  take  fome  opportunity  to  give  him  that  Letter. 

\_As  they  paf  they  gaze  one  upon  another. 

T^hom.  There  is  one  of  our  Tribe,  Hall:^  and  a man  were  in 
ftock , what  commodities  he  might  take  up  of  this  kind,  and  at 
good  rates  too  ! How  now  ? another  ? By  this  light,  I muft  get  Calls  Mows 
a 1 witch  to  keep  them  off  5 now,  your  bufinefs,  fair  one  > and  pulls 

Cal.  I have  fome,  Sir,  and ’tis  leriousj  which  I would  impart  to 
you  if  you  pleafe  but  to  follow  me  to  yon  Church. 

Har.  You  had  beft  retire  betimes  ere  they  pull  thee  in  pieces  5 
you  fee  what ’tis  to  have  the  reputation  of  a fufficient  man  among 
thefe  Merchants  5 ’twill  be  long  enough  ere  they  come  to  offer 
their  war  to  me  thus. 

Ihom.  Sweet  Saint,  or  finner , I am  now,  and  have  lately  been 
jo  bufie  I have  no  leifure  to  make  a new  friendfhip^’tis  all  I can  do  to 
Keep  credit  with  my  old  friends  5 if  I had  but  a little  little  corner 
of  a heart  to  fpare  thou  fhould’ft  have  it  for  kindnefs  fake  j but  ask 
this  noble  Gentlemen,  a friend  of  mine,  if  there  be  not,  at  this 
nunute,  flaying  in  my  Chamber  one  of  Venus  Creditors  dunning 

my 
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my  ftieets,  for  a promife,  and  I am  now  going  to  pay  a debt  I owe 
upon  my  honour  ^ elfe  I were  your  man  5 Courteous  and  kind  , 
Another  time  command  me. 

Calls . Sir,  my  bufinefs  is  worth  your  ferious  thoughts , I have  a 
letter  for  you. 

Thom.  Nay,  if  it  be  from  a writing  Lady,  fhee’ll  never  find  me  at 
leifure  to  read  her  two  leav’d  books  ^ Thofe  humble  Ladies  that 
write  firft,  their  wits  are  beft  when  their  Faces  are  atworft^  ’tis 
fair,  if  the  fair  will  anfwer  us  ^ and  I dread  to  find  a Lady  that  de- 
dicates her  felf,  thus,  by  Epiftles  to  a man  , if  it  be  hafte  give  it  to 
one  of  my  F riends.  111  try  if  I can  perfwade  one  of  them  to  know 
your  ibuiinels. 

Cornel,  Let’s  fee  your  face  Miftrefs  5 come,  Ihew  a fample  of  the 
goods  you  fell  5 would  you  have  us  buy  aCoofe  in  the  Feathers? 
a woman  in  a dream  is  worth  a hundred  of  thofe  vifions  ^ till  this 
fhell,  this  vail  be  off,  who  know  s what  Kernel  your  Nut  holds  ? 

Thom.  Where  lhall  I meet  you,  Harrlgo,  an  hour  hence  ? 

Harr.  Con  and  I muft  go  about  our  bufinefs,  for  an  hour  5 then  I 
am  for  you,  where  you’ll  appoint. 

Thom.  Ill  call  you  at  home  — {Exeunt  Harrigo  and  Cornelio. 

Thomafo  enters  into  the  Angellica’/  houfe. 

Serul.  What  houfe  is  that  he  entred  ? follow,  and  give  him  the 
letter,  or  wait  his  coming  out  ^ Lie  home,  and  Exped  you  ^ dear 
Calis^  make  hafte  ^ tell  him  ’twas  I that  faluted  him  5 and  if  he  won- 
der why  I was  in  this  habit , fatisfie  him  I am  to  make  a private 
devotion  to  Saint  Cecilias  Altar  this  Night.' 

Calls.  He  obey  you  ^ but  hee’s  fo  full  of  his  wilde  humours  ftill 
’tis  ten  to  one  but  he  makes  fport  with  me  again,  before  I can  de- 
liver it. 

Serul.  Prithee  make  hafte , left  he  pafs  before  you  (peak  with 
him  ^ you  know  how  much  it  concerns  me^  if  it  take.  We  lhall  be 
too  hard  for  my  Curious  ill-natur’d  Brother  , and  his  furious 
friend.  {Exit  Calis. 

As  JJde  goes  out pe  meets  her  Brother ^ Don  Pedro,  and  Carlo. 

Pedro.  Who  was  that  ? how  fhe  ey’d  us  ? See,  Ihe  looks  back 
ftill. 

Serul.  If  he  follows  me  I am  undone  for  Ever.  {Exit  Serulina. 

Carlo.  Shee’s  right,  I warrant  her , and  fome  one  that  knows 
you. 

Pedro.  ’Tis  the  Angelika  by  her  Tallea  ^ She  told  me  to  day  Ihe 
would  go  abroad  this  afternoon  ^ that  Coat  and  Scarf  betrays  her, 
for  thofe  Ihooes  and  feet  are  not  of  a piece,  Ibme  knavery  in  defign, 
who  e*rc  fhe  be,  I warrant  her. 

Carlo.  Let’s  follow  her,  and  be  certain  who  ’tis  j See  where  Ihe 
Sails  ^ We  may  fetch  her  up  yet  e’re  fhe  doubles  yon  Cape  3 Ihe 
looks  back  as  if  (he  were  willing  to  be  chas’d,  and  boorded  too,  I 
warrant  her  Prize  ^ If  you  will  not  chafe  with  the  Admiral,  let 
your  fcrvant  Carlo  chace  with  his  Frigat  of  Cupids  ^V\l  make  her 

fpread 
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fpread  all  her  Canvas,  but  I*le  Ipeak  with  her  5 *Tis  no  matter  for 
Commiffion  5 Pirat  is  as  good  Title  to  thefe  Carvels,  as  lawful  men 
of  War. 

Pedro,  See,{he  flops,  and  looks  back  ftill,  follow  aloof.  Carlo  ^ m 
feewho-tis.  • Pedro. 

Carlo,  What  a task  it  were  to  make  this  Don  Chafte,  or  Con- 
ftant  } now  is  he  as  mad  upon  planting  this  new  Ifland  , as  the  An- 
gellica's  continent  5 another  thoufand  Crowns  I forefee  in  Planta- 
tion 5 he  is  taken  with  the  profped  already  ^ a good  Eye , and  a 
white  hand,  a ftraight  Inftep,  and  a clean  pafterOja  pair  of  good  feet, 
the  Rogue  will  follow  them  to  a precipice  5 Now  muft  I follow* 
and  when  he  has  fet  the  Partridges,  draw  the  Curtains  about  them  5 
for  I warrant  her  lie  whilft  a man  may  draw  a fheet  over  her  , and 
’twere  not  ill  fport,in  payring  time,to  hawke  thefe  mann’d  whores, 
but  that  they  are  fubjeft  to  be  green-tayl’d  too.  [Exit  Carlo. 


Enter  Serulina  and]o\\2innQ^at  fever al  doors, 

Scarr , within^  What  ho,  down  with  our  Banks,  Excufe  our  Pa- 
tron to  the  Gentlemen  , he  is  detain’d  by  urgent  occafion. 

Serul,  I am  loft,  fure  he  knows  me,  he  follows  fb  faft , ’tis  impof- 
fible  to  get  home  before  him,  other  place  I know  none , nor  where 
to  retire,  but  to  a Church,  and  there  the  liberty  of  being  free  with 
women  will  make  him  certainly  difcover  me.  Is  there  no  door 
open, nohoufelcould  fheltermy  felf  in,  till  he  be  pafs’d?  fee,  he 
comes,  fomething  I muft  refolve.  [Exit  Serulina. 

Juft  as  fie  goes  out , Johanne  comes  in  at  the  fame  door^  and 
Pedro  at  the  other. 


Pedro.  There  fhe  goes  again ; ’tis  the  Angellica-^  I fee  by  her 
ftep5  111  follow  her,  for  that  look,  fhe  has  fbme  Roguery  in 
^hafe.  ^ Johanne  looks  after  her, 

Johan.  If  I were  not  bufie  now,  there  were  a Fortune , fhe  looks 
back;  I,  fweet  foul, I would  follow  thee  with  all  my  heart,  but  that  I 
have  bufinefs ; is  t not  pity  fucb  Love-Beggars  fhould  want  an 
Alms  > if  I were  as  able  as  Charitable,  Not  a poor  whore  in  Madrid 
fhould  want  a kindnefs ; See,  Don  Pedro  is  leering  after  her ; Now 
Sir,  you  are  ftalking,  I fee  the  Came  before  you  ; by  this  light,  hee*l 
draw  a whore  dry  foot. 

Pedr.  ’Tis  a pretty  wench,  by  the  lift ; if  the  Cloath  be  as  good,  I 
am  her  Man  too;  Tis  fbme  of  our  Friends  indifguife;fhegaveme 
the  fip  thrice ; prithee  let  me  go,  e’re  fhe  be  out  of  fight. 

Johan.  Never  fear  her ; Shee’ll  ftop  at  every  Streets  point ; but  to 
our  bufinefs ; ’tis  certain  Harrigo  has  been  with  your  fifter,this  mor- 
ning,from  Don  Thomafo. 

Pedro.  Prithee  meet  me  at  the  Caletravoes , and  wee’ll  talk  at 
large  of  it;  but  I muft  needs  fee  who  this  is.  [Exit  Pedro, 

Johan,  Would  any  man  think  he  had  pay’d  a thoufands  Crowns 
this  Morning  for  a Womans  Friendfbip  that  he  dotes  upon,  that 

fhould 
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fto^d  fee  him  ftepping  from  his  firft  vifit ; thus  hot  in  purfuit  of  1 
Frefli  defign,  that  (hews  a true-bred.  Stanch,  ftout  lover  Cm,dt 
Kennel  love  to  change. 

s [^Exit  Johanne. 

Efiter  Serulina. 

Serul.  He  purfues  me  ftill  r If  he  fpeaksto  me  m ^-r  -r 

■amloft  nothing  lefs  then  certain  dLth  to  be  expe&d  frim  his 
ury , I know  his  jealoulie  has  contrafted  a hatred  againft  me-  Vi 
neither  my  Innocence,  nor  Juftice  can  proteft  me;  There  is  no 
diluting  his  rage  v/hen  it  is  arm’d  with  power  and  orivilpa 
deilroy ; which  the  bafe  Cuftome  of  this^Sn  afltmes  If  “ 
der,pretence  of  Honour  Aft  all  barbarous  ”^7,  e^en’to  Inr' 
der  upon  Women  ; And  fo  they  can  but  tell  a fpecions  tale  of  ho  ' 

nour^hey  are  excus’d,8c  we  condemn’d ; See, fortune  h i' 

expefted,  offers  a relief,  here  is  a door  Open;  I’ll  en  S m ^ 

after  me;  why  (hould  1 difpute  it  > wha?  danger  ca  I ^7'  j 

S tv°hns‘'  “ “'I"  he  knows  not, however  m v 

orefs’H  thou  propitious;  and  let  once  OD^ 

d"  if  fe  faf  r Tf  tvho  wK: 

blind!  ^ ^ ‘’“h  our  guides  are 

[£x/>  Serulina. 

ahmht:  "//  the  doen- 

hoSy,;s  c: 

prating;  has  lofi:  her ; Derhanc  a Fox  of  JohanKc^  his 

Church, nifee;  if  I i4rive'7er'!’^^^f  [firpfdrm 

act.  II.  S C E N.  IV. 

Enter  Edwardo  in  his  Drawers  and  WarUoat,  a Sword  and 
Belt,  andaBook_in  his  Hand. 

S^1°I'  The  h“'"  “ f “nfolation  to  my 

Galley  breeds  • Tar  i*  ^ heait  now  as  hard  as  any  the 
fos  fortune  • Tho  R too,  and  am  mad,  to  fee  ihoma- 

Suit  ftill  i That  blaok^P  ^ fuccesftil  ^ All  Trumps  turn  of  his 
laugh’d  at'l  Kac  l^f^envvig  (a  mifchance  as  we  thought,  and 

gh  ^ good  Fifli  as  any  Hook  he  threwinto  the 

Sea, 
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Sea,  this  Voyage  5 Well,  all  I beg  of  Fortune  is,  but  to  (end  (bme 
one  of  the  Sex  into  my  power  5 Any  thing  in  Petticoats,  that  may 
be  at  iw  mercy  : By  this  light,  a Cat  at  Tower-wharfs  or  a Cavalier 
at  WeUmiuUers  a Whore  in  Bridewells  or  a Bear  at  Stake  in  Whit- 
fontides  (hall  finde  more  mercy  than  I’ll  (hew  her  : How  many 
ways  have  I kill’d  that  Banco  and  Lucetta  over,  in  my  minde,  (ince. 
lafl:  night  ? I’ll  (end  for  a Bottle  of  Conlblation  ^ what  cordial 
comfort,!  and  counfel  too,  have  I found  in  Sack  ! I (hall  be  mad,  if 
I (lay  at  home,  and  think  upon  my  injuries,  without  it  ^ here’s  a 
damn’ d Book  too  tells  me  how  to  avoid  (iich  accidents  now 
when  ’tis  too  late  5 by  which  I finde,  ’tis  not  amifs  (bmetimes  to 
read  as  well  as  hawk  or  hunt  ^ and  yet  ’tis  (bme  comfort  to  finde 
fome  others  have  been  ill  us’d  before  me  5 and  now  I have  no- 
thing to  do  I’ll  pals  my  time  with  other  mens  injuries,  and  learn 
all  the  caufes  I can  to  hate  this  damn’d  Nation,  and  the  fal(e  (ex. 

[He  lies  down  and  reads. 

Enter  Serulina. 

Serul.  ’Tisahand(bme  hoiife,  and  no  body  in  it , yes,  there  is 
one,  what  is  he  doing  ? Arm’d  in  his  Drawers,  fome  Mafter  of  De- 
fence, or  el(e  a Tumbler  , what  ere  he  be  I muft  fpeak  to  him — 
Sir,  if  your  ftudy  be  not  very  importunate,pray  let  me  divert  you. 

[^Edwardo  looks  upon  her  and  fownss  and  then  looks 
round  the  Room. 

Edw.  Ha  ! a woman,  and  alone  ! Fortune  thou  art  kinde. 

What  miferable  thing  art  thou  ? [_He  rifes  and  takes  hold  of  her. 

Serul.  Your  charity,  Sir,gue(Ies  right : a moft  unfortunate  per- 
(bn^a  Virgin,Sir,  in  diitrefs,  that’s  forc’d  to  feek  protection,  though 
afiranger,  from  your  roof,  and  if  you  favour  not,  (lice’s  loft  for 
ever. 

Edw.  What  ftrange  Curfe  can  threaten  thee  worfe  than  to  be 
thrown  thus  into  the  dangers  of  this  place  ? Doft  thou  know, 
wretched  thing,  where  thou  art  ? Does  not  thy  heart  bode  the  ill, 
that’s  lianging  over  thy  head  } Doft  not  obferve  me,  and  the  po- 
fture  thou  find’ft  me  in  } 

Serul.  Your  words  and  pofture,  both,  beget  my  wonder  : But 
alas.  Sir,  I had  no  choice  of  fafety  j either  I muft  finde  it  in  this 
hou(e,  or  fall  into  the  hand  of  a mortal  Enemy,  from  whofe  rage 
and  power  I was  to  expeCt  nothing  lefs  than  a prefent  death.  But 
why  you  fhould  threaten  my  milery  with  new  fears , my  inno- 
cence is  yet  ignorant  of  the  caufe,  my  heart  being  guilty  of  no 
one  injury  done  you  by  this  vifit. 

Edw.  From  death  you  are  pretty  fafe,  my  anger  is  not  mortal  5 
but  for  the  reft,  if  any  of  your  fex  ever  found  a more  implacable 
Enemy,  let  the  Hangman  (have  my  throat. 

Serul.  Sir,  as  you  are  a Gentleman,  I conjure  you,  confider,  ere 
your  paffion  tranfports  you. — Why  are  you  fo  barbarous  to  abu(e  a 
Maid,  fled  to  you  for  protection  ? [^He  pulls  her. 

Edw.  Yes,  yes,  talk:  I would  fain  fee  one  of  your  fex  talk  me 
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mtoafaithagpn;  Inn^ent,  quoth  you!  fowasi;  come,  no  re- 
Cftmg ; By  this  light  1 11  bang  your  bones,  if  either  you  make  a 
noife,  or  ftruggle : What  a pox  are  you  grown  fo  immdent  as'to 
follow  me  into  my  houfe?  Is  the  fool  fo  vifible  in  my  forehead 
that  you  dare  attach  me  here  > Enrage  the  Boar,  and'purfue  him 
He  fulls  and  • Am  I fuch  a Z)K-/)e,  astoberobb’dand  coozcn’d  thrice 

tears  a?td  ^ • Come,  come,  off  with  this  Hood. 

liffes  her.  Sernl.  You  are  a barbarous  perfon  5 and  I doubt  not  but  Hea- 

ven  will  proted  me  from  you.  “inca 

Edtn.  As  barbarous  as  I can  be;  HI  affure  you.  I’ll  kifs,  and  fee 
thee , not  that  I care  a rotten  Orange  fork ; Nay,  I will  ly  with 
thee  too,  and  yet  you  are  never  the  fafer  from  my  anger ; nay  I’ll 
Ihew  one  Whore  how  another  has  us’d  me  ; I’ll  even  treat  vou 
upfie-docl^  fort  can  kifs,  and  rob,  and  kifs,  and  beat  a Whore  too 
as  wellaslhedfo  me,  and  ftrip  you  too  at  noon-day,  as  1 4s  S 
mid-night  and  turn  you  into  the  ftreet  for  Flies  to  fting  and  boys 

damas  wlH Zk “ ^ you  with fuch 

Claps  as  will  make  your  ears  ring. 

snul.  Hold  Sir,  why  do  you  pull  me  > Though  you  beanerv 

ye  hearmefpeak;  you  know  I am  not  guilty  of  the  iniuries  yo^u 

havereceivd  and  twill  be  moft  inhumane  to  revenge  yourfelf 
upon  me ; this  is  fuch  a treachery,  to  fet  your  doors  open  of  pur- 
pofe  to  betray  the  wretched  that  fly  for  fandtuary  to  you  ; why 
this  violence?  your  eyes  and  Rcafon  may  tell  you,  I amnotac- 
quainted  with  fuch  barbarous  ufage:  As  you  ha  ve  honour,  or  any 
mg  o gentle  in  you,  confider,  ere  you  let  your  rage  proceed  to 

Fm bv al Th  V iP?  for  one  of  thofe^le  women ; 

fh.  ^.  r f ‘here  is  nothing  innocenter 

^ my  lelf;  and  this  vifit  onely  a chance,  and  a fad  one  too  ; Ne- 
ce  ity,  ire  neceffity,  to  fave  a life  and  honour,  which  v/ere  both 
at  Irake,  made  me  enter  your  doors. 

Edw.  Perfwaifo  me ’tis  night.  Tell  me  I dream,  or  my  beard  is 
gray  ; any  thing  lhall  finde  faith  asfoonas  the  tears,  praye/s,  or  flat- 
tery ot  a Spanilh  woman ; a race  of  young  difl'emblers,  falfe  and 
bloudy,  in  their  youth,  to  weep  my  Purfe  out  of  my  Pocket  and 
Hatter  me  into  a beating!  young  Devils,  toabufe  a ftrangerfor 
being  kinde  onely  ; And  I be  not  reveng’d  upon  all  your  fex,  let 

Shtflrives,  me  pafs  for  a tame  fool Come,  or  by  this  Hilt  I lhall  bang  you 

andh  fulls  with  this  Scabbard,  good  Devil.  [Enter  Ferdinando 

Fet'd.  How  now,  what  Scene’s  this? 

Edw.  Fred^  thou  art  come  in  the  nick.  A prize  y faith. 

What  (he’s  in  love  too?  One  of  a great  Family,  that's 
lam  to  fteal  a vifit  5 fome  one  whofe  paffion  has  tranfported  her  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  modefty  and  cuftome  ? Is’t  not  fo,  fair  one  ? 
or  lome  mighty  concupilcence  which  Petticoats  cannot  tame. 

Edtv.  No,  Hie  s one  that’s  purfu’d  by  fome  near  a kin,  a Huf- 
band  or  a Brother,  and  was  fain  to  take  fanduary  here  at  Fools 
Haven  j and  this  poor  innocent  fimple  young  virgin  had  been'mur- 
der  but  that  by  miracle  (he  found  the  way  to  pick  the  Lock  of 
our  Door,  where  (he  wiU  finde  fuch  a Sanctuary.  Death,  to  me  for 

pro- 


Part.II.  or^  1 he  Wander et.  ' 

proteftion  ? As  if  fine  words  and  tales  could  delude  the  Fool 
again  I No,  young  one,  curfe  thy  felf,  for  the  world  ftiall  not  fave 
thee,  nor  any  thing  in  Spanifli  Petticoats  finde  mercy  here,  not  a 
cloven  Saint,  no,  not  the  Madona,  unlefs  (he  were  difguis’d. 

Ferd,  Now  Lady  fair,  is  this  the  ftory  ? 

SeruL  Yes  Sir,  and  a moft  fad  and  ferious  truth. 

Fred,  She  fighs  ^ Take  hced^Ned  5 this  is  in  love  with  thy  fkin, 
file  will  flay  thee  5 if  thou  truft  her,  there  are  of  her  Tribe  about 
the  Town  fuch  excellent  Thieves  they’ll  geld  a man  ere  he  feels 
them : I have  heard  of  one  that  robb’d  a mans  mouth,  while  he 
ilept,  of  a row  of  teeth  5 another  ftole  Jacks mith*s  Eye  out  of 
his  Head  at  noon-day,  and  he  never  mifs’d  it  till  he  felt  the  cold  5 
Nay,  (he  made  him  buy  it  again,’.  This  is  true.  Dame,  as  nice  as 
you  make  it. 

Serul.  Sir,  fbme  fuch  ill  women,  void  of  honour  and  fhame, 
there  may  be  5 but  why  you  fhould  be  fb  hafty  to  condemn  me 
for  one  of  them  is  moft  uncharitable,  till  you  have  caufe  for  your 
fears  5 have  I ask’d  ought  of  you,  or  injur’d  the  place  more  than 
by  putting  my  unfortunate  foot  in  your  houfe  5 nor  that,  but  to 
have  fav*d  a life  that  was  purfu’d. 

Ferd.  Come,  come,  be  real  andconfefs,  for  this  Trick  will  not 
pais  upon  us : why  here  ? why  in  this  houfe?  inhabited  by  ftrangers 
onely,  that  neither  knew  nor  practis’d  with  any  of  you  till  yefter- 
day,  and  fee  how  we  are  us’d ! Behold  that  wrack,  a tall  fhip  well 
a good  fraught  when  he  put  out  of  Port,  and  fee  how 
^ ^ Ifleof  Rogues  has  us’d  him,  but  for  failing  one 

Tide  in  your  Streights  5 all  to  be  beaten  and  plunder’d,  and  fet  a 
(hore  for  Dutchmen  5 but  if  he  will  be  rul’d  by  me,  you  fhall  curfe 
the  ftory  : By  this  hand  we’ll  both  ly  with  her,  one  will  be  enough 
to  beat  her. 

Edtt>,  That  I promis’d  her  before  you  came  ^ Little  one  ’tis  re- 
folv’d  you  muft  pay  this  fcore : Honour,  Revenge,  and  Pleafure, 
all  three  condemn  you  to  the  Couch  within. 

Ferd,  Elfe  we  fhall  be  alone  the  fport  of  the  Prado  , and  the 
blinde  Fidler,  who  would  elfe  have  roafted  none  but  the  Englifh- 
mens  names  upon  his  La^teer,  now  the  fpit  fhall  turn  with  a new 
tune  ^ I would  were  here  to  fee  us  towfe  this  Quarry,  in 

revenge  of  our  affront— J~Come  Sweeting,  cry,  I,  I,  poor  virgin  in  7 bey  both 
diftrefs^  rude  fellows  to  pull  thee  thus,  and  pleafe  thee  againft  thy  M 
will.  Cog,  cog. 

Serul,  Do  you  know  Don  Thomajo  the  Englifh  Colonel  ? 

Edw.  Know  him?  yes : I would  he  were  here,  he  would  have  a 
leg  or  a wing  of  thee.  Chicken,  but  ’tis as  well,  we’ll  leave  him 
Ibme  of  the  Carcafs  till  he  come  home  ^ he’s  not  fb  nice-fto- 
mack’d,  but  he  may  make  a Collation  upon  a cold  Whore  and  a 
Sallad. 

Serul.  For  his  feke,  I eonjure  you,  if  you  be  Friends,  ufemc 
civilly  ^ and  I am  confident  he’ll  take  it  kindlier  than  if  you 
fhould  purfue  this  barbarous  humour,^  what  is  pafs’d  I can  forget, 
becaufe  I have  heard  fbmething  of  your  ftory  > and  if  you  be  that 

F ff  2 Englifh- 
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Englifhman  that  was  abus’d,  I confefs  I do  not  Wonder  to finde 
you  thus  enrag’d  5 ’twould  make  a better  nature  than  you  pro- 
fefs  think  of  their  revenge  5 and  when  becomes,  if  you  repent 
your  delay  of  Juftice  upon  me,  I am  ftill  in  your  power  to  be  us’d 
as  barbaroufly  as  he  or  you  fhall  decree. 

Eclri>.  She  fpeaks  fence,  but  ’tis  out  of  time,  and  I am  deaf  to 
all  but  revenge  5 I care  not  to  be  juft  or  gallant  5 I’ll  be  reveng’d 
on  all  the  fex , Angels  in  face  and  voice,  but  Devils  in  their 
hearts  ^ I thought  I had  made  a friendftiip  with  a Saint,  fo  young 
fo  innocent  ^ when  the  dilfembling  Whore  would  have  coozen’d  a 
Jeiuit,  falfe  and  bloudy  as  the  common  Stews. 

Serul.  Be  you  my  Judges,  my  innocence  dares  appeal  to  vour 
rage  for  the  worft  that  that  and  malice  can  fay  ^ when  you  have 
hltn  d to  all  that  anger  can  prompt  you  to,  fuppofe  me  the  worft 
ot  women,  fent  upon  the  blackeft  Errands,  you  muft  confefs 
my  journey  was  either  to  proftitute  my  felf  for  mone  yor  luft  • 
one  of  thefe  bafe  caufes  is  the  worft  your  heart  can  think  me 
guilty  ofo  Now  to  clear  my  felf  from  thofe  crimes,  and  to  af- 
ftireyou  I am  fallen  by  chance  into  this  mifory , take  this  Dia- 
mond, ’tis  of  no  common  price,  I freely  give  it  as  a Pledge  of  mv 
Innocency  and  a price  to  purchafe  onely  your  delay  of  revenge 
tiWThomafocomts-^  and  if  he  doth  not  allow  of  myprotedtion 
let  me  funer  all  your  difpleaftire  threatens  5 you  foe  I am  fo 

Frfond  * refermyfolf  to  be  judg’d  by  your 

Tis  a Diamond.  Hum,  Fred,  This  mollifies  a little ; ’tis 
ftrange  how  much  more  fence  this  Diamond  fpeaks  than  her 
tears  or  prayers. 

Ferd,  This  Ring  makes  her  fence  plain,  which  was  hard  before 
and  do  you  hear,  Ned,  ‘twould  vex  us  to  be  hang’d  for  ravifliini? 
an  honeft  woman,  when  we  think  we  onely  towfe  a Drab  r and 
but  a fourvy  Why-not,  to  overfoe  a Gallows  fo. 

Edw,  A pox  upon  her,  I cannot  believe  (he  is  real ; what  if  rlilc 
Ring  be&lfe?  They  are  all  diffemblers;  the  other  tarked  a*  M ! 
foully  as  this,  and  gave  me  a chain  too  ^ as  falfe  metall  as  her  folf 
Gipfey 

Ferd.  However , there  is  nothing  loft  but  time  in  this  ven- 

in  w Sea,  blind  Love 

n thy  Idol  Name,  To  hazard  Honour  5 Life  and  Fame. 

, [_^Exetmt  omnes. 
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Enter  Thomafb  andWzxngo^  and  meet  Johanne  with  Don  Pedro. 

TWpv  On  redro,JlhM  occafion  flops  you  here.  Sir  ? will  you 
. favour  to  fee  our  houfe  ? ’tis  the  poor  habita- 

tton  of  dangers  j We  boafl  nothing  Extraordinary  5 and  for  Fuml 

thrB^d  crntfbHll  ^ if the  Bottles  be  good, 

Tedr.  Tis  more  then  you  knoW,Don  rt.®4/3,what  furniture  you 
have  in  your  houfe  5 for  if  I m.ftake  not  there  is  a moveable  mor“ 
then  you  imagine,  and  now  I am  confident  (he  is  entred  here , We 
followed  a pretty  woman  and  (as  neer  as  I can  guefs)  to  your  door 
before  I lofl  fight  of  her  5 flie  gave  the  fign  at  eviry  Turning.  ' 

Thom.  Upon  my  life  ’tis  the  fame  I faw  in  the  Piarza ; If  ylu  pleafe 
to  go  in,  wee  11  inform  our  lelves  better. , , lExoInt  oLrr! 

ACT.  III.  scen;  n. 


E/tferEdwardo,  Serulina,  W Ferdinando. ' 


Edw, 


^ Streetr 

Cr^w  te7  H with  him , fome  of  the  fame 

Narerhe  kone'otth"^"'  ’ 

Sent.  Don  Pedro?  As  you  have  Honour,  ByaU  that  is  dearefl 
unto  you,  let  him  not  fee  me  ; I conjure  you,  be  not  Calmly  barba 
rouS5  though  your  Rage  has  wrong’d  me  yet  now  you  ar/couX 

ondy  “ Expofe  me  to  mifery , for  your  fport 

Ferd  By  this  light  file  is  really  Concern’d,  I fee  now  bvher 
Palenefs  5 p^r  Girl,  Come  be  not  afflided;  by  my  life , hXii 

Sornl.  Sir,ril  take  your  word,  and  if  I live  I’ll  deferve  this  Fa- 
vour from  you  j And  now  I confider  your  Friend  better,  it  ca  Is  to 
mmd  a former  injury  fo  frelhly  afted  that  I cannot  b«  wonder 
what  Star  makes  me  thus  fub, eft  to  him?  and  though  I take  no 

irrf  too 

f crd.  What  was  it  file  faid  ? Serulina. 

Edw,  I neither  know  nor  care. 

Enter  Thomafo,  Don  Pedro,  Don  Johanne. 

Thom.  Ned,  fee  here  are  friends  of  yours  come  to  give  you  a vifit  • 
They  heard  you  kept  your  Chamber.  • ^ ’ 

Fedro.  Sir,  I am  both  forty  and  alham’d  for  your  injury  j But, 

fince 
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fince  you  know  who  did  it  I (hall  gladly  have  the  Honour  to  joyn  in 
your  Revenge. 

Why  faith,  *tis  Lovers  luck  : but  I fhould  not  have  (een 
youfoconfidently  as  Ido,  in  thisGarb,  But  that  I am  upon  better 
terms  with  the  Sex  then  I hoped  this  morning  5 for  here  is  one  of  the 
fooliftiefl:,  or  elfe  unlucky ’ft  wenches  fallen  into  my  mercy  ,that  ever 
was  hid  under  the  Curfe  of  a Petty-coat  5 By  this  light  (he  found 
meandfet  upon  me  alone,  and  brav’d  me  here  in  my  Chamber  5 an 
Impudent  tear-fticet  5 and  if  I had  not  been  arm’d  (he  would  have 
ravifti’d  me  5 (he  knows  you  both,  and  pretends  (bme  intereft  in  Don 
Tbomafi  ^ but,  for  your  part,  (he  will  not  fee  you  5 her  cover  is  none 
of  the  beft,  but  (he  is  fine  and  clean  underneath. 

thorn*  ’Tisthelame. 

Edw,  I have  taken  out  Letters  of  Mart  for  reprifal  againfther^ 
and  vow’d  to  make  a voyage  upon  her,  e’re  (he  go  out  again  5 yet 
(he  eats  nothing  but  Bread  and  Water  till  (he  pay  it,  nor  (hall  (he  lie 
alone  neither. 

Ferd.  He  had  boarded  her  e’re  I came  up^  (b  (he  ranlbm’d  her 
felf  with  this  Diamond^  but  (he  is  onely  Repriv’d  till  you  come,  (he 
(ays  you’ll  be  her  Bail. 

Tedro.  Hang  her  poor  whore, fome  common  Carryon  ^ (he  would 
never  haunt  your  houfe  el(e  5 ’tis  fome  hungry  Kite  you  fee,  (he  flies 
at  all  5 your  ring  is  likely  to  be  a good  one,  when  (he  had  rather  give 
it  then  lie  vnth  you. 

thorn.  Ned^  take  mycoUnfeUhide  your  Ring  and  deny  this  fto- 
ry  as  you  love  your  Credit  ^ Two  (uch  affronts  in  one  day  ! for  the 
Nations  (ake  hide  them  before  the  Boys  come  to  know  it^  rob’d  and 
beaten  by  one  Whore,and  another  rather  pay  then  have  you  do  her 
work  5 where  is  (he,Frf<i.^ 

F erd.  In  Neds  Chamber,  will  you  go  and  fee  her  ? I have  engag’d 
my  felf  you  muft  not  5 But  you  may  peep,  or  Co, 

thorn.  Give  me  the  key. 

Fedro.  If  I but  (ee  a Glimplc  of  her  Face , 1 can  tell  whether  (he 
be  a W ench  of  any  Garb  or  no. 

thorn.  Follow  me.  Sir  5 and  when  I go  in  I’ll  plant  my  felf 
(b , that  when  (he  difeovers  her  face  to  me  you  may  (ec 
her.  Exit  Thomafo,  and  Pedro  peeps  after  hint, 

Pedro.  A pox  on  her  for  a crafty  Qyean  , (he  has  turn’d  her  back 
to  the  door  5 there  is  no  knowing  her. 

Ferd.  ’Tis  no  great  lofs  if  you  lofe  the  fight  3 (he  has  been  here 
this  hour,  yet  I was  not  fo  curious  to  lift  up  her  veil  3 Come,  Don 
Harrigo^  We  have  a Bottle  or  tWo  in  Frefco , let’s  wafte  the  time 
with  that3  and  when  thomafo  comes  we  (hall  hear  all  the  ftory3if  (he 
prove  prize,  Harrigo  (hall  receive  his  Majefties  tenths  and  fifteens. 

Harr.  No,  Sir,  I am  not  for  that  Game3l  hate  fuch  hawking  at  the 
Bufh  with  thole  Bob-tails  3 Give  me  a long-wing*d  Hawke,  a high 
Hying  whore,  ’tis  fport  to  fee  her  ftoop.  ^^xennt  omnes. 

ACT. 


*1 


Part.  1 1. 


or,  The  Wanderer* 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  in. 

Enter  Serulina  and  Thomafo. 
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SeruL'^O  more  excufes.  Sir  5 I am  fatisfi’d,  ’twas  all  full  of 
chance  5 no  intention  of  any  injury  to  me,  this  habit 
and  the  licenfe  ”of  the  place  was  only  guilty  5 and  ’tis  all  forgot, 
though  my  part  had  like  to  have  been  fad  5 and  thofe  douds  and 
fears  that  darkned  my  mind  this  morning,  this  joy,  to  find  you  the 
lame  we  parted,  has  quite  dilpers’d  5 nor  will  I fear  the  frowns  or 
ftorms  phat  any  man  can  threaten,  fince  you  are  latisfi’d  > whole 
proteftion  and  opinion  is  all  I would  leek  or  find  amongft  men^yet, 
in  kindnefs  and  civility  to  my  Brother,!  would  not  havd  him  fee  me 
here  i tis  not  handlbme  lb  to  declare  againft  a. Brother  5 and 
though  his  anger  be  an  ulurp’d  power,  it  will  be  more  modefty  to 
fulFer  fuch  a tyranny  then  to  war  againft  it. 

Thom,  I am  yet  fo  confounded  and  furpriz’d  with  my  joys,  lb 
amaz’d  to  meet  you  here,  lean  Icarce  fettle  my  heart  into  a faith 
of  what  I fee.  The  Sea  works  ftill,  though  the  ftorm  be  paft  3 
and  my  heart  trembles  to  think  what  a danger  you  have  efcap’d, 
knowing  the  nature  and  the  rage  that  now  polfelfes  both  my 
friends  3 to  which  is  added  the  accident  of  your  Brothers  being 
within, '"my  foul  feels  the  honour  ftill  3 what  ftrange  misfortune 
direfted  your  feet,  in  that  hour  of  mifehief,  into  this  danger  3 yet 
if  lelf  intereft  could  govern  me,  I have  caule  to  rejoyce  3 tnis 
ftorm  having  wroiight  through  a thoufand  impoflibilities , and 
proem  d a blelling  for  which  I,  in  vain,  have  labour’d  many  years, 
and  now  poflels  with  fears  and  doubts  3 for  I was  never  lb  vain  as 
to  believe  I delerv  d this  honour  from  youjnor  never  had  a thought 
lb  infolent  as  durft  affiire  me  Ilhouldbe  happy  3 yet,  ’tis  truth, 

I always  ador  d you  above  your  lex,  and  ftill  gaz’d  upon  the 
vertuous  Serulina^  as  tliat  divine  perfon  from  whom  I was  to 
believe  and  exped  all  that  kindnefs  honour  and  juftice  could 
prompt  her  heart  to  3 and  fee  how  thofe  vows  and  that  faith,  have 
not  only  paid  but  exceeded  all  my  hopes,  and,  heaven  knows,  fur-' 
priz’d  my  very  wilhes  3 for  which  goodnefs,  at  your  feet- thus  I 
throw  your  fervant , bound  by  gratitude  with  eternal  vows  ofTt.  ^ 
faith,  to  adore  the  vertuous  and  fair  Serulina'^  but  we  muftbe/„"°/7 
fhort,  and  filent.  Madam  3 left  the  dangers  from  within  by  Ibme 
new  milchief  interrupt  our  joys : for  I’me  of  your  opinion,  your 
Brother  Ihould  not  know  you  are  here  3 nor  dare  I any  longer  de- 
lay the  incens  d mind  of  Edwardo^  whofe  late  injury  has  made  him 
a beaft,  and  ready  to  ad:  all  inhumane  things  upon  your  lex  3 
which  danger  I muft  prevent. 

Serul.  I confels,  when  Edwardo  was  alone,  I had  Ibme  appre- 
henfion,  becaule  I had  formerly  known  him  by  that  accident  that 
befell  in  my  garden,  where  he  ftiew’d  a moft  untam’d  nature,whom 
neither  danger,  reafon,  nor  tears  could  foften  3 but  when  Ferdinan- 
<^<?camein  I then  took  courage  3 fbryou  feldom  read  of  two  men 

fo 
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fo  wicked  by  chance,  as  to  aft  or  confent  to  (iich  crimes  as  Murder, 
or  Rape,  where  the  looker  on  grows  is  guilty  as  the  aftor. 

Thom.  I befeech  you.  Madam,  let  me  interrupt  your  difcourle  5 
left  while  we  talk  of  pafs*d  datigers,  thofe  that  are  upon  the  way 
and  drawing  nejer  furprize  us,  your  Brother  is  without,  and  expefts 
me  5 pray  be  pleas’d  to  hide  your  felf  in  your  veil,  and  ftiutthe 
door  till  I return,  who  will  with  all  pofiible  diligence  difperfe  the 
company  within  and  wait  upon  you.  [^Exeunt. 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Edwardo,  fohAnmand  Ferdinando. 

Pedro.\  T£  TEll,  Gentlemen,  Til  take  my  leave  of  you  5 1 fee  Don 
V V Thomafo  is  pleas’d  with  his  vifit , and  ’twill  be  but  an 
ill  complement  to  fpeakin  his  draughty  upon  theP;^z,z,^i  this  even- 
ing, I’ll  meet  you  and  hear  his  adventure. 

Ferd.  Nay,  faith,  never  part  till  he  comes  ? we’l  have  only  one 
bottle  more,  and  then  I’ll  call  him  5 Pox  on  her,  ’tis  fame  crafty 
Whore,  and  hopes  to  flatter  and  mollifie  him  5 for  he’s  fuch  a good 
natur’d  fool  fhe’l  perfwade  him  to  any  thing. 

Edvp.  Let  them  both  ufe  their  beft  Oratory,  try  if  they  can  pre- 
vent her  walking  in  Frejeo  this  evening,  with  a moft  large  Paper  on 
her  back  full  of  caufes  why. 

Vedro.  We’l  expeft  your  prize  in  Spajfo^  I’ll  feek  out  one  of  your 
Ballads  againft  you  come  3 you’l  have  leifure  to  write  the  fecond 
part  your  felf  3 I’ll  warrant  you  ’twill  fell. 

Edw.  Would  there  were  no  worfe  in  the  bufinefs  3 but  I believe 
Ifhall  fcarce  get  a thoufand  crowns  by  my  Ballad  3 though  I’me 
fure  I paid  little  lefs  for  the  fubjeft.  '[_Exe.  Pedro  and  Johan. 

Ferd.  What  a pox  can  he  be  doing  all  this  while  with  that  poor 
Devil  ? 

Edro.  Come,  let’s  beat  up’s  Quarters  3 what  if  fhe  have  cut  his 
throat,  and  leap’d  out  at  the  window  ? I imagine  all  mifehiefs  from 
all  women  > yet  this  is  a fine  ftraight  tree,  I long  to  be  gathering 
fome  of  her  fruit,  I could  clafp  her  Bool,  and  clime  her  with  a good 
Enter  Tho  will  yet  for  all  my  anger. — Sec,  here  he  comes.  Well,  Sir,  how 
mafb.  goes  matters  what,  you  are  charm’d,  I fee  3 Wounded  as  a man 
may  fay,  orftroak’d  into  a calm  3 not  one  wrathful  billow  appears. 

Ferd.  He  looks  fb  ferious  as  if  we  were  to  befeech  him  to  Ictus 
take  our  turns  3 come,  theftory3  be  quick,  for  we  muft  have  our 
hour  too. 

Thom.  Where  are  the  reft  of  the  company  ? 

Ferd.  Harrigo  left  us  as  fbon  as  you.  Don  Pedro  ftaid  the  fhare 
of  two  bottles  3 we  laugh’d  a fpell  with  old  Ned^  and  parted  3 he’I 
meet  us  on  the  Piazza  3 I believe  ’tis  a good  fellow  enough,  if  his 
mind  were  quiet  3 but  I perceive  by  his  dilcourfe  he  is  jealous 
you  have  too  much  intereft  with  Angellica^  which  he  can  fcarce 
digeft. 

Edw.  He  drank  her  health,  and  pledg’d  for  you  3 he  took  it 

kindly. 
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kindly,  your  leaving  him  there  to  day ; butthis  is  from  ™ u r ^ ^ 
nefi , what  a pox  have  you  done  wfth  our  ^Tner  a’il 
while?  her  timeof  execution  draws  neer;  if  you  did  butfethl 
Paper  withm  which  Fard/»aW<.  has  writ  and  Fmeal  ro  •!  “ 

her  Ihoulders  with  feme  Lath-nails  when  I tumTer  o^ 

nen.  doft  thou  think  (he  is  found?  if  I (hould  go  now  to  re- 
vengeone  mifchief,  and  get  another,  I (hould  curfe  Lfe?^ 

pj  wif ™ ('«Meyour  Quelfion.  Thom 

rr.  Whatdos  hemean  tobe.thus  ierious  ? By  this  light  I'll 
^ave  my  revenge  in  fpite  of  his  heart  5 let  him^  fmwnVthe 

Enter  Thomafo  irith  Serulina,/«  Uh  put  uffhere/d 
Coat  and  Veil. 

‘i'**  ^“^y  yoi*,  Edn>arclo  ? y,,  , r 

Edt'  NoH  Tth^ 

me^  her f^e^  4 l-d 

you  not  both  ftruck  with  the  judgement  of  this  vilion  ?-!bo-; 
your  black  breaftsaccuie  you  of  all  the  villany  molt  barbarous 
men  can  be  guilty  of?  what  niifery  can  this  opprefs’d  innocence 

thi”  mo4Tng  L’' D4'/fa4"t  iom^r  i'ufd  fou  fo  f 
get  her  and  your  Idf  ? I (hould  be  loath  to  find  y4  guUty  of  fnv 
malice;  tisas  much  as  your  ignorance  can  do  topical  that  weire 
friends;  for  him,  he  was  a bead  in  his  wine,  beforras  mnl,sr 
hisrage,now5  and  both  his  injuries  crimes  to 
friendlhipi  elfc  I (hould  have  fn.inrl  r not  to  our 

prefs-d  my  fence  4them.  ® 

frrd.  Sir,  we  are  your  friends,  and  reafon  may  do  much  - bnr 

ChT:^3“'?SsrsT 

enough,  though  my  part  of  the  ini  ^ '’2 

Veil,  and  the|acelCd  LHn 

have  look’d  for  o w,.  r r ? ’ ^ ^ ingenuous  who  would 

thmltl^*’^‘""’J  fo  ill  as  to  defend  my  faults ; and 

though  I cannot  be  innocent  I can  repent  mv  crimi , 1 1. 

it  ffis  hinhl„  * r y°"  ‘1’®”  <“  ‘hat  forrow  expreft 

Klelf  as  highly  your  fervant,  as  thofe  crimes  declar’d  mebeaft^and 

<5gg  mad- 
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madrman.  And  if  the  fair  Seru/iffa  will  ftill  be  like  the  great 
character  Don  Thomafo  gave  us  of  her^here  we  (land  an  object  fit  for 
fuch  a ^oodnefs  5 whofe  crimes  are  fit  for  fueh  a mercy  to  'exercife 
itfelfiiponi  and  for  my  part,  I’ll  never  rife  from  your  feet  till 
you  forgive  me,  and  command  me  fomething  to  expiate  my 

faults.  M.j 

SeruL  Pray,  Sir,  rife  5 fori  am  not  now  to  be.reconcil  d^  your 

friend  knows  my  anger  fell  with  my  fears  5 nor  can  any  man  wrong 
me  by  chance  ^ and  I am  certain  Don  ihomafo  could  not  make  fb 
ill  a choice  of  friends,  or  convej^fe  with  men  fo  wicked  as  would 
injure  me  when  they  knew  me  j and  my  faith  is  as  confident  in  my 
innocency  as  you  can  be  in  your  carriage : and  you  fee  That  inno- 
cency  has  been,  this  day,  fuccefsful,  and  overcome  all  the  dangers 
blind  fortune  threatned  in  this  accident. 

Ferd.  Now  am  I fuch  an  Afs  I cannot  fpeak  a word  for  my  felf; 
By  this  light.  Madam  , I was  never  heartily  afham’d  before,  the 
guilt  of  this  adion  makes  me  dumb  5 I ff-all  never  look  upwards 

again,  till  I have  redeem’d  this  fault. 

Serul.  If  you  will  have  me  believe  this  forrow  real,  I conjure 
you  be  ftill  kind  to  your  friend  ^ and  to  fijonfirm  you  that  I am  re- 
concil’d 5 lie  fhall  tell:  you  what  we  have.refolv  d on,  in  which 
you  muft  both  bear  your  parts  3 and  when  ’tis  paft,  if  you  will  give 
me  a vifit  at  my  houfe , I’ll  ufe  you  better  then  you  have  done  me 
for  intruding  into  yours,  though  I will  not  promife  to  kifs  youfb 
often. 

Ferd,  Nay  faith , Lady,  have  mercy  ^ we  onely  pretend  to 
that. 

Serul.  Why,  and  I hope  a kifs  will  hurt  neither  of  you. 

Faith,  they  know  not,  for  I believe  they  never  kifs’d  an 
honeft  woman  before  ^ and  for  Fred,  he  is  fo  little  concern’d  in  the 
fex,  if  he  had  been  in  Paradife  wc  had  ftaid  there. 

Ferd.  Becaufe  I do  not  talk  fo  much  as  you  do. 

Thom.  No,  but  becaufe  thou  doft  nothing  but  talk  5 and  I dare 
fay,  -if  thou  wert  as  free  from  the  fin  of  the  Vine,  as  thou  art  from 
the  Apple , thou  might’ft  fafely  return  and  claim  the  old  Gardners 
place  yet. 

Edn’.  Prithee,  let  this  fubjed  pafs  s and  give  her  this  Ring  again. 
By  this  light,  I dare  not  come  fo  neer  as  to  do  it  my  felf. 

Thom.  No,  no  5 give  it  her  your  felf  ^ you  could  towfe  her  even 
now,  and  ufe  her  like  a poor  Whore  5 tear  her  veil,  kifs  and  threa- 
ten to  beat  her  without  any  awe  or  reverence  to  the  majefty  or  di- 
vinity in  that  face  or  form  5 alas,  ’tis  the  fame  woman  ftill,  there  is 
not  a Ponyardmore  in  thofe  eyes  then  when  you  faw  them  weep, 
without  remorfe. 

Edrvard.  Though-  ftie  be  the  fame  Excellency  ftill,  yeti  am  not 
thefameBeaftlwas^  Prithee  take  it,  and  leave  fooling  3 Vis  not 
friendly  to  urge  a folly  thus,  nor  purfue  a friend  too  far. 

Thomafo.  Nay,  never  hang  a tail,  but  follow  like  yomfelves , 

See,  Madam,  the  later  part  of  Rogues  Reftitution ; This  Ring, 

do  you  know  it  ? ' ' , 

^ Sernl. 
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Serul.  Yes,  but  I have  no  pretence  to  it  now  5 Nor  can  I claim 
it,  unlefs  I could  pay  back  the  price  I received  for  it  5 ’Tis  fold.  Sir, 
and  at  a rate  I repent  not. 

Thomajb.  Nay,  Madam,  now  I am  of  their  fide  5 and  hope  you 
will  not  believe  them  fo  little  Gentlemen  , as  to  keep  any  fuch 
mark  of  their  crime  to  upbraid  them  ^ This  Ring  will  brand  them 
worfe  then  the  Law  in  fuch  a cafo  ^ And  111  fay  that  for  Ne<j/,  (and 
a pox  take  him  ) I know  the  Rogue  will  as  foon  wear  the  T and 
the  F in  his  hand,  as  this  Ring  on  his  finger , And  I am  fo  much 
his  Friend,  as  to  defire  you  will  receive  it. 

Serul.  In  earneft,  I dare  not,  ’twill  be  an  ill  Omen  to  me  5; 
Should  I take  back  in  fafety  what  I gave  with  joy  in  Fears  and 
Dangers, ’twere  to  repent  my  vows  when  I have  reap’d  the  blefling^ 

I am  too  foperftitious  to  touch  it,  when  I eall  to  mind  ’twas  the 
price  of  my  deliverance  when  both  our  Honours  were  at  ftake. 

Thomafo.  Do  you  hear  this  ? Well,  Madam,what  fhall  be  done 
with  it  ? Gentlemen,  you  hear  what  the  Lady  fayes,  which  of  you 
claims  it  ? I’ll  onely  write  his  name  in  Hebrew  and  reftore  it. 

Edwardo.  Madam,  if  you  have  any  Charity  left,  pray  take  it 
for  him  5 we  muft  fiie  the  Countrey  elfe , to  avoid  his  bloody 
Jefts. 

Ehomafo.  Nay , faith  5 If  neither  of  you  will  have  it,  what 
think  you.  Madam,  of  giving  me  leave  to  offer  it  to  St.  Cecilias 
fhrine  to  morrow , in  remembrance  of  this  deliverance  upon  her 
Eve,  from  two  Englifh  Gentlemen,  which  fhall  be  hanged  up  in 
wax  in  her  Chappel,  with  an  Ex  voto  ^ A Spanifh  Miracle  wrought 
by  the  Saint  upon  an  EJfex  Calf  with  two  legs,  poffefs’d  with  a 
Colliar  of  Croyden, 

Ferd.  This  is  the  Mercy  we  expedt  from  fuch  a Nature  ^ Yet  if 
I were  better  acquainted  with  this  Lady,  I would  alk  her  how 
fhe  comes  to  forgive  you  fo  eafily,  that  are  indeed  the  caufe  o€  the 
mifchief  ? And  in  a Lover  your  crime  is  greater  then  ours  5 and  the 
negledt  you  have  (hewn  her  a higher  offence  then  what  we  kneel 
for  ^ our  Infolence  was  a chance, and  proceeded  from  Ignorance  and 
paflion^for  had  we  known  her,we  would  have  facrific’d  our  lives  for 
her,  rather  then  have  adted  or  fuffer’d  the  leaft  of  thofo  Crimes. 
But  you  that  have  the  Honour  not  onely  to  be  known, but  efteem’d 
by  her,  to  be  thus  long  in  Town,  and  never  pay  your  own  duty, 
nor  inform  us  how  we  might  pay  ours,  it  makes  it  our  faults  your 
guilty  Youfhew*d  usall  the  Whores  in  Town,  and  were  uiad 
till  you  had  foen  them  your  felf  ^ But,  for  this  noble  Lady,  I never 
heard  her  mention’d  in  Madrid Had  you  paid  thatrefpedl  your 
Heart  knows  due  to  her,  we  might  have  had,  by  fuch  a vifit,  the 
Honour  of  being  known  to  this  Lady  5 which  would  haye  given 
her  Protcdfion,  and  fecur’d  our  Innocence.  Do  you  blufh  } ’Tis 
time  ^ and  if  you  had  any  grace  , this  Truth  would  be  a Ring  in 
your  Nofo,  as  well  as  the  other  in  ours.  Good  fevere,  fmall  Friend, 
am  I with  you  ? 

Edwardo.  All  bleffings  upon  thee,  for  flinging  him  on  that  fide  5 
By  this  light,  my  guilt  has  pick’d  all  the  Guts  out  of  my  brains, 

Ggg  2 Thomafo^ 
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rhomafg.  Shew  you  this  Lady  > Prithee  look  upon  her  again  do 

you  think  your  felves  fit  converfatipn  for  her  > No,  Gentlemen 
though  I afford  you  my  Company,  yet  this  is  of  another  form  • I 
(hewed  you  all  my  Whores,  they  were  fit  converfation  and  ac- 
quaintance for  you  ^ Meat  according  to  your  palat,Souls  and  Minds 
of  the  fame  fize^  This  Virtuous  Lady,  what  would  you  do  with 
her  > She’ll  neither  drink,  nor  fwear  3 1 dare  fay,  Ned  is  the  firft  that 
ever  belch’d  before  her,  though  (he  might  have  heard  many  men 
(igh  5 They  are  no  fuch  Dutch  fowre  ones,  as  your  Beer  breaks. 
^Edwardo,  Tis  well,Sir  3 you  have  the  ftaffin  your  hand,and  you 

Serul  Nay,  now  you  are  too  fevere,  and  I muft  take  their 
parts  5 But ’tis  no  matter.  Gentlemen,  what  he  fayes  now  5 His  firft 
Character  mail  ftand.  with  me , and  for  what  is  paft,!  aflure  you  it 
Hies  and  dyes  with  the  hour  it  was  adted  in.  ^ 

Ferd.  Your  goodnefs , Madam , makes  us  blufli,  and  ought  to 
lhame  him  too  , But  he  is  fo  hardned,  nothing  can  dilorder  him 
Thomafo,  No  more  mutiny,  left  I produce  the  Ring  5 This  Dia- 
mond, Madam,  will  work  upon  them  like  Afs  ^ And  the 

Rogues  are  eafily  turn’d  to  ftone  5 For  their  Hearts  are  Marble 
already,  though  your  goodnefs  hath  forgiven  it.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Calis. 

C^fe.-^Ot  come  home  yet  > Where  can  flie  be  ? I dare  not  fee  her 
r ^ I have  deliver’d  this  Letter ; All  things  run 

home  they  were  honeftly  loft  in  the  great  Ld  at 

home.  We  lhall  never  have  quiet  hour  till  the  Prieft  have  knit  a 

ru  t,  ^15  k"  ‘J’to'vn  them  into  a pair  of  ftieetsThere  he  is ; 

1 11  hold  him  with  my  teeth  ere  he  fcapes  me.  ^ 


Enter  Ferdinando  and  Thomafo. 


Ihomafo.^hy  I,  Pout  s I would  not  fup  now,  were  I Fred. 
Nor  fpeak  thefe  two  dayes  i I would  cry  too,  and  not  be  ftil'd  with 
plumms  5 What  a pox  would  you  have  done  to  come  off  > Been 
pveandferious>  There  is  nothing  you  could  have  faid  would 
pemadepfofoon  calm  as  feeing  me  ftorm  5 And  when  you 
have  read  Women  better,you’ll  find  it  eafier  to  make  them  forjive 
ten  faults  commtted  againft  ’em,  then  forget  one  fault  which  they 

commit.---How  now  Child,  atwhofefuit?  what  have  we  here, 
a cloven  Algua%ile  .<?  * 

fooling  and  read  that,  you  know  the  hands  A 
mifchief  pe  me  but  I II  burn  it  elfes  I have  hunted  Moon-thine 
e wa  er  for  you  all  this  day,  till  my  feet  are  lb  in  Love,  they 

are  Icarce  fweet  or  found.  ^ 

Thomajo,  Dear  Calif^  what  news  ? 

Calis.  You  area  kind  man,  you  a Lover!  A Woman  has  a fine 


time 
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time  that  affeds  any  Souldier  of  you  all,  with  your  Iron  Minds 
and  tough  Buff  Hearts , You  have  all  got  the  Boyes  wings,feather’d 
Lovers  all , The  Devil  clip  them  for  Calis.  - 

Tho^/afo.  Come,  no  more  Anger,  Dear  Calis,  your  Letter  is 
anfwer’d  5 at  home  you  will  find  your  Lady,  to  whom  youmufl: 
makehafte,  fhehas  bufinefiTefor  you. 

Calfs.  Have  you  feen  her  then  ? 

‘Ihomafo,  Yes,  and  by  a chance,  which  (hell  tell  ybU  ^ Here 
Calls,  wear  this  Ring,  you  know  whofe  *twas  5 Your  Lady  will 
not  be  difpleas’d  to  fee  it  thus  difpos’d  5 there  is  a Stor^  belongs  to 
it,  which  you  (hall  know  hereafter  j Farewel,Dear  5 be  faith- 
full  foil,  and  reap  the  Harveft  of  all  thofe  Afflidions  thou  haft 
lowed. 

Calk.  This  was  my  Ladies  Ring,  Fll  home  and  take  my  (hare  of 
the  Jubilee  ^ Farewel  to  you  and  your  friend  5 methinks,  you  might 
have  killed  me  after  five  years  5 you  had  wont  to  do  it  when  you 
Ihouldnot,  andtellme*twas  theEnglilhfalhion  5 but  I find  we 
both  grow  old  ^ Nay,  now  you  lhallnot  5 there’s  neither  Grace 
nor  favour  in  a kifs  when  a woman  begs  it.  {Exit  Calis. 

. Enter  Carlo  and  peep  after  her. 

Carlo.  ’Twas  Calis,  and  Ihe  gave  him  a Letter  but  from  whom  5 
1 can  guefs,  though  I do  not  know , What  woman  was  that  he 
parted  with  at  our  door>  Twas  the  fame  Ihooes  and  fcarf  we 
dog  d horn  tht  Piazza Fll  find  Don  there  is  fomething  in' 

this  worth  his  fears  and  cares,  if  I guefs  aright. 

Ihomafo.  Come,  let  us  hafte  to  s,  and  refolve  with  him 

what  is  beft  to  be  done  inQur  bufinefs : This  Letter  fhould  have 
been  given  in  the  Morning  5 ’tis  Don  Pedros  Refolution  fuddenly 
to  put  her  into  a Monaftery  , till  ftie  conlents  to  marry  Don 
phonfo, 

Ferd.  You  are  both  fairly  warn’d , and  if  you  have  not  wit  to 
prevent  threatned  mifchiefs,  you  will  fall  unpitied  5 Come,  pray 
lofenotime,  but  makeufeof  herkindnefs,  before  hedothof  hil 
Power,  to  both  your  prejudices. 

Ihomafo.  ’Tis  refolved  already, and  with  Harrigo  you  lhall  know 
alh  We  muft  onely  get  things  ready  for  her  defign,  Vislhemuft 
Ad  j We  muft  onely  be  diligent  to  attend  her  fummons. 

{Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VI. 

\ 

Enter  Angellica,  Carlo,  ^WAnna. 

-jO  more.  Dear  Carlo,  ’tis  but  too  true  5 Don  Pedrds 
difcourfe  confirms  it , and  I am  miferable  j Twas  he 
that  laved  her  in  the  lack  of  Pampelnne,  and  *tis  my  punilhment 
to  love  one  that  cannot  be  obliged , Yet  I can  bear  his  Icorn,  any 
thing  but  marry  5 though  I know  he  will  never  be  mine,  yet  I can- 
not fuffer  the  thought  he  Ihould  be  anothers. 

Carlo* 
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Carlo.  If  you  exped  Don  Pedro, , 111  ftay  5 elfej  muft  be  gone  and 
leek  him  5 for  this  is  not  abufinefle  to  be  delay’d  or  lleighted* 
Tis  moft  certain  , (he  has  a Paffion  for  him  5 and  the  intel- 
ligence they  hold,  if  not  prevented,  will  produce  fome  fuddain 
mifehief. 

Angel.  Pray  ftay,  I know  he  will  not  be  long  abfent,  unlefs  this 
news  meet  and  divert  him  3 As  you  love  me  be  urgent  in  it  3 Pll 
tell  him  how  much  his  Honour  is  concern’d,  and  how  he  is  bound 
in  careand  kindnefsto  his  Sifter,  to  provide  againft  thisdaneer 
as  the  greateft  curfe  can  threaten  her  life  5 You  fee  his  Nature  is 
unconftant,  wild  and  rafti,  as  common  Bravoes. 

Carlo.  I {hall  be  faithful  and  diligent  in  my  part  , but  who  can 
prejudice  him  when  you  contribute  fuch  fumms  againft  your  own 
Intereft?  Butforthefe  chances  he  had  fneak’d  long  fince  5 Leave 
him  to  his  Fortune,and  Poverty  will  quickly  dejed  him  below  the 
fawey  thought  of  fuch  a Woman. 

^ Angel.  I cannot  repent  any  kindnefs  I have  done  him  5 My  fear 
IS  rather,  that  Fortune  will  not  have  it  in  my  power  to  oblige 
him. See  here  comes  the  man  you  afk  for.  ° 

Enter  Don  Pedro. 


Pedro.  Carloj  how  now  ? the  news. 

h^ve  not  a little  apprehended : withiif 

you  Ihall  know  all. 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VII. 

; Efiter  Saretta,  Paulina,  and  Lucetta,  rrith  her  face  bound 
‘ cut  by  Edwardo^s  Bravo's. 


Saretta.^  Y^Homafo  in  a Perriwig  > 'tis  not  poffible^  Hatred  and 

11.  Eyes  as  curions  as  Love  ^ and  the  An- 

tipathy betwixt  us  muft  have  difeover’d  him. 

TaHlma.  I am  amaz’d  too , it  cannot  be  fo  Height  a difguife 
Ihould  hide  him  from  the  Love  of  one,  and  hatred  of  the  other ; 
tisbut  lomedifcourfeto  vex  us. 

Lucetta.  ’Tis  a Truth  great  as  his  Villany,  as  publick,  and  as 
bale,  as  injurious  and  as  wicked  a Villain,  to  hunt  the  Bed  of 
two  Sifters  5 and  if  you  fuffer  it,  may  you  be  us’d  as  I am,  and  dc- 
ipis  d by  all  Men  of  Honour. 

Saretta.  If  it  be  a Truth,  I’ll  find  fome  way  to  be  reveng’d  as 
he  has  been  curious  in  his  Injury. 

Lucetta.  If  it  be  a Truth  ? Are  you  Saretta,  fo  true  he  is  a Vil- 
Brother  arrived  from  Salamanca^on  John  knows 
him,^e  s a little  black  fellow)who  told  me  the  whole  defignjonely 
two  Perriwiggs,  and  two  lutes  of  clothes  5 w’hich  when  he  comes 
next,  you  rnay  eafily  difeover  : And  if  you  find  not  that  damn’d 
Ibowajo  under  that  black  Perriwig  cut  my  throat,  as  the  dog  has 
clone  my  face,  juft  as  I had  pack’d  up  his  friends  things  to  lend 

them 
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them  back  5 for  his  injury,  By  heaven  was  a chance,  in  which  I was 
as  innocent  as  he^here  comds  one  can  refol ve  you  all.  Philip. 

Philip.  To  cure  your  doubts,  veil  your  felves  and  walk  fo  the 
Piazza^  and  hear  whole  names , and  what  ftories  fill  the  crouds 
with  laughter  5 while  they  glory  intheir  mifchiefin  vindication  of 
the  affront  was  done  to  one  oftheir  Comrades^  nay,  they  threateh' 
new  revenge  5 the  AngeUica.  is  of  their  counfel,  and  I hear  the  de- 
fign  was  laid  at  her  houfe. 

Sartt.  I will  not  brag, nor  threaten , but  if  I have  any  friends,  'or 
credit  in  Madrid,  Til  make  it  a black  day  with  fome  of  them.  - 

Lucet.  And  k black  mifehief  light  on  me,  if  I joyn  not  in  any  re-; 
venge  at  the  rate  of  life  and  fortune  > and  if  ever  Philippo  will  de- 
fervefrom  me,  let  him  now  Ihew  himfelf  a friend,  be  bold  and  kind 
in  our  revenge^  and  command  me  ever. 

Saret.  Kill  him,  and  name  the  price  5 here’s  my  earneft,  be  quick  ‘ 
and  fecret.  [she'giws  him  a purfe. 

Lucet.  Here,  take  this  key,  and  make  thy  own  price  , for  • twas  he 
that  fet  Edwardo  on,  and  hir’d  the  Bravo's  to  my  ruine. 

Philip.  And  the  fame  men  fhall  cut  his  throat  if  you  will  forgive 
them. 

Lucet.  Let  them  but  revenge  me  upon  him , and  I’ll  not  only 
forgive,  but  reward  them  too, 

Philip.  Well,  I’ll  undertake  this  bufinefs  fo  you  will  be  lecrct, 
and  diliemble  your  hatred  for  a day  or  two  , perhaps  to  morrow 
being  a feaft  may  prelent  the  occafion  , your  beft  way  is  mot  to 
leem  to  know  you  are  injur’d,  or  known  > feemto  Height 'it,  and 
laugh  too. 

Baret.  Death,  I could  tear  my  very  flefh  to  think  that  Rafcal  has 
touch’d  my  , me  blood  fifes  to  think  how  kind  I was  to  the  thing 
- 1 hate  5 I Icarce  remember  I ere  enjoy’d  a man  with  more  Gujio 
lure  Harrigo  was  in  the  plot,  and  that  hungry  Captain  too  ^ 1*11  be 
reveng’d  upon  the  whole  tribe. 

Philip.  Pray  retire,  1*11  abroad  to  inform  my  felf  of  them  all  ^ 
and,  perhaps,  this  night  find  thofe  that  lhall  difpatch  ’em. 

Saret.  I never  hated  any  man  before  ^ and  fee  the  Devil  Ihould 
give  me  a pallion  for  him  only  to  plague  me  5 how  I hate  thele  eyes 
that  betray  *d  me  ! thefe  arms  that  embrac’d  him  5 thele  lips  that 
prais’d  and  kils’d  the  dog ! methinks,  all  mankind  like  my  lelf 
Ihould  delpife  this  body  ftain’d  with  that  wretch  ^ furemy  flelh  is 
turn’d  carrion  lince  he  touch’d  it.  [Exeunt  omnes,manet  Paulina. 

Paul.  Thefe  are  pure  womens  paflions  that  neither  know  what 
nor  why  they  love,  or  hate  5 the  accident  vexes  me  too,  but  not 
to  that  height  as  to  engage  my  felf  in  the  murther  of  a friend  y for 
the  two  Sifters,  that  part  of  the  ftory  Ihe  knows  I ean  unriddle  5 
though  for  my  intereft.  I’ll  let  it  pafs , in  the  opinion  of  the  world  5 
nor  lhall  her  milchief  prevail  if  I can  prevent  it  ^ ’tis\:he  folly  of  an- 
ger to  threaten  ftill,  which  but  alarms  an  enemy,  and  gives  time  to 
arm , their  anger  makes  their  hearts  cold  and  cruel5ana  love  makes 
mine  kind  and  warm, and  r^folv’d  to  fave  him  froni’the  ftorm,  [_Ex^ 
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ACT*  in*  SC£N.  Vlll. 

E»»er  Thomalb,  Harrigo,  Rogero. 

feen  fince  I went  out  ? 

with -im  all  da^^-  the  Captain  have  been 

but  when  you  fee 

fat.;  for,  believeit,  M bereve6^Lw1heh“‘ 

they  love  not  your  humour,  and  willbe  the  foft  thatwhetv^nn 
to  fuch  an  errour,  and  afterwards  both  do  yo.i  a mifchief  anT*)? 
fp  feyoufor’t;  and,  believe  it,  Ihe  is  a wench  that  want 
fend^normaltce,  and  as  like  to  do  you  a mifchieVTs  a^l'fS 

Froverb.  Do  you  hear,  S^>sen,  when  they  come  ten  ths™  r 
gone  with  Harriso  to  his  Chamber  ^ ’ “ r ^ 

* tExen/it. 

act.  III.  SCEN.  IX. 

E»Ur  Cornelino,  Edwardo,Ferdinando,a»dMciK.»»/cW>^ 

rcrtt.^O  words,  there  is  the  money}  itmuft  be  a fecret  for 

A/i«#  Rub  Jiie!  't°  ■’  ? 

1 1,  ^ tothemfelves  again, 

normal  Bf  ‘his handf D^uld 

F‘rd.  When  will  the  Baths  be  ready?  I long  for  the  good  hour, 

if 
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if  that  fucceed  as  well  as  the  powder,  we  are  made  for  Ever  ♦ 
and  wee  11  fet  up  thy  Statue  in  EJJex,  ’ 

Mount,  Never  doubt  it , Sir  ^ my  life  for  yours  it  takes  ef- 

T . I r • 1 Mountebank. 

Edro,  Let  s lole  no  time  then,  but  In,  and  vow  a Pottle  or  two 

to  good  Luck^  and  the  Joy  of  thejeftis,  all  will  be  done  e’re 
knows  of  it. 

Fer^.  Their  Guardian  is  a Jew^  how  the  Rogue  Iwell’d  at  the  Ce- 
remonies ! yet  he  was  as  glad  to  be  dilcharg’d  of  them,  as  we  were 
to  have  them. 


Cornel,  You  will  notwohder  at  that  when  you  confider  what  a 
fom  he  reaps  by  the  bargain  , But  there  was  no  remedy,  you  muft 
not  have  hop’d  his  confent  but  upon  fuch  advantages  5 The  belt 
is,  you  are  lure  to  have  no  noife,  nor  fute  5 All  parties  are  con- 
tented. ^ r {Thej/give  him  apurfe.) 

Ferd,  Hold  Captain,  there  is  your  ftiare^cbme,no  Nicety  5 All 
men  muft  live  5 iind  when  profit  runs  round  the  Mill  grinds 
merrily. 

Cornel,  Well  Gentlemen,  fince  you  think  I deferve  this  favour , 
I am  not  in  a Condition  to  refule  it  5 But  I muft  defire  you  will  get 
Thomafi  to  let  our  Bargain  ftand  for  the  Clothes  5 to  morrow  is 
Holy-day,  and  he  wears  them  ftill. 

Edw,  Today  onely,  for  Evidence  in  bur  Plot,  you  Ihall  have 
them  at  Night,  now  the  Jeft  is  over. 

Cornel,  Then  I Ihall  be  fitted  for  this  Campania  5 Clothes  and 
money  too ! Well,  I will  puirfue  my  bufinels , to  get  you  the  Baths 
ready  5 HI  provide  a good  Dinner,  choice  wine,  and  the  beft  Mu- 
lick  in  the  Town.  / , r 


Edwardo,  Prithee  be-lpeak  Ten  Wheel-barrows  of  Tripes,  for 
Jttgg  the  Gyant  5 I cannot  but  laugh  at  our  i*  ortunes  3 How  ma- 
ny will  envy  us,  and  how  many  abufe  US  for  thele  wives  ! a Pox 
On  the  Captain  he  wink’d  upon  you  ^ elfc  I had  got  the  longeft 
Straw  5 would  thou  had’ft  had  the  Gyant  5 thine  is  the  fineft  finali 
Divel  I JEver  faw, 

Ferd,  See  how  hard  ’tis  to  pleafe  you  5 Come  , what  boot  yet 
between  ’em?  Yet  I know  as  well  as  you  the  Advantage  of  my 
fmall  firmer,  and  what  charges  yours  will  bring , both  in  Food  and 
Cloathing  5 befides  fome  new  Engine,  with  twelve  yoke  of  Oxen, 
to  draw  her  into  the  Countrey,  or  take  the  Air  after  Dinner.  Do 
you  mark  ? after  Dinner  5 which  Meal  would  vi(ftual  a Kines  Ship  ; 
Think  of  this,  and  propofe.  & r? 

Edto,  The  Rogue  is  confident^  elfe  I know  he  would  not  treat 
this  bargain,  his  is  one  of  thexonvenient’ft  Wives^  Of  fuch  a fine 
Diamond  cut  5 her  Back  and  Breaft  are  crooked  , in  Table  and 
Faucet. 

Ferd,  Where  will  you  lodge  her  ? there  is  no  going  above 
ftairs  ^ nothing  but  a ground-room  will  bear  her  5 Some  old 
Englilh  Hall , for  a Bed-chamber  ^ And  now  I thitik  on’f , pur- 
chafe  Pauls,  old.  Idle,  and  unufefoll  Pauls,  Separate  the  IfleSj 
and  there  is  a Partment  for  her , and  there  ftie  may  walk  up- 
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right, the  Gates  too  are  big  enough  for  her  to  come  in  at  ^ Then 
there  are  (bme  of  the  Marble  Tombs  left  ftill,  which  will  ferve  in- 
ftead  ofBencheSjtofit  upon  ^ There  are  ftone  Ciftetns  too,  at  the 
Porch,  will  ferve  her  to  pifs  in  ^ Do  you  remember,  when  (he  went 
out  of  the  way  to  Stale?  I thought  the  Spouts  had  run  when  (he 
open’d  her  Since. 

Edw,  I forgot  to  bid  the  Captain  bring  a Ladder  5 that  the  Tay- 
lor might  take  her  meafure. 

Per  a.  The  Taylor  ! fye,  fool,  ’tis  no  Taylors  work  5 let  thofe 
that  ufe  to  fornifh  Churches  do  it  5 they  are  us’d  to  fuch 
heights^  By  this  hand,  ’twill  turn  a Womans  Taylors  head,  to 
look  down  from  her  (houlder  5 Befides , the  others  5 when  they 
have  but  pac’d  her  about,  will  guefs  how  many  pieces  of  Tapeftry 
will  ferve  to  fornilh  her 5 Think  not  upon  Velvet,  or  Satten 
thofe  paper  wares , (hee’ll  take  up  more  then  furnilheth  Saint 
Jagos  Chappel  5 They  can  fornilh  her  with  Frutages  , and 
Feftunes  , for  head  drels  ^ Neck-lace  and  Chains  , Bobs  and 
Bracelets,  they  have  always  in  readinels , as  much  as  will  fur- 
ni(h  a Church  5 Thou  muft  get  a Grate  in  the  Bed^  (hee’ll  over- 
lay thee  clfe^  what  a time  her  husband  has,  if  he  be  bound  to  ad 
that  part ! he  may  aflbon  feed  Whales  with  Worms. 

Edvp,  If  the  Baths  fail,  all  my  refuge  is,  I can  run  away  from  her  5 
Her  portion  is  big  enough  to  pay  the  Poft* 

Ferd.  Since  you  will  not  refolveupon  this  change,  let’s  (inde 
Hcjhahst  bu‘^f^omafo-jh\it  not  a word  of  what’s  paft5  wee’ll  onely  ring  thefe 
Pockst,  Bells  in  his  Ears , We  can  Dance  to  our  own  Mufick  now.  [^Exeunt, 

ACT.  in.  S C E N.  X. 

Enter  Johannc  and  Don  Pedro. 

Johan,  T TPon  my  life,  ’twas  (he, my  Author  law  her,  and  the 
Vr4  confofion  (he  was  in  for  fear  you  (hould  know  it  5 
’twill  be  a fine  di(honour,  when  the  T own  (hall  take  notice  of  (iich  a 
vifit  5 Sir,  (he  is  your  filler,  and  all  her  Adions  will  refled  upon  you  5 
But  which  is  moft  Impudent,  Carlo  (aw  him  bring  her  to  your  door, 
and  was  prefent  when  gave  him  a Letter  in  the  walks  ^ Be  not 

abus’d,  Sir,  Two  hundred  thou(and  Crowns,  and  a filler  of  her  me- 
rit, are  not  toys  to  be  loft  j they’ll  exped  a better  Joynture  then  a 
Scarf  and  a Buff-coat,  and  will  be  much  better  Ornaments  in  your 
Family, then  a Colonel  and  his  Commiffion  ^ Take  my  Counfel  ^ fee 
her  in  a Nunnery,  and  I’ll  make  him  either  fly  the  Country, or  make 
him  a Neft  in  the  Church-yard. 

Pedro.  Tis  clear,  and  lam  (atisfied.  But  we  muft  be  wary  in 
what  we  do  ^ They  have  both  too  much  wit  and  re(bIution  to  be 
furpriz’d  5 We  muft  di(femble  our  Intention , left  this  Paffion  be- 
tray us  5 and,  for  ought  we  know,  the  work  may  be  done  to  our 
hands  i For  I am  told,  the  Lucetta  and  the  two  Sifters  are  highly 
incenfed , and  have  feme  defign  to  be  reveng’d  upon  him  ^ 1 
left  the  Angelica  too  full  of  jealoufie  and  rage : There  we  may 

inform 
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Inform  Otir  felves  ^ and  if  We  can  blow  that  Coal  witlf  her, 
wee’ll  refolve  what’s  to  be  done : Women  , when  Rage  and 
Jealoufie  poffels  them , are  as  good  Cpunfel  as  Mifehief  can 
inquire  of  ^ and  what  (he  Refolves  wee’ll  Execute  3 who  is  your 
Author  ? 

Johan.  The  Lucetta^  and  (he  had  it  from  Cornelh^  who  is  himfelf 
unfatisfied  with  ihomafo,  • ■ [Exeunt 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Edwardo,  and  Ferdinando. 

Ferd.  "IVTOt  a word,  Ned^  till  to  morrow,  of  what  ispaft^ 
wee’ll  confummate. to  night,  aqd  then  defie  the  foub 
Fiend. 

. Edipp.  I am  chain’d.  See  where  they  come^  See  the  loft  (heep  3 Fnter  Tho' 
We  thought  you  had  been  funk  or  ftollen  : Fred  has  (pent  three  Harri- 
Groats  in  Cryersto  day.  go,WRo- 

Thomafo.  ’Tis  well,  I’me  glad  to  fee  you  are  not  flayed  again  3 
ware  of  the  She-Jhamb/esy  Ned:  There  are  now  fnares  let , lean 
afllire  you  , and  the  whole  Piazza  curie  you  for  debauching 
the  Mountebank , who  was  abfent  all  day , and  Excus’d  him- 
(elf  that  he  was  employed  by  two  ftrangers  : Great  wonders 
are  expefted  to  morrow  from  his  (kill  3 ’tis  thought  he  will  make 
you  two  wife.  • . 

Edvpardo.  Well,  Sir,  Fool  on 3 We  may  live  to  (hew  the 
world  (bme  Ejjex  men  have  (bme  Wit,  though  the  Calf  lie  at  the 
Door. 

Ferd.  No  more,  let  time  (peak  for  us  3 Prithee  what  is’t  a Clock  ? 

This  nbife  in  my  Pocket  drowns  mine  ear  fo  I cannot  hear  him 
ftrike.  ' 

7hom.  A cheerful  found,  if  nO  hue  and  cry  purfue  it. 

Harr.  What  ? there  is  fome  fecret,  I perceive, which  we  muft  not 

As  thou  loveft  me,  do  not  a(k  them  3 They  will  never  tell, 
if  they  but  imagine  We  defire  it  3 to  get  a (ecret  out  of  thefe  men,  . 
you  muft  neither  liften  nor  confider  what  they  fay  : But  Height 
their  difeourfe,  and  them,  till  they  hunt  and  hold  thee  to  tell  all 
they  know. 

Ferdinando*  Yes,  yes,  Truft  to  that  3 To  morrow  if  you  be- 
have your  felves  well,  ’tis  Refolved  you  (hall  (hare  the  Blef- 

hng- 

Fhom.  Did  not  I tell  you  fo  ? now  is  he  as  fick,  till  he:  has  told  it, 
as  one  that  holds  a Glyller  too  long,  ’twill  out,  Fred.  Room,  Halt, 
let  the  fecret  come. ; < 

Edvp.  Not  ;a  word,  onely  this  (bund  to  afflift  you. 

Harr.  Yet,  in  midftof  your  mirth  ’twill  be  fit  for  you  to  know, 
you  have  rais’d  a Wafps  Neft  that  may  fting  you  3 the  Lucetta  has 
vow’d  a Revenge.  d 

Edn>.  Her  Revenge  ? By  this  day  I’ll  have  her  throat  Cut  now  3 
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I cafl  f^re  as  much  as  will  do  it  by  the  Law,  whether  it  be  right  or 
wrong.  ° 

Ferd.  Well,  the  Bufinefs  we  were  fent  for  ? pray  difpatch  5 For 
We  have  affairs  of  Our  own  that  attend  us. 

Tkom.  Well,  content,  and  let  the  Secret  lie  till  Nature  works* 
you  muft  be  in  difguife  to  morrow,  and  ready  to  ferve  the  Lady 
you  wot  of  5 you  muft  get  you  fighting  fwords  too,  left  you  be 
beaten^  fhe  expefts  you  ftiould  pay  her  the  debt 5 I have  pro- 
mifed  her  you  will  be  as  bold  in  her  caufe  as  you  were  in  her 
injury. 

Edvp,  If  you  ^ferious,we  willnot  deceive  your  Expeftation  5 
but  why  dilguis’d  ? you  do  not  mean  drunk  ? 

Hdrr,  Be  well  arm’d,  and  ’tis  no  matter  for  difguifes  5 I’ll  have 
the  Embaffadore  Coach  and  Footmen  ready  to  receive  us  and  then 
wee’ll  defie  their  Anger.  ^ 

Thom,  This  is  the  bufinefs  3 and  within  Harrigo  will  inform  you 
both  of  the  time  and  place  5 pray  be  early  to  morrow.  [Exeunt, 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  1. 

Enter  Angellica,rt»^/  Anna. 

^ngel,  T Have  no  Patience  till  fhe  be  in  a Monaftery  5 my  heart 
X can  find  no  peaces  Fool  that  I was  not  to  try  my  For- 
tune before  5 Why  fhould  I believe  my  felf  the  onely  Woman  not 
nt  tor  a man  ctf  Honour  to  marry , when  thoufands  have  married 
Women  of  as  ill  life  and  Fame  as  mine,  and  yet  find  Swords  and 
Frirend^  fo  defend  them  } His  Poverty  too  would  have  pleaded  for 
me,  which  his  pride  now  will  oppofe,  his  heart  being  fwel’d  with 
the  hopes  01  this  Fortune  5 and  ’twill  be  in  vain  to  attempt  him 
till  fhe  be  removed  from  a poffibility  of  his  hopes  5 He  will  not  lee 
me  neither,  though  thrice  invited  5 That  bale  ingratitude  in  the 
Sex  makes  me  hate  him,  to  find,  he  that  three  days  fince  fought 
for  my  door,  and  would  have  fold  himfelf  to  the  Galleys  but  to 

pmchafe  my  Bed,  will  not  now  be  bought  or  courted  to  a 
vifit. 

Anna,  Don  Harrigo  and  he  are  at  the  door. 


Emer  Thomafo,  and  Harrigo , Angellica  wal^ 
up  and  dotpn  the  Koom^  mt  of  humor, 

Thom,  How  now  > turn’d  fhadow  > fly  whenlpurfue,  and  fol- 
iow  when  I fly  > Anna^  do’s  your  Lady  ufe  to  walk  in  her  fleep? 
1 here  is  no  danger  in  queftioning  this  Noftambule  5 I have  heard 
o t em  would  Walk  upon  Ridges  of  houfes,  guided  by  the  Fiend, 
tmleft  you  awake  them  5 Therefore  we  muft  fpeak 
? ^ f fhadow  of  my  Love,  and  fee  how  I will  prove 

y cars  vain,  and  anger  light,  and  thus  catch  thee  in  thy  flight 
by  felling  on  thee  in  the  Night  5 is’t  not  fo?  Oh ! there's  a finile 

ftill. 
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ftill  5 1 thought  we  had  been  arrived  at  the  Court  of  forro  w where 

fnaky-hair,  will  not  let  us  kifs  away 

f M well,  Sir  ^ your  joys  are  full, and  fortun^fbUes  ^pur- 

opprefs’d  with  thofe  bleffings  which 
others  facrifice  for  in  vain  ^ All  the  Cupids  that  break  loofe  and 
fly  from  the  Cages  in  others  br^fts,  pearch,  and  build  in  vours  • 
which  is  become  their  Nefts  5 while  we  poor  femilh’d  Lovers  are 
g ad  to  feed  upon  fuch  broken  bread  as  your  heart  will  yield  • fuch 
wretches  as  your  defpisM  Angellica.  Yet  know/ond  man  Lo4  po  v 
fond  with  a Juft  Anger,  for  perjuYd  vows  make  the  mortal7ft 
hatred  man  can  fall  under , Nor  doth  thy  heart  know 

- .ersthefuryofa  Woman,robMofher  ho^p^and 

Joys,  threatens  even  againft  her  Love.  ' ^ 

buHtok  an"  eS'‘:La  t 

would  fright  a ntan>  There  are  fhofe  wTuW  fra  ee°  e’ov^^S 
humor  agmn  to  night ; and  there  are  fome  that  fuch  a ftm  K 
next  their  hearts,  would  make  as  Chaft  as  Camphire  ; PrkheS 
Melancholly  Planet  hath  rais’d  this  dufty  ftram  ? HrrWw  a^d  I 
rame  to  be  merry,  and  laugh  at  other  Lovers , whofe  nefc  are  on 
fire  5 and  for  ought  I fee,  we  lhall  have  enough  to  do  to  quLS  our 
own  5 This  IS  fuch  a Hymne  you  may  linir  it  to  a nr.,™ . iTa 

kils,  or  two  ? ’ ^ ^ cannot  have  credit  for  a 

Angel,  A kils  , who  denies  you  a kifs  > ru  u-rr  l \ 

JW  Now  prithee.  Sot,  tell  me,  what  difference^Sn^™u^find 
b«wixt  thefe  and  thofe  of  yefterday?  What S id?e  thoughts 
jealoullc  would  pnt  infr»r»nr  heads  ^ Whv  this  fiirxr  r 
What,  Don  Ttdro  is  jealous  you  will  ufe  me  ro  ' 

have  you  believe  Ilovethe  JrX  and  would 

Aageh  No,  Sir,  the  cannot  be  mv  Fear . T u r 

lomarryher.  ‘■a™°tDemy  Pear;  I know  you  from 

rbom  Scorn  ? why  from  ? fliee’s  a handfome  woman. 

Angel.  I deny  not  her  beauty  5 yet  I am  vain  enoueh  to  believ 

rX'Sa*  rx.f-li.j-ric  1?  iv-  ‘S 

which  allCovet,thouWnon:Tatcht 

Jourkfrdnli""^^’^^''-''  heart,  and  leflen 

I thofe  that  invented  the  bringing  her  to  his  hnufr 

In  difguifetooday ; I do  notdinoWtwas  flie  Don  ^ fonowed 

'^’■^howEWvtows-d  herTandh^wfhere 

too  and  I ^^^other  , Yes,  Sir,  I do  know  it  5 and  he  knows  it 
too,and  I believe  will  prevent  your  defign. 
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Harr,  Upon  my  life  you  tell  me  wonders,  and  I think  ’tis  news 
to  him  j What  fay  you  ? Is  this  true,  or  no  } 

‘Thom.  Prithee  leave  fooling.  Art  thou  mad  too  ? Serulina  come 
to  my  Chamber  ! I was  not  at  hers  thefe  five  years  5 Yes,{he  and  the 
Jbifanta  came  together,.  Was  it  not  fo  ? and  we  play’d  a Match  at 
Foot-ball  and  a Set  at  Balloon  there,  and  then  went  and  rubb’d  all 
three  in  a bed  , the  Infanta  and  I drank  half  a fcore  Beer-glafles 
and  parted  ; What  a devil  will  not  malicious  men  fay,  and  jea- 
lous women  believe  ? Pray  feel.  Have  not  I Horns,  and  you  a 
Beard  ? next  time  Don  Pedro  comes  I expeft  he  fhould  perfwade 
you  ’tis  fo  5 I thought  you  had  had  more  wit  and  pride  than  to 
credit  a Rival,  or  doubt  your  own  power. 

^Jng.  Again  I tell  you  Sir,  I want  neither  Pride  nor  Reafoni  but 
being  guilty  I have  loft  that  flower  which  begets  efteem  as  well  as 
kindnefs,  whofe  airy  wealth  you  have  kifi’d  and  blown  away  from 
thefe  lips. 

^ho.  Honour ! what  is  it  ? who  ever  got  it  from  a woman  } 
who  knows  his  wife  wants  it?  Gi  who  can  fay  he  got  it  let  him 
produce  it  5 For  though  we  are  bound,  by  faith,  as  Chriftians,  to 
believe  in  things  above  Reafon,  yet  I know  no  Law  can  make  a 
Cuckold  but  by  ocular  proof,  though  your  Chriftian  Cuckolds 
will  receive  the  opinion  they  have  Horns  like  any  Infidel  5 and 
what  Saints  have  I heard  thofe  imaginary  Beafts  call  Whores  in 
my  time : And  what  Whores  have  1 feen  the  world  adore  for 
Saints ! I thought  you  had  known  my  humour  better.  Prithee 
what  Ihould  I do  in  a chafte  womans  company,  unlels  fhe  were 
mine  own  ? A chafte  woman  what  is  fhe  good  for  ? A fullen  Fool, 
that  makes  it  her  bufinefs  and  her  pride  to  vex  Nature,  and  war 
with  her  Tail  3 A chaft  woman  is  Fifh,  and  may  be  eaten  in  Lent^ 
and  never  break  a Faft:  Cold  bIo«J  difl-inguifhes  the  Creature  3 
and  if  it  be  natural  in  her  ftis  a Difeafe  and  not  a Virtue , if  other- 
wife,  ’tis  onely  humoui'jand  fhe  but  thinks  (he’s  chafte  :I  have  had 
a woman  my  felf  that  has  lain  with  me,  and  all  the  while  rail'd 
againft  Whores : Alas , ’tis  but  a kinde  of  Hypocondriack  in  the 
brain  3 And  as  fome  have  thought  they  were  Iron,  fo  other  men 
have  thought  themfelves  Glaft : And  fome  women, per  hJips,think 
themfelves  chafte.  Bedlam , O dear  Bedlam ! how  full  wouldft 
thou  be  if  all  mad  folks  were  put  in,  though  jealous  Lovers  were 
chain’d  in  their  own  houfes.  Come  Sot,  clear  thy  brow,  and  calm 
thy  breaft,  and  let  thefe  idle  fears  vanilh  3 for  I am  of  the  old 
Race  of  men,  and  believe  with  the  wifer  part  of  the  world  3 And 
where  men  had  the  higheft  fame,  you  know  had  a Tem- 

ple, and  Bona  dea  her  Priefts  : The  Sjbills  had  their  Altars  too,  and 
we  their  Oracles  5 but  where  are  thofe  that  fmoak  in  honour  of 
that  pale  Difeafe,  which  fome  fools  would  difputeintofafliien? 
a womans  virtue  child  with  a hard  name. 

Ang,  All  this  blows  the  fire,  which  no  Reafon  can  quench,  till 
you  give  me  your  faith  not  to  marry  : I ask  no  other  ty  upon 
you  : Be  as  free  as  fifh  that  glide  through  the  deep  , Be  as  wanton 
and  unconftant  as  the  fowl  of  the  air  5 Fly  ,pearch,  bill,  nay,  rooft 

any 
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any  where  ^ to  this  Bed  when  you  will  you  (hall  be  free  and  wel- 
come as  your  home,  and  to  you  alone  ^ Nor  will  I bid  you  marry 
me,  becaule  I know  your  heart  will  ftill  upbraid  me  vvith  want  of 
honour.  ' . 

Thom.  Again  that  Herb  John  in  the  Porrage  ? I tell  thee,  Ho- 
nour IS  as  troublefom  to  me  as  a fmoaky  houfe  5 and  thole  few  wo- 
men that  have  it  are  as  impertinent  as  Bees  at  their  Hives  niduth, 
and  will  break  nine  Commandments  to  patch  one  ^ and  to  renlove 
your  doubts,  know,  if  ever  I marry,  I pray  for  a kinde,  fweet,  rich, 
young  Whore  that  has  wit : How  civil  I have  feen  fuch  a Wife  to 
her  Husband,  fo  kinde,  fo  tender  of  him  when  he  comek  home,  fo 
careful  to  pleafehim,  always  in  a good  humoutsand  ftill  fomething 
to  give,  or  tell  him,  that  agrees  with  his  nature ! but  do  not  miftake 
me,  I would  not  have  a tearing,  ranting  Whore,  mDoUCbnwion 
noTcar-ftieet,  a little  whorilh  onely^  one  that  good  nature  and 
opportunity  might  perfwade  to  liften  to  a man  that  eOuld  beg  a 
curtefiehandfomly,  or  could  buy  a kindnefs  difcreetly,  though  he 
does  not  tell  his  Tale  lb  feelingly  as  the  other  5 luch  a nature  ^ts  a 
man  friends  in  Court  and  Gountrey, . and  does  more  than  all  the 
pretence  of  virtue,  old  fervice,  or  pafs’d  aftions.  Give  me  a Petti- 
coat can  fpeak  againft  the  power  of  Peace  or  War  5 Merit  and 
Virtue  may  have  their  6ts  of  Power  with  the  powerful  5 but  Beau- 
ty,  kinde  Beauty,  if  we  guide  her  wcll,ftill  reigns  in  the  heatts  and 
mindes  of  men'j  fuch  an  Advocate  aws  the  Judge,  and  pleads  be- 
fore fhe  Ipeaks,  and  commands  even  them  fhe  denies  i What  then 
Will  Beauty  do  when  fhe  grants  what  we  beg,  or  will  her  felf  the 
Beggar  prove  ^ Befides,  fuch  a kinde  nature  onely  feafon  d with 
this  guilt,  fo  civillizeth  a Woman,  it  awes  her,  and  keeps  her  in 
boundsp  little  guilt  in  that  kinde  is  fuch  a Ring  in  a kinde  natnr’d 
heart,  it  leads  them  through  fire  to  make  latiJfadion  5 efoeciallv 
when  they  fee  a man  has  fo  much  love  as  to  make  a Why-not,  and 
overfee  thofe  faults. 

Harr,  Yet  we  fee  what  faults  and  humours  men  conform  to,  be- 
caule  they  are  honeft.  ’ 

. 5 if  women  could  be  wife  with  think- 

ing, 1 had  as  live  be  a horfe  as  a man  s but  thanks  to  kinde  Nature 
their  mindes  are  not  deep  enough  for  Reafon  to  fink  in,  onely  pfe- 
lent  accidents  thatfwim  above  bufie  their  thoughts  3 they  think 
and  think  onely  how  often  they  have  been  coozen’d,  never  how  to 
prev^t  It  3 Is  it  not  fo.  Sweet-heart  ? Elfe  Don  Pedro  would  never 
have  found  your  faith,  that  I am  to  marry  Serulina  to  morrow,  and 
came  to  whet  my  Knife  upon  Angelica  to  night  5 What  fay  you. 
Will  you  fet  an  edge  upont>  It  will  cut  the  Bride  the  better  3 
Come  Harrigo'^  fhe*s  even  as  ferious  as  we  are  hungry. 

Ang,  Not  fo  ferious  as  I was  3 yeti  confefs  I would  be  glad  to 
have  as  much  reafon  for  my  hopes  as  I had  for  my  fears. 

Thom  Come,  come,  letsfup  and  to  bed,  and  take  both  thy 
arms-full  of  Reafon,  Sot.  ^ 

Harr.  Diffembling  Rogue.  lExmut. 
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Lucetta,Saretta,  Paulina,  veil’d,  andthree'Bnvo’s 
following  them. 


Bravo, 

Sarr, 


WHich  was  he  > 
: 


That  which  went  firft,in  the  gray  clothes  with  filver 
lace. 

to.®-  Paulina. 

Pa«i  Their  mifchief  is  bent  againfthis  life, which  is  too  precious 

wo7d  w^r ^ - * ‘’’^"‘tte^enges-and though  (he aLfes  the 
world  with  the  opinion  of  out  being  Silters,  I that  know  the  fecret 

and  my  intereft  in  that  opinion  will  not  fo  far  wed  her  follv  as  to 
countenance  a Ly  with  the  price  of  his  bloud  whom  I love  t That 

Itl^d  n5'T'"’’i!°  ^ “O'*  b«tay  him  !--Here  ’twas  he 

entred,  I U knock  and  fpeak  with  him. 

PaK'*"A'r^°  ' <1  j /•  [Fromakme. 

c r °"o  word  with  Dm  Tht- 

majo^  tis  bufinels  that  concerns  him, 

Begonein  an  evil  hours  What  do  you  haunt  him  in 
^hCT  womens  houfes  > This  is  fine  Impudences  Be  gone,  or  I 
ihaUempfy  an  Oleo  or  two  that  was  eaten  three  days  fince  upon 
your  reverend  Baudlhips  head.  My  Miftris  muft  not  onely  pmy 
andpaylor  his  company,  but  (he  muft  have  Knights  todefendhcr 

Errands.  Where  is  your  Squire  with  his 
T u J Chamber-pot,  or  his  Wi(p  to  cleanfe  you 

When  I have  done?  See,  here  it  comes  s by  S.  if  you  fiay  but 
apiffing-whilerilthrowit.  ^ y y > 

cf  j tell  lum,  he  is  loft  elfes  there  is 

She  meets  js  no  difputing  nows  this  Bawd  will  do  me  fome  affront  if  I ftav 

Harrigo  at  Don  Harrigo  you  are  met  in  a happy  hour. 

Harr,  Hah ! Panlina^  what,  fpying!  jealous,  upon  my  life  s Why 
you  fee  what  frail  things  men  are,  efpecially  young  healthy  men  5 
iNot  a true  Lover,  Childe,  in  a hundred,  that  is  to  fay,  a conftant 
f to  love  Ninety  nine.  What,  you  hunt  now  ? Why 

taith  he’s  within,  all  to  be-hugg’d  and  kifs’d  as  if  thou  hadft  him  in 
thine  own  arms. 

and  lam  pleas’d  to  fee  its  but  when 
ycMihallknow  tisno  curious  jealoufie,  but  lerious  bufinefs,  that 
brings  me  hither,  fuch  as  concerns  the  life  of  your  Friend,  I doubt 
not  but  you’ll  aflift  in  his  prefervation  ^ but  you  muft  conceal  me, 
^<:aure  my  Sifter  is  engag’d  3 if  you  will  walk  you  (hall  know  the 

you  arc  ferious,  let  us  retire^  this  comes  of  fbolingi 
IS  irnate  IS  too  hot  to  fuffer  thefe  fevere  Jeffr,  which  will  pals  in 

our  thick  Air. 
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Angellica,  aad  Anna.  • "■  r 

■ n 

jinna.'W  Know  not  what  fhe  was  j fome  impudent  thing  that  playcs 
X the  (py  upon  himjand  would  fain  have  (poke  with  him  5 out 
I fent  her  away  without  a reply.  - v/ 

Angd.  I would  I had  (een  her,  for  my  jealous  Heart  ftarts  at 
every  ftiadow  now  j I am  afraid  ’twas  fome  one  from  5er»//«<«,fome 
Letter,  or  fome  Meffage.  See  who  knocks.  • ^ 

• ' ' ' i '.'ivt 

EnterKogQxO:,  mthThomaio’s  bUck.Cloathes.  't 

■ ' -A 

’TisKiger^?  with  a bundle.  . Vi<\ 

Angel.  Bid  him  pafs  into  the  next  Room,  and  if  fhe  returns  call  ' 

me,  and  be-fure  to  let  her  in  5 lam  afraid  fhe  has  fome  notice  of  ‘ ‘ 

DonTedro’sdeCign,  my  Heart  will  have  perpetual  Alarms  till  fhe 
be  in  a Nunnery  s I fear  nothing  but  his  Marriage  5 I would  he 
were  as  fit  for  my  Hate,  as  he  is  for  my  Love  ^ Or  would  I were  as 
fi  t for  his  value,  as  I am  for  his  defire  5 Then  I might  hope  to  impale 
his  wandring  Mind  as  he  has  mine : My  Heart  was  once  as  unlimit- 
ted,  my  Breaft  as  untam’d,  and  as  much  common  as  his  3 Yet  his 
Eyes  have  inclos’d  it,  which  makes  me  blafpheme  Love  that  has 

deftin’d  me  a Have  to  him  that  will  not  be  my  Lord. See,  he  Tho- 

comes,  I muft  retire,  he’ll  be  angry  to  fee  me  fad  frill  3 And  I con- 
fefs  he  has  Reafon  5 for  *tis  mofr  unpleafing  to  meet  frorms  where 
wefeekour  Pleafure.  [Earfr  Angellica. 

Enter  Thomafb  in  a Night-gown^  and  Rogero  with  him. 


Thomajb.  Prithee  give  thy  Mafrer  that  note,  and  difpofe  of  the 
Cloaths  as  we  refolv’d  3 You  mufrbe  certain  to  deliver  them  to 
night,  though  ii;be  late. 

Rogero.  I fhall.  Sir,  \_Exit  Rogero. 

Thomafo.  Villain,  to  betray  us ! Now  I am  certain , ’twas  he 
difeover’d  Serulina  s being  at  my  Houfe  3 The  difficulty  will  be  to 
follow  our  bufinefs  to  morrow,  and  yet  avoid  their  Malice,  unlefs 
this  defign  take  3 The  flave  took  my  money , to  hire  the  men  to 
cut  Lucettds  face,  and  for  fo  much  more,  told  who  fct  him  on  3 
But  if  I cry  not  quit  to  morrow,  and  frick  a feather  for  his  Goofo, 
let  him  laugh  at  the  change  as  well  as  at  the  Robbery.  l_Exit  Thom. 

Rogero  as  he  goes  out  with  the  cloathes  drops  a Letter  out 
of  Thomafo’x  pockgts  , unfeen  of  either.  Enter  An- 
na and  takes  it  up. 

Anna.  He’s  a Bed,and  I mufr  call  my  Child,he*ll  be  froward  elfe. 
What  have  we  here  } A Letter,  ’tis  a womans  hand,  and  direded 
to  Don  Thomajb  3 ’Tis  none  of  my  MifrrifTes,  ’tis  fome  of  his  other 
fools  that  complains ; Some  one  whofc  Beauty  hefras  reap’d  5 the 
Rogue  payes  not  a figh  of  Rent  for  all  his  Love  3 I could  afrbrd  to 
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and  reads 
to  her  felf^ 
then  ftamps 
and  tears 
her  hair, 
Anna  runs 
to  hold  her. 


poyfon  the  stallion  5 would  he  were  lapp’d  in  both  our  fheets  fo  he 
were  laid  in  his  Grave  5 What  a life'^  have  I had  fince  I faw  him  ! 
There  has  been  a perpetual  ftorm  in  our  Mindes  ^ ReafonjLove  and 
Intereft,  fo  dilbrderds  fo  fliuffled  together  5 ’twill  wafte  a year  of 
happy  hours  to  place  our  thoughts  aright  again.  \EnUr  Angellica. 
; Where  is  he,  in  bed  ? ’ n 5 .4. 

. \Anna.\  Xes,  here  5 a Letter  cannot  fleep  I found  it  alone 
walking  about  the  Chamber,  the  paper  is  guilty,' and.  full  of  a foul 
Cpnfciencefure  , Pray  will  you  ihrive  her.  \ • 

Shiotmi  it  A Letter,  give  it  me. — r’Tis  from  her,  that  curfed  name 

. If  01  Serulina is  lubfcrib’d,  and  confirmes  all  my  fears  5 That  name 

has  ripen’d  all  my  raiferies. 

Jnna.  What  ayles  you  ? For  loves  fake  be  quiet  ^ Wretch  that 
I was  to  give  her  the  Letter. 

Angel.  ’Tis  refolv’d  5 Get  me  a pen  and  ink  and  put  on  your 
veil,  while  I write  two  lines  to  Don  Pedro  to  enclofe  this  Letter  * 
There’s  Malice  for  Malice  5 and  I {hall  be  Reveng’d  at  laft,  though 
my  fears  could  not  obtain  his  Love.  [^Exeunt. 

A C T.  I^V.  S C E N.  I V. 

Enter  Harrigo,  and  Rogero. 

Harrigo.^'^  M ''Is  late  5 but  you  muft  be  fiire  to  find  and 

^ Ferdinando^  and  give  them  this  paper  ere  they 

fleep  5^  and  conjure  them  as  they  love  their  lives  to  obferve  my 
Exit  Rogero  direftions^  early  to  morrow.  Treacherous  Villainjwho  could  have 
fear’d  fuch  a mifchief  from  one  that  breathes  by  uui  Charity  ? And 
had  not  this  foolifh  girl  exceeded  in  kindnefs  as  much  as  he  has  done 
in  Villainy,  he  had  inevitably  fallen  ^ But  fince  we  are  advis’d,  we 
fhall  find  fbme  way  to  prevent  their  Malice  5 I oncly  dread  it  may 
hinder  our  defign,  and  difappoint  the  fair  Serulina'^  I muft  find 
fbme  way  to  give  her  notice.  [Exit. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  V. 

Serulina  and  Calis  appear  above  in  her  joindow, 

IV/f  ^ Heart  dreads  fome  mifchief 5 Their  ftay  thus  late 
i-  I makes  me  apprehend  they  will  this  night  attempt  us , 
Where  are  the  keyes  of  the  Garden  > or? 

Calis.  Here,  Madam. 

Serul.  Is  my  Cabinet  and  Jewels  put  up,  and  fuch  money  as 
you  found  in  the  great  box  ? 

Calis . All  is  done  as  you  ordered.  ^ 

Serul.  Then  let  us  ut  quiet  and  hide  the  light , if  they  intend 
any  force,  thus  difguis  d and  thus  provided  we  may  by  the  back 
door  n^ake  our  efcape  through  the  Garden  to  the  Embafladours 
houfe  j I have  confulted  both  Nature  and  Reafbn,and  from  neither 

find 
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find  that  right  of  Empire  Brothers  claim  over  Sifters  5 andfince 
he  refolvesto  armhimfelf  with  thofe  advantages  ftrength  and  cu- 
ftome  gives  him  over  our  Sex,  'tis  both  Juftice  and  Wifedom  to 
provide  for  our  fafety  5 My  defires  have  neither  lhamc  nor  dif- 
honour  belonging  to  them  5 Juftice  and  Gratitude  both  guide  my 
Heart  to  ferve  him,  that  faved  both  Life  and  Honour. 

Calls,  I have  a Dagger,  and  by  my  Life,  the  proudeft  Hethat 
dares  lay  hand  upon  you, a black  mifchieffind  me  if  I leave  it  not  in 
his  Breaft^  They  have  all  fuch  a care  and  kindnefs  for  your  Por- 
tion ^ But  were  I you,  I would  build  an  Holpital  with  it  ere  they 
fhould  have  it.  ^ ^ 

SeruL  See  who  knocks. — 

Calls,  ’Tis  too  dark. 

Serul,  Liften  then. 

Porter  within.  Who  knocks  there  } 

Anna,  A F riend,Mafter  P^^rter^one  that  hath  earneft  bufinefs  with 
Don  Pedro'^^nA  a Letter  for  him  that  concerns  him  to  fee  it  to  night. 

Porter.  He  is  not  at  home  5 but  if  you  leave  it  he  Ihall  be  fure  of 
it  when  he  comes  in. 
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Anna,  Are  none  of  his  Gentlemen  up  ? 

Porter,  All  the  Houfe,  except  my  felf,  are  a bed. 
Anna,  Pray  do  you  take  it,  and  give  it  when  he  comes. 


Enter  the  Porter  with  a Light. 

Calis.  ’Tis  Anna^  the  Angellicas  Nurfe.  Some  mifchief upon 
my  Life.  ^ 

Porter,  signora  Anna,  Caro  yecho,  come  in  and  pafs  an  hour  5 
,I  have  EfquiHrts  and  a Bifket  5 Come,  we’ll  fqueeze  a Botto  till  he 
comes  ; Ha  ! you  old  Conjurer,  how  long  is’t  fince  the  Devil 
danc’d  laft  in  thy  bawdy  circle  > Come  into  the  Lodge,  and  let  me 
brufli  the  Cobwebs  from  thy  corner. 

Anna.  You  have  Bell  Tiempo  , Mafter  Porter-.,  but  I am  now 
inhafte,  my  Miftrifs  ftayes  for  me,  and  ’tis  late  5 What  a dumb 
Houfe  is  here>  Is  this  the  Eve  to  fuch  a Feaft  as  a young  Ladies  . 
, Wedding  ? No  fpits  going,  no  Cooks  chopping,  no  pots  fething, 
nor  ovens  heating  ? What,  ’twill  be  a ftolne  Wedding.— Farewel 
Mafter  lExitAnnZ' 

Porter,  What  a pox  ayles  her  to  talk  thus?  I hope  they  will 
not  offer  to  marry  my  young  Lady  without  telling  me  of  it. 

Serul.  Tis  clear  we  are  betray’d,  I find  by  her  difeourfe,  and 
they  are  now  upon  fome  defign  to  prevent  us. 

Calk.  Lety  be  gone  before  they  corner  ’tis  better  to  prevent 
fuch  a mifchief,  and  eafier  then  to  refift  it. 

Serul.  I would  fain  fee  that  Letter  firft  5 There  may  be  fbme 
light  in  our  bufinefs,  lomething  may  guide  our  Refolutions  5 Dear 
Calis,  no  trick  to  catch  it  ? 

Calis . I’ll  warrant  you  the  Letter,  Madam.  [_Exit  Calls. 

P<?r.Thefe  flefh  flies  how  they  haunt  the  fhambleslpox  take  her,fhe 
would  not  fee  him  two  days  fince^and  now  aMid-wife  will  not  be  fo 
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filers  the  haunted  as  he. — So,  ftickthou  there,  that  I may  find  thee  when  he 
Letter  in  the  comes  in  j fome  great  concern,  no  queftion. 
vp'mdow. 

Enter  Calis,  andpeeps  after  him, 

Calif,  So,  he’s  earth’d  in  his  lodge  5 now  for  my  defign,  if  I can 
find  the  window,  'tis  done  3 See,  here  ’tis  5 now  for  a piece  of 
the  Chamber-maids  virtue,  tread  lightly  5 the  hundred  Arts  that 
we  muft  learn,  fpeak  foftly  , fee  quickly,  hear  half  founds,  read 
looks , keep  her  fecrets , and  betray  all  others  5 fmile  when  ftie 
(miles  3 frown,  hate,  and  love,  as  fhedotk^  lie  with  her,  for  her, 
either  under,  or  upon  her  ^ and  (unlefs  a Nunns)  on  my  Con- 
fcience  ours  is  the  wickedlt  kind  of  Innocent  Life  women  can 
praftife.  ‘ Exit  Calis. 

Serul.  She  ftays  long. 

She  opens  it.  Calk,  The  Rogue  ftood  entertaining  himfelf  with  his  own  (ha- 
and  finds  her  dow  till  now : But  here  his. 

on>n  Letter  ssruL  Give  it  me. What  a chance  is  this } We  had  been 

all  undone  if  this  accident  had  not  hapned.  By  this  you’ll  find 

AnaellicaV  ^ readinefie , for 

andftarts  we  have  no  time  to  fpare  3 Early  in  the  Morning  we  muft  purfue 
it,  our  defign. 

She  gives  Calis.  What  a falfe  Quean  is  this , to  take  advantage  and  abufe 
Calis  his  Truft  ! Malicious  and  jealous  Devil!  what  mifehief  muft  this 
Letter  to  have  bred  had  it  come  to  Don  Vedros  hands  ? 

* Serulina.  Yet  I find  by  this,  they  are  not  in  a readii^efle  to  exe- 

cute any  plot  againftus  5 And  they  ftiall  find,  though  I ftoop  to 
the  God  that  bears  the  bow,  yet  I will  not  hold  the  plough  , My 
Heart  and  Mind  (hall  become  his  Prieft  ^ no  ftooping  Hind. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VI. 

Enter  Ferdinando,Edwardo,  Cornelio  ; 

Edwardo  k undrejfwg  himfelf. 

Cornelio,/^Qm^  now,  this  is  but  finging  a long  Pfalm,  better  re- 
V_^  folve  and  leap  into  her  Bed  , When  you  are  there,  I 
muft  leave  you  5 Don  Thomafo  has  (ent  me  the  Clothes,  and  I’ll  be 
as  fine  as  any  of  you  to  morrow. 

Edwardo.  Now  do  I tremble  to  gotohed,  leftfhcfhould  roll 
me  betwixt  her  fingers,  or  crack  me  like  vermin  againft  her  bed- 
poft  .•  But  (ince  it  muft  be,  come  Captain,  let’s  part  like  Friends  5 
and  if  we  do  live  to  meet  again  , this  danger  will  be  mirth  5 Pray 
Captain  get  witneiFe  ready  againft  the  Morning, for  I’ll  not  lie  with 
her  another  night  without  a grate  betwixt  us : This  night  will 
make  my  plea  good  in  Law,  el(e  nothing  but  Honour  fhould  en- 
gage me  to  charge  her  breach  again. 

Ferd.  And  mineisfuchafmall  kitt,  I fear  I (hall  make  no  mu- 
fick  upon  her  5 The  little  fool  fits  (b  quiet,  and  pearches  upon  my 
Breaft  like  a bird^I  onely  chirrip  to  her  when  I call  her,and  (he  peeps 
me  an  anfwer  like  a Chicken*  [_Ex€Hnt  omnes. 

ACT. 
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ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enttr  Don  Pedro,  Johanne,  and  Carlo. 

Fedro,T  TOw  merry  he  was  when  he  heard  the  defign  was  not 
J_  J.  made  to  abufe  him  ! only  a trap  to  catch  the  Englilh- 

man. 

Johan^  Yes,  but  I oblerv’d  him>  and  he  is  angry  ftill  for  alibis 
mirth,  and  not  difpleas’d  when  he  heard  her  face  was  cut. 

Carlo,  His  fall  from  the  window  was  a worfe  bruife  to  his  body 
then  Edn>ardo's  to  his  purfe,  and  will  be  longer  in  recovering , to 
morrow  we  (hall  hear  what  her  friends  will  do  to  revenge  her  ^ I 
am  told  the  two  Sifters  and  ftie  are  upon  a defign  , Cornelio  has 
confeft  Thomafi  fet  them  on. 

Johan.  I would  ’twere  done,  it  might  be  fome  advantage  to  my 
bufinels.  1 

Port.  Sir,  there’s  a Letter  for  you  in  the  Window. 

Pedro.  From  whom? 

Port.  That  I know  not.  Sir  5 ’twasa  woman  brought  it,  fomc 
Caterpillar. 

Pedro.  Send  it  in  5 is  my  Sifter  a bed  ? 

Port.  A bed ! ’tis  almoft  day.  Sir. 

Pedro,  Was  any  body  here  to  fpeak  with  her  to  night  ? 

Port.  Not  any  body. 

Pedro.  If  there  be  any  body  inquires  for  her,  give  me  notice  5 
we  muft  be  early  up,  ho,  to  morrow  5 and,  pray,  fend  to  invite 
Don  Alfhonfo  to  dine  with  and  refolve  upon  our  bufineft. 

Johan.  Youmuftbe  fudden,  you  know  IhchasahighfpirLt,  and 
wants  neither  wit  nor  refolution  "<0  deliver  her  felf  from  your  pow- 
er, if  once  (he  imagine  your  intention. 

Pedro.  ’Tis  refolv’d,  and  I have  already  mov’d  it  to  the  Abbeft, 
in  cafe  fhe  Ihould  refufe  ^ but  I hope  better,  for  Ihe  knows  Thoma- 
fo  lyes  this  night  with  Angellica  5 which  humour  will  take  off  the 
edge  of  a womans  kindnefs,  what  ere  they  pretend,  when  (he  fees  a 
man  in  the  height  of  his  wooing  haunt  the  beds  and  converfations 
of  common  Whores  5 what  can  a difcrect  woman  hope  from  him 
when  he  is  forfeited  upon  her  youth  and  beauty,  that  can  now  when 
a fancy  and  imagination  labours  in  his  longing  mind,  throw  himfelf 
into  the  arms  of  every  proftitute  ? but  of  this  to  morrow,  ’tis  late. 
Farewel.  [Exeunt. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  Vlli. 

Enter  Calls  and  Harrigo,  Jhe  delivers  him  a Cabinet 
and  a Letter. 

Har.’XZOnaxc  early  > is  your  Lady  ftirring  ? 

i Cal.  Yes,  Sir  5 (he  is  early  up,  for  Ihe  went  not  to  bed  3 
her  Brothers  ftay,  having  notice  of  his  intention,  made  ns  expert 

to 
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to  fee  the  fuccefs,  ftill  refolv’d  by  the  Garden  gate  to  make  our 
efcape  hither  3 nor  will  you  wonder.  Sir,  at  our  trouble  when  vnn 
confider  that  Letter.  ^ 

Calls  gives  Harrigo  the  Letters  Angellica  fent  to  Don  Pedro. 

Uar  Tis  enough  111  take  care  for  alU  and  defire  your  Lady  to  be 
confident  in  her  refolution,  and  fhe  (hall  find  all  fafety  here,and  in  us 

Hi  for  “u  d'fpwe.— Give  this  key  to 

a 4.  Lady, and  obferve  the  door ; when  the  Porter  fees  this, (he  may 

E»t  Calis.  Pf'  '^‘t'out  unveiling  her  felf ; I have  given  him  his  inftruftions  -- 
The  Devils  fure  are  in  the  breafts  of  thefe  women  5 what  will 
their  malice  do,  if  they  exprefs  their  love  thus  dangeroufly  > 
had  this  Letter  come  to  Don  Tedro  s hand  (he  had  certfinly  dV'd 
tort  : zudThomajo  is  a beaft  not  to  burn  Papers  of  fuch  confp- 

accurs’d  that  have 
though  it  has  a thoufand 
triendihips  made,  all  women  know  how  many  fecretsit  hath  be 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IX. 

Enter  Thomafo  and  Rogero  : Thomafo  k in  hk  Spanij!)  habit 
and  jvhite  Verriwig, 

Uom:n^ls  well  thank  your  Mafter  5 tell  him  I will  not  flril 

£;d*Rc.  U,r  Tf  and  findhimathis  Cha 

gcro  her.--— I found  her  chang  d in  my  arms,  (he  had  not  craft  enough 

g • to  hide  her  anger  ^ what  a Dog  was  I not  to  burn  the  Letter  > 

but  fee  the  difierence  betwixt  a vertuous  palfion  and  a luftful 
dame  3 Seralma,  bufie  to  prevent  my  mifchief,  her  noble  mind 

bloody,  defign  d nothing  lefs  then  the  ruine  of  us  all.  But  Love 
and  Fortune,  kinder  then  either  my  merit  or  hopes  could  pro 
mife,  has  blown  over  the  ftorm  i and  now  I know  their  malice 
if  I prevent  It  not,  I ought  to  fall  unpitied ; it  vexes  me  Ihe  (hould’ 
be  guilty  of  (b  mean  an  aftion,  becaufe  I thought  her  of  a gal- 
lant  temper,  but  (he’s  a common  Whore ; and  this  life  of  mine 
thatwhich  lomemen  maypafs  fomemoneths  in  for  humour , but 
• no  trade  for  men  of  honour;  Wildom  and  Conlbience  bids  u 
fek  a Neftere  Age  and  Dileafcs  find  us;  and  where  wefpend 
our  youth  wuh  Faith  and  Love  , there  man  ought  to  expeft 

in  the  Winter  ofour  Age  A gray  Wanderer  is  but  a bad  Tragedy 

Thef^^  be  a Comedy  to  others^ 

Thefe  thoughts,  and  the  noble  nature  of  this  vertuous  Maid,  have 

having  bid  farewcl 

UTv-  ^ thoughts  to  the  • 

nend^lhipoftbefair  Jer»/;vrt;  amaid,  whofe DowerTnd Beauty 
may  iatishe  an  avaritious  heart  and  a wandring  eye  ; yet  thod 

are 
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are  bleffings  may  be  found  in  other  women ; but  her  mind  is  a fingle 
virtue,  and  to  me  conftant  kind,  her  love  a chafte  full  ftream, 
which  no  out-lets  of  friendftiip,  or  liking3,has  exhaufted  or  leffen’d! 
The  ftream  always  bent  on  one  objeft  5 and  my  heart  (hall  faith- 
fully meet  her,  and  the  Wanderer  (hall  in  this  friendfhip  prove  he 
has  in  all  his  paft  flames  but  praftis’d  how  to  love;  Yet  Paftlma’s 
kindnefs  is  as  remarkable  as  the  malice  and  treachery  of  the  reft- 
poor  Taulina^  for  whom  I have. ftill  regret  whole  kind  heart  ha^ 
endur’d  the  teft  , and  is  of  all  ill  women  that  I have  known  the 
beft.  ■' 

- - ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  X. 

^ ^ , f r 

' - - : :U  , 1 ■ i ■ ■ f 

: Enter  Philippo,  and  three  Bravoes,  Lucetta  her  face  bound  uf,  ' 

Saretta  and  Paulina. 
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/f'Arried ! ' » 

IV I Lucet,  Yes,  married. 

Philip,  Two  daysfince,  to  the  Monftersj  and  fo  privately,  ’tis 
yet  a lecret  to  Don  Thomajo  j only  Cornelia  and  the  Mountebank 
were  of  the  plot,  by  vertue  of  whole  Powder  they  were  won  > their 
Guardian  too  confented,  and  has  his  (hare  in  the  Portions ; and  the 
Brides  are  now  at  Thomafo's  houle,  where  they  have  prepar’d  a 
publick  dinner. 

Saret.  Hell  upon  their  luck,  they  are  as  rich  as  Peru  i and  thole 
Vagabonds  will  only  remit  their  money  home,  and  leave  them. 

Paul.  ^ ’Tis  but  juftice  ^ the  Jews  their  Parents  couzen’d  the  poor 
of  a Nation  to  give  it  to  theie  Monfters ) and  ’tis  but  equal  the 
Jew  'their  Guardian  Ihould  revenge  their  truft. 

Lucet.  Come,  we  have  no  time  left  to  lolein  talking  > ourde- 
lign  expefts  us  , and  if  all  hit  right  we  may  light  other  Torches 
then  Hymens  yet  ere  night. 

Philip,  Their  feaft  will  advance  our  bufinefs,  and  make  them  left 
curious  to  obferve or  fufped  our  motions?  Sanco  the  Rogue  has 
fail’d  us,  I met  him  this  morning  as  gay  and  fine  as  the  Sun,  and 
flowers  in  gomginall  hafte  to  Courts  and  promifes  himfelf  ' 
fome  fortune  by  my  Powder : but  he  thall  find  I have  malice  too, " 
filch  as  lhall  to  the  Guard  betray  the  impoftor , and  make  him  in 
the  Galley  find  my  ^ondam  Father  Boat-fwain  , fit  for  fuch  a 
Rogue  a Foifter. 

Saret.  At  the  comer  of  the  Piazzawel  exped  you,  wherefrom 
the  Carmelites  we  may  ftand  and  fee  which  way  he  takes  > and 
when  *tis  done ’tis  but  fteppingin  and  we  are  fafe,  or  paft  through 
the  Venetian  Embafladours  which  is  but  three  doors  off. 

Philip,  T ake  no  care  for  us , be  but  fecret  and  filent,  and  leave  us 
to  our  fortune.  [Exeuntlomnes. 
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ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  XL 
Efiter  Thomafo,  Harrigo,  and  Rogero. 

Hay*^  I ^He  news  5 where  are  they  ? will  they  come  ? 

« Yes,  Sir  5 they  will  follow  immediately  5 but  I 

found  them  and  the  houfe  in  fuch  a confufion,  ’tis  a Jubilee  at 
home  > there  IS  a whole  Kitchin  full  of  Cooks  at  work  all  over  the 
yard,  and  fuch  loads  of  Meat  and  Wine. 
jrhom.  What  pufe,  prithee,  for  all  this  joy,  or  rather  madnefs  > 
this  IS  Frerfx  fooling,  a piece  of  country  wit,  always  out  of  feafbn  5 
you  (hall  find  him  play  M.  Juftice  Over-do  to  day  in  Ipite  of  conn- 
s’ j intend  to  fiirprize  us  with  a 

Wedding  dinner,  which  may,  perhaps,  give  fuch  an  alarm  to  her 
Brothers  )ealoufie  as  will  beget  fome  more  mifchief,  or  haften  the 
^ upon  them  and  their  Grand  Jury  jefts  j they  are  as  un- 

feafonable  here  as  long  Graces  at  their  feaft. 

Rog.  Your  worlhip  is  miftaken.  Sir,  in  the  caufe^  they  are 
both  married,  and  have  been  thele  two  days. 

Thom.  Married ! 

Yes,  Sir,  to  the  two  monfters  the  Captain  us’d  to  fpeak  of; 
I faw  ^m  both,  one  fits  in  the  yard,  for  the  houfe  will  not  hold 

Chrijiopher  in  Nojire  Dame,  and  the 
other  looks  like  the  Chrijio  upon  his  Ihoulders. 

Thom.  Did’ftthou  fee  them  > 

Rog.  I (aw  them.  Sir,  and  the  Mountebank  with  em,  whole 
rhemfdvfs°“^^“'’  theyl  be  here  immf^Hiately,  and  refolve  you 

rW  This  is  what  T have  always  prophefi’d  5 marry  two  Mon- 
Iters!  what  chicken-hearted  Rogues  are  thefe  to  be  cow’d  with 
one  misfortune  ! 

Har.  What  work  this  ftory  will  make  in  Town  ! By  this  lieht 
there  will  be  no  living  in  Madrid  for  and  Engli(h-man ; the  very 
name  will  entitle  us  to  Green  Hats , (ee  where  they  come. 

Enter  Edwardo  and  F crdinandojhaking  their  pockets,  and  Jhewing 
Rings  upon  their  fingers, 

and  thy  friend;  what,  how  goes 
OMl"weddTng^i  fee^  thouvow’ft  to  Hymen?  ’twill  be  a nati- 

TAfl»(.But  is  it  for  certain  you  two  have  done  thishorriblc  thing? 

fono'^tK  1’  '^®l>ave  done  it.  By  this  fire.  By  this 

df»rl  ^ A tis  done,  and  done,  a bargain  y’faith,  wed- 

thif  which  we  believe  no  fmall  aftionj  and  ’twas  I 

that  encounter’d  with  the  Gyant. 

This  is  the  common  trick  of  Rogues  5 when  they  have 

carteef  Bauds^  ^^nd  in  it>  and  thele  are  grown  as  impudent  as 

Edvp. 
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Edroardo,  As  Friends  we  ask  your  mercy  in  this  cafe  5 and 
if  you  be  good  men  you  will  have  mercy  upon  our  beafts 
too. 

But  kis  a Monfter,  an  ugly  Monfter. 

Edvpardo.  Not  fb^  fhe  has  Beauties,  divers  and  fundry  Beau- 
ties, which  I can  really  enjoy,  and  fhall  laft  Ages 5 a Houfe 
and  Family,  fed  and  furnifhed,  me  thinks  a pleafing  Beauty; 
her  Hand  has  another  grace,  for  the  Beauty  of  her  mark  one- 
ly  findes  credit,  and  her  Bills  are  honour’d  through  the 
World  ^ Come  thomafo , he  that  has  Money  has  all  5 Money 
fpeaks  fence,  ’Fis  Beauty,  ’tis  Honour , and  he  that  has  it  not 
(hall  finde  the  reft  but  idle  nothings  : What  care  I to  keep 
any  Mans  Opinion,  or  any  Womans  friendfhip  : wheh  the  old 
will  not  I’ll  buy  new  5 Money  will  make  a Lyar  fpeak  true  5 
you  fee  the  virtue  of  a Wager,  the  new  Philofophical  Argument 
lately  found  out  to  decide  all  hard  Queftions. 

Ferdinando.  Thefe  Trappings  are  the  Beauties  of  our  Brides, 
they  give  no  Ribbands  nor  Braids  of  Hair  3 when  I would 
wear  her  Favours  fhe  can  fell  a thoufand  Acres  of  Wood, 
Excremental  Beauties  which  their  Eftate  can  better  fpare,  and 
*twill  grow  fooner  again  than  a Lock  of  Hair , from  thofe  Lil- 
lies with  the  white  Faces  which  you  believ’d  had  fb  ty’d  up 
our  hearts  3 No  , Childe  , we  have  learn’d  to  choofe  better  3 
for  befides  thefe  Beauties  of  the  Houfe  and  Field,  you  fhall 
fee  ftanding  at  the  Door  four  Foot-men  and  a Velvet  Coach, 
with  fix  F landers  Graces  more,  which  wait  ready  to  hurry 
us  to  thofe  Pleafures  that  expeft  us  3 for  thefe  Keys  open  all 
Doors. 

Thomafo.  And  what  becomes  of  all  our  Vows  in  Croydcn  i 
the  bowed  Two-pence  and  the  Garter  which  was  given  with 
tears  becaufe  the  Frefent  fpoil’d  die  Pair  3 that  Garter  fb  be- 
kifs’d  and  worn  till  ’twas  a loufie  Relique?  All  is  forgot  I 
fee  3 the  Cream  and  Sugar  is  digefted  too,  and  all  the  memo- 
ry of  Sack-Poflets,  though  eaten  with  the  fame  Spoon,  that 
dainty  way  of  exprefiing  a Countrey  paflion,  fo  to  eat  each 
others  Slaver,  quite  abolifh’d,  all3  neither  that  nor  the  Charms ' 
of  Valentine j pluck’d  Dafies,  nor  Yarrow,  St.  Anns  Vifion,  nor 
her  Faft,  nor  Ground-Willow  under  her  Lovers  Head,  charms 
now  : All  thefe  Magick  Rites,  believ’d  as  oft  as  try’d,  and  con- 
firm’d by  a Pea  with  nine,  when  in  ftepp’d  Ned  and  Fred^  whole 
Names  had  been  the  Night  before  nine  times  chofen  out  of  the 
Afhes3  and  what  crowns  all,  the  facred  Tomes  of  Ftolomy^  who 
within  and  In  fent  usto  Haly  the  firft  and  fecond  Tor  that  For- 
tune which  fhe  and  you  then  believ’d  next  (if  not  before)  the 
Holy  Writ  3 but  all  thefe  fteps  of  Love  a Monfter  has  trod  out 
with  her  Herculean  foot. 

Edvp.  Yes,  that  monfter  is  my  Wife,  and  at  worft  but  my 
Trade  3 and  goodfevere  Sir,  will  you  not  allow  a man  an  honeft 
Calling  to  get  a Living  by  ? You*ll  fail  a ftorm  at  Sea  in  a ftink- 
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ingftiip  and  beloufie,  ftarv’d  and  roafted  under  feveral  Climes 
for  the  gain  of  fo  much  per  cent,  or  flatter  a faithlefs  Tradefman 
or  a lefs  faithfull  Court,  and  wait  upon  Preferment  till  a Dropfie 
fwell  your  Legs  5 Why,  this  Monfter  is  my  Place  at  Court,  my 
Ship  at  Sea,  my  Vocation,  and  when  Honour  calls  me  here  I 
charge,  and  Cuftome  will  reconcile  all  3 and  the  danger  grows  fo 
common  I lhall  not  fear  it,  and  for  a little  patience  here  I purchale 
all  my  pleafure. 

Ferd.  Yo  u or  he  will  let  the  Dog  that  loves  you  kifs  you, 
and  cherilh  every  beaft  that’s  kinde  to  you  3 Is  our  cafe  worfe, 
what,  for  their  money  live  with  thele  tame  beafts?  and  is  it  not 
better  to  JufFer  for  a time  the  Worlds  nine  days  Wonder,  than 
an  Agesfcorn,  for  being  a perpetual  Cuckold,  as  thoufands  are, 
who  vow  to  that  faithlefs  thing  call’d  Beauty?  Ourhoufesmay 
be  haunted  with  Wonderers  3 but  we  are  fure  to  finde  no  Lovers 
there  3 for  my  fmallBird  is  fo  lean  (he’s  neither  good  in  the  Field 
nor  Bed,  which  makes  me  fecurenone  of  Cupids  Falkoners  will 
fly  at  her  3 And  for  Ne^’s,  I would  fain  fee  him  that  dares  attempt 
her  Honour  either  by  force  or  flattery. 

"Thom.  And  when  young  Jfcupat  (hall  be  born  wilt  thou  make 
him  a Chriftian  Giant,  or  no  ? Sir  Bevis  of  Croyden^  by  this  hand 
Ned^  if  it  were  mine  it  fliould  never  be  chriftned  > a baptiz’d 
Giant  founds  fneakingly  3 the  laft  holy  one  you  fee  Ihrunk  from 
ChriBophoro  to  S.Kit.  Prithee  let  thine  be  an  Ethnick^  Knight 
and  run  wilde  in  the  Wilde  of  Kent , a Pagan  of  the  Fagans  in 
Surry ^ and  breed  fome  new  Romances'^  onely  breed  him  a Ca- 
valier, that  he  may  fight  with  the  ralmcrincs  , Olivers^  and  the 
Rolands  of  the  Age,  for  the  Legiflative  Lady , and  I promife 
thee  a Patent  to  (hew  him  thyfolf3  a favour,  but  that  you  arc 
a Friend  to  the  Mafter  of  the  Revels,  you  fhould  not  eafily  ob- 
tain, the  (hewing  your  own  Mon(l:er3  and  ’twill  be  worth 
your  care,  betimes,  left  fome  Committee  be  appointed  to  do  it  3 
Thou  art  undone  if  thou  doft  not  prevent  it,  they  will  fo  imbezel 
thy  Monfter. 

Roger 0.  Sir,  Calis  is  at  door. 

Harrigo.  Tell  her  we  are  all  ready,  and  will  follow  her 

immediately Come,  we  are  expefted3  Calis  has  given  the 

fign. 

Ferdinando.  And  what  is  it  we  are  to  do , befides  being 
laugh’d  at  ? if  that  be  all  we’  11  return  3 for  there  are  two  Pots 
boyling,  in  whofe  Porrage  we  are  concern’d  two  hundred  thou- 
land  deep. 

Thom.  We  mu  ft  be  all  in  a readinefs  to  attend  the  Defign  where- 
in Serulina  is  concern*d3  if  it  thrive  we  (hall  have  a home  too  5 but 
that’s  not  all,  for  Harrigo  tells  me  that  Cornelio  has  betray’d  us  to 
Lncetta  3 and  (he  knows  *twas  we  that  (et  the  Bravo  s to  cut  her 
face  3 that  and  the  Sernlinds  being  at  my  houfe,  Harrigds  meffage 

to 
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^Jl  d 5^and  we  have  onely'this  inornine  to’pre-  ’ 

vent  their  mifchief  ^ which  now  we  are  warn’d  of  if  weTall  fnto 
we  deferve  no  pity,  “‘u.unu 

£^.  Come,  let’s  away  ^ be  you  fure  to  ftrike  firft,  let  that 
ifk”  5 and , if  we  do  not  make  fome  of  them  ftand  off 

In Jiv  > ^ ^ "ot  be 

«iitry  r 

rhom.  The  Embafladour’s  Coach  and  Servants  attend  us,  but  Wc 
muft  not  let  them  appear  in  the  for  giving  jealoufie  5 the 

onely  thing  I con;ure  you  as  friends  is,  not  to  let  your  paffion 
ttanfport  you  if  any  accident  happen,  foas  to  purTue  your  re- 
venge rather  than  our  Defign;  but  keep  together,  and  that  wom/ri 
you  fee  me  take  by  the  hand,  do  what  lies  fn  friends  to  proteS 

thaf^etireSr 

Ferd,  *Tis  enough,  we  are  inftrufted. 

[Exeunt  omner, 

(fes. 

ACT.  IVi  s C E N.  XII. 

Enter  Angelliea  and  Anna. 

j '’ts  late,  I wonder  Don  Pedro  comes  not  5 thomafo  I fear 

Xftnf^W  > ^ “y  Letterwas  delivered  to 

Anna,  Either  laft  night,  or  early  this  morning. 

Ang,  Then  I hope,  he  is  now  about  the  Defign  i Comegetour 
old  v«ls,  and  hide  tlofe  ^ if  you  fee  Don  Pedro  as  we  pals,  (peak  to 
him  that  ^ meet  me  at  the  Carmelites'^  my  heart  will  finde  no 
peace  till  (he  be  difposM  of. 

[Exeunt, 
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Eni  tr  Don  Pedro,  Carlo,  and  Johanne,  and  meet  Lucetta, 
Saretta,  W Paulinai 

Ttir».‘  I '•Herethey  are;  Come  Ladies,  this  Difguifeis  fo  thin  we 
i lee  through  it. 

wonder  you  are  not  in  di&uife  too, 
t s a Itrange  confidence^  confidering  your  injuries,  that  you  dare  be 
en  j ti8  to  poor  and  (b  mean  an  impudence  as  maizes  us  (corn  to 
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converfe  with  fuch  white  Spaniards : you  CaHilidHs ! and  fufFer 
your  fwords.  Sifter^  and  Miftris,  to  be  taken  from  you  by  a flock 
of  Dutch-men^  a Band  of  Gipfies,  a Troop  of  vagabond  wandring 
ftrangerSj'an  old  caihier’d  Corporal  and  his  Squadron. 

Pedro,  Svpit%ers  with  two-colour’d  Coats,  Knaves  of  divers  co- 
lours, black  and  white  Knaves,  {uchProteans  a Lady  knows  not 
when  to  love  or  hate  them  5 diflembling  Knaves  that  make  women 
kifs  them  when  they  ftiould  beat  them  5 froward  Rogues  that 
fcratch  Ladies  faces  ^ Fie  upon  them,  go,  go,  naughty  men  5 come 
give  me  a ftroke.  111  beat  them. 

Luc,  "Tis  well  Sir,and  an  eafie  thing  to  wound  a naked  woman  3 
but  though  I bear  his  mark,  if  we  ftrike  not  as  deep  in  our  re- 
venge let  them  defpife  us,  as  we  do  you  for  being  fuch  tame  Doks^ 
fuch  muzled  Knights  that  dare  onely  be  furious  when  women  dif- 
pleafe  you,  and  yet  let  thefe  wandring  ftrangers  put  Bits  in  your 
mouths, command  and  ride  you,fpur  your  (ides  till  your  hearts  are 
galled,  and  yet  you  neither  kick  nor  ftun>ble  before  them  3 See  if 
we  prove  (iich  Jadcy  flaves  as  to  fuflfe^this — [^Ex,  the  women, 

Joh,  Pray  let’s  follow  them  3 *twill  be  good  fport  to  fee  them 
tear  his  hair  and  fcratch  his  eyes. 

Carlo,  I have  no  great  expeftation  nor  appnehenfion  from  their 
anger  3 I know  their  humour  too  well  3 but  believe  it,  the  u4/;^e/z- 
caes  is  a refolv’d  hatred,  and  likely  to  make  a mifchief  3 for  he  hasi, 
us’d  her  lb  courfely  that  fhe  rages  without  all  bounds. 

Pedro,  I am  glad  to  fee  him  pay  my  Icorcs  there,  for  (he  uleth 
me  as  ill  as  he  uieth  her,  but  I (hall  fpoil  his  great  delign,  and  put 
him  in  worfe  company,  and  fill  his  minde  with  lower  thoughts. 

Joh,  Were  that  once  paft,  and  (he  in  the  Monaftery,  you  would 
quickly  lee  his  fire  of  draw  burnt  out.  \ExeHnt, 

A C T.  V.  SC  EN.  IL 

Enter  the  Bravo’s,  then  enter  Thomalb  and  his  Company 
looking  after  them, 

% 

Jrfre^^^i.'r^Ollow  dole,  I fawhim  crofs  the  Piazza^  we’ll  ftep  into 
this  Church , at  the  corner  you’ll  be  fure  to  meet 
him. 

Bravo.  Walk  not  fo  faft,  people  obferve  it. 

\_Exeunt  Bravo's  and  Wenches  at  two  feveral  Doors. 

Thom.  There  they  go  3 and  thofe  Souldiers  ate  they  Bravo's  ^ 
mark  them  and  be  ready,  left  they  attempt  us. 

Ferd.  Attempt  us!  why  they  are  fewer  than  we  5 Prithee  let’s 
beat  them  firft3  I’ll  pick  his  mefifage  out  of  his  mouth  with  my 
Dagger  3 What  a pox,  it  (hall  never  be  faid.  Three  Rogues  made 
four  of  us  w^lk  muffled  in  Madrid. 

Harr,  Prithee  be  quiet,  the  Came  plays  it  onely  keep  an 
eye  upon  them.  \_Entcr  Angellica  and  Anna. 

Thom.  See  the  Angellica  and  Anna',^\€t  us  ftep  into  the  Church  till 
they  are  paft.  Exeunt  Thomaflb  and  his  company. 

Ang, 
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Angel.  I faW  Don  Pedro  follow  us,  ftay  at  the  Corner  and  deliver 
your  meflage.  [^Exeunt, 

Enter  Serulina  and  Calis. 

Serul.  Did  you  fee  him,  Calis  .«? 

Calis.  Yes,  Madanijthey  are  before  ^ and  We  (hall  overtake  them 
at  the  Church. 

Serul.  Be  diligent,  dear  Calis for  all  is  at  ftake,  my  whole  peace 
lay’d  down  ^ ’Tis  our  firft,and  laid  venture,  if  Fortune  frown. 

Calis.  Walk  foftly.  Madam,  ’tis  he.  I’ll  turn,  and  fpeak  to  him*’ 

Serul.  Who  are  thefe  that  ftand  at  the  Church  door  ? 

Calis.  By  my  life  Don  Pedro  is  one  of  them  j ftep  off,  and  ftand 
cloie,  for  I fee  Don  Thomajb  coming.  [Exeunt  both  to  the  door. 

Enter  Cornelio,  ThomafoV  Lac  d Suit. 

Cornel.  So,  now  I have  my  Ends  too,  and  perhaps  thofe  wits  will 
be  catch’d,  and  their  feores  pay’d  by  fome  as  malicious  as  them- 
felves.  Con  is  a fool , yes , yes  ^ But  the  fool  has  money  and 
Clothes  too. 

The  peep  ^ and  shoot  Cornelio,  he  Staggers^  and  falls 

upon  his  face Serulina  and  CzWs  shreek,^  falls  in 

a Jioound  as pe  comes  in. 

Calis.  Loft,  undone,  for  ever  ruin’d. 

[_E^ter  Saretta,  L-ucettn,  and  Paulina,  at  the  other  door, 

Paul.  So  may  all  T reacherous  Villains  be  rewarded. 

(Saretta  and  Lucetta  Spurn  Cornelio  as  he  lies.') 

Saret.  There  lie,  infolent,and  falfe  ^ now  boaft  the  Affronts  you 
have  done  us, 

Bravo,  Come  away.  Ladies,  there  is  no  ftaying  here. 

Enter  Thomafo  and  his  Friends^  they  draw^  and  jet  upon  the 
Bravoes,  they  wound  and  beat  them,  off  the  Stage.  Saretta^ 
Lucetta,  Paulina,  run  off  the  Stage  when  they  Eighty  and 
as  he  purfues  them  finds  Serulina  and  Calis  upon  the  ground, 

Thom.  Bloody  Villains  5 ha  ! what’s  here,  by  my  life,  ’tisfhey 
I know  the  Ribband,there  is  the  fign^  Harrigo^Edwardo^Ferdinando^ 
hold,  as  you  love  me,  here’s  our  bufinefs. 

Calis.  Don  Harrigo 

Barr.  Calis  ^ ’tis  fhe,  ftruck  with  the  miftake  of  the  Clothes. 

Thom,  Do  you  follow,  fet  me  alone  tb  carry  her  off. 

‘ Thomafo  takgs  up  Serulina  in  his  arms^  carries  her,  and  the 

reSi  follows,  [Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT, 
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Eater  Pedro,  Johanne,  aad  Carlo. 

Pedro.  OHot  > 

Johaa.  O I,  Shot  dead  they  fay,  and  fee  where  he  lies. 

_brave  the  Aft.  [_Eater  Harrigo,  Edwardo  aad  Ferdinando* 
IS  well  over;  Now  let’s  fee  what  is  become 
Don  Pedro  and  his  Com- 
f ■ S'fs  this  is  an  ASion  both  unworthv 

n a Murderer  to  revenge  your  quarref 

U tioyou  talk  with  him,  have  tLy  not  Swords 

by  their  fides  ? beat  them  till  they  draw.  ^ 

FJiP.  Let’s  fight  for  our  Lives,  ’tis  better  then  be  (hot  like  birds 

^ Spanifh  Gallantry  > draw  your  fword.  Sir. 

Harr,  Hold,  what  needs  this  fury  ? 

Pedro.  Be  not  rafh  in  your  paffion  i Our  innocence  makes  ,ic  rs.a 

Mu^r  Aer“^rh  know  ought  to  be  concern’d  in  a friend^ 

there  ’ ‘r  thcguilt  of fo  bafc  au  aaion ; and  thounh 

J unfatisfied  with  your  friend  vlt 

fhrAa  ^ ' fd  there  ftand  thofe  that  will  .IS  deny 
I V VC  ^ heard  they  had  fome  defign  upon  him*  'RmJ 

onCfcni^^  I could  not  imagine  it  had  been  bloody’ 

ving  notice  of  your  difpleafurc,  if  look’d  as  iffou  wouMh 

rTticenf  “ ' «>  fit'!  otn  ^ 

thomX'-  ®'tvP”''=“y  Sifter,  and  lhall  with  all  honour  endeavour 
Ac  making  of  her  happy ; but  if  there  be  no  way  to  compafs  it  with 

out  a Murder, ’tis  a rate  at  which  I lhall  neitherpuXfe  here 
mine  own  happinefi;  Nor  did  I ever  urge  any  thin|  injurious  aiinft 

Onr^to  kio'aGentleman,andaSoul^ier- 

t?nn  I w life  and  honour;  an  OUi»a- 

Harr  s ^ ®h^  “ cheaper  price  then  a Sifter.  ^ 

Harr.  See,  he  ftirs,  Help  Frrrl. 

(7*y  t„r„  him,  aadpero  his  face,  aad  difeover  ‘tis  Cornelio  I 
Johan.  Ha  ! Cornelio  ! • 

Edrp.  Yes,Gem\emen/tis  Cornelio. 

Saret.  Ha,  the  Captain  ! 

donHud  A^feV^^  h”  ?“  ^y°'’*  ftti"  ’ We  are  all  un- 

bramlftakf  and 

Surg^n  ? ’ ^ ‘ P"'”’  "’’‘*’°“t  R-^t'enge ; who  went  for  the 

Pedro. 
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Pedro.  I am  glad  ’tis  no  worfe  5 though  this  be  a /ad  accidentjyet 
the  fafety  of  the  other  will  allay  the  grief,  and  this  mi/chief  but 
for  I am  confident  he  was  guilty  of  the  defign,  and  has  through  all 
the  day  play’d  the  fpy  among  us.  [They  carry  off  the  body  <7/Cornelio. 

Lucet.  Saretta^  how  came  this  wretched  fool  in  thefe  Clothes  } 

Har.  ril  inform  you  ^ Do  you  fee  this  Lady  } how  do’s  her  good- 
nels  upbray’d  thy  malice,  that  could’ ft,  for  the  R.evenge  of  a Jefi:, 
defign  the  murder  of  her  Friend  } Elpecially  knowing  how  falle  the 
pretence  of  Sifter  is  5 which  though  fte  was  content  to  hide,  for  In- 
tereft,  yet  ’twas  folly  to  believe  (he  would  with  a lie,  and  a Murder, 
fatisfie  thy  inalice^fear  not,  Thy  good  nature  fhall  finde 

friendsjwhen  juftice  and  ftiame  has  made  Saretta  hide  her  head.  And 
in  fhort,  Know,  we  heard  your  Bravoes  had  no  other  mark  to  di- 
ftinguilh  Thomafo  by , then  thofe  Clothes  which  made  us  fit  them 
to  a perfon,  who,  you  {ee,is  taken  in  his  own  Plot. 

Edw.  And,  for  you.  Lady  bright,  that  thought  to  have  had 
me  cold  meat  in  your  Kitchin  5 By  this  light,  I will  have  that 
Nofe,  and  flay  thee  here  at  the  Church  door  5 do  not  think  ’tis 
your  fcratch’d  face  fhall  excufe  you.  — And  but  that  I fear  the  ble  has  bold 
whores  blood  is  fo  invenom’d  it  would  fpoil  a good  fword,the  earth  Luceua  aU 
fhould  not  fave  thee  now.  while. 

Ferd,  Hold,  prithee, ’tis  the  Hangmans  Office  5 he  bleeds  them 
twice  a year  with  a whip. 

Lucet.  ’Tis  well  nature  has  arm’d  you  againft  us  j But  if  I had 
thought  our  Revenge  would  have  been  thus  flow , I would  not 
have  been  within  the  danger  of  your  threats  now. 

Pedro.  Sir,  this  is  no  time  to  give  you  the  particulars^  elfe  lam 
confident  I could  remove  all  your  difpleafureagainft  this  poor  girl. 

Enter  Angellica  and  Anna.  Angellica  rnns  to  Don  Pedro. 

Angel.  What  do  you  amufe  your  felf  at  in  this  miftake  ? haftc, 
and  lave  your  After  3 Your  modeft  Maiden  After  faw  her  fall  in 
a fwound  at  the  fliot , while  Thomafo  and  another  put  her  into 
the  Embafladours  Coach  ^ She,  you,  and  I,  are  all  loft,  if  not  im- 
mediately prevented. 

Pedro.  My  Sifter  ? This  Rape  fhall  be  dearly  pay’d  for  3 Can- 
not a Virgin  pay  her  devotions  to  the  Church  without  violence? 

Sure  there  is  Law  and  Power  enough  to  revenge  this. 

[Exit  Pedro  and  his  Company. 

Edvp.  Yes  faith,  the  Gentlewoman  is  gone,  and  that  damn'd 
Souldier  has  all  to  be  married  her  by  this  time.  What  a fool  ’tis, 
to negled: the ieox Serulina'>  There’s  not  above  two  hun- 
dred thoufand  Crowns  to  boot  ^ Nay,nay,  be  no  angry  fweet  heart, 
nor  do  not  frown,  wee’ll  find  thee  another  man. 

Angel.  Fools  cannot  Anger  mejefpecially  Stript,beaten,couzen’d 
fools^  I defpife  their  Anger  and  their  praife  3 and  ’twas  all  my  Quar- 
rel with  Thomafo  fox  keeping  fuch  mouthes  companyjfuch  Monfter- 
Mongers^  and  he  was  in  the  right  in  his  anfwer  ^ Alas,  what  can  one 
^xped  from  Hobynoles,  that  are  cut  out  of  Fools  Tymber  ? Prithee 

enquire 
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enquire  out  Fairs  and  Feafts,  and  joyn  betimes  with  fome  motion 
men^and  go  halfs  in  your  Monfters  ^ If  your  Comrade  had  not  been 
another  kind  of  man  you  might  have  drawn  like  a Team,  in  your 
Trots,e’re  any  Jade  of  you  all  had  found  a Stable  in  my  houfe  5 who 
now,  I fear,  is  gone  for  ever. 

Saret.  No  matter , would  thy  heart  were  burft  with  Envy  or 
with  Griefs  and  may  thy  Love  turn  to  as  great  a mifehief  to  thy  4lf 
as  it  has  been  a Curfe  to  us.  ^ ^ 

Edvp.  No,  no,  fhee’s  wife,  a (brew’d  crafty  One,  a witch  of  Lom- 
bardy ^ (he  Couzen  d ? not  (he  5 her  thoufand  Crowns  is  but  put  to 

ufey  you  know,  is  turn’d  Banker  5 Faith  I would  you  had 

(ome  more  Bags  to  fpare,here  is  a poor  Cozen’d  fool  would  (b  love 
you  for  them,  fo  figh  out  all  your  Praifes  5 1 can  flatter  too,  and  you 
know  what  a pleafure  ’tis  to  be  couzen’d  in  good  Language. 

Saret.  Twas  your  vanity  and  Madnefs  (et  him  up  ^ His  frarv’d 
foul  was  tame  and  lean  before,  till  your  folly  cherilh’d  the  Frozen 
Viper,who  now  has  bit  us  all  5 What  do  we  flay  here  for  r*  to  Invite 
and  Tempt  the  Juftice  ? Let’s  away  and  preferve  Our  felves  5 Who 
knows  but  we  may  yet  gain  a Revenge  5 ’twas  Ws  falfliood 
betray’d  us  all. 

Angel.  I can  refolve  of  nothing, my  mind  is  fo  divided.  [Exe.Omn. 

ACT.  V.  S C E N.  IV. 


Enter  Thomafo,  Serulina,  and  Calis. 

rhoma.  pRay  be  at  Peace  with  your  felf,  and  all  other  ftorms 
i 1 ceafe  5 Harrigo  has  fent  word  there  is  no  danger 
u-  ^ having  ftruck  no  mortal  part.  I confefs.  This  mif- 

chief  had  like  to  have  (poil’d  all,had  not  my  Trick  been  better  then 
theirs  5 For  the  Bravo  had  no  other  mark  to  know  me  by  r with 
which  I pay’d  two  debts,  his  Treachery,  and  my  Promife  j But  I 
mult  acknowledge  my  life  andlafety  to  poor  Vaulina. 

Serul.  Where  are  your  Friends  ? are  they  in  fafety  > 

Lhom.  From  all  but  their  Monflers. 

Serul.  Pray  be  (erious,  are  they  married  } 

Tis  moft  certain  5 why  do  you  Tremble  now  '>  when  by 
a Miracle  all  is  fafe  , and  your  felf,  the  chief  part  of  our  Care,  in  a 
Place  where  no  Injury  can  touch  you  } 

Serul.  \ am  not  troubled  now^  But  you  cannot  exped  to  finde 
the  mind  quiet  aflbonasthe  Reafon^  The  Alarm  my  fears  took 
cannot  be  fo  foon  compos’d  5 you  mufl  allow  fome  time  to  place  a- 
gain  what  the  ftormdiiorder’ds  ’Tis  but  a Minute  fince  I found 

V f i of  happy  Fortune  had  like  to 

have  hnifhd  with  Joy  the  dangers  which  defpair  begun  5 Nor  (hall 
1 hnd  a perfed  peace  till  my  Brother  and  you  are  friends ; and  here 
^ A j you  will  for  my  (ake  bear  with 

^ ^y  Extravagant  Anger  may  exprels  the 

valueof  a Sifler  he  conceives  lofl.5  fo  you  will  (hew  your  Efleem 
ot  me,  by  bearing  patiently  his  Injury. 


Thom. 
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Thomafo.  I were  moft  unworthy  of  your  Commands,  if  they  did 
not  bind  me  above  all  Intereft  or  Paffion  5 But  this  is  a Command 
j fo  agreeable  to  my  own  wilh,  that  lam  obliged  to  it  by  mine 
£ Inclination  as  well  as  Obedience,  which  (hall  alwayes  fpeak  me  a* 
faithful  and  an  humble  Servant. 

Serul.  Were  this  ftorm  over,  how  happy  fhould  we  be ! 

ihomafo.  Tisover^  onely  the  fear  remains  which  thusraifes 
thefe  billows  in  your  Heart. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Edwardo. 

E^/a’.T  TNdone,undone  5 Fool  thatiwas,  covetous,  unthankful 
* ^ 1 Fool,  undone,  for  ever  undone. 

Enter  Ferdinando,  gulling  in  the  Mountebank  all  beaten  and  tome. 

Ferd.  Slave,  Cheat,Villain,Thief  ^ thou  (halt  die  no  other  death 
but  boyling  in  thine  own  broth  to  a damn’d  jelly,  (poon-meat  for 
the  Devil  thy  Mafter,  Have. 

Edw.  Fred ! 

Ferd.  Ned ! * 

Edrv.  O Curled  Rogue,  two  hundred  thouland  Crowns  in  por-  ^and 
rage ! Let’s  fley  the  Rogue  ere  we  boyl  him,  hell  be  the  tenderer  jhmgg, 
for  the  old  Devils  tooth  5 A Crooked  Rogue  with  a wry  Soul  too  5 
hell  lie  in  the  dilh  like  a llarv’d  Hen  with  two  breaft-bones  5 a car- 
rion Have,  how  he  looks ! 

F erd.  This  was  your  doings,  Ned  5 1 am  bound  to  curie  thee  ? he 
has  fpoyl’d  the  fined:  little  tidy  Jewel  of  a wife,  juft  a wife  and  no 
more  ^ Fool,  that  I was,  I muft  be  trying  conclufions,  and  make  a 
Monfter  of  a miracle. 

Edp.  And  I,that  had  all  things  in  plenty ^Fooljdull  Fool,fortune 
and  wife  enough  for  a Parilh,  to  lofe  al  1 in  a Cullice  ! I have  fought 
and  Ikumm’d  the  pot,  and  cannot  find  a bit  of  her  5 1 am  afraid  the 
Devil  and  the  Cook  were  agreed  to  rob  the  pot  of  the  whole  flefh^ 
what  a mels  of  Eve  and  pudding  will  the  Letcher  have  to  his 
Supper ! [JJ he  Mountebank  as  he  tier  on  the  ground. 

Mo%tnt.  Alals  Gentlemen,  I am  not  too  blame,  your. wine  and 
kindncls  made  me  forget  fome  Rules  5 1 lhall  never  love  Mace,nor 
tope  again  5 1 told  you  then  my  brain  was  w^ak,  nor  am  I faulty  5 1 
did  my  part,  and  prepar’d  your  Baths  fit  for  my  experiment  5 A 
nobler  work  had  never  been  done,  nor  prouder  Subjed  of  my  Art 
will  never  be  Ihewn,  had  not  that  curfed  Wine  made  us  forget  to 
limit  the  operation  and  proportion  in  the  charm,  to  fuch  or  fuch  a 
form  5 you  Ihould  have  nam’d  Ibme  body  for  fimilitude  or  lhape  5 
you  Ihould  have  leen  what  miracle  our  Ikill  would  have  perform’d^ 

But  I too  late,  remember  your  difpute,  (which  was  handfomeft) 
held  you  fo  long  in  refolving,  drinking  to  this,  and  admiring  that 
Beauty,  till  you  forgot  to  refolve  on  one  whofe  name  but  call’d  on 
in  the  Charm  had  ftood  the  form  or  mould  to  have  caft  your  wives 
in.  And  now  when  Wine  and  delay,  (your  own  Crimes)  have  un- 
done us  all,  unjuftly  you  punifti  the  chance  on  me,  though  your 
nwo  Heart  knows  the  Charm  was  of  high  force,  and  wrought  but 
too  effedually.  L 1 1 Ferdini 
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Edr^ard,,.  Nor  no  rmiving  my  wife,  is  file  abfolutely  loft  in 
/««of  1st  poffible  to  fix  the  broth  again  and  recover Lr>  No 
Art  to  fave  fo  much  as  is  ufeful  of  her  ? Onely  fo  much,  good  Sir 
as  will  make  a wife  but  to  ftand  good  in  Law  5 I defire  L more 
pray  will  you  ufevourintereft  with  his  Highnefs  the  Devil  to 

mereyTefidr  “““S'*  “ "^ke  him 

Momt  AhCs  , ’tis  neither  in  Art  nor  Nature  to  relieve  you  t 
orl  confefs,  the  parings,  or  chips,  as  we  call  them,  which  the 
Charm  has  hewn  from  the  Gyant,  are  the  Devils  fees  by  contra* - 
for  which  he  IS  bound  in  exchange  to  furnilh  fo  much  of  hTs  own 
ftore  as  wanted  to  build  your  Dwarf  ; And  your  Worlhip  knZs 

Ferdm.  Why  then,  mine  is  more  then  three  parts  Devil. 

Momt  Not  fo.  Sir  ! the  ftock  is  onely  Devil,  the  graft  was  vour 
own  little  wife  inoculated.  ‘■was  your 

Edwardo.  Now,  haft  thou  found  my  wife  ? V Enter 

Rogero  Sir  3 We  have  found  Lr  at  laft,  but^S 

Herh^^”  then  we  found  her  lying  in  the 

Herbs , Tis  a fine  little  Gentlewoman,  and  (he  deeps  ftill 

Ferdzn.  And  mine,/?^^prf7,prithee  how  does  (he  bear  her  burthen? 
ogero.  Yours,  Sir,  is  lufty,  and  walks  about  the  houft  ftarts 
and  wonders  at  her  felf  5 feems  angry  with  her  own  lhadow  then 

fs  h^riy" 3 Relieve  Ihe 

‘ c and  wonders  whylcall  her  by  her 

name  , Ihe  alks  fOTyou,  then  pinches  and  pricks  her  ftif  tif[  (he 
Iqueeks  again,  ere  Ihe  would  believe  that  load  at  her  back  and  bel- 
ly  Wongd  to  her;  in  earneft.  Sir,  'tis  a fad  fin  to  wrong  till 

Caarr/^endemeiijis  the  Report  true?  have  you  murthery  your 

wives?  The  Townisfolloffuchamifthief.  nerayour 

Fer  r».Fie,no  Sir ; murther’d  them  ? my  wife’s  gone  out  iuft  be- 
fore you;  we  onely  tryM  the  foolilh  experiment  ofthe  Baths  which 

Edwardo  Thok  of  excellent  virtue , which  make  a Dwarf  a 

^k)«’arf;  rendring  any  perfon  bath'd  there- 
3 g at  or  little,  as  you  defire  ^ And  we,  to'exprefs  our  Affeftions 

warconcerfd'^*’'^'  ''"T “ftsfo'-<'ooth,when  their  good 
U’  d employed  this  Artift  to  prepare  two  privatelv  • 

unl'imitecl'rXT^'S  ""^ker  omiffion  of  feme  CeremLies,  thi 
halXovl-X  r a little  beyond  our  defires,  and 

beofnonfi.  t>^5' °>i]uah  ofmy  wife,  as!  fear  the  remainder  will 

thine  as  much  c'  c ^“‘‘h,  and  the  heartieft  little 

contfaXT..^®?^-  ^^Tt"'kat  was  a Marble  Rock  before  is 

her  file  lipQ  5 if  you’ll  pleafe  to  go  in  5 you  fhall  fee 

d™  hpQ  grow  every 

day  now  the  Spring  comes  on.  ^ Ferdin. 
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Ferdin.  And  mine  had  a miichance  to  be  caft  into  an  evil  mould, 
and  is  come  out  like  a wry  bullet  5 But  we’ll  mend  all  thefe  mif- 
fortunes,  by  being  the  beft  Hulbands  ^ and  youmuft  fpeak  a good 
word  for  us  to  reconcile  the  bufinefs , and  we  will  yet  be  more 
grateful  to  you  for  paftkindnefle  ^ Come,  Ned  ^ let’s  wait  on  our 
noble  Kinfman  to  dinner,  and  drink  down  this  forrow. 

Guard.  Gentlemen  , this  is  no  drinking  nor  jefting  matter  ^ I 
muft  defire  you*ll  reftore  the  money  and  Jewels  you  have  re- 
ceived 5 Befides  an  Accompt,before  the  Jufticeofboth  my  wards^ 
where  your  unlawful  ufing  of  witchcraft  to  win  them,  and  now 
to  murther  them,  fhall  be  prefented  to  the  Inquifition  ^ who,  I 
hope,  will  not  fee  a couple  of  lewd  Hereticks  to  murther  their 
Wives,  and  rob  the  true  Heires  of  the  Eftate^  I’ll  find  the  Juftice 
for  you,  and  he  fhall  fing  your  Epithalamium.  [Exit  Guardian. 

Ferdin.  Witchcraft  and  Murther  ? Fine  points  for  a Member  of 
the  Englifh  Church  to  anfwer  in  a Spanifh  Inquifition ! Now  do  I 
fmell  the  faggots  and  the  fire,  or  a rope,  for  fooling. 

Edwardo.  Not  onely  lofe  our  fortunes,  but  come  to  make  a 
Holly-day  for  idle  folks  ! For  my  part,  lam  fo  angry  at  my  luck 
I care  not  if  I be  hangd  j ’tis  all  the  remedy  that’s  left  us  j Pox  on’t, 
’tis  but  an  ill  quarter  of  an  hour  ^ and  when ’tis  paft,  let  Fortune 
kifs  me  where  I fat  a Saturday  5 Til  even  go  hang  my  felf,  and  be 
reveng’d  of  a Cray  den  fool. 


Ferdin.  I and  Jhom^o  how  he’ll  Triumph  upon  this  fecond 
chance  ! His  Tongue  will  fling  worfe  then  the  Boatfraines  pistle, 
if  our  fentence  do  find  fo  much  grace  as  the  Galley. 

Edrvardo.  But  firfl  we’ll  fpoyle  your  Quacking,  Sirrah,  yt)u  dog  5 
Help  Fred^  by  this  flefh,  you  go  into  your  own  porrage  5 and  let  me 
alone  to  call  upon  your  proportion,  as  high  as  my  wife,  and  four 
times  as  big,  with  a ftomack  equal  5 I’ll  fecure  you  from  the  Gallies, 
Sirrah. 

Mount.  Oh  noble  Gentlemen,  have  mercy  upon  me  , let  my 
Art  plead  5 You  know  who  dies  with  me,  the  age  is  wounded. 
Nations  will  perifh  with  my  fecrets  5 No  mercy  ! no  pity  ! Spare 
me  and  I’ll  redeem  all  yet. 

Edrvardo.  So,  there’s  one  Rogue  fitted; 

Ferdin.  There  are  three  in  already,  who  are  they? 

Edwardo.  No  matter  who,  I have  taken  an  order  for  their  fize  5 
We’ll  have  fuch  a nefi:  of  Gyants  to  revenge  my  quarrel  againft  the 
Country  I hope  they’ll  plant  again  the  race  of  true  Moors  and 
Saracens  in  this  damn  d Nationjfour  flich  Gyants  will  deftroy  them 
with'two  of  the  three  Curfes,  Sword,  and  Famine  5 I am  fure  Ca- 
Jiile  cannot  feed  them,  nor  fight  with  them  without  Auxiliaries  5 
I am  refblv’d  1 11  file  this  unlucky  clime.  • [Enter  Rogero. 

•K^.?.There  are  fomeGentlemen  without  defire  to  fpeak  with  you 

Edrvardo.  Prithee  call  them  in. 


They  tak^ 
hold  of  the 
Mounte- 
bank, and 
full  him  off 
the  ft  age. 
They  full 
him  and 
throw  him  off 
the  ftage. 


[Enter  Don  Pedro,  Carlo,  and  Johahne, 

Ferdin.  More  mifehief  yet ! what  fart  blew  them  hither  ? ’ 

Tedro,  Gentlemen^  I come  to  inquire;  for  a Sifter  5 I am  told 
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(he  knows  the  way  to  this  Houfe,  and  fo  (hall  I if  not  reftor’d 
Edwardo.  ^ve  you  loft  a Sifter,  is  it  a greater  little  Sifter  >* 
johanne.  She  was  no  Monfter,  Sir. 

Ferdw.  Twas  ftrange,  coniidering  who  claimsher. 

Pcrfra.  This  Injury  will  not  pafs  thus;  we  (hall  find  a wav  to 
take  a ferious  and  a ftrift  account  from  feme  of  you.  ^ 

Edwardo.  Sir,  there  are  none  here  but  what  are  iii  the  pot-  We 

ha^  no  leifure  to  think  of  you  nor  your  Ioffes ; We  have  buw| 
and  Ioffes  of  our  own;  Our  Wives  and  two  hundred  thoufand 
Crowns  boyld  to  nothing,  couzen'd  and  cheated  by  a damn'd 
Mountebank;  but  the  flave  is  in  pickle  for  it.  ^ aamnd 
ferdtn  Yes,  Sir;  ‘th  we  that  are  couzen’d  the  fecond  and  third 

time,  fools  in  gram,  and  ftand  fair  to  burnt  or  bang'd  too  fudve 
then  whether  we  are  in  dealing  cafe;  A pox  on  Bathine’ 
never  love  broth  nor  fpoon-meat  aaain  • Wnnid  I ftall 

thought  litpior  would  h^veberourEnem^  ^ 

Come,  Sir  ^ lofe  no  time,  you  fee  fhe  is  not  here 

FerdiJ.  Where  is  the  Guardiaf  > ’ Johanne,  a„d  Carlo. 

R^>gero.  Gone,  Sir,  longfince. 

?ett- w^fh:  t HoofI  before  the  mS 

abrut  ?s  a^d  iTr 

■ hSone  “ ^hen 

[^Exeunt. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VI. 

£«terAngellica,  W Paulina. 

jV/f  Y Heart  s at  eafe  fincc  I faw  the  miftake  5 and  ’twas  but 
chief  li  defiJiVdT  fall  into  that  inif- 

woolfone  day,  and  theShep-herd  another 

W,»4.  I was  amaz’d  at  nothing  more  then  to  hear  them  bran 

that  you  would  joyn  in  the  Murther  of  one  you  lov'd.  ® 

„ wonder  at  your  Sifters  Hatred. 

AntTvlnhl  «'»•'  clear  fome  other  time. 

for  though  we  are  both  innocent  from  the  blood  rf^at  fool  y«’ 

The  :Z  asTe  •'’h  '^■1.'  I-  fqueeze  afman;  into 

Therefore  fll  tal? Acceffories,  or  Aftors  in  the  crime ; 
E^ffidoir'i.  “d  retire  to  the  Venetian 

they  can  fave  of  vafo^  foWoufe  this.expeft  me  with  what 

from  wh.^'  * ^ “nder  the  Englilh  Armes 

ftriy  hSmmer'’^’'' 

Angel. 
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AtJgel.  Pray  let  me  ^ and  be  lb  juft  to  let  him  know  how  inno- 
cent I have  been  in  this  defign  ^ and  all  my  crimes  were  but  lb 
many  loves  of  him.  {Exeunt, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  Harrigo,  Thomalb,  Ferdinando,  and  Edwardo. 

7hom,  A Re  you  lerious  ? 

Edvp.  I,  by  this  unlucky  day,  undone  for  ever  5 not 
only  loft  the  Birds  but  ouf  lelves  too  3 unlels  with  thefe  feathers 
we  can  make  us  wings  to  fly  to  our  fafety,  if  you  will  not  proteft  us 
from  the  Juftice  and  their  Guardian. 

‘Har,  That  Guardian  is  a Jew,  a Rogue,  I know  him,  andhe’l 
undo  you  all  ^ a Bath  fay  you,  loft  in  a Bath  ! 

Edw,  You  know  what  the  Mountebank  profeft  the  other  day , 
fee,  here  are  his  Papers,  this  is  his  Powder,  and  a Ibvereign  one  j 
rde  not  give  this  Dofe  for  the  beft  Diamond  in  Europe  : now  the 
fecretsgone,  do  not  tafteit,  unlefs  you  mean  to  run  mad  for  love 
of  me  5 and  I have  vexations  enough  without  the  addition  of  fuch 
a mifthief.  Travel,  Quoth  you  ? a moneth  of  luch  days  as  I have 
paft  will  give  a man  experience  enough  to  be  a Witch,  if  he  be  lb 
unlucky  as  to  fcape  hanging. 

Har.  And  what  wilt  thou  do  with  that  Powder  ? 

Edtp.  ril  travel  till  I find  Ibme  fmall  Princels  that  plealeth  me, 
and  give  it  her , with  a dole  of  this  I can  chule  my  woman  through 
the  world  5 and  ’twere  not  for  that  fatisfaftion  this  lofs  would 
kill  me. 

Ferd,  Nay,  By  this  hand.  I’ll  betray  him  ^ he  has  a Plot  upon 
the  Angelica  with  it  5 (he’s  handfome  and  rich  5 and  I heard  him 
fwear,  even  now,  he  thought  he  Ihould  never  thrive  till  he  had 
married  one  of  your  feafon’d  Grafs-widows. 

Edvp,  By  my  troth,  I had  as  live  take  her  as  a Cag’d  Nymph,  a 
mew’d  Maid  from  a Grate  in  a Nunnery  that  afts  what  Ihe  can, 
and  wilhes  the  reft  5 whofe  Maiden-head  is  a prilbner  at  the  beft  ; 
all  this  and  more  I am  arm’d  againft  ^ and  forefaw  your  mirth  and 
Icorn  when  I got  her,  and  the  joy  now  when  you  Ihould  hear  I had 
loft  her : but  I am  refolv’d,  ifmy  Powder  do  not  thrive,  to  put  half 
my  ftock  in  a venturCj  and  away  for  the  Indies,  and  live  where 
thefe  ftories  were  never  heard  of. 

Thom,  The  Indies ! 

Edw.  Yes,  the  Indies  5 where  we  are  promis’d  fix  black  wives 
apiece,  fmooth  and  comely  beauties,  naked  truths,  Eves^  in  the  ftate 
of  innocence,  Girles  that  will  neigh  and  fight  for  my  bed. 

I Thom,  Blefs  the  mart  ! three  couple  of  Moores  in  thy  bed ! 
they’l  hunt  thee  to  death. 

Ferd.  Hunt  their  hunt,  we  are  refoly’d.  Sir  ^ fix  plump,  Imootb,  ' 
pregnant  Girles  a piece  is  the  bargain,  with  flat-nofes  all,  for  conve- 
niency  of  killing,  with  brave  fwcll’dlips,  Cupids  Culhions^*  lb  foft 
aihd  fweet,  the  Rogues  dew  is  fweet  in  the  Dog-da^s  i their  very 

fweat 


454 


I 


THOMASO:  Part.  II. 


fwcat  Aromatique  and-  Balfam’all  j upon  thefe  we  refblve  to  plant 
a Croyden  Juftice,  and  an  Effex  Captain  of  the  tame  bands  5 and  I 
warrant  thee  the  feed  will  thrive. 

Edw,  Your  Fourbifier,  your  Magellan^  your  Drak§  and  Rawley  ^ 
all  confent  your  Moors  woman  has  no  fellow  in  nature^  (he’s 
your  black  Garden-mould,  the  fame  rich  earth  Adam  digg’d  in,  fo 
full  of  nature  and  ftrength  the  Sun  dwells  in  her  j and  will  fend 
forth  fuch  Clufters  of  Boys  and  Cirles,  fuch  ftraw,  and  fuch  an  ear, 
fo  full,  fo  clean,  the  Cradles  will  not  hold  the  Barnes : our  bar- 
ren cold  red  and  white  clay  knows  no  fuch  harveft  ^ all  the  ftreams 
the  Sun  fucks  from  the  parch’d  earth  you  will  find  in  the  woman 
there,  as  full  and  lufcious  as  the  Greek  Vine , and  ’tis  true  pleafure 
to  pluck  a Girle  there,  fo  full  of  juyce  fhe’l  fill  the  Prefs  3 and  there 
women  fhew  their  true  virtue  and  their  ufe. 

Har,  Methinks  Edwardo  is  an  apt  Scholar  3 and  now  you  are 
leaving  the  world,  given  over  by  Matrimony  to  a wedded  Bed, 
even  make  your  will,  and  entail  your  Batchelors  opinion  on  him  3 
I would  fee  this  Teff ament  fign’d,  for  I perceive  he*s  rcfblv’d  to  fuc- 
ceed  you  in  the  Wanderer  3 and  ’twill  not  be  an  ill  journey.  Sir, 
though  I’m  afraid  it  will  be  a long  one  if  you  travel  till  you  lofe  the 
Juftice  of  Peace  : confider  upon  the  bufinefs  till  I return  3 1 muft  be 
gone  for  fear  my  ftay  may  bring  fome  misfortune  to  poor  Paulina^ 
who  will  fufier  if  I provide  not  for  her  fafety  3 and  her  kindnefs 
deferves  all  our  care. 

Thom.  Dear  Harr/go  ^ find  her,  and  ufe  all  poffible  means  to 
bring  her  here. 

Har.  Leave  that  to  me  3 but  you  muft  not  fail  to  give  her  a pre- 
fent  for  old  kindnefs  fake,  fince  you  refblve  to  fee  her  no  more. 

Thom.  I fliall  not  need,  there  is  one  within  will  do  it  for  me, 
who  refolv’d  it  as  foon  as  I told  her  ’twas  file  that  fav’d  my  life  ; 
and  ftie  now  is  as  kind  to  Paulina  as  I have  been,  and  loves  her  for 
loving  me  3 fhe  longs  to  fee  her,  and  hopes  to  perfwade  her  into  a 
Monaftery. 

Har.  I’ll  be  gone  3 but  pray  be  you  two  private  here  till  I in- 
form myfelf  how  your  bufinefs  ftands  with  the  juftice  3 and  ’twill 
not  be  amifs  to  accufe  the  Guardian  of  confjpiracy,  and  try  if  you 
can  fright  him  from  the  purfuit  3 I’ll  ask  counfel  in  the  bufinefs. 


\_Exit  Harrigo. 

Ferd.  Well,  Sir  3 how' goes  your  bufinefs?  better  I hope  then 
ours. 


Thom.  I am  married  too,  and  fetled,  I believe,  for  a hundred 
years,  or  fb  3 if  I fall  not  into  a kettle. 

Ediy.  Well,  Sir  3 let  the  Kettle  boil  3 and  know  her  Brother  is  in 
purfuit  of  you  3 he  came  to  our  houfe  to  inquire.  Pox  upon  the 
lad  hour , tis  full  of  unbidden  guefts  I fear  by  this  time  5 we  durft 
not  ftay  to  eat  our  dinner  5 and  if  you  give  us  not  fome  food 
1 ^ bottle  or  two  apiece  to  chide  fbrrow,  we 

are  loft  > all  thefoes  of  man  arm  againft  us. 

Thom.  I vyarrant  you  for  meat  3 thofe  days  of  afflidion  are  over 
lure  3 a Wife  and  no  meat ! ’twere  fin  as  well  as  folly  to  beg  fingle, 

and 
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and  double  too  > no,  Ned'^  I always  told  you  whenever  I married 
I would  be  happy  and  honeft. — See  who  comes  here  5- Sweet  heajTt^ 
prithee,  let  me  prefent  my  widow’d  friends  to  you. 

SeruL  They  are  moft  welcome,  and  fo  are  all  that  bear  that 
title.  \They  fahtte'her. 

Ferd.  What  a delicate  taftean  honeft  womans  lips  have  above  a 
fmall  finners  ? I ftiall  never  rellifti  a Whores  again,  I fear  y I won- 
der what  Country  my  good  fortune  is  fled  to  ^ I have  neither  Pow- 
der, Wife  nor  Whore,  to  build  upon  y was  ever  Gentlenian-travei- 
ler  (b  out  of  Calh  and  Converlation  as  lam  ? would  I were  atF4- 
or  the  Hagne^  again  > did  ! leave  thofe  places  of  pleafure  and 
quiet  civil  life  to  come  to  this  Where  mifchiefs  only  fvvarm  5 whole 
very  air  is  lowfie,  and  that  curie  would  deftroy  the  Country  but 
for  another  curfe  that  wars  with  it,  that  of  the  dull:  which  flies  fo 
hot  it  would  fire  powder  as  it  pafles  5 ev’ry  fand  is  fo  many  fparks  is 
the  air : yet  here  we  walk  in  this  furnace  without  a miracle.  j 

T:hom,  Nay,  then  I defpair  of  thee  5 can  one  affliftion  make  thee 
compare  Holland  to  Sfain  <?  Oh  the  Fiih-pots  and  Butter  of  that 
Fgy^t  without  a River  5 whofeMift  of  ignorance  hangs  upon  them 
ftill,  and  though  the  Englilh  Olivers  rod  be  over  them,  yet  their 
hearts  are  hardned  again  ft  poor  Cavaliers  5 I thought  this  heat 
would  have  fweat  out  all  the  kindnels  thou  fock’dft  in  with  Roter^ 
dam  Beer  : but  I’me  afraid  ’twill  ftay  as  long  as  the  gravel  in  the 
Kidneys  ^ the  fruits  of  Hop’s  , T urneps , and  Pickl’d-herrings 
which  paves  the  back. 

Ferd.  For  all  this  Satyre,  theFlelh  and  Filh  isfuch  as  your  Ma- 
drid has  not  fhewn  us  the  like  in  her  lean  Shambles  and  ftarv’d 
Markets,  where  the  Priefts  are  fain  to  conjure  for  Filh,  by  throwing 
T ubfuls  of  T ripes  into  the  water  ^ and  then  by  vertue  of  a Bull  by 
Ignatius'^  name,  command  that  they  be  filh  5 and  they  have  faith 
enough  to  eat  it  afterward,  and  (wear  there  is  bones  in  it  too,  tran- 
fubftantiated  Tripes : a true  Papift  Catholick  would  diftinguilh 
what  filh  he  eats_with  bread  of  yefterday  ^ for  there  is  nothing 
but  the  Wafer  bak’d  in  the  City,  and  ’tis  well  they  have  this  trick 
of  filhing  by  miracle  ^ for  that  which  comes  naturally  to  the  Mar- 
ket, thole  in  the  Zodiack  are  as  frelh  and  fweet,  and  lay  left  in  the 
Sun  then  the  Salmon  we  eat  laft  ^ it  walk’d  like  a vifion  before  us  for 
twenty  days  upon  a Mule  5 and  yet  paft  for  frelh , even  at  the 
Catholick  Kings  own  board.  You  us’d  to  eat  fuch  at  Woods  in 
the  Hague  ? 

Jhom.  Who  will  deny  Holland  has  Filh,  or  who  can  lay  they 
haveFlelh?  By  this  light,  their  Flefti  is  Filh , and  their  Fowl  fly- 
Turfj  their  Birds  but  feather’d  Filh  3 and  their  Filh  finn’d  Mud : 
all  you  fee,  fmell  or  tafte,  is  Filh  ^ 'tis  indeed  fo  many  Provinces  of 
Filh-ftreet. 

Ferd.  Yet  I have  feen  you  figh  and  dye  for  one  of  thefe  difties  of 
Milk ; Madamoifelky  what  do  you  call  her,  Ned  ^ 

Thom.  Skel-filh. 

Ferd.  Madamoijelle. 

Thom.  Van  Knovpksj  Van  Cates. 


Enter  Seru- 
lina  and 
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Ferd.  Prithee  leave  fooling  5 Lord,  Ned,  you  know  her  t Vis  the 
VfiovpVan- — ^ »-«  uic 

Fhom,  Stojf,  or  Cabillio  ^ 

Ferd.  l^hcHeer  Van~~ — 

- Thow.  FortHcin,  slipper,  Crves  and  Buord? 

Ferd.  Nay,  then  you  are  refolv’d. 

By^ishand,  I have  nam’d  all  the  great  Names  andFa- 
' . except  the  Royal  Orange  3 which  they  hav« 

fo  fqueez  d with  a clinch,  they  fhall  be  fure  to  have  my  curfe! 

Ferd.  Yetlaft  year  they  were  fo  fair,  fo  white,  fo  fmooth  fo 

frown  and  figh  at  the  fight  i the  2rand 
Miftrefs  fiiall  know  what  a Knight  (he  has  of  you.  ^ 

Swallow  makes  no  Summery  though  Vis  confefs’d 
the  flelh  is  white  and  fuch  as  if  I would  eat  a Girle  it  fliould  be 
a Dutch-girle,  a North  Holland  child,  Vis  pure  Vitello,  Mungany  or 
Capon  de  Lecho,  as  white  and  Iweet  as  either  ; and  when  Vis  wean’d 
^ePigs,  her  Fofter  Brothers,  that  fuck’d  with  her,  areas  good  as 
ftie^  In  earneft  Madam,  a Rotterdams  Pig,  taken  from  my  Ho- 
ftefles  own  breaft  i doft  remember,  Ned,  when  weftole  the  Sowes- 

« the  Saint  John’s  head,  anditprov’d 
of  grace  ; it  would  have  tempted  a jew  as  it  lav  in 
" Will  th^  V old  Satan  of  the.  Dijjir,  and  a Scot  bis  Hoft,  in  -fpit  J of 
Murrey,  L.  fell  to  the  Roft.  i'  e ut 

wmn  f -r  Embaffadour  Will,  and  Refident 

T KihS^^’dl?.’  M-  Sheriffs  Secretary,  the  Poet  with  the  Nofe} 
TackO™'  A ‘^'’"'^ftrf/dire  Foes;  from  PeWladen  with  thefpoils  of  what 

backr'sir Pedlars  Packs  on  'their 

Serul.  i am  pleas’d  to  find  you  all  in  fo  good  humour  s and 
hrart  Brother  and  you  friends  in  your 

Thom.  The  Embaffadour  Pent  a civil  Meffageto  him ; and  had 
an  Anfwer  both  kind  and  ferious,  and  is  now  gSne  himfelf  to  fpeak 
with  him  ; and  I believe  all  will  end  in  Comedy,  rmce  C °r«S 

foffwl  ddr'  ’ **”l^°ty  of  the  Baths  will  make  fit  mirth 
for  a Weddin^-.Harrt^<,,  hafte  thou  found  her  ? Har. 

vonr  r'Jv^  ‘'•hf'n’ds  and  afraid  both;  to  fee 

your  Lady  3 (hall  I jfctch  her  in  ? 

Serul.  Yes,  pray  Don  Harr/go,  I long  to  fee  her. 

Innos^'m  rk  r’"  A “J,® ’■  ™y  felfs  for  there  is  nothing  of  fliamebe- 

theo  rrr  ^ o/ yfftctday ; tile  obligations  of  to  day  bear 

naf^^^sm  ' foults  hereafter  are  crimes  to  you;  Uafs 
pair  is  upon  mine  own  fcore.  ^ 


Enter 
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Enter  Harrigo,  Paulina  3 Thomafo  meets  her ^ and  leads  her  to 

berulina  3 pe  bows  to  her^  Serulina  l4jjes  her^  and  holds  her  in  her 

arms. 

Sent.  Come,  no  more  tears?  I would  not  have  you  ftairi  mv 
wedding  day  with  your  griefs;  ’tis  ominous  to  weep  on  Hymens  Al- 
tar  3 pray  be  not  fad.  c j 

rani.  There  is  a guilt  and  (hame,  as  well  as  fadnefs  in  thefe  tears  • 
and  I mull  hope  for  nothing  but  certain  mjfery  from  your  iovsi 
your  vertue  may  fmile,  you  have  all  the  caufes  joy  can  bring  you 
in  birth  happy  m love  and  fortune  bleft,  and  in  innocence,  which 
crowns  the  reft.  Yet  heaven  witnefs,  I envy  not  your  youth  her 
pee ; for  though  I cannot  be  innocent  my  felf,  I am  not  fo  wicked 

but  I can  adore  both  her  and  vertue  in  the  breafts  of  others?  nor 

do  I lamp  a grief  that  has  furpria’d  me  ? ftis  long  fince  my  heart 
difcoverdhis?  and  they  are  fond  women,  who  ftain’d  with  our 
crimes  can  hope  to  weepgallant  men  into  fuch  madnefs  as  to  leave 
the  blellmgs  the  fair  and  vertuous  brings,  to  blufh  their 

lives  with  us.  . ° 

Sernl.  Pray  ceafe  this  grief,  and  know  my  heart  hasnofevere 
thoughts  3 1 can  fee  your  good  and  overfee  your  error, which  I know 
has  many  arguments  to  plead  3 and  if  heartily  repented  leaves 
your  heart  as  innocent  as  if  it  had  never  been  aded. 

. Cuftom,  impious  cuftom,  is  guilty  of  all  my  fins  , by  be- 
ing the  original  of  all  my  crimes  3 whofe  deprav’d  liberty  not  only 
tolerates,  but  encourages  thofe  follies  whofe  guilt  I bluOi  before 
luch  a vertue  as  the  fair  and  innocent  Serulina  3 who  has  not  only 
honour,  but  mercy  too.  Other  women  may  be  chafte,  but  they 
are  fo  rigid  and  fo  cruel  to  our  faults  5 and  their  counfels  fo  full  of 
whips  and  ftings.  It  rather  incenfes  and  hardens  then  reclaims  a 
heart  3 nor  doth  their  ill  nature  care  to  make  a convert  amongfl:  us 
fo  they  may  have  the  vanity  to  make  a Satyr  upon  us  3 but  here  I 
hnd  the  Baliani  of  true  innocence  3 which  is  not  fo  proud,  or  vain 
in  her  own  b eft  condition,  as  follicitous  topreferve  and  redeem 
others ; and  here  I fee  the  true  ftock  of  honour,  which  in  your  ge- 
nerous breaft  has  diviner  forms  and  fruits  then  we  can  know  or 
imagi^  in  our  fick  ftate  3 yet  I dare  boaft  never  to  have  broke  the 
Laws  Ihe  prcfcrib’d  to  our  fex,  faithful,  kind,  conftantand  obedi- 
ent  to  our  Lovers,  concern’d  only  in  their  good,  never  betraying  or 
abandoning  their  truft.  ^ ° 

Serul.  I par  there  are  charms  in  her  tongue , her  verv  ariefs 
are  bevvitchingj  what  would  her  mirth  and  kindnefs  do?  how 
gracehil,pw  delightful, when  her  fadnefs  is  thus  lovely  thus  catch- 
ing? infeaous  griefhasmademefad  in  fpiteof  this  days  joy. 

7hom.  Though  this  fault  be  folly  in  ftrift  fence } yet  you  fee  we 
have  fpetimes  feme  reafon  to  love  thefeGirlesi  andlamconfi- 
dpTUnpr  wantthat.excufe?  youfhall  always  find  a handfome 
witty  caufe  of  my  fin  at  leaft. 

retiring,now?  methinks,  ill  this 
handfome  forrow  you  Ihould  have  a fenfe  of  your  condition,  fuch 
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as  might  prompt  you  to  the  abandoning  this  world  ^ and  liften  to  all 
thole  Angels  that  fummon  the  heart:  hark  how  they  call^fee  where 
vertue  ftands,  and  beckens  thee  to  come ! prithee,  dear  Taulina  go 
and  fpend  fome  of  that  youth  and  beauty  with  her,  try  but  the  dif 
ferencej  what  a peace  and  calm  thy  mind  will  feel,  there  is  no 
thorns  nor  dangers  ^ thy  quiet  mind  fortune  and  death  it  felf  de- 
(piling : Oh,  that  thou  couldft  be  fo  early  wile  > what  Jewel  would 
I not  give  to  lee  thee  become  my  penitent ! and  once  in  the  Mazda- 
lenes  what  )oy  it  would  be  to  me  to  converfe  with  fuch  beauty 
and  fueh  goodnefs,  in  the  glory  of  a repentance  ! your  friend  too 
(hall  vifit  you>  dear  Paulina^  confider  what  I lay,  and  look  back  up- 
on thofe  dangers  both  of  rocks  and  feas  thou  daily  ventureft  in  this 
little  barque,how  ill  guided,and  worfe  man’djthy  youth  muft  be  to 
with  thofe  ftorms  and  tempefts  which  the  world  threatens 
thy  beauty  having  no  compals  nor  fear  to  fteer  by. 

Paul,  The  Magdalenes^  Madam  ^ though  1 bow  to  your  good- 
nels,  yet  I perceive  your  Ladilhip  knows  not  the  place  : 1 was  bred 
fometimeamongft'em  and  from  my  knowledge  of  their  cuftoms 
take  leave  to  fay  it  5 when  I retire  from  the  world  it  (hall  not  be  in- 
to a Nunnery,  for  I am  refolv’d  to  be  honeft  when  ever  I profefs  it  * 
a Nunnery  will  only  add  a diffimulation  and  facriledge  to  my  fault  5 
and  tis  eft  fin  and  ftiame  to  yield  to  the  flatteries  of  young  men 
then  the  luft  and  force  of  old  women,  I fpeak  a known  truth  of  their 
too  common  crimes^  young  ftrange  women  there  (hall  fuflfermore 
pollution  and  rapes  then  in  lack’d  Cities. 

rhom  The  Magdaknes,  my  heart  I why,  if  I would  breed  a Thais 
or  another  Lats  or  put  Ovid  to  School  to  learn  a new  art  of 
* would  fend  hm  to  ftudy  at  the  grate  of  the  Convertines, 
whcreAntme  fliould  be  made  an  aft, and  blufli  the  publifliing  his  dull 
poltures, compar’d  to  the  ingenious  luft  that’s  pradis’d  in  their  cells 
Paul.  My  own  hou^feis  far  from  chafte,  but  ’tis  a Church,  corn- 
par  d to  theirs  5 whofe  crimes  have  fuch  blacknefs  in  them  perfons 
ot  your  honour  can  neither  imagine,  nor  believe.  ^ 

Thom.  can  the  world  exped  better  from  fech  multipli’d  de- 
vils in  a neft  affembled  by  want,  or  condemn’d  by  the  Law  for  fome 
horrid  crime . the  moft  innocent  enter  in  paflion,  or  drove  by  the 
e pair  of  fome  difeontent  ^ and  though  divers  caufes  bring  them  all 
are  fore  d^no  one  whom  reafon,  honour,or  confcience  guides  which 

ihtf  '<1  ‘he  anger,  fear  and  defpair 

that  threw  them  m,  the.r  minds  turn  to  the  old  remit ; for  tLir 

w?of  ‘he  fame  lulls, and  burn  with  the  famedefires, 

l^e  f<?far  ft  with  the  thoughts  of  part  faults,which  they 

whit  th/r  =>*  ‘hem  o-re  again, 

till  wht  t P P*"'  alone,the  lover  and  the  loved. 

Cell  • tw7  j P *^^^**'  houfe  becomes  Sodomy  in  their 

feienre  tl^ee  pill  d fins  Nunns  wear,  'tis  not  honour,  nor  con- 

fhefr  J ® them  from  breaking  of 

feftnr  V ^ m ^ hangman  of  more  terror  then  the  Con- 

^ what  fwarms  their  hives  would  fend  forth. 

ner  tn;i  would  leave  this  fubjeift,  and  think  of  din- 
ner, and  take  your  convert  with  you.  seruL 
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K ™y  convert,  I would  not  only  dine  with 

her,  but  6ft  for  her,  in  hopes  of  fuch  a bleffing. 

roHl.  Truly,  Madam ; Ime  refolv-d,at  leaff  to  change  the  place 

if  not  my  life,  to  avoid  all  occafions  of  being  a futthet  trouble  to 

you  and  your  fortune ; for  fince  we  are  both  ftruck  with  one  Dart 

abfc^cf  “'■c  «>cfign-d  for  Italy,  to  feek  a remedy  by 

^fence  , (he  only  bees  you  will  forgive  her  fending  your  Letter  to 
Don  It  being  the  only  crime  you  can  accufe  her  of;  and  bv 

troubleoffe'eing  what  can  only  berura^ 

bo^-^’n  Jfi  notliing  of  anger,  but  much  of  kindnefs  due  to 

'’f  “P”"  journey,  I am  confident  you 
wdl  find  them  both  a kind  and  civil  Nation  • and  hete  is  TLover 

"’""’°ty  of  het  and  your  klndnefi 
If  fhall  have  her  thoufand  LwnsS 

twasthefirft  money  I ever  got  by  the  fex5and:i  cannot  but  wS 

at  their  narrow  minds,  as  well  as  their  fortunes  that  can  be  fo  poor- 
ly fpirited  as  to  defign  farther  then  the  kindnefs  ofa  woman  I have 
bought  many  in  my  time,  but  never  yet  either  ask’d  or  got  mote  of 
a wotian  Aen  herflelh.  What  you’ll  do.  Madam,  I know  not 

Sentl.  Where  I give  my  faith  and  friendihip  I Ihall  never  refufe 

« them  who  can  Seir 

raal  Madam  I (hall  wear  this  favout  to  my  grave;  fori  per- 
change  his\tture  ''  ‘‘“'h  not 

A'ii  u 1 j - ilcarr  greater  then  his  fortune  ; and  his  ore/entc 

" W nr't " n*’  'r ’ then  with  hb  money 

ney,  and  will  ftil,  hope  Ltter  relSudonsTJ^n’^yrprSeffo; 
tis  impolTible  good  nature  (hould  be  wilfully  and  refolveZ  wicL 
ed:  tis  true.  Nature  has  her  weaknefs,  and  vanity^or  wMv 
fometinies  counfel  us  againft  our  hearts  • and  therefoVXn  Tver 

L“o“J'isfh''^e  here  ami  that  will  remove  thofediflicultiesi  and 

come  ^1  fit  for  that  excufe,  to  be- 

“V  pity 

avo'’wm/bdSere'‘“^ 

[Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VIII. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  and  Carlo. 

Fedro.  T^Id  you  fee  my  Sifter  > 

bafIkdiAad‘'fpoke^w’ith  yom  ' 

Fed.  What  anfwer  had  you  from  him  > 
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Cartff,  HeconfefsM  they  were  married,  and  Was  highly  fatisfied 
with  the  civility  of  your  Meffage  ^ and  bid  me  affure  you  all  the 
latisfadion  you  could  expeft  in  honour  > and  that  he  would  im- 
mediately wait  upon  you  himfelf,  his  Coach  was  ready  when  I came 
out  i,  and  I faw  him  pafs  the  Piazza  now  , it  would  not  be  amifs  you 
were  in  readinefs  to  receive  him. 

Pedro,  Call  Johanne^zndget  the  people  in  readinefs. 

Carlo,  There  is  no  ftrugling  in  this  cafe,  Sir^  ftie  bebg  of  years 
to  chufe  5 ’twas  a mifehief  might  have  been  prevented  5 but  ’tis  not 
to  be  redeem’d. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IX. 

Enter  Harrigo,  Edwardo,  Ferdinando,  and  Paulina. 

Har,'\rOu  muft  excufe  us,  we  cannot  ftay,  but  we’l  be  with 
1 you  in  a minute  ^ we  exped  the  Embafladours  lyturn  5 
Don  Pedro  IS  coming  with  him  to  make  a peace  betwep  him  and 
ihontajo '■)  when  that  buiinefs  is  over,  we’l  find  you  ^ in  the  mean 
time,  dear  Paulina,  I'll  leave  you  Miftrifs  of  my  Chamber  5 and 
Gentlemen,  look  you  be  civil  to  this  Lady.  \_Exit  Harrigo. 

Edw,  Faith  , Paulina , I am  thinking  *tis  but  a folly  for  us  to 
part,  being  of  one  mind  j for  this  is  no  place  for  the  Edwardos 
neither  5 the  air  doth  not  agree  with  me  , Specially  now  they  have 
got  the  trick  of  beating  and  couzening  me,  I Ihall  never  belafe^ 
and  home  Fine  refolv’d  not  to  go,  for  I have  feen  the  new  Cate- 
chifm  > and  though  1 can  lay  hold  of  fin  by  as  lively  a refolution  as 
any,  yet  wickednefs  is  fo  ill  dreft:,  fo  ftoln,  and  fo  oppreft  > fin  doth 
not  favour  in  that  cold  air  as  in  this  hot  climate  5 the  Cooks  and 
Sauce  are  better  here,  though  the  fin  and  fiefh  be  the  fame  5 and 
now  they  have  fpbil’d  Wed-lock  too  5 for  unlefs  a Wench  can  fteal  a 
man,  and  run  away  with  him,  (he  muft  lye  alone. 

Ferd.  Faith,  Child , having  heard  your  refolutions  we  are  rc- 
folv’d  (if  you  and  the  Angellica  like  our  humours)  to  bear  you 
company  into  Italy’,  look  you  Paulina,\fc\\2.\c  not  loft  all  ^ though 
the  Birds  be  flown,  there  are  fome  thoufands  of  Piftols  yet,  and 
Jewels,  to  a fum  large  enough  (I  warrant  you)  to  maintain  a Soul- 
dierslife,  which  in  honour  muft  not  be  long,  for  fear  of  the  Pro- 
verb: A gray  Souldier. 

Edrv.  Is  it  a match  > (hall  we  remove  the  Scene  to  Italy,  and 
fwear  Comrades  ? Fred  and  I have  a mind  to  wander  with  fuch 
Planets  : young  and  kind  Conftellations  cannot  chufe  but  have 
good  influence  upon  mirth  : dare  you  venture  your  felf  in  our 
Sphears ! I’ll  undertake  to  prevail  W\t\ixhc  Angellica, 

Paitl  If  ftie  confent.  I’ll  agree,  elfe  I cannot  5 for  I am  already 
oblig’d  to  her  and  her  company. 

Ferd.  If  it  be  a bargain,  Hed  fhallgive  us  a Supper  at  parting  i 
I long  to  fee  Italy,  and  tafte  the  defeription  the  Rogue  ufeth  to 
make  of  it,  fuch  Wine,  fuch  Women,  fuch  Mufick^  and  then  his 
heart  fires  a volley  of  fighs  to  their  memory  5 and  thtn  a Carnival, 

fuch 
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fuch  as  would  make  a man  curie  his  lot  that  fell  on  this  fide  the 
Hills,  as  if  *twere  out  of  the  bounds  of  Gods  blellings : at  thy  fup'> 
per,  Nedy  he  (hall  repeat  our  leflbn  5 put  him  but  in  the  humour, 
and  ’twiU  be  both  counfel  and  comfort. 

Edw.  My  flipper  ! no  Fred,  no  more  flippers  j I prithee  do  not 
fo  much  as  mention  meat  in  Madrid,  there  is  a curfe  follows  it  ^ Tli 
not  cat  again  upon  mine  own  fcore  while  I am  in  it  5 ’twould  make 
a man  fwear  a faft,  to  think  upon  the  ill  luck  has  follow’d  my 
feaftji  5 and  makes  me  refblve  to  commit  that  kind  of  fault  no  more  j 
if  ever  I fill  a womans  belly  at  that  end  again,  let  them  play  LuceU 
ta\  part  5 I find  feafts  and  banquets  are  follies  of  a high  rate^ 
Fred  r and  when  a man  has  laid  out  his  money  that  way,  what  re- 
turn doth  it  yield?  Fah,  it  ftinks  to  name  it>  and  woe  be  to 
that  bottle  of  Sack  I lay  my  hands  on  firft  ^ he  fhall  pay  for  all  thefe 
griefs. 

Eerd.  And  my  fbrrows  are  as  ready  to  do  you  reafbn  as  any  thir- 
fty  (inner  in  Madrid  5 Come  child,  be  naerry,  and  learn  of  us  to  de-^ 
fpife  forrow  > we’l  make  thy  journey  ftiort,  and  fb  laugh  over  thefe 
old  ftorics. 

Faul.  I fhall  not  be  the  faddeft  in  the  company.  Sir,  fince  I find 
others  have  their  erodes  too : Fellows  in  mifery  make  the  burthen 
light  5 ’tis  the  fingle  loan  grief  in  jolly  troops  that  to  all  is  heavy 
dill,  and  wounds  both  the  &r  and  the  feen.  [Exeunt. 
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Efiter  Pedro,  Thomafb,  and  Carlo. 

Pedro.’ pad,  Sir,  and  forgot  5 the  name  of  Brother  hath 
X wip’d  all  other  titles  from  my  heart  but  that  of 
friend,  which  fhall  be  faithfully  preferv’d  for  you  5 I know  you 
have  honour,  and  that  will  make  you  ufe  her  like  your  felfj^  and 
dill  remember  how  fhe  has  preferr’d  your  friendfhip  before  either 
her  Family  or  her  Fortune  ^ pray  let  me  fee  her.  Sir. 

Thom.  Prithee,  Harrigo,  wait  upon  her  in,  and  defire  the  compa- 
ny to  follow,  ’tis  late  5 and  we’ll  to  dinner  5 this  had  been  a merry  - 
day  if  my  friends  had  not  lod  their  Brides  5 is  there  no  poffibility 
to  get  them  deliver’d  to  the  protedion  of  their  Husbands  ? ’tis  the 
State,  not  they  are  guilty  to  permit  fuch  witchcraft  to  be  praftis  d 
in  the  City* 

Pedro.  That  will  red  in  the  bred  of  the  inquifidor,  who  mud  be 
dealt  with  for  a fum  of  money  , who,  elfe,  I fear  will  make  their 

portions  as  great  a crime  as  the  Bathes  have  been. Sider,  I wifh 

you  all  clear  and  perfed:  joy , fuch  as  your  kinded  thoughts  have 
promis’d  , and,  dear  Serulina,  I conjure  you  not  to  midake  my  p^^Vedro  * 
pad  feverity  5 ’twas  neither  want  of  value  or  kindnels  for  either,  goes  and 
but  a defirc  to  have  feen  you  married  into  a Family  which  you/^e/  hit 
know  might  have  given  us  both  advantage : but  fince  ’tis  your  for-  Si/ler, 
tune  to  fix  upon  this  Gentleman,  with  all  my  foul  I wifh  there  may 
be  no  change  in  your  fortune,  but  live  and  dye  happy  in  one  ano- 

thers 
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thcrs  Friend{hip>  And  I hope  (he  will  not  be  the  lels  welcome 
to  you  when  a Brother  and  a fervant  thus  prefents  her  the 
Reward  of  your  firft  Generous  Adion  ; The  Portion  I (hall  fee 
with  all  diligence  paid  5 and  ’tis  now  the  feafon  and  Q^for  mirth 
that  I may  have  fomeftiarein  your  Joyes,  ’twill,  I hope,  be  nei- 
ther unfeafonablenor  unreafonable  to  exped  you  ftiould  relinquifii 
to  me  Angelica. , whojupon  rtiy  credit,  had  no  hand  nor  interefl-  in 
the  Murtherdefignd  this  day. 

Thomafo.  I am  confident  {he  had  not  ^ .and  though  her  kindnefs 
may  want  diferetion,  yet  (he  wants  not  good  Nature^  andlihall 
not  onely  relinquifii , but  ufe  all  my  power  with  her  to  admit 
Don  Pedro^  and  onely  him  j for  by  Sernlinas  Faith  I vow  to 
be  as  faithful  to  her  Friendfiiip  now,  as  ever  I was  to  my  humour 
before. 

Paulina,  Your  defires  will  come  too  late  5 for  I know  the  Angel- 
/?c4’s  Refolutions  are  fixt  upon  a return  to  Venice  )[  am  refolv’d 
to  bear  her  company.  • 

Ferdin.  Yes  faith,  and  we  are  all  of  a Troop  ifwe  can  efcape  the 
Juftice^  Nothing  but  Witchcraft  and  Murther  ftayesus^  would 
Rogero  were  return’d,  that  we  might  know  our  doom. 

Pedro.  Is  this  ferious  ? Or  does  the  Angellica  fey  this  to  Alarm  my 
Heart  with  her  departure  ? ^ 

Edwardo.  Yes  faith.  Sir  5 We  are  all  for if  the  Hang-man 
do  not  lie  in  the  way^and  merrily  we  will  fpend  the  chippings  of  the 
Monfters^  here’s  as  much  left  of  Sir  Mammons  hopes  as  would 
cure  the  Itch  in  a hot  Countrey.  ^ 

Pedro.  And  what  fhall  I do  alone,  in  an  empty  houle?  How  fey 
you,  Carlo^  (hall  you  and  I make  up  the  Covey  ? Shall  we  be  wel- 
come, Paulina  .<? 

P aulina.  I am  certain , Sir , you  will  be  mofi  welcome  to  all 
the  Company  ^ and  a year  or  two  Well  fpent  abroad  will  bury  all 
the  wild  ftories  we  leave  behind  , which  is  the  chief  caufe  makes 
me  refolve  upon  the  Journey. 

Pedro.  Sifter,  you  were  yefterday  all  my  care,  and  now  Don 
Jhomafo  has  blown  that  fear  over  ^ Faith  take  the  houfe  .into 
ytJui  Protediion  too  yfor  and  I am  refolved  to  fpend  a year 
or  two  in  Italy  upon  this  occafion^The  General  once  offer’d 
me  a command  in  Millain  5 if  I like  the  people  and  the  place,  I’ll 
take  it , if  not,'tis  a Journey  of  Pleafure , the  feafon  is  good,and  the 
Company  better. 

Thomajb.  Sir,  I am  now  ally’d  to  you  ^ and  there  are  many  rea- 
fons,  befides  the  kindnefs  to  your  perfon,  would  make  mewifii 
your  ftay^  yet  all  intereft  laid  afide,  'tis  not  onely  my  opinion, 
but  my  defire  you  fiiould  take  this  Refblution  5 and  if  you  be  not 
as  highly  fetisfied  with  the  journey,  thepeople,  and  the  place,  as 
any  you  have  yet  feen,  I’ll  forfeit  the  charge. 

Pedto.  I am  relblv  d,  and  now,  Serulina^  all  caufe  of  Jealoufic 
being  paft  betwixt  us , be  freely  and  clearly  kind  to  your  Bro- 
here  vows  to  my  dear  Sifter  all  that  her  Heart  can  ex- 
peu:  from  one  that  loves  and  values  her  5 and  to  give  you  one 
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Argument  to  believe  it , look  you  choofe  me  a wife  againft  I 
come  home. 

Enter  Rogero. 

Thomafo.  How  now,  Rogero,  what  news  ? 

Rogero.  All  is  well , Sir  5 The  Juftices  came  immediately  aS 
you  went  out,  and  have  feiz’dall  the  goods  they  found.  But 
thofe  Prodigies  in  the  Baths  has  made  them  flie  the  Houfe  5 Four 
hich  Gyants , Sir  Amadis,  nor  the  Talmerins  ever  encountred  5 
The  German  guards  are  now  in  Arms  to  feize  them,  Scarramucha. 
is  come  out  a Lady,  as  big  again  as  Don  Edwardo's  5 And  there  is  a 
Lady  come  ionhScarramucha,2i  Gyantamongft  Gyants  5 She  doth 
fo  wonder  at  her  Beard  and  Breeches , for  (he  has  Helena’s  old 
Whores  Soul  in  a mans  Body  5 ’twas  fport  to  fee  the  wonder 
and  what  a ftart  (he  gave  at  the  Ammunition  of  her  own 
Breeches.  The  Mounteb^ank  keeps  his  own  Features  but  in  a 
horrid  form  5 and  threatens  black  deftrudion  to  you  all : His 
wife  too  is  one  of  the  lovelieft  forms  and  perfeft  fymmetry  that 
fuch  a Monfter  can  prefent  to  the  judging  eye  5 Celia  in  Youth  and 
Beauty,  fuch  as  when  her  charming  Hand  and  Voice  led  Rome 
in  Chains  3 Yet  fhe  is  ftill  frighted  with  the  power  of  that 
Charm  that  firft  enllav*d  her , and  would  hide  or  flie  the  Anger 
and  the  Love  of  him  who  now  with  frowns  and  (evere  looks 
threatens  all  ^ They  quickly  made  the  Inquifidors  leave  the 
Houfe  ^ which  gave  me  occafion  to  tell  them  you  were  Tra- 
vellers, guilty  onely  in  the  trying  a publick  experiment  ^ M^n 
that  had  not  a fold  to  lofe , poor  calhier*d  Cavalliers  ^ whom 
their  Guardian  had  couzen’d  of  their  Portions , and  I'de  un- 
dertake, for  a piece  of  money,  ftiould  quit  your  Interefl:  to  them  5 
upon  which  they  feiz’d  the  Guardian  , and  exped  Don  Harrigo 
to  treat  your  Intereft,  You  are  fore  he’s  in  the  Gallies  for  his 
Life  , and  his  Eftate  confifcate  to  the  Church  5 Your  wives 
will  be  Prifoners  during  Life  5 for  to  lie  with  them  is  held  Copu- 
lation with  the  Devil. 

Ferdin.  The  fomm  in  hand , did  not  the  Guardian  tell  of  that, 
nor  require  Reftitution  > 

Rogero.  Not  a word,  he  durft  not  mention  that  for  fear  of 
confeffmg  my  accufetion  5 which  has  nam’d  him  as  a party  that 
confpir’d  with  t^e  Witch. 

Edvpardo.  Ha ! not  onely  free,  but  hopes  of  more  money  5 Pri-' 
thee  let  Harrigo  treat  th:ev  Confolation  5 I will  not  have  above  a 
hundred  thouland  Crowns  3 'tis  more  then  a Souldier  of  our  party 
ought  to  poffels,  unlefs  he  will  eat  alone;  for  where  a Devillhall 
we  find  two  more  to  make  up  our  mcfs  ? 

Ferdin.  While  we  feed  upon  this  Ayre,  I have  a Mind  to  a 
reall  dinner  5 for  I am  a thirlty  and  a hungry  finner. 

Thomafo.  Love  hath  his  Famine  too  and  Thirft,  that  drinks 
the  Blood,  while  the  fighing  Heart  becomes  his  Food.  But  we  a 
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more  propitious  Deity  have  found  ^ which  with  fmiling  Fates, 
and  full  Joyes,  our  Loves  has  crown’d^  And  now.  Madam,  all 
Fears  and  Tyranny  of  the^  Boy  [muft  be  remembred  onely  as 
the  fait  and  feafoningof  this  Joy  ^ Whifft  chearful  Hj/mens  Nup- 
tial Treafures  invites  to  new  and  furprizing  pleafures  ^ Such,  as  I in 
all  my  curious  fearch  could  never  find  5 Embraces  that  are  as  chafte 
as  kind : And  I conjure  you  all,  where  ere  you  go,  proclaim  what  I 
(h^  ftill  adore , The  Virtue  of  this  Star,  bright  Sernlina,  whofe 
F riendfhip  thus  has  fixt  the  W anderer.  {Exeunt, 
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The  Names  of  the  Adlofs; 


The  King  of  Naples  and  Sicily, 

Ortho,  Brother  of  the  King,  (lain  in  a Battel. 

Leopoldo,  Prince  of  Sicily  and  Naples, 

Alman%or,  Frinc^  of  Spain, 

His  Lieutenant  General.  , U 

B ell  amir  a^^iffcr  to  Lecpoldot  * . 

Fidelia,  A Lady  of  the  Court. . 

Pollidor,  ^ ^ - 

Pfe///«r4  his  Si'fterJ  Two  Forefiers. 

Ka^ack^,  A baniihed  Lord,  of  dead  Ortho's  P^tty, 

Nigro,  ) 

Clym,>  Three  Lords  of  Ortho's  party, in  Arms  in  Gaietta, 
Cleon,  } , 

FaUntus,  General  of  the  Horfe  to  the  King  of  Sicily  and 
Naples, 

Philemon,  Xn  old  Lord  at  Court. 

A Satyr,  In  Love  'WithPhillora, 

Ar CHS,  A.Nioot:^Sthivc  to ^eopoldo, 

Juba,  hN[oox,  FnQn6.  to  Arcus,'^  „ , ^ 

Cadefs,  his  Sifter.  I P«<oners. 

Souldiers  and  Servants,  fuch  as  the  Scene  Requires. 


Bellamira  s habit,  when  difguis  d,  fome  AntieJ^  handfome 
Property, 

Pbllidpi',  Phiflora,  and  Ravack,  mHji  be  habited  likp  Fo-* 
refters,  part  Hunters,  part  Shepherds  habit  j neither  Rich  nor 
Plain,  but  proper  all,  of  diff'erent  Cdlours  *,  For  the  two  young 
ones-,  gray  and  blue,  hair  Colour,  white  and  fome  filler  \ Phil- 
lora  mufi  ha<ue  a piece  of  the  Lyons  Skin  in  her  habit ; Ra- 
vack  muft  have  a very  white  Curl'd  head  and  Beard  of  Hair, 

The  Satyr  muji  have  a Call  of  SilJ^  and  Silver,  and  the 
W wll  of  Phelice  made  into  a J^nd  of  ferip  on  one  fide,  and 
the  Horns  of  Phelice  gilt  tyedto  the  ends  of  it. 

Arcus  mufi  be  in  a Noble  habit^Ktch,  and  his  P erf  on  blacky, 
being  a Moor. 
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'Enter  Nigro,  Ravacfc,  Cleon,  Attendants. 

IJigro,  w^Is  for  ccrfairisthe  pedple  at  laft  have  found  a 

■ head,  to  whom  is  joyned  ^ and  I fear 

I will  follow  the  Revenge  with  as  little  mercy 

as  the  King  (hew’d  his  brother , our  dead  Ma« 

fter,  the  Royal  5 whofe  invafion  though 

we  neither  counfelTd,  nor  affifted , yet  fuch  is  the  fate  of  Courts, 
when  the  People  Arm  againft  their  Princes^  which  we  have  fadly 
proved,  who  nowfuffer  that  punilhment  which  was  meant  to  the 
Authors  of  that  unnatural  War. 

Rav,  Is  the  Spanilh  Prince  arriv’d  at  Naples  ? is  there  a ground  for 
‘that  report?  ’ ^ . 

Nig.  Moft  certain  ^ led  on  by  C(y^«/,Thdr  defcent  in  Sicily  found 
ti'o  refiftance  5 the  people  were  fo  generally  difaffeded  with  the  pre- 
fent  Government  they  willingly  contented  to  put  therrifelves  under 
the  prince’s  proteftion*, This  news  has  awaked  the  Ring, till  then  loft 
in  fecurity^  and  now  too  late  he  finds  the  fire  he  defpis’d  has  taken 
hold  of  his  Palace.  The  prince  Leopoldo  is  too  5 A'perfon  of 
that  Piety  and  Virtue,  but  that  he  is  the  cloud  that  fliadows  our 
young  King,  and  unjuftly  poffefl'es  his  right,  I could  joyn  with  the 
world  in  worftiip  of  him^  and  it  was  indeed  his  Intereft,ioyned  with 
his  noble  Sifters,  which  thefe  late  years  has  kept  the  people  quiet , 
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But  the  prince  and  Talantus  being  abfent  in  thcfe  late  diforders,  our 
Friends  have  taken  hold  of  the  occafion,  and  prevailed  fo  far /that 
the  people  are  now  Armed  in  the  Name  of  our  long  loft  prince  • 
which  hope,  joyned  with  their  hatred  of  the  prefent  Government’ 
has  begot  a danger.  The  King  cannot  refift,  but  ’tis  thought  he  will 
be  forc’d  to  leave  Naples^  and  feek  a fafety  in  Capua , that  place  in 
my  Opinion  being  fitteft  to  make  his  general  Rendevouz.  This 
news  was  the  cauft  of  my  fending  for  you,  that  you  might  avoy'd 
the  prefent  danger  which  the  prince  Leopoldo  and  Palantus  his  Army 
may  bring,  who  are  now  upon  their  march  towards  , and 
muft  pafs  through  your  Foteft,  where  your  abode,  during  thefe 
troubles,  will  be  moft  unlafe  3 and  to  prevent  a mifchief,  pray  let 
me  counfel  your  felf,  and  the  Children,  to  retire  hither  this  Even- 
ing. Where  did  you  leave  them  ? 

Rav.^  A hunting,  in  which  they  both  delight  5 Books,  and  that 
are  their  great  diverfion^  and  I am  glad  to  find  their  Affedions  fo 
Innocent,  and  minds  (b  ready  ftill  to  take  fire  at  any  great  Ex- 
ample they  meet  in  Story  : I left  them  this  morning  in  chafe  of  a 
wild  Bore  5 nor  is  Phillora  left  mafculine  in  her  Spirit  then  Pollidor 
but  far  from  cruell,  or  Barbarous  5 I have  wondred  to  fee  her.gi  ve 
fuch  wounds,  and  then  lament  them  5 ftie  has  indeed  overcome  all 
the  Nicetiesof  her  Sex,  and  yet  retains  the  foftnefs  of  her  Na- 
ture ^ and  though  (he  loves  to  be  one  ftill  in  all  our  Sports , yet 

amodeft,  innocent,  and  moft  gentle  affurednefs  attends  all  her 
Actions. 

Nig,  Nature  and  Sex  are  but  materials  that  cuftome  works 
upon  5 and  both  Sexes  are  Effeminate , or  Warlike,  as  they  arc 
bred  5 but  no  mc^^e  of  this  : time  is  too  precious  5 Now  or 
Never  we  inuft  regain  our  Countrey , Prince  and  Liberty  5 Clytus 
our  Friend,  is  already  joyned  with  the  Spanilh  Prince , and  Com- 
mands in  Naples'^  The  Caftles  are  in  his  hands,  declared  for  the 
furvying  heirs  of  the  dead  and  with  his  our  Forces  (hall  this 
day  joyn  5 and  if  the  gods  have  enough  reveng’d  that  rafli  Aft  of 
our  unfortunate  Mafter,  We,  the  remnant  of  his  friends,  that  this 
fixteen  years  have  fuffered  all  kinds  of  Calamities  for  his  fault 
may  yet  hope  to  return  to  our  Countrey.  In  the  mean  time,  Ckon 
fpy  follow  the  Princes  Army,  and  learn  (if  it  be 
pofliblcj  his  intentions, and obferve  his  motions,  numbers,  and 
Affcftions  of  his  Souldiers. 

Rav,  That  my  tame  Satyr  (hall  do  5 he  is  crafty,  and  feems 
fimple, armed  with  his  Club  he  fhall  mingle  with  them ; hee’s  ac- 
quainted too  with  all  the  Fafts  of  the  Foreft,  fecrct  paths  and 
Caves,  and  can,  in  Ipight  of  their  fwifteft  horles , make  a retreat  j 
the  poor  wretch  dotes  upon  my  Girl  j and  if  Ihcell  butpromifeto 
lii^,  or  play  to  him,  there  is  no  danger,  for  her  fake,  he  will  not  at- 
tempt^ but  I muft  return  e’rc  they  miftme. 

Nig,  Farewel,  the  Gods  guide  our  honeft  intents  5 ’tis  not  for  Re- 
venge,  but  juftice,  that  we  ftrike.  \_Exeuut  omnes. 
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Enter  the  Kingy  Philcmoiij  and  Attendants, 

King,'V\iiilefnony  are  thdfe  returned  we  lent  to  mingle  themlclves 
I with  the  multitude,  to  try,  if  ’twere  poffible  to  learn  the 
caufe  of  their  taking  Arms  fo  fuddenly* 

Thill,  Some,  Sir,  are  return’d,  all  report  the  fame  fubftance  in 
different  language , great  oppreflion,  no  juftice  done  upon  com- 
plaint 5 But  the  great  caufe  is,the  pretended  pity  they  ought  to  have 
upon  their  Countrymen,whofe  long  miferics  they  publickly  lament, 
whirft  others  proclaim  the  joyful  news,  that  their  young  prince 
lives,  who  longfince  was  mourned,as  part  of  his  Fathers  ruine, 
whole  Injuries  to  your  Majcftie,  though  they  weK  of  the  higheft 
nature,  yet  being  a Brother,  I could  have  wifh’d  they  had  not 
found  fo  Icvere  a Juftice. 

l^dng.  He  fell  not  by  any  A(3:  of  Cruelty  that  we  ought  to  blulh 
for,  War,  that  War  which  he  moft  unjuftly  waged,  as  *twas 
his  crime,  proved  his  punifhment  too.  Sicily  was  the  Conqueft  of 
our  Father  5 In  which  I ferved  him,  and  with  my  Blood  entituled 
my  felf  to  that  Crown  which,  at  his  death,  was  by  my  Fathers  will 
conferred  upon  me,  Naples  was  my  Brothers  birth-right 5 yet  the 
gods  witnefs  with  me , neither  my  wifties  nor  commands  were 
guilty  of  his  or  his  Childrens  death,  which  to  this  hour  my 
foul  laments  5 And  if  the  kinder  fates  have  preferved  them, 
as  they  pretend  f May  all  miferies  find  me,  and  purfuc  me  to  my 
Pofterity,  if  I (hall  not  with  joy  carry  thefe  gray  hairs  to  Sicilyy  and 
deliver  into  their  hands,  being  the  undoubted  right  of  their 

Father.  • , , ^ , 

Phil,  This  Piety , Sfr  , 1 am  confident  had  long  fince  produ- 
ced a happy  Peace,  could  their  Party  have  given  faith  to  it  5 
but  their  guilt , and  doubt  of  fuch  a goodnels  has  now  bred  * 
this  Civil  War  5 which  the  defperate  condition  of  their  banifti’d 
Nobility  I fear  will  make  ufe  of.  Clytus  is  certainly  with  them,  and 
now  Commands  the  Caftles  where  he  hath  declared  the  young 
King  Ctnorioy  and  his  Sifter,  the  Princefs,  Thidamira  living, 
with  which  Joy  the  people  are  pofleft  5 and  your  Majefty  muft 
look  upon  that  Joy  as  your  Enemy  ^ For  I cannot  believe  the  re- 
port true,  though  I confefs  I wifli  it^’tis  but  a pretence,  to  fet  the 
people  againft  your  Majeftie , and  gain  a power  to  work  your 
mines  to  prevent  which,  my  Counfel  is,  that  your  Majeftie 
immediately  proclaim  Genorio  King  , and  pardon  to  all  jf 
they  can  produce  him,  and  require  a ceffation  of  Arms  till 
the  people  be  fatisfied,  whether  your  Majeftie  or  their  In** 
tentions  be  moft  Ingenuous,  in  reftoring  the  young  King  to 
lus  Right. 


¥9 


Bnter 


470 


Bellamira  her  Dream 


Part.i. 


Enter  Arcus  with  a Paper  which  he  gives  the  King, 

King.  Arcus  ^ what  news?  Thy  looks  are  full  of  trouble.  How 
doft  thou  find  the  people  inclin’d  ? 

Arcus.  Tothe  ruinejSir,  of  your  felf  and  Family  5 they  call 
the  Prince  and  Princefs  Diflemblers,  and  Betrayers  of  their  Truft 

Tyrant^and  Murderer  of  your  Brother  and 
his  Children.  Pardon^  Sir,  this  blunt  relation  ^ my  gratitude  for 
me  freedom  I have  found  makes  me  unwilling  to  flatter  your  Ma- 
?efl:y  into  a Ruine.  ^ 

Princ:^«Kn1>‘'’"  his  proclaiming  their 

Arcus.  Alas,Sir,  Reafon,  Juftice,nor  Honour,  you  muft  not  look 
for  in  this  Bcaft  the  Multitude  5 ’tis  all  Back  and  Belly,  no  Breaft 
no  room  for  a Heart  5 All  Slave  when  commanded  y All  Luft 
when  they  have  powers  they  are  full  of  Rage  and  Wine  5 Treafon 
and  Novelty  are  the  things  they  Worwip ; A Slave  of  the  fame 
Oally  where  I was  Prifoner  gave  me  this  Paper  5 ’tie.  a Decla* 
ratiofl  the  Spaniards  and  Confederates  have  difpers’d  , where- 
in the  Caufe  and  RHblution  of  this  War  is  moft  malicioufly 
letdown,  and  IS  fear  Andes  too  much  faith  among  the  people* 
they  have  intelligence  too  abroad , fome  (when  I was  there)  came 
nom  Capua^  thataflTured  them  they  had  no  time  to  lofe,  for  the 
rince  Leopoldo  was  upon  his  March,  and  would  within  two  days 
e in  fight  of  the  City,  upon  [which  they  purpos’d  immediately  to 
attempt  the  Palace 3 Inftiort,  my  fear  for  your  Majefty  appre- 
hends the  word  that  Malice  and  Treafon  can  ad  upon  your  felf 
and  royal  Family.  ^ ^ icii 

rhtl.  Therefore  confider,Sir,whether  your  ftrength  either  in  the 
place  or  number  of  your  Friends,  be  abl€  to-rcfift  this  Torrent  till 
the  Prince  can  come  to  give  you  aid^  and  if  mot,  take  counfel  with 
and  mak^  retreat  to  Averfa,  'tis  in  the  way  to  Capua 
whifoer  your  frieudsfliall  have  private  order  to  repair;  *tisin 
fear^^^”^^^^  whofe  coming  is  much  fooner  than  they 

Arcus.  Yom  Majefties  fafety  has  no  time  to  fpaxe;  this  night 
■you  mufl:  prepare  for  Flight  or  Defence  5 I have  thofe  in 
readinefs  lhall  deliver  your  Orders  for  either  as  it  fball  bere- 
lolved. 

K ^ know  not;  My  heart  fcorns  to  appre- 

hend thefe  Villains ; yet  when  I confider  what  Stakes  they  throw 
tor,  how  little  they  can  lofe,  and  what  they  may  win,  wlio  knows 
how  Fortune  mayaffiftthe  daring  of  fueh  Villains  ? My  dear  £e/- 
asnsra^  and  Leopoldo  too,  their  Fates  areovoven  in  this  Thred  of 
mine,  e fe  they  fhould  finde,  old  as  I am  I have  not  loft  one  grain 

ot  that  courage  that  gave  me  conqueft  in  my  youth.  Prithee  finde 

my  e antira^  fhe  muft  this  night  prepare  to  depart  with  me.  I 
dare  not  venture  to  leave  her  here  ; All  her  Guards  of  Beauty, 
rcatnefsjOr  Virtue,are  but  idle  nothings  when  they  meet  the  bar- 
barous 
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barous  force  of  Treafon  in  a raging  Multitude:  Haveyoli  feen 
her  lately,  Thilemon  .<?  ( 

Fhil.  Yes  Sit,  but  foafflidedfincethe  Invafion  of 
and  Revolt  of  Sicily  ^ fhe  hath  fcarce  eat  or  flept,  and  with 
nain  endures  the  converfation  of  h^r  Friends  ^ her  minde  and  fears 
ire  (till  bent  upon  her  Dream^t’  e chought  of  which  (he  now  trem- 
bles at,  and  apprehends  it  as  a prophetick  Vilion  fent  by  the  Gods 
to  us  to  denounce  the(e  mileries. 

King,  ’Twas  odd,  but  my  innocency  makes  me  fecure  5 and  yet 
I dare  neither  believe  nor  defpifeit^  for  though  Dreams  be  the 
common  IHue  of  Sleep,  and  are  in  relation  to  the  thoughts  we 
have  been  moft  affeded  with  the  day  before,  or  take  their  Births 
from  the  Humours  that  are  moft  predominant  in  our  Conftituti- 
ons,  yet  men  may  reafonably  and  pioufly  believe  the  Cods  both  do 
and  have  by  thofe  ftrange  ways  fometimes  darkly  foretold  their 
Deligns^  which  makes  me  neither  believe  nor  contemn  all  Dreams. 
- — But  no  more  of  this,  the  night,  and  Bellamira^  if  habited  like 
her  fex,  will  be  unfafe  and  incommode  5 therefore  defire  her  to 
make  ufe  of  a Difguife , and  for  my  fake  chearfully  to  endure 
this  hrft  difficulty  of  our  advcrfe  fortune  , her  Jewels  may  be  ufe- 
ful  too,  if  (he  can  convey  them  with  her : this  and  my  blefling, 
good  Philemon.  Come  Arcus ^ you  muft  to  my  Son  this  night,  and 
acquaint  him  with  our  Re(blutions,  and  that  the  Rendezvous  will 
be  at  Averfa  5 whole  ftrength  and  provifions  I dare  rely  upon  as 
well  as  the  faith  of  him  that  commands. 

[Exeunt  omnes, 

ACT.!.  S C E N.  III. 

X 

Enter  Bellamira,  and  Fidelia  in  her  Chamberl 

BeUam,'\  "K  7Hat  thinks  Fidelia^  were  my  fears  vain  or  no  ? Is  it 
V V not  vifible  the  Gods  in  their  care  foretold  our  ills  > 
Is  not  the  Stranger  landed,  and  doth  not  the  Duft  fly  in  our  faces  ? 
’Twas  too  true  an  Expofition  the  good  Hermit  made  of  my 
Dream,  who  told  us,  that  kicking  the  Sand  at  us  would  prove  a 
dangerous  Rebellion  in  the  People.  O Fidelia^  my  (bul  is  full  of 
horrour,  yet  all  mine  own  miferies  do  not  at  all  dejedl:  me  ^ but  for 
my  Father,  his  lofs,  I muft  confefs,  brings  a weight  of  fadnefs  I can- 
not bear. 

Fidelia,  To  deny  yourcaufeof  grief  will  but  make  your  anger 
joyn,  and  give  new  wOlindstoyour  minde,  that  fatal  Dream  I have 
not  dat’d  to  read,  my  nature  is  too  fuperftitious  ^ yet  my  curiofity 
would  fain  know  what  Stars  rule  your  Highnefs  fortune,  to  which 
mine  isty’d,  and  by  a nearer  intereft.  Madam,  than  your  goodnefs 
yet  imagines. 

Bell,  No,  Fidelia^  though  (I  confefs)  thy  modeft  hiding  of  a 
Paflion  has  been  very  difcreet,  yet  all  the  (hadows  thou  couldft  in- 
terpofe  have  not  obfcur’d  it  (b,  but  my  grief  and  kindnefs  have  both 
feen  it , and  though  I cannot  be  happy  my  felf,  yet  tis  my  joy  in  the 

midft 
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Bcllamira 
gives  her  a 
Paper, 


imdft  of  thefe  afflidions  I have  a'power  left  to  give  thee  fome  peace 
ot  minde  5 turn  not  away,  I will  not  put  thee  to  blulh  the  reft  • 
onely  thus  much,  live  affur’d,  if  I can  ferve  thee,  thou  (halt  be 
Iiappy  in  the  wilhd  friendftiip  of  thy  Palantus:,  and  that  thou 

ma^ft  give  faith  to  what  I fay,  at  thy  leafure  read  this  Paper 

my  Dream  expounded  5 in  that  thou  wiltfinde  my  Fate  i and  I 
rviS  ^ ^ much  innocency  as  thelleeps  of 

fatal  figure,  that  fomething  without  a n^me 
thatkinde  nothing  IS  all  the  bufinefs  of  my  minde  s InmyTep 
he  refeu  d me  me  thoughts  he  fav’d  my  hoLur  in  a time  o^  dan? 

h^c  ftMM  though  a Dream  the  fear 

^""^^^i^^i^efsforhim,  which  makes  me  pre- 
fer him  before  all  but  honours  ceafe  to  wonder,  for  that  ftiadow 

all  my  joy,  and  all  my  mifery  ^ Is  it  not  a 
nge  Paflion  that  the  Gods  have  fent  me  for  one  I never  fa  w but 

WoFSJ  of  nothing?  yet  this  advantage  we 

ave  ot  others,  we  are  fecured  from  jealoufie  5 for  as  Fate  has  hid 

or?ear?fis?'^^^^''  fo  a kmde  power  hasfet  me  free  from  the  envy 
the  isLor  by  night  he  makes  his  vifits  ftill  5 like 

“srL.vr""‘ 

giving  thou^ri  pleas’d  to  break-this  filence, 

&art^  ’tis  I n ^ 17  j * "7“  ‘'“ret  of  m 

morethL  I eJn  "’7'* ‘ ’tis 

l/fittu  1 ■ r tell,  and  that  makes  me  fear  fiich  a Prelent  as  Ta.^ 

may  gain|an^eafier^^f  ^ Shadow  for  his  Rival, 

PalLfustr}n.Z  " yo^r  Highnefs  fears^Snor  do  I blame 

and  my  crime  tof  Highnefs,  os  his  greateft  virtue  to  do  it  5 
o tell  you  lb  5 becaufc  I know  though  ’tisanhn- 

tin7e  ° yet 'tis  the  bufinefs  of  his  heart  to  hide  it 

and  ere  I can  have  his  friendihip,  his  faith  muft  be  blafted  fo^ 

J e he  ha7^  “"y  P°®“%  of  my  beb'  ha’ 

he  knows  IlUhL  1,7  ® h ' efteemshim, 

createafaith  anrl  h’  '’^^’^‘‘'^“‘Ptresto is butto 

fovTh^edonrtheb  be7rh  ““7 

u'ir^rLltecZfirCe  ir'h 

of  Youth  and  Sty  ? ' it  has  been  ftil I the  bufinefs 

Thole  Ages,  Madam,  wanted  the  divine  BeUamiras  minde 

to 
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to  finifli  that  great  work,  whofe  Friendlhip  will  be  the  envy  of  the 
whole  world,  and  may  it  never  want  the  pity  you  have  Ihew’d  me  * 
& as  your  Scholar  I (hall  i^miwePalantus  with  a modeft  heartj&teach 
him  the  virtue  ofa  faithful  Lovetja  myftery  known  but  to  few  men. 

Bellam.  Faith  is  fuch  a ftrange  good,  'tis  neither  valuable  nor 
communicable  beyond  two  5 I mean  the  Faith  of  Love  5 a gallant 
man  cannot  be  twice  faithful;  who  would  be  twice,  was  never 
once  a Lover. 

Fid.  Why  are  fo  many  Women  pleafed,  then,  to  gain  a fervant 
that  was  anothers  ? 

Bellam.  Such  women  are  fit  for  the  Friendlhip  of  fuch  of  men 
and  knows  not  what  a nothing  they  have  won  5 for  infteadofa 
Friendlhip  Ihe  onely  gaines  a dead  carkalsof  one  that  might  have 
been  a Lover  5 And  fuch  women , Fidelia  , are  guiltier  then  the 
men,  who  muft  be  either  foolilhor  wicked.  For  Honour  is  deaf  to 
their  prayers,  and  blind  to  their  tears  ^ who  can  fay  nothing  that 
ought  to  prevail  where  there  is  Virtue. 

Fid.  Unlefs  it  be  to  plead  the  power  of  her  Beauty  that  has 
made  him  break  his  faith  to  another  5 quitting  Empire  there  for 
chains  elfe  where. 

Bellam.  I tell  thee,  Fidelia^  fuch  a wretch  that  durfi:  hope  a- 
reward  from  me  for  fuch  a crime,  I Ihould  look  upon  him  as 
one  that  threw  dirt  upon  my  Fame,  and  my  fcorn  Ihould  tell  him 
fo  ^ for  he  who  has  impudence  enough  to  plead  that  guilt  for  me- 
rit, I lhall  believe,  will  never  care  to  be  innocent. 

Fid.  Oh,  Madam , let  me  kneel  to  you  5 And  though  I cannot 
accufo  P alantus  of  broken  Faith,  yet  his  dilTembled  pity  makes  me 
beg  when  he  bows  before  this  Ihrine , and  pleads  rewards  from 
your  Breaft,  for  foarrs  received  in  others  fervice  : O let  your  Ju- 
ftice  revenge  me  upon  him  and  in  the  affliftions  of  your  frowns, 
teach  him  to  feel  thole  pains  he  inflids  uprm  others.  ^ 

Bellam.  Rife,  Fidelia^  and  believe  P alantus  can  never  deferve 
this  ^ he  knows  me  too  well  to  venture  his  Paffions  beyond  his 
thoughts  5 and  I will  rather  be  unjuft  to  him,  then  prove  unkind  to 
thee  5 and  when  thy  griefs  have  let  thee  colled  thy  thoughts,  this 
fecret  I gave  thee  even  now,  muft  remove  all  thy  feats  5 for  know,  I 
have  a gueft  here  lodged  by  Fate,  and  fo  proud  he  will  dwell  alone 
and  reign  foie  Monarch  of  this  Breaft^  And  truft  me,gentle  Fidelia, 

I am  proud  too,  and  fcorn  a part  or  corner  of  a Heart  ^ and  he^ 
who  ere  he  be  that  will  be  mine,  muft  bring  an  entire  Friendlhip 
undivided  breft,  a Province  will  not  fatisfie  me,  ’Tis  a folitary 
Heart  that  affeds  crowds  of  Lovers^  In  love  alone  is  beft  com- 
pany, abfolute  or  nothing  in  a Heart,  if  I be  one. 

Fid.  Thofe  that  err  having  fuch  a guide  muft  fall  unpitied  3 O 
Madam,did  I hope  this  fad  day  fuch  joy  as  this  ? No,no,.this  change 
of  my  condition  confirmes  me  in  the  uncertainty  they  build  upon 
that  truft  to  Fortune,  who  afraid  to  be  thought  (he  loves  any  one 
thing  long , made  me  fear  (he  had  now  defignd  my  Ruine  j 
whom  (he  fo  long  indulged  with  the  friendlhip  of  two  fuch 
perfons  as  your  Highnefle  and  Palantus  , to  Ihew  ’twas  Ihe  , 
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not  Virtue  raifedme  5 I cannot  yet  pretend  to  the  leaftof  your 
Highnefs  favours , being  but  the  youngeft  child  of  Love  and 
Fortune,  and  can  plead  but  from  your  pity  no  intereft,  nor  no 
inheritance  in  eithers  bleffings. 

Bellam.  Fortune  nor  Love  (hall  make  me  forfake  thee  ^ and  for 
Love,  though  I find  his  venome  in  my  Mind,  yet  this  truth  I dare 
proclaim  , that  god  hath  no  partial  cuftomes  to  difference  bis 
Children  by.  Love  has  not  elder  Rights,  all  are  his  Heirs  that 
Love  with  Faith  and  Honour  : This  ((range  madnefs  that  afflifts 
my  Mind,  calf  it  what  you  will.  Love  or  madnefs,  to  dote  upon  a 
(hadow,  though  it  hath  depth  and  (f  ream  enough  to  bear  me  with 
it  5 Yet  all  this  Temped  in  my  Mind  has  raifed  no  Billowes 
there ^ no  faulty  defires,  nor  dangerous  vanity  waits  upon  my 
Love:  This  (hadow  of  one,  is  all  men  tome;  like  wealth  con- 

One  knocl^f.  traded  into  Jewels,  fo  I bear  the  precious  load  here. See  who 

Enter  Phile-  knocks. What  news,  my  Lord,  from  my  Brother  ? His  ab- 

fence  at  this  time  was  mod  unfortunate  ^ He  hath  intered 
with  the  people  5 But  Fate  rules  all  5 are  the  people  in  a Body  dill? 

r/jf/.  Yes,  Madam,  and  I can  give  lit  tle  hope  of  better  dayes,  till 
the  fword  decide  the  difference  5 The  Prince  and  Palantus  are 
upon  their  March  this  way,  but  the  dillbrders  are  fuch  we  dare 
not  attend  his  coming  ^ for  the  King  is  inform’d  that  the 
people  will  this  night  force  the  Palace,  how  eafie  it  will  be  to 
do  it  I will  not  counfell  the  King  to  make  a tryall  efpecially 
when  we  confider  the  confequence  5 His  guards,  though  faith- 
full,  are  too  few  to  conquer,  and  too  many  to  dicrifice^  There- 
fore the  King  has  refolved  with  them  .to  make  his  retreat  this 
Evening  to  Averfa , whofe  drength  and  affedions  he  dares  rely 
upon,  ’tis  in  the  way  the  Prince  mud  march  5 to  whom  notice  is 
already  gone,  and  private  indrudions  to  thofe  that  are  faithful  in 
this  Calamity,  to  make  that  their  Rendezvouz. 

Bellam.  The  Gods  are  dill  with  us  ^ and  to  difpute  their 
Adions^  were  toincen(e  them,  our  obedience  prevailes  more  then 
complaints.  What  are  his  Majedies  Commands  to  me  ? How  (ball 
I difpofe  of  my  (elf  in  thefe  dilbrders  ? 

. Vhil.  The  King,  whofe  chief  fear  and  trouble  is  your  Highnefs 
fafety,  defires  your  Company  this  night  with  him  in  fome  di(gui(e, 
to  prevent  any  accident^  to  which  your  Perlbn  (as  yourfelf) 
may  be  fubjed  5 habited  like  a boy,he  thinks  will  be  bed  he  knows^ 
it  will  feem  drange  to  your  Highnefs  to  change  your  Sex  3 but  his 
command  and  neceffity  will  be  excufe  for  both. 

Bellam.  My  obedience  (hall  in  all  things  polfible  (crvc  his  will  5 
A mans  habit!  I have  none,  you  mud  provide  it,  who  (hall  go 
with  me  .•*  Has  the  King  appointed  any  ? 

Fidel.  In  this,  and  all  difficulties,  my  Life  and  Fortune  (hall  be 
proud  to  bear  a part  5 And  though  I know  I (hall  blufh  to  fee 
my  felf  in  that  habit  5 yet  to  bear  a (hare  in  your  Highnefles  For- 
tune is  an  Honour  I (hall  alwayes  covet. 

Bellam.  Welcome,  Dtzr  Fidelia,  may  thy  kindnelsto  me  beas 
fuccesful,  as  I prophelie  thy  Love  will  be  3 We  now  begin  to  tread 

that 
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that  path,  which  though  it  be  full  of  thoros  and  |jprronr^"'yot  ft 
leads  to  Love  and  Honour. 
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Eftter  VoWidot  from  hunting^  and  Jbmepart  of  the^ariym 
his  hand  > "ihe  Scene  muf  be  afne  Landslip , a^  4 
Cave  muji  be  in  the  Scene, 


VoUidor,*"  |"^He  Woods  are  full  of  armed  men  ^ Troops  of  gallant 
J.  youths  pals  by  me  without  regard  ^ Me-thoughts 
a Icorn  flew  from  every  generous  Heart  and  fparkling  Eye,  to  fee 
fuch  lloth  and  degenerate  youth  lie  hid  in  this  peaceful  lhape  of 
mine,  when  all  the  world  is  in  Arms  5 And  my  Heart  tells  me,  it 
were  as  eafie  to  circumvent  them,  as  a Lyon  ^ and  as  little  danger 
to  kill  their  Tyrant  Prince  , as  to  ftrike  a Boar  with  this  trufty 
fyear  5 Leopoldo,  he  is  their  Generali  5 They  lay  his  Father  kill’d 
our  king , murtheiM  our  Princes , and  banilh’d  my  Father , 
who  has  often  bid  me  hate  him  j And  now  ‘twere  ealie  with  a well 
aimed  Arrow  to  lay  his  Pride  upon  the  earth  in  the  height  of  all 
his  glories  ^ fuch  a quarry  would  make  a Huntf-man  proud  , 
and  find  matter  fit  for  ftory  ^ But  down,  down  all  thoughts  of 
my  Revenge  till  he  bids  ftrike  who  knows  why  and  when  ’tis 
fit  5 till  then,  be  quiet,  all  the  troubles  of  my  Heart  be  gone  5 
and  here  let  FoUidor  reft  contented  in  this  Cave,  where  thou  wert 
bred  and  born  5 Here  we  live  unknown,  un-envied,  and  as  free 
from  danger  as  the  glory  of  this  world  ^ This  Cave  none  will 
fight  for  liire^  ‘twas  the  Habitation  of  aSatyre,  and  he  has  given 
us  leave  to  poflefs  it  ^ ’tis  the  Charity  of  a kind  of  Beaft,  whole 
Love  to  my  Sifter  is  beyond  the  faith  of  men,  and  ftrapge^sany 
accident  in  our  Fortune  ^ She  fent  him  home  from  hunting  with 
the  Venifon  we  kill’d^  and  under  the  notion  offerving  her  the  poor 
Beaft  is  to  all  of  us  a Servant. 

He  goes  into  the  Cave  tofeek_  his  Sijier^  and  Father^  andsatyre^ 
finds  none^and  returns  prefently.  QThe  Scene  muft  reprelent 
a Cave^  Enters  as  from  the  Cave, 

There’s  no  body  within,  yet  all  things  are  in  order,  and  allablent^ 

I cannot  but  wonder  where  they  Ihould  be  thus  late. *Oh,  here  Satyr# 

comes  one  can  refolve  me.  How  now,  where  is  my  Sifter,  and  your 
Mafter  ? 

Satyre,  For  the  bright  Maid,  (he  is  gazing,  like  one  that  were 
planet-ftruck,  upon  thofc  new  kind  of  men  tW  fill  the  Woodsy 
I never  faw  a Mind  fo  foon  reconcil’d  to  her  fears  5 at  firft  fight  Ihe 
(hrunk,  and  lean’d  to  me  till  Ihe  blulh’d,  and  then  bent  her  brows 
and  bow  too , and  then  gaz’d  again  ^ They  laugh’d  to  lee  her  in 
this  diforder,  but  Ihe  purfues  them  ftill,  without  regard  to  my  cries 
or  prayefs  ^ and  walkaas  if  her  Mind  were  grown  greater  from  the 
fight:  And  though  my  bulinefs  calls  me  hither,  I was  loath  to 
leave  her,  for  fear  they  Ihould  hurt  her  ^ Prithee, good  Maftef^feek 
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her,  and  chide  her  home , you  will  find  her  by  the  great  plaines 
fide  ^ where  the  facred  Oak  with  the  Trophies  'ftands. 

Pol.  Well,  I’ll  feek  her  5 and  if  my  Father  returns  and  alk  for 
me,  tell  him  whither  I am  gone  Pollidor. 

Satyre.  I love  them  not,  yet  I dare  not  hurt  them  ^ for  my 
Love  fayes,  fhe  ftiall  die  if  they  be  hurt,  elfe  I would  poyfon  them, 
I know  a root  will  do  it.  5 But  I, love  the  Maid,  fofWeet  a Flower 
never  deck’d  Pans  Garlan^  > her  Voice  charmes  the  wildeft 
Breaft,  and  her  touch  cures  all  wounds  but  thole  of  the  Mind. 
This  Cave  was  mine,  by  Birth  mine.  Ages  we  have  lived  in  it  3 
T was  P^»’s  gift  of  old,  yet  I gave  it  to  my  Love  but  to  Imile  upon 
me  5 My  Sire  was  worlhipped  in  thefe  woods , and  lies  buried  un- 
mnibe  ^ex  Altar I cry  lometimes  when  I mifs  him^  feven  tedious 

trejs'^d  in  the  '''inters  have  I waited,  in  hope  they  would  give  me  the  Maid  5 fo 
Wene.  though  a child  fhe  has  feduce'd  my  Mind : There  is  a hidden 

power  in  her  Eyes,  that  makes  me  fear  and  love  to  fee  her  5 I can- 
not live  out  of  her  fight  ^ and  yet  Famine  is  not  fo  infupportable 
as  to  fee  and  not  enjoy  her.  This  bottle  they  drink  of,  ’tis  a pre- 
cious liquor  5 ^and  when  I converfe  with  it  it  makes  me  bold, 
and  therefore  *tis  forbidden  me  j I’ll  tafteit  though,  and  fill  it  up 
at  the  Brook  5 I can  fleep  tooin  Ipight  ofLove,  when  my  Mind 
is  charm’d  with  this. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Almanzor,  Roderigo,  Clytus , and  Souldiers 
to  fill  the  Scene. 

Aim onzor. Caietta  we  areaflured  of  aconfiderableforce 
to  Joyn  with  us  to  morrow  5 And  ’tis  believd  we 
fhall  find  the  Ring  about  the  Forefi:^  for  the  Prince  and  he  are 
met  5 and  what  nLimber,Ci^^/«’,doyou  judge  their  Army  to  be  now 
they  are  united  ?• 

Clytus.  The  Scq^ts  fpeak  of  many  thoufands  more  then  the 
King  expeded,  or  I believ’d  would  fellow  his  Fortune  ^ but  all 
makes  not  two  thirds  of  our  prelent  Army,befides  thole  of  Gaietta^ 
which  will  this  night  lodge  in  the  Foreft. 

Almanzi^.  Was  it  for  certain,  the  Princels  Bellamira  fled  in 
Boy es  Habit,  as  was  reported  ? 

clytus.  For  certain}  and  I confels  I cannot  but  lament  her  part 
in  this  Calamity  5 for  Ihe  hath  ever  born  a Mind  full  of  Honour, 
and  upon  all  occafions  been  ready  to  afiift  them  that  misfortunes 
made  fit  for  her  Charity. 

Roderigo.  But  Ihe  gave  an  unhandfome  anlwer  to  my  Prince, 
whole  Love  in  a prorer  d Marriage  ( mention’d  by  chance  by  a 
friend,as  a ineans  to  compolc  the  prefent  troubles,in  Policy  as  well 
well  as  CivilityJ  might  have  found  a handfomer  denial  then  the 
upbraids  of  Tray  tor  and  Ufurper. 


Almanzor. 
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Almanzor  Jpeal^  ajide.  Obferve  him,  Roderigo. 

Clytus.  Ha ! does  your  mind  run  that  way  ? is  that  the  fair  pre- 
tence of  reftoring  our  loft  Princes  ? this  I doubted  before,  but  it 
was  too  late  to  prevent  it. 

Alman,  Her  pride  may  fall  into  my  power,  and  then  I.fliall  give 
an  anfwer  like  her  meftage^  till  then  let  us  intend  our. bufineft, 
which  a woman  fhall  never  be  with  Alman%or. 

Afide  to  Roderigo.  Roderigo ^ a word. — Now  you  find  the  Decla- 
ration was  well  defign’d,  and  before  they  fhall  find  a power  to  dif- 
prove  the  truth  whether  their  Prince  be  in  our  power  or  no,  I will 
make  thefe  Tray  tors  cut  themfelves.  T\\\sClytus  is  a villain,  and 
begins  to  grow  cold,  he  likes  not  the  marriage  with  the  Princefs; 
therefore  ftrike  that  firing  no  more. — Clytus^  how  do  the  people 
take  the  news  of  their  young  Kings  fafety  ? 

Clytus.  With  joy.  Sir  ^ and  with  impatient  longing  they  exped 
the  fight  5 and  *tis  my  opinion  ’twill  be  the  beft  way  to  produce 
him  this  day,  and  prefent  him  to  the  Army  ^ if  we  fhould  delay 
their  expeftations,  perhaps  we  maylofe  their  affeftions  and  their 
faith  too  > and  then  we  have  only  arm’d  and  drawn  together  a 
multitude  that  may,  for  their  revenge,  joyn  with  the  enemy  j who 
when  he  fhall  hear  of  their  difcontents  will  not  neglecl  to  play  the 
beft  of  his  Game  ^ ’tis  therefore  again  my  counfel  to  lofe  no  time, 
but  produce  the  King. 

Alman.  It  is  his  own  defire  not  to  be  difcover’d  till  things  be  fet- 
led,at  leaft  till  the  Caftles  and  ftrong  places  be  furrendred,  for  the 
better  fecurity  of  his  perfon. 

Roder.  Befides,  *tis  now  moft  dangerous  to  produce  him  5 his 
enemies  and  Fathers  murtherers  being  in  arms,  and  ready  to  di- 
fpute  his  title  by  a day  of  Battle  •,  in  which  if  he  milcarry  he  is  not 
only  loft  in  this  , but  in  all  future  hopes  of  a revenge  : but  if 
Gaietta  will  receive  him,  and  a Garifbn  for  his  fafety,  or  you  Clytus 
give  up  the  Caftles  in  Naples  for  his  ufe  > then  the  Prince  fhall  upon 
his  word  and  honour  produce  your  King^  elfe,  till  the  Battle  be 
over,  without  breach  of  faith,  he  cannot  expofe  his  friend  to  fuch 
a vifible  mine. 

Clyt.  If  the  people  will  be  fatisfi’d  with  this,  I am  5 Sir,  you  know 
by  the  contraft,  Naples  was  to  be  in  my  command,  which  I pof- 
fefs’d  in  right  of  m.y  Mafter  5 Sicily  (as  ’twas  agreed)  was  refign’d 
to  you  5 and  if  I refufe,  now,  to  deliver  the  Caftles  of  Naples^  ’tis 
not  to  keep  out  my  King  that  makes  me  do  it,  but  to  be  fure  who 
fhall  be  my  King  when  I have  done  it  ^ for  ’tis  no  'queftion,  Sir, 
when  you  have  the  ftrength  of  the  Kingdom  in  your  hands, 
and  an  Army  mafter  of  the  Field , ’tis  moft  eafie  to  fhew  who 
fhall  be  King  of  the  Countrey  > but  if  you  are  a Prince  in  foul 
as  well  as  fortune , you  will  fcorn  to  deceive  our  truft  j and 
if  there  be  foul  play  in  your  heart , finall  and  defpicable 
as  our  Force  are,  we  fhall  yet  with  that  venture  to  call  you 
Enemy. 
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Enter  a Souldicr. 

Jlman.  How  now?  what  s the  news ? 

ScaIJ.  The  party  that  purfu’d  the  King  laft  nigKt  are  beaten  in 
and  the  commanded  men  that  were  fent  to  the  Pafs  u€ap$ta  are  cut 
off  by  a party  of  the  Kings,  who  now  appears  upon  the  hills,  where 
he  pofl'efles  the  places  to  his  moft  advantage  j and  the  Officers  ex* 
your  Highnefs  Orders. 

Alman,  ComeC^r^r,  let  no;ealoufie  nor  fear  afflifttheej  but 
take  the  word  of  a Prince,  I (hall  be  fair  and  real  in  all  things.  Eve- 
ry man  to  his  command  ^ and  (if  it  be  polFible)  }oyn  with  thofeof 
Gaietta  , I confefsl  did  not  expeft  to  be  call’d  to  the  Battle,  ’twas 
my  fear  they  would  fly  us^  and  , but  that  I believe  their  de- 
fpair  rather  then  courage  makes  them  feek  us,  ’cwould  ftartle  me  5 
but  here  let  us  part  like  fellows  in  arms,  and  men  of  dneintereff, 
faithfully  aft  our  parts.  ( Genorio  King)  that’s  the  w erd  5 and  if  a 
•misfortune  find  us,  let  MoUh^  the  Rendevouz,  from  whence  we 
may  retreat  to  Gaietta,  [e^h  Almanzor. 

Hoder,  I never  fear’d  an  enemy  before,  nor  till  now  doubted  a 
day  of  Battle:  thefe  tray  tors  that  arc  joyn’d  to  us,  methinks  I fee 
a curfe  even  in  their  looks  > how  can  the  gods  fight  for  treafon? 
Would  they  were  all  funk. 

Cfytm,  This  I fear’d^  but  to  pre\^ent  itwas  not  poffible  5 that 
t^he  young  Ring  lives  may  be  truth , but  that  he  is  either  in 
his  ywwer  or  knowledge,  I fear  is  astalfe  as  he  is^  but  I am  now 
too  far  engag  d ; elfe  he  fhould  find  Clj/tvf  drew  his'  fword 
upon  another  account  then  to  make  Almanzor  King. 

\^ExeMnt  omnes, 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Phillora  alone ^ Jhe  looks  upon  the  ground,  and  then 
Jiarts  into  jpeecb, 

‘Ehtl.  A N Army  ! I never  faw  fo  glorious  a fight  before. 

d,  There  is  a beauteous  horrour  in*t , Their  very  looks 
command  fate^  where  dares  there  be  any  thing  fo  bold, as  to  declare 
It  felf  an  enemy  to  fuch  a body,  if  the  foul  neanfwerable  to  the 
limbs  ? lure,  Armies  are  the  pride  of  nature,  and  her  enemies 
^o.  There  IS  a ftrange  fweetnefs  in  their  Mufick  5 yet  their 
rump^ns  curdles  my  blood,  and  my  hearts  grown  too  great 
tor  my  breaft  ^ this  Cottage  grows  too  narrow  for  my  mind. 

Enter  Ravack  and  Poliidor. 

Rav.  See  where  (he  is. 

* ^^^ber,  I have  leen  the  Army  5 ’tis  the  moft  bewitch- 

ing light  the  Sun  ere  ihew’d  my  eyes  > there  is  at  once  a beauty 

and 
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and  a terrour  in’t,  and  makes  me  love  and  envy  thole  that  com- 
mand fuch  things,  how  came  you  to  leave  being  a SouldierJ^  me- 
thinks  death  only  Ihould  have  made  a leparation  ’twixt  you  and 
fuch  a body  it  moves  with  fuch  a Majefty  I was  afraid  at  firft  5 but 
now  theaweis  notunpleafing,  my  fear  is  turn’d  into  wonder  and 
admiration  5 did  Polhdor  imagine  it  fuch  a thing  } this  is  the  firft 
my  Brother  ever  faw. 

Pollid.  ’Tis  lb,  Phillora  5 but  I have  read  of  many. 

Phil.  So  have  r,  dully  and  coldly  delcribed  5 of  their  Battles  too 
ill  fought  and  worle  painted  in  ftory,  prelented  ftill  by  their  fears, 
or  partiality  of  fome  weak  Hiftorian,  who  delivers  them  ftill  in 
their  crimes  and  mileries,  like  love  known  onely  by  the  fears, 
while  the  crafty  happy  ones  ( as  they  fay  ) jealous  of  their 
wealth  and  envyed  bleliings , conceal  their  coveted  happinefs  5 
and  methinks  we  might  do  Ibmething'  worth  ftcry  in  this  ap- 
proaching day , that  foretells  fo  much  honour  to  them  that 
dare  meet  this  ftorm  5 and  I know  not  what  ’tis  that  prompts 
me,  but  my  heart  longs  to  lee  what  fate  attends  this  Army  j will 
my  Brother  go  } 

Rav.  When  thou  lhalt  know,  gentle  Phillora.^  who  ^commands 
this  Army  ^ what  Tyranny, OpprelIion,Ufurpation  it  proteds  ^ and 
that  no  hand  there  but  wars  again  ft  the  gods,  thou  wilt  then  hate 
and  loathe  them  which  thou  now  admireft,who  guard  that  great  ill 
rnan  that  deftroy’d  his  Brother,  kill’d  his  Children,  and  now  ufurps 
his  throne,  to  revenge  which  the  people  are  arm’d,  and  now  has 
forc’d  him  to  defend  his  ill-got  greatnefs^  to  lide  with  whom  is 
no  left  then  to  war  with  heaven  : but  thele  as  too  diftant  and  ge- 
neral ills  I will  not  oppofe.  But  when  thou  fhalt  call  to  mind 
thy  Fathers  banifhment,  withering  here  under  his  opprellion  > 
thy  felf  and  Pollidor  buried  in  thele  obfeure  Woods,  that  owe 
to  the  world  a better  account  of  their  days  then  this  Ibllitude 
can  pay,  you  will  then  find  other  thoughts  5 yet  I am  pleas’d  to 
fee  this  impatiency  in  thy  mind  5 but  the  time  is  not  yet  ripe,  in 
which  upon  a juft:  andhoneft:  caulc,  your  Iwords  and  minds  will 
have  ufe  of  your  beft:  relblutions  to  bear  your  parts.  The  bulineft 
is  laid,  and  in  Gaietta.  our  Scene  lyes  > but  till  thefe  troops  are  palT' 
pray,  let  us  retire  and  lye  tlofe  till  our  friends,  which  are  their  ene- 
mies, appear  ^ and  then  wb’ll  joyn,to  their  deftruftion.  The  Prince 
Leopold  I hear  commands  the  Army. 

Phil.  Is  it  not  our  King,  and  the  Prince,  you  fpeak  of.  Sir  ? 

Ravack.  Yes  , but  Murther  and  Ufurpation  hath  made 
him  lb. 


Phil,  And  may  we  fight  againft  him  ? fure ’tis  a ftrange  juftice 
you  would  leem  to  put  in  execution  5 fure  fuch  crimes  were  not 
appointed  to  punilh  crimes  5 do  you  believe  it  fuch  a fault  in  him 
to  defend  himfelf  againft  a Brother,  then  turn’d  enemy  ? and  no  fin 
iri  usto  arm  againft  our  King,  whofe  fucceffion  is  undoubted  now 
his  Brother  is  dead,  fain  under  a mine  he  made  himfelf^  for  I 
have  heard  you  fay,  he  was  (lain  in  Battle  5 why  did  you  then  de- 
fend him  no  better  } ’tis  vain  to  think  what  heaven  thought  not 
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juft  then  in  the  perfon  of  the  King  (who  you  would  have  me  be- 
lieve thus  wicked)  ftould  punilh  their  own  aft  in  the  perfon  of  the 
innocent  Prince  : but  fuppofe  the  King  as  guilty  as  you  would 
make  him;  what  has  the  Princedone,  thenalihild  ? why  do  vou 
war  with  him?  whofe  virtue  neither  your  rage  nor  hatred  can 
deny ; for  o my  felf  you  have  often  given  him  divine  honour ; Ob 
Sir,  your  filence  is  more  noble  then  your  hate ; and  left  I maybe 
reduced  to  lofe  my  loyalty,  or  my  duty,  in  this  difpute.  I’ll  retire. 

“ language  I cannot  but  wonder  at,  from  Hil/orai 
havethe  injuries  of  a Father  no  greater  place?  is  all  my  careand 
love  paid  with  this  unjuft  lence  of  my  milery  ? 

F.  , n grounds  you  laid  of  truth  and  piety  in  my 

heart  when  I was  young  that  feed  bears  this  fruit;  Ldd  you 
haveme  to  obey  your  paffion,  hate  my  King,  and  prefer  your  ang?r 
before  all  the  gods  you  made  me  bow  too?  and  not  only  wilh  but 
Wn  in  the  mine  of  the  Prince,  who  your  foul  knows  haLoS 

no  inteieft  bm  ho^  know,  Sir,  there  cin  bl 

Fol/,d.  What  crimes  muft  he  aft  ere  you  believe  him  guilty  ? go 

court  with  your  youth  and  beauty  thk  armed  troop!  whfch  y?L’ 

thus  dote  upon,  follow  till  your  diftionour  hath  made  you  a oLr- 

Thk  ask  twice  the  pleafure,s  they^ can  force. 

rather  evnefteH!^”  if  to  be  worth  his  love!  I 

pther  expeded  to  have  found  that  hre  which  age  hath  quench’d 

Wd  have  inflam’d  thy  generous  breaftTo  have 

) j with  me  in  the  fearch  of  honour , methinks  thou  fhouldft  be 

kind’neft  elfe?“ thus  miftake  my 

Pfo7.  My  angeris  to  fee  PoUidor  can  confent,  with  (hame  tolve 
hid  in  this  glorious  day  of  danger,  and  endure  this  Se  °i7e 
nd  thus  deep  away  thy  days,  when  honour  is  upon  the  wing  and’ 
Armies  ftriving  to  catch  her  ; who  hovers  overke  world  I’aith 
mg  only  fome  glorious  front  to  light  upon;  do’rfear  oTmt 

rhin«pro?e!fvyf'''”“‘!:'"‘‘'^.‘^^ 

with  P'^°'^t‘‘’y  fate  upon  him ; tis  womanifli  to  Ihoot  at  him 
w onfrf  i " k°peto  blaft  his  youth  with  curfes;  ifmywor™ 

,'n  f f,  *ke  way,  give  me  the  lye  in  that  motion  ; or  blufti- 

dos,  letWr^dfhhSre 

expofeyourfeJftodan- 

tempt  > come  PhiUn  honour  can  you  hope  in  this  at- 

ourwar-  an  old  m our  knees  make 

pI^H  T fi  d ^ their  ends  in  prayer. 

Deitv  iwill""^  hre  my  mindi  Fortiirte  thy  coy 

not  wh^Ia^'u^’  thoufmileft  I’ll  build  thee  Alta^rs  5 if 
D en  I am  old,  andmy  mind  grown  heavy,  then  I’ll  liften  to 

thole 
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thofedullCuftoms  that  our  thoughtlefs  Sex  obey,  which  perhaps 
will  lead  me  to  the  quiet  privacy  of  this  place  5 but  I have  yet  too 
much  fire,  Sir,  to  be  incloled  by  Cufirome,  or  Pale  fears.  Woman 
and  all  thofe  nice  follies,  and  fliaking  heart,  that  ufe  to  podefs  our 
foft  Sex,  as  things  unknown  and  unpraftifed,  I put  ofi  with  my 
Coats  5 and  thus,  as  I was  wont  tolearchthe  Game,  lb  will  I hunt 
my  fortune  5 The  Ipoilers  of  thy  herds  I have  often  made  my  prey  : 
A Bore  or  a Lyon  I ftart  not  at,ypu  have  taught  me  know  they  were 
created  my  Inferiours^  and  with  thefe  Ipears  we  have  not  only  ma<ie 
them  our  fport,  but  our  food  too  5 That  I am  a woman  is  no  fault  of 
mine,  which  Cuftom  ( a lecond  and  better  NatureJ  has,  ( I thank 
you)  redeemed,  by  giving  me  great  thoughts,  and  weeding  out,  by 
your  philofophy,  all  the  little  low  afFedions  that  would  choakour 
minds,  and  learned  me  to  defpife  all  the  fond  falfe  Doftrine  that 
cunning  men  would  infinuate  into  us,  defigning  all  our  Sex  their 
Slaves. 

r <?/.  Your  anger,  Fhillora^comes  in  ftill,  to  juftifie  all  your  errours  ^ 
yet  give  me  leave  to  lay  your  Anger’s  more  naked  then  any  other 
paflion  3 foi^angry  women,  like  drunken  men,  are  neither  to  be  va- 
lued, nor  punilh’d  3 which  priviledge  e re  I would  plead,  1*11  fulfer 
the  penalty  of  any  crime  both  thofe  faults  are  fubjed  to. 

Fhil.  No,  Pollidor^  ’tis  not  anger,  but  my  reafon  that  Ipeaks  this3 
my  eyes  and  heart  are  open,  and  the  things  I fee  thofe  Ilpeak  3 In- 
tereft  nor  hope  of  any  flattery  (hall  bind  my  tongue  3 Tell  not  me 
our  Sex  cannot  modeftly  be  angry,  and  that  a maid  enraged  is  an 
uncomely  fight  3 that  wounds  add  not  to  her  beauty  either  given  or 
received.  We  mull:  onely  frown,  fbrfooth,  or  lament  our  Injuries* 
Hence  with  all  thofe  Impoftures,  and  fuch  whole  folly  or  faint  Ibuls 
will  be  fubjedl:  to  this  Doftrinc  3 while  the  feveral  paflions  of  your 
Rage  or  Lull  impofe  upon  us,  who  like  your  chained  flaves  mull 
not  only  fubmit  our  felves  and  honours,  but  our  Realbn  too,  refer- 
ring all  our  griefs  and  Injuries  to  the  juftice  of  the  gods3which  when 
Tollidor  fees  Philhra  fuffer,let  him  and  all  mankind  delpifeme,  and 
ftamp  Have  upon  my  forehead.  — Honour,  thou  Diety  of  both 
Sexes,  Thou  male  and  female  virtue,  let  thy  power  look  friendly 
on  my  youth  3 Guide  my  feet  this  day  to  follow  my  heart  in  the 
paths  thou  leadeft , and  I will  have  — A glorious  life,  or  clfe  a 
handlbme  grave. 

Pol,  Will  you  leave  us  then,|Land  thus  throw  behind  you  all  the 
kindnefs  of  a F ather  and  a Brother  ? has  the  place  no  tie  upon  your 
grateful  Nature  ? has  my  love  and  converfation  ( befides  a Brothers 
Interefl:  in  your  blood  ) gained  no  place  in  Phillorals  heart  } 

Phil.  Yes,yes,ever  dear  Pollidor ^they  have,they  have  3 and  know, 

I leave  not  this  place,  bccaufe  my  fond  will  affeds  a change,  nor  am 
I ungrateful  to  this  place  in  which  thou  taught’ft  me  thofe  rules  of 
Love  and  Honour,  whofe  great  Examples  f though  yet  no  Lover) 
imitate  3 and  Pollidox  fhall  find  me  ready  to  pay  all 
thofe  debts  when  Love  and  Honour  calls  3 and  for  this  dear  Cave, 
this  beloved  Cell,  thus  I take  a fad  and  kind  Farewell  3 with  tears  ! 
part  from  thee  3 and  for  theblefl:  protection  we  have  found  in  thy 

P p p ' peace- 
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peicefol  (hades,  may  allthat  (hall  inhabit  thee,  when'  we  are^one 
find  the  Ikme  quiet  and  full  content  my  youth  enjoyed  here;  Mav 
notreafondefign  thee  for  her  place , nor  tray  tor  find  thy  (helfo/ 
mayno  impious  defigns  defile  thyfolitudc,  nor  any  opprk  W 

wXhet  ' “‘‘y  “y 

Rav.  And  Fhilhra,  thus  upon  the  fudden  thS,  forfake  thefe 
gray  hairs  > is  (he  gone,never  to  return  ? Is  all  my  We  fornot  and 

and  Enlmiest’' ' befieg'd  wfth  Age 

Phillora  and  then  lifts  up  her  handstand  goes  to  the  door 

ana  Jtops.  ^ 

. 4^,  This  paffion  muft  not  be  fo  feverely  oppos'd  • 

her  Nature,  Sir,  you  know,  is  too  fierce  to  endure  a harlh  reproof- 
fomething  of  the  Novelty  of  the  light  has  polleft  her,  let  her  follow 

and  retS."*  farewell, 

tillTy'rrturn"'”’  ’ “y  “effing,  and  the  gods  proteft  thee, 

fU  What  (hall  I do?  my  divided  heart  can  takenrrrfdud™- 
fomeffiing,  whofe  power  I never  felt  before,  calls  me  this  wav  = N i- 

hfn  df:;t"l?fe  ffi”  “d^-^why this  da'y ’mtd 

Xe>  ffirrL£i!'?u^^  my  heart  defire  to  abandon  thispeacefiil 

of  imo  etv’tn  nnW  defire,and  a kind 

and  wither  We  ^ fummons,  or  ftay 

jtands  and  j ^,-,(1.  ^ r dlfpute  j the  Gods  becken  me.and 

lifiens,  at  PolUdor , vntue  will  be  virtue  in  all  places 

mouth  of  the  Pfifoee  do  not  doubt  thy  fifter,  for  thou  (halt  find  me  as^chafie 
Cave,  to  f^«>and  pious  in  an  Army,  as  fome  bold  ones  have  dafd  be  wicked  in 
difcourfe,  ^hejempk , and  tell^hee,  either  by  living  or  dyLg  hlnd^el^ 
how  much  left  my  ftars  are  then  my  heart,  born  with  a mind  far 

.„a  Se„S-"“'£ 

Enter  Ravack. 

This  accident  diftrfi^^^  certain,  as  the  caufe  unknown  3 

and  this  oarH^  calls  meto  Gaietta] 

maccXhat^^  fear,  will  doubt  fome 

ill  befallen  me  v «-  purney  3 and  though  there  be  yet  no 

either  of  her  (he  treads  leads  to  a certain  Ruine, 

blcft  the  fucceft.  , ye  gods  that  know  why  we  do  this, 


Ravack 
ftands and 
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ACT.  IL  SCEN.  IIL 

Enter  Satyr  alone. 

Satyr,  TV /C  Y Miftrefs  is  gone  alone  into  the  Woods  5 difpleafuro 
i V £ and  fcorn  are  both  in  her  Eyes  ^ (he  bid  me  fetch  her 
B0W5 1 never  (aw  her  thus  troubled  before  5 (he  walks  and  fees  no 
body,  but  talks  to  her  felf,  like  men  in  dreams  j her  Brother  and  Fa- 
ther have  their  fits  too.  The(e  mortalls  are  (b  humourlbme  , you 
would  think  they  had  the  Bots  5 (bmetime  they  are  fullen,  cry,  and 
kick,ami  faft  5 otherwhiles  laugh,  fing,  and  kife , and  gaze  in  each 
others  Eyes,  then  the  juice  of  the  Grape  flies,  thus  they  live  by  fits, 
merry  by  chance,  (ad  by  Fortune  j R.ea(bn  has  no  power  amongfl 
’em,  bjft  given  up  to  Jntereft,  Ambition,  Lbve,  or  Revenge  5 never 
clothed  nor  fed  but  by  fancy,  either  brave  till  the  weight  tyres 
them,  or  el(e  (b  thin  and  light,  they  (tarve.  — Ye  Gods,  that  gave 
us  all  (kins  of  our  own,  to  clothe  usj  why  fuffer  ye  thefe  fond  mor- 
talls to  kill  your  creatures,  and  rob  even  the  worms  of  their  Sepub 
chres,  and  Vermin  of  their  Furs,  to  be  proud  in?  Nay,  from  the 
Excrements  of  beafts  they  imagine  odours,and  perfume  thcm(elves 
with  their  dung.  In  falhioh  is  all  their  bufine(s  ^ loaden  with  Gar- 
lands, and  bound  with  Ribbands,  and  gilt  like  the  Bulls  for  Sacri- 
fice i till,  led  by  their  Luft,  they  offer  themlclves,  in  thoufand  dan- 
gers, to  Love  and  Vanity^  But  Death, the  lean  Slave,  (bmetimes 
plays  the  priefts  part  5 Then  I laugh,  for  he  leaves  them  naked,  and 
cold,  as  the  Satyr  whom  their  pride  defpifed  j But  I mu(t  away, 
(hee’U  chide  me  if  I ftay.  [Exit  Satyr. 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Leopoldoj  Palantus,  and  Arcus,  with 
Letters  front  the  King, 

I,eoj>.OTand,  (land  Palantus^  give  order  for  thole  Horle  to' 
draw  into  a Body,  they  lie  too  loofe  5 The(e  Pickeerings 
only  dilbrder  the  Battle,  let  them  lie  (till,  and  expeft  what  the 
Enemy  will  do  5 The  Ring  was  not  eafily  perfwaded.  Arcus ^ to  be- 
lieve our  number  fo  great  as  he  (bund  them  5 my  Sifter  and  Fidelia 
di^uis’d,  (urprife  me,  but  I hope  the  gods  will  turn  all  things  tO 
the  beft,  for  the  enemy  has  not  advanc’d  laft  night  as  We  appre- 
hended. 

Artus,  The  repulfe.  Sir,  we  gave  their  Troops  laft  night  has  gi- 
ven a great  blow  to  the  cr^it  of  their  Force,  and  has  begot  that 
change  in  Naples  tho(e  Letrers  mention  5 the  Omen’s  good , and  I 
hope  your  Highnefs  (hall  not  find  a greater  danger  in  the  War  then 
the(c  firft  apprehenfions. 

Palan,  Sir,  ’tis  vifible  , occalion  offers  it  (elf  much  for  our  Ad- 
vantage 5 and  fince  the  Kings  Army  hasrefted,  we  muft  think  upon 
(bme  (peedy  way  to  force  them  to  a tryal  of  Fortune  with  us  5 
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our  retreat  to  this  hill,  from  whence  we  fled  a. 

breed  feme  doubt  of  the  caufe  ; for  it  muft  feem^ftrange  » fede 
themfelves  fought  by  thofe  men  to  day  whichfledthemlftnight- 
Befides,  your  aghnefs  knows  Their  Army  is  compos’d  of  dfve  ’ 

fote  efts,  which  will  make  them  jealous  of  each  other ; and  rl 
•fonably  enough  apprehend  we  have  fome  intelligence  in  S 
Army,  which  lime  can  onely  farisfie  , and  may  join  to  thL  ^ 
doubtful  part,  which  expeft  but  the  fortune  of  a ^ay,  to  declam 
■for  the  <fonqueror^;  We  can  hope  no  more  then  we\e- eviv 

ea&tallhl  -dthen'^ 

fwf.  tconfefejyouhavereafon;  and  ^rotjftall  return  mvfene. 
of  It  to  the  King,  and  defire  him  tofend  my  Sifter,  and  the  BLrr^ 
to  there  to  attend  our  fiiCGef^  . - 

Palan.  What  fays  your  Letters  ? ' 

Leo^  They  mention  fome  difordets  amone  the  Rehpk  in  m 
But  this  fatal!.  Paper  .makes  their  Army^dan%rbuf 
Sifters  dream  expounded  by  the  old  Hermit, ’tis  fent  foe  by  Fi^ 

(Palantus  readx  the  Dreetm,  the  fritice  lie,  dWJ 
The  Dreame 

SignifiefttarrofaTaTp^^ 

a Kmght  in  Ferteign  habit,  who 
Kic^d  up  thefand  in  your  Faces,  in  a dangerous  proportion  = 

Signifies  a forre.gn  Invafion,  which  difcontents  wftl  ’ 

Countenance;  for  Raijing  the  duii  is  raifing  the  people  whnfr 

.Rebellion,  which  knows  no  bound,  nor  tefpeft;  ’ 

Tour  besng  angry,  and  not  able  to  revenge  the  sFiuries 

Foretells  this  Rebellion  will  be  powerful.  ^ ’ 

f >*- >f f wi;  ^ 

wtafet’pSpKr'"" 


Enter 
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' the  S^t^ircomda.on  Arrm  fiickj^g  in  kh  Arm 

he  K amazed  when  he  fees  them,  and  hah  ’ 
fear  Upon  Aycvls. 

Leop.  How  now ! what  doft  thou  feek  ! who  paVe 

'Seedof  r"‘‘T  tndhds  tl prince 

f / ^‘^1’  “ •’'“’felf,  what  ere  thou 

thr  Auln  ftan^ Tntaft '^“h  V™?'”?  "'•'ere 

thl,  my  g®afdeliverer  ' 

Lecp.  Rife  poor  Wretch,  and  ceafe  to  fear  nr 

Satpr.  jProra'apand  cruel  Foe,  Divineft,  A maid  of  heavenlv 
Form,  brighter  then  the  Evening  Star,  lovely  as  the  Syrwl  oZ 
wat  gods  Paramour,  ftraight  as  young  hazel  wands  or  the 

^ap.  Well,  and  what  of  her  ? The  poor  thing  loves 
Satpr.  Love?  yp,  yes,  love,  fo  they  call  my  paint  ’tisavrief 
grows  here---  Beloved  of — gods,  here,  I fuck'd  the  Venom  at 
my  Eyes;  and  my  old  Mafter  fays  "twill  never  be  cured. 
loeopa-  And  IS  it’  troublelbme,  your  pain  ^ 

Wntkr'  e •>  The  Plague  orVamine,  or'  the  wildc 

W wT  My  mind  is  all  afire;  — Great 

b?«ds^.^’  that  beauty 

Leep.  Never;  and  I wonder  how  thou  comeft  thus  mifcrable'hv 
S^pr,  Never  Love?  Why  what  do  you  do  all  day?  how  do  vou 

il”  & thoughts . % very  Dreams  are  Love,  my  Sinews  Ihrmk 
Fv^  \!l  fhee’s  a Witch,  there's  fuch  Magick  in  her 

-tifl^ch”!  n- Dog,  you  will  like  aid  love  her 

Leoj^  Doft  thou  know  her  ? what  is  (he  ? 

brefli^  hir  fathe^ind  *’^t  mothers 

Dreait , J^er  iather  and  her  brother  are  my  mafters  ( but  I ferve  none 

but  her,)  My  Sire  gave  them  his  Cave  to  live  in,  we  were  bred  to- 

gether,  and  yet  unkind  Ihe  feeks  to  deftroy  me. 

Leop.  Who  are  her  Father  and  her  brother  > 

Plallfof m-  ’^"'1  ‘‘‘■a"ge  Opinions,  of  Names  and 

aW  i talk  of  Gods,  and  their  rods, 

threaten  nft.”  ’ "'h’hh  wildc  things  too  they 

tharidefofl  '‘‘ft  ever,  and  call  alt 

tnat  1 dehre,  by  nature  taught,  a fault. 

Xeop^ 
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teop.  What  to  wound  you  thus  ? 

Sat^r.  I found  her  fleeping  in  yonder  Grove,  and  would  have 
ftolleh  a kifs  ^ feven  Summers  here  have  I worn  this  waftful  fire  in 
my  fuffring  breaft  without  a hope  of  reft,  and  yet  (he  threw  me 
from  her,  call'd  me  Beaft,  and  bent  her  Bowe  3 yet  I have  (een  her 
kifs  her  Brother’s  Dog  a thoufand  times. 

Pkl.  I fwear  (he’s  very  unrea(bnable  to  delpife  thee,  and  be  (b 
kihde  to  a Dog. 

But  I hang’d  him  forV, 

Tal,  'Twaswilely  done  to  remove  your  Rival  5 but  you  forget 
your  wound,  does  it  not  fmart  ? 

Satyr . The  unkindneft  does,  and  (he*s  ungrateful  too  for  would 
I have  fought  a Maid  amongft  our  own  kinde,  (he  that  has  the 
curledft  Horns  and  crooked’ft  Thighs  would  have  been  proud  of 
me  5 for,  defpifed  as  I am,  there  isnofubjeft  of  our  Mailer  Pan 
can  hunt,  clirnb,  or  out-run  me,  none  furer  with  his  Bowe  or  Dart, 
none  feller  with  his  Club,  or  bolder  in  his  heart,ally’d  to  Pan  ^ my 
breall  too  is  broad,  fmoother  hoofs,  nor  wealthier  fleece  clothes  no 
Satyr  s thighs  5 thefe  unlhorn  Curls  from  my  birth  I wear,  they  cut 
theirs^Mafter)  that  are  poor^  thele  gilded  Horns  were  hers  too,  the 
firft  fruits  of  her  brow,  an  earlier  Mufen  none  cafts  than  (he, and 
thou^nds  wait  upon  her  fmile,  but  (hell  have  none  but  me,  that 
pine  for  this  cruel  (corn. 

Leap,  Has  (he  a Father  and  a Brother,  (ay  you  ? 

Satyr.  Yes,  great  Mafter,  and  here  they  live,  converle  with 
irone  j fure  (ome  (ad  misfortune  or  great  guilt  hangs  upon  them,  for 
they  are  always  fad. 

Leap,  How  do  they  (pend  their  time  > 

Satyr,  They  read  and  hunt,  I taught  them:  we  have  this  day 
flam  a Bore  and  a Lion,  divine  PhiUora  wears  the  Spoil : Their  Fa- 
ther too  is  old,  and  gray  as  Winter,  but  ftout  as  young  Lions,  wile 
as  Oracles,  pious  too  as  s Prieft  5 he  has  been  injur'd,  he  fays 

A Horn  ^ 5 ^ ^ ^^Ik  of  mighty  things But  hark! 

mndes.  her  Horn,  with  that  (he  calls  her  Brother  ^ I dare  not  fee  her 

eyes,  I can  charm  all  rage  but  hers:  Fool  that  I was,  I taught  her 
torefift  my  Philtres^  and  now  if  you  proteft  not  lam  loft,  her 
heart  threatens  deftrudion. 

Leap.  Step  behinde,  let  me  meet  your  danger. 

Enter  PhiUora  vpith  her  Bom  bent  purfiing  the  Satyr. 

This  way  1 m fure  he  took,  he  cannot  fly  far,  my  Arrow 
found  him  i for  by  his  luftful  bloud  I have  track’d  him  to  this 
place 1 fee  the  Villain. 

She  levels  her  Bom  at  the  Satyr,  but  fiying  Leopoldo^^te/ 
on  him,  andjiands  in  the  poflure,  and  all  the  Company  feems 
amazed,  the,  Satyr  creeps  out  jrom  behinde  Leopoldo,  and 
lookyin  the  face  6f  one,  and  then  of  the  other. 


i 
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Satyr.  How  they  gaze  upon  each  other  ! thus  did  I look,  thus' 
wonder,  and  then  grew  fick  in  my  minder  her  eyes  are  fix’d,  (he 
mindes  me  not  5 1*11  feek  my  lafety  firft,  and  then  difputemy 
Crime.  ^ [He  cuts  her  Bovpefring^  which  makes  her  collet  herjelf. 

Phil.  Ha!  do  you  glory  in  this  wile?  but  know,  ’tisonely  de- 
ferring of  thy  doom. 

Leep.  Gentle  Maid,  may  we  know  the  realbn  of  this  War  ? 

Satyr.  Nought,  great  Mafter,  but  my  loving  her. 

Leap.  If  that  be  a Crime,  where  have  you  feen  that  dull  thing 
that  either  could  or  would  be  innocent  ? By  all  the  divers  troubles 
of  my  minde,  one  fight  of  that  divine  form  has  furpriz’d  a 

ftrength  here  that  never  fear’d  a wonaans  power  till  now Here  Points  to  his 

fair  one,  where  never  power  of  beauty  dwelt  before.  heart. 

Phil.  Ha ! Why  do  I gaze  thus  ? What  have  I feen  ? Is  it 

a God  or  a Man  ? Such  a Figure  my  eyes  never  fa  w before 

How  far  he  out-fhines  my  Brother  ! The  Pride  and  Opinion  of 

my  felf  too,  thole  wither’d  Leaves  I feel  fall  from  my  heart 

There’s  no  fuchGIafs  as  perfeft  Excellency  in  others  for  Pride  to 

fee  and  hate  her  felf  in O that  I had  been  born  blinde,  or  could 

tear  thefe  Traitors  out  that  thus  have  robb'd  me  of  my  content 

and  peace  of  minde,  to  both  which  Farewell  for  ever What  is  offers  u 

it  thatftops  me?  Something  Calls  me  back,  my  fond  heart  yfould  go  out  and 
gaze  again.  Do,  do,  and  be  fit  for  pity,  drink  deep  of  that  delici-  at  the 
ous  Poyfon,  fo  are  you  part  remedy  5 yet  if  you  bet  ler  me  fly  and  ^oor^  and 
inflame  the  world  5 Love  and  Defire,  your  winged  fire  here  I feel,  pro- 
yet  glory  not  in  my  ruine  ^ for  ’tis  but  a poor  Shepherdefs  breaflr,  ' 

and  no  wonder  if  a God  opprefs  it.  Exit  Phillora. 

Leop.  She  is  gone,  and  all  joys  go  with  her. 

Satyr . And  all  my  fears  j yet  I love  even  that  anger  in  her  eyes. 

Pal.  ’Twas  a ftrange  accident,  who  can  this  Mafd  be  ? *tis  fome 
delufion  lure. 


Arcus.  The  Prince  is  troubled , pray  Sir,  leave  your  wonder, 
and  ftrive  to  divert  your  thoughts : This  figure  calls  to  minde  the 
Shepherd  in  the  Princefles  Dream,  the  Sex  onely  differs. 

Pal.  There’s  more  than  ordinary  accident  in  this  5 See  how  his 
eyes  are  fix’d.  I’ll  fpeak  to  him  5 Sir,  Sir,  your  Highnefles  minde  is 
lb  intent  upon  this  Girl  you  do  not  hear  the  Trumpet,  Sir,  whole 
call  tells  us.  Something  like  Danger  threatens  ^ Ibmething  worthy 
your  prelence,and  your  thought  calls  away. 

Leop.  Didft  thou  fee  her  Palantus  .<?  The  Arcadian  Nymphs  that 
boafl:  their  fable  eyes,  white-wrifted  Juno^  Venus ^ or  the  Goddels 
that  Woods  affefts,  no  nor  the  Virgin-Deity,  Ihe  that  bears  both 
Shield  and  Spear,  and  has  eyes  that  farther  wound,  yet  all  their 
united  Graces  (though  we  bow  to  them)  out-lhine  not  this  Flower 
of  the  Wood  5 And  thou  God  of  hearts  flop  this  Fate,  either  call 

back  or  blefs  thy  flying  Dart  5 cure  mine,  or  touch  her  heart. 

Come  hither , doll  thou  know  this  Maid , and  the  place  of  her 
abode  ? 


Satyr.  I know  thy  pain  too,  fear’d  of  men^  there’s  a 

Feaver  in  thy  breaft,  a fire  that  all  the  Herbs  in  the  Wood 


4^8  Bellamira  her  Dream : Part.  I. 

cannot  cure,  nor  Streames  of  thefe  Meadows  quench. 

Leop.  I muft  finde  this  Maid  though  thoufand  Difiic.ulties  op- 

pofe^  his  the  very  Figure  in  my  Sifters  Dream. O BelUmira 

thy  prophetick  foul  has  forefeen  all  our  Troubles  both  of  minde 
and  body. 

Pal.  Pray,  Sir,  forget  not  the  bufinefs  that  now  ftays  for  us 
two  Armies  in  Battalia^  two  Kingdoms  in  difpute,  your  Fathers 
fafety,  your  Life  and  Honour,  all  at  ftake  ^ will  you  throw  all  thefe 
by  to  follow  a phantafie,  theftiadow  of  a Ihadow,  one  like  tono- 
thing,  feen  in  anothers  Dream  ? Me  thinks  thefe  Dangers  and  Du- 
tie  which  are  at  hand  ftiould  remove  all  thofe  l^ht  thoughts  from 
your  heart  j . Pardon  this  freedom.  Sir,  his  my  afifedion  fpeaks. 

Leop.  Prithee  Peace,  Father  and  Sifter  are  empty  names.  Virtue 
and  Honour,  and  all  the.Gods  muft  fly  Leopoldo^  or  make  my  way 
fit  to  the  enjoying  this  lovely  Maid ; My  foul  is  Tick,  I know  not  of 
what  Difeafe,  but  fudden  and  deadly  as  the  Plague  5 The  Infedi- 
on  ftruck  me.  Honour  and  Virtue  be  ftill  Leopoldos  Guides,  and 
ceafe  to  take  pleafure  in  oppofing  his  happinefs  with  your  difficul- 
ties 5 tis  not  the  diftance  elfe  between  a Crown  and  a Shepherd 
fhall  divide  us. 

Satyr.  Art  thou  a Prince  > 

Leop.  Yes,  and  one,  if  thou  canft  ferve  in  my  love,  will  make 
thee  happy  , my  foul  longs  to  enjoy  thefriendfhip  of  this  lovely 
Maid.  ^ 

Satyr.  Enjoy  her  ? She  will  not  be  touch’d.  Heavens,  Fire,  and 
Time,  will  be  touch’d  and  ftay’d  as  foon  as  (he,  if  fhe  thought  you 
imagin’d  fuch  a hope. 

Thou  miftak’ft  me,  I dare  as  (bon  attempt  my  Fathers  life 
as  ftain  her  chafte  bofbmc  with  any  faulty  dcfircs. 

. Satyr.  Away  Diflembler,  I fee  thy  aim  5 thou  a Prince  > Tis 
falfe  5 Where  s the  virtue  that  fet  thee  above  a world  of  men  ^ 
Thou  art  the  Satyre,  furc^  though  thou  haft  caft  thy  Horns  and 
Hoofs  thou  art  more  a Beaft  than  I.  Fool  that  I was,  did  I kneel 
to  thee,  Abufer  of  the  Gods  5 Moft  ingrate,  did  they  give  thee  this 
form  and  power  to  betray  men,  and  pollute  Virgins?  Defend  me! 
thou  Wretch,  wouldft  thou  make  me  accelfary  to  the  abufing  of 
the  thing  I love  better  than  my  foul,  or  thou  lov’ft  thy  felf  > 

Hold,  fond  Beaft,  heW,  and  be  gone  5 your  honeft  igno- 
rance, Sirra,  defends  you.  ^ 

T L ^ againft  fuch  impious  Greatnefs  5 if 

Arcu?  /fo/)/  Love  I’d  home,  and  tell  her  what  a Villain  a 

him  (Khecle-  Prince  may  be. 

r in^uchhafte?rileafeyouof  your  Club  5 Have  you 

llsZn  a remedy  for  your  arm  yet  > This  ftrange  Accident  a- 

Arcu^  the  all  my  thoughts  ^ This  Wretch  too,  to  finde  fuch  a noble 

Moor  Oi  a.  a thought  of  force  being  offer’d  to  his  Love : There's 

mazed  at  mg  in  this  day  but  miracle  5 fomething,  fure,  great  and  high  as 

h'tm^and  ^ cperlons  defign  d in  this  Tragedy,  the  Gods  are  bufie  to  deliver 
gives  him  no  to  the  worldjfor  tis  no  common  birth  that  Nature  and  Nations  thus 
anfner.  abours  With,  which  makes  me  with  patience  bear  thofe  throws 

that 
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that  afBid  my  heart,  whofe  defperate  love,  though  a Io*/erof  all  - 
thofe  hopes  I had  at  ftake,  makes  me  refolved  filently  to  look  on  ' 
and  fee  this  Game  plaid.  «. 

Leop,  Prithee,  Arcus^  let  our  Rival  go  5 and  when  thou  feeft 
the  maid  tell  her,  if  I out-live  this  day  I’ll  find  her,  and  doubt  not 
my  love  (hall  be  lefs commanded  then  I would  my  felfbe  obeyed  5^1 
here,  bind  his  arm  in  this  Scarfe,  Arcus  -,  and  then  haffe  to  my  SirlHe  aives 
fter,  tell  her  (he  muft  inftantly  for  Capua  5 and  alTure  the  King  1 him  a jcarf 

will  not  failtornake  good  this  hill. Love  and  arms  that  have  ^pon 

10  often  met,  fmile  on  your  Prieft  that  has  feen  what  my  foul  can 
ne  re  forget.  [^Exeunt  Leopoldo  and  Arcus^ 

^ Satyr.  If  my  heart  can  judge  (he  loves  this  Gay  Man , then 

me  1 be  glad  of  this  Scarfe,  1 11  give  it  her  and  fhe  fhall  forgive  me  j 

when  I can  pleafe  her  my  heart  rejoyces  5 but  foe  nere  thinks  of^^  heCteaks 

poor  little  me  but  to  grieve  my  heart.  ^Exit.  and  jl  om 

he  ticks  hk 


arm. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Bcllamira  alone. 

Bellam.t'Tf'B\s  ftrange  chance  that  Arcus  relates  makes  me  fear 
i fbme  fudden  iflue  of  my  Dream  he  defcribes  a 
Maid  , whofe  beauty  took  my  Brother  in  an  hour  when  his  heart 
was  moftoppofite  to  love  ^ and  by  the  habit  and  the  place  only 
her  fex  differs  ^ for  his  delcription  moft  lively  paints  that  foadow 
which  my  Dream  has  thus  long  enjoy’d  j ye  gods,  if  it  be  your 
will  in  Riddles  ftill  to  wrap  your  fecrets,  we  mortals  can  only 
fay  Amen.  But  why  do  I let  this  lefler  thought  fill  my  breaft  5 
when  Countries  mine  and  the  death  of  my  dear  Father  (the  great 
part  of  my  fear,  or  ought  to  be)  paft  by  unmourn’d  > fore  there 
is  a reafon  for  this  fault  5 this  weaknefs  has  itscaufe^  fomething 
that  my  mind  does  yield  to,  prevails  5 yet  I find  not  my  Realbn 
overcome,  though  there*s  fomething  in  this  gentle  fear  I know 
not  what  to  call  it  : I never  yet  felt  love  by  what  I obferve  of  him 
in  others  5 yet  I begin  to  fear  he’s  knocking  at  my  bread: , and 
would  fain  get  in,  lure  tis  he,  for  I was  never  till  now  lb  neer 
being  a Lover  as  the  fear  of  it.  But  I muft  ftill  thefe  noifes 
in  my  thoughts  i for  a Virgins  innocency  is  lo  coy,  lb  jealous, 
and  fo  gentle  too,  foe  need  not  take  the  pains  to  beat  it  from  her 
heart  > foe  may  think  that  and  her  peace  av  ay.  Therefore^ 

Bellamira,  wiftly  in  time  correft  thy  thoughts,  and  foffer  them 
not  to  play  with  this  dangerous  god  , left  the  fport  prove  ear- 
ned:, left  the  child  thou  play’ft  with  grows  too  ftrong  for  Rea- 
fon  ^ and  from  innocent  thoughts  becomes  unruly  pallions. 

though  foe  knows  all  but  my  fears,  yet  I now  begin  to  inter  FideS 
blufo,  becaufe  there  is  fomething  like  my  Love , whil’ft  ’twaslia. 
in  foadowes  onely  ^ I was  confident  , there  being  nothing 
in  Nature  to  accule  me  but  this , though,  a Virginfiike  my 

CLqq.  felf, 
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felf,  yet  *tis  (bmething  now  that  my  paflion  builds  upon  5 and 
thatnewnefi,  though  no  fault,  is  yet  unconquer*d  in  my  mind- 
and  I cannot  yet  tell  her  this  new  ftranger  thought,  thocKrh 
know  all  the  other  fecrets  of  my  heart.  ° 

FicL  Arcus  fays,  fince  he  left  the  Prince  he  law  a Shepherd 
in  age  and  clothes  fo  like  the  Maid,  that  he  believes  it  muftbe  her 
Brother  5 and  from  this  light  concludes  your  fafeties  neer  5 for  why 
fhould  we  find  the  evil  part,  and  not  the  good  prove  true,of  that  fa- 
tal Dream  ? 

Bellamira.  Ha ! what  coldnefs  is  this  ? — What  trembling  > 

What  palenels  ? this  conftifion  of  mind,  what  means  it  ? This 

joy  and  fear,  this  mingled  namelefs  paffion,  of  all  paffions  com- 

pofed.  What  art  thou,  or  what  would’ft  thou  be  ? Why 

this  violence  on  a Maids  heart? Be  but  honour,  and  wear 

what  danger,  what  form,  thou  wilt  command,  and  I’ll  obey 
thee.  ^ 


f/W.  Shes  ftrangely  troubled  , I never  faw  her  thus  before  ; 
Madam,  has  my  news  dilplealed  you  ? 

^ Bellamtra^  No,  no,  Fidelia  ^ my  heart  has  troubles  which  thy 
joys  to  find  fomeeafe  for  me  has  overfeen,  whilftthe  greateft  and 

Dreamy  the  King,  Fidelia,  the  good, 

u-  and  Father,  muft  in 

this  dult  be  loft  5 remember  that  ^ what  joy  then  can  a fafety  bring 

w^en  we  cannot  hope  our  viftory  at  a lefs  rate  then  his  precious 

Fid.  Your  pardon.  Madam  > the  Princes  love,  and  ftrange  paf- 
lage  ot  the  Satyr,  your  intereft,  and  hope  of  future  good,  made  me 
torget  that  piety  and  pity  was  due  to  the  King. 

Bellam.  Prithee,  Fidelia,  love,  but  do  not  pity  us  5 for  my  part 
though  their  ruine  threaten,  yeti  defpife  a pity  5 nor  is  it  due  to 
my  fortune^  for  I am  not  miferable  fo  ordinary  a way,  as  to  be 

? remedy  5 and  were  the  King  fafc  thou 
Ihouldft  find  me  refolved,  though  not  contented  3 and  other  joy 
then  that  refolution  I cannot  promife  to  my  felfi  yet  if  I could  be 
latisfi  d with  fuch  joys  as  affeft  others,  I might  cfteem  my  fcif  bleft  ; 
but  my  mind,  Fidelia,  is  too  feveretobe  taken  with  fuch  lhallow 
happinefs  as  I fee  moft  women  purfue,  who  affedthe  noife  and 
vanity  of  the  world,  whofe  bubbles  deceive  and  flave  the  moft  of 
women.  . 

^et  him  now  defcribe 
th^Maid,  whofe  beauty  hefaid  was  equal  to  all  that  ever  his  eye 

J^rcus.  Pardon  me.  Madam  5 my  heart  and  reafon  make  one 
exception. 

beauty,  and  where  ere  he  meets  ad- 
evpc  r'K  r noble  Arcus  think  is  beauty  } if  his 

m ^ what  IS  valued  in  his  Country,  there’s  nothing  amongft 
us  he  can  approve  of.  5 s 

curfe  to  be  born  in  that  Countrey,  Ma- 
> that  flavery  »which  at  firft  I lamented,  I now  rejoyce 
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in  as  the  means  to  make  me  able  to  diftinguifh  between  good  and 
bad  5 for  beauty,  ’tis  my  contrary,  what  is  not  like  me  is  beauti- 
ful 5 this  is  the  lhameand  brand  ofnaturei  the  curfe  of  an  incens’d 
deity  lives  in  our  black. 

Bellam.  Y’are  cruel  to  the  colour  > and  I rather  think,  like  divine 
Eellejfa^hesiutY:,  afraid  of  injuries,  or  in  revenge  of  that  inconftan- 
cy  fhe  has.  found  in  men,hath  thrown  off  red  and  white,  and  to  live 
fafe  from  the  vanity  and  perjury  of  both  (exes  hath  made  this  re- 
treat into  black  for  her  fecurity. 

Arcus.  Madam,  the  ftory  of  our  change  is  common  5 and  the 
Poet  tells  whofe  curfe  we  bear  in  our  faces;  no  fuch  reafbn  as 
your  Highnefs  in  your  goodnefs  imagines,  whofe  charity  would 
perfwade  us  we  might  yet  find  acceptance  when  we  lov’d , but  ’tis 
too  fad  a truth,  that  for  the  fin  of  one  coy  Daphne  all  our  Nation 
mourns  5 that  froward  Girle  incenfed  Apollo  % rage  , and  in  re- 
venge of  her  feorn  thus  he  brands  us  all,  left  our  Coun- 
trey ftiould  again  boaft  a face,  that  he  might  love  5 yet  this 
good  I finde  from  my  blacky  all  people  boldly  praifeme^  and 
’tis  fuch  an  impoftibility  to  believe  any  body  can  love  it,  that  even 
your  Highnefs  will  venture  to  defend  it,  and  fafely  may  , for  ’twill 
beget  no  mans  jealoufie  nor  womans  envy. 

Fidelia.  But  if  Arcus  will  find  the  Prince,  and  tell  him  how 
fain  his  Sifter  would  fee  him  before  the  Battle , and  certainly  in- 
form himfelf  whether  thcfe  two  Shepherds  are  really  in  nature,  or 
only  walking  Dreams. 

Bellamir a.  Bcllamira  will  owe  him  more  then  praife,  or  thanks 
can  pay. 

Arcus.  ’Twas  his' Highnefs  Order  I fhould  exped  him  here^ 
yet  I (hall  not  fail  to  obey  your  command,  though  betwixt  this 
and  the  Prince  the  enemy  has  placed  a Guard  which  I muft  pafs 
through  3 for  to  go  about  I fear  will  be  too  long  for  your  Highnefs 
td-exped  my  return. 

Bellamira.  No,  ’tis  enough , we’l  exped  his  coming  5 I did 
not  know  there  was  a danger  in  the  Pafs  ^ nor  will  we  venture  Ar~ 
Arcus,  whofe  faith  fhall  be  referv’d  for  greater  trufts  then  to  be 
thrown  away  upon  this  common  one  5 if  I doubted  his  heart  or 
love  to  my  Brother,  he  fhould  go  5 and  I’de  prefer  my  curiofity  be- 
fore him  5 but  to  let  Arcus  fee  I value  his  faith,  I fhall  ftill  prefervc 
him  as  he  has  done  it. 

Arcus.  Madam,  now  I beg  upon  my  knees  your  commands  > 
and  either  you  doubt  my  heart  or  faith,  whofe  readinefs  to  ferve 
you  you  fhall  find  as  conftant  as  my  colour;  my  life  and  free- 
dom I value  only  as  the  gift  of  your  generous  Brother  5 and 
your  goodnefs  has  made  me  fuch  a continued  happinefs , and  fb 
far  above  my  merit,  I am  fain  to  truft  to  the  report  of  others  ere 
I can  believe  I was  ever  miferable  5 my  birth  in  my  Country 
I am  not  afham’d  of,  though  I am  of  my  fortune  5 to  redeem 
which,  if  your  Highnefs  fhall  fear  to  command  or  expofe  me, 

I fhall  rather  think  you  doubt,  me  then  that  you  have  any 
fears  for  me.  For  know , Madam , I cannot  be  fatisfi’d,  nor 
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count  myfelf  a grateful  receiver  of  this  freedom  , but  when  I ex- 
pofe  that  and  my  felftolerve  you. 

Bellam.  When  I have  a danger  worthy  of  him  he  (hall  be  fure 
to  find  the  trufl,  and  my  prayers  with  it : but  fince  my  Brother  de- 
firesit,  whofelove  has  fent  him  about  me,  pray  expert  him  here  5 
for  this  Letter  fays,  you  and  old  Philemon  muft  accompany  us  to 
Capua  5 and  (hould  you  milcarry,  our  fex  and  ignorance  of  the  place 
may  throw  us  into  many  dangers. — Sure  there  is  more  in  this  man 
then  his  humble  heart  yet  piews ; fuch  guefts  as  honour,  faith  and 
courage  would  not  lodge  in  fo  mean  a Cottage  as  a private  (lave 
unlefs  benighted,  or  to  avoid  ftorms.  Good  heaven,  what  fortune 
do  we  fee  dealt  to  fome  men,  as  if  juftice  had  no  power  nor  voice  in 
heaven  ! — Well,  Arcuf^  if  we  live  to  fee  this  ftorm  l^lown  over 
I (hall  very  unwillingly  be  denyed  a better  knowledge  of  your  for- 
tune^ for’tis  not  this  cloud,  nor  this  night  that  hangs  upon  thv 
forehead  ^ nor  thofe  chains  thou  lately  putt’d:  off  can  hide  thy 
mind  5 it  (fill  (hews  fomething  too  great  for  thofe  misfortunes  to 
pretend  to. 

Arcus,  Heaven  hide  his  mercies  when  I hide  a thought  from  the 
divine  Bellamirah  my  (fory , Madam,  when  your  Highncfs  has 
leifure  to  wonder  at  the  averfenefs  of  fortune  , and  would  allay 
your  own  joys,  then  you  (hall  know  it : for  that  is  a dory  has  tailed 
of  all  kind  of  changes^  and  my  miferies  (hall  ferve  for  your  diverli- 
on,  Madarn  5 in  which  nothing  lies  heavier  upon  my  heart  then  the 
lofs  of  a friend  ^ which  (ince  my  being  a (lave  in  Cyprus  I coulu 
never  hear  of,  and  by  me  you  may  learn  what  cuftom  can  , do  for 
my  heart  has  of  late  been  (b  beaten  with  afflidions  they  arc 
grown  natural  to  me.  lEnter  Leopoldo  and  Palantus  to  them, 

Bellam.  See,  (ee  5 Arcus^  who  is  come  to  decide  the  difference  > 
Oh,  my  Brother  ! what  new  ftrange  mifery  is  this ! Arcus  has  fill’d 
my  heart  with  fear  and  wonder  ^ the  truth  of  my  dream  makes 
me  tremble  too,  with  the  apprehenlion  of  the  Kings  danger. 

Leop.  O Bellamira^  my  diftraded  foul  is  grown  weary  of  this 
habitation  3 the  new  and  many  ftrokes  that  fortune  has  given  of 
late  makes  me  even  turn  coward,  and  yield  to  her  malice  5 me- 
thinks  all  (he  can  do,  or  vertue  hope  for,  is  not  worth  the  difpute  • 

I would  I had  loft  all  (he  aims  at  fo  I were  dead,  or  in  fome  place 
forgotten  and  unknown  to  any  but  the  gods. 

Bellam.  I will  not  compare  my  griefs  with  my  Brother's  ^ but 
fore  if  I did  you’ld  pity  me,  and  not  add  your  troubles  to  them  a 
I hear  you  have  feen  a Maid  in  the  Woods,  and  fuch  a beauty  as 
the  Court  never  (hew’d  you  3 and  I have  got  a Lover  too,  I was 
lending  now  to  acquaint  you  with  the  perfon,  and  his  propofitions. 

I can  conclude  this  war  without  a ftroke,  at  lead:  the  Spani(h  Prince 
tells  me  fo  ; ’tis  only  marrying  him,  and  quitting  my  Father  5 and 
ear  Leopoldo  5 this  is  all  I am  to  do,  and  I (hall  prove  how  much 
he  loves  me  even  in  this  my  defperate  eftate. 

Leop.  This  from  the  falle  ufurper  ? what  anfwer  (ent  you  back  ? 
Bellam.  I bad  the  Meflenger  return  him,  I never  faw  that  man  1 
would  marry,  nor  any  one  whole  company  I prefer ’d  before  my 

Brothers} 
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Brothers  ^ but  if  there  were  ancceffity,  and  my  choice  free  the 
meaneft  Gentleman  in  all  his  Army  that  wore  a fword,  and  had 
not  loft  his  honour,  my  foul  would  prefer  before  him,  even  in  this 
• height  of  all  his  pride  and  power,  that  could  believe  my  heart 
fo  degenerate  to  let  it  felf  be  embraced  by  the  deftroyerofmy 
Country,  and  murtherer  of  my  Family.  ^ 

Leap.  Spoke  like  my  Sifter,  I never  hated  an  enemy  before  5 had 
Jove  or  ambition  fairly  arm’d  his  men , or  defirc  to  have  got 
fame  upon  us,  fuch  a choice  honour  would  have  pleaded  for  • 
and  I could  have  fought  with  him,  and  lov’d  him  too  : but  this 
treacherous  pride  and  covetoufnefs  are  too  low  things  and  too 
mean  inftruments  for  the  gods  to  ufe,  even  when  they  have  de- 
creed a Monarchs  mine.  Thunder,  Famine,  Sword  or  Pefti- 
lence,  are  nobler  far  5 fure  we  (hall  blufti  at  our  fall  from  this 

mean  hand. See,  engaged,  let  us  leave  her  5 I have 

fomething  to  tell  thee  ere  I parts  'tis  a new  fecret,  BelUmimS 
but  the  richeft  of  my  heart.  {Exeunt  Leopoldo  and  Bellamira 

Etddia.  You’ll  finde  nothing  but  truth  in  what  I have  faid* 
that  file  loves,  or  at  leaft  fears  fo,  is  as  certain  as  that  (he  can- 
not love  you,  which  Love  and  Fortune  both  has  fent  to  affiift 
you  in  revenge  of  that  fcorn  you  have  paid  my  fricndlhip. 

The  figure  of  fomething  feen  in  a Dream  ! the  fhadow 
of  a lhadow  ! this  is  a fate  as  aicry  as  mine  own,  ashopelefs.  No- 
body, ora  Shepherd!  as  impoffible  are  her  defires  as  mines  this 
being  as  much  below  her  merit,  as  (he’s  above  mine. 

Fidelia,  afide.  Who  knows  their  fate  ? their  defperate  paflions 
make  mine  poflible  j I know  tis  not  common  nor  (carce  ho- 
nourable in  Maids  to  wooes  yet,  [methinks , I may  tell  him 
that!  love,  if  there  be  no  more  ill  in  the  word  then  my  defires 
or  thoughts  aim  at  s lam  fure  I may  with  innocency  enough  and 
when  I have  told  him  fo,  if  I lole  a grain,  or  grow  lefs  in  any 
one  good,  if  I pluck  one  beauty  from  a Virgins  mind  , let  how- 
lings  find  me,  and  may  my  crimes  in  fad  repentance  unpitied  fall 
in  ftiowers  upon  my  cheeks  i therefore  arm’d  with  my  innocence 
lam  refolv’d  to  prove  fate  furthers  for  to  the  vertuous  and  the 
fairly  daring  Fortune  ftill  holds  out  unlook’d  for  fuccefs  s and 
if  mine  be  like  my  love,  it  muft  prove  better  then  my  hopes. 

Palan.  You  are  (ad,  Fidelia  5 is  the  Prince  ready  to  depart  ? 

^ Fidel.  Will  you  not  go  in  and  refolve  your  felf?  I know  there 
is  one  from  whom  you  will  take  a moft  unwilling  leave. 

Falan.  Alas,  Fidelia,  there  needs  no  circumvention  to  know 
all  the  (ecrets  of  my  heart  s ask  and  take  them,  for  the  gentle  Fi~ 

^lia  miftakes  her  friend,  if  (he  thinks  I have  any  wi(h  that  has  a 
blulh  attending  its  did  I ever  hide  my  defires  from  her,  but 
in  kindnefte,  being  loth  to  let  her  (ee  a fight  might  trouble 

{He  turns  about. 

Fidel.  I cannot  fpeak  to  him,  my  heart’s  too  big  to  beg  for  love. 

— Farewel,  Talantus  s live  and  love  all,  but— (*twill  not  out.)  She  offers  to 

Palan.  Stay,  gentle  maid  5 ’tis  true  I love,  I will  not  lye  to  thee,  go  ‘^Ta>ay,  he 
nor  dare  I tell  her  whom  I loves  that  truth,  yet  my  wi(hes 
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as  no  lei's  innocent , then  my  hopes  defperate  i and  I wear  the  fire 
here,  Fidelia^  without  a fault,  and  fhall  do  till  I am  earth  ^ Yet 
my  own  defpaires  wound  me  not  fo  much  as  Fidelias^  when  I con- 
fider  her  and  Fate  5 and  if  thou  wilt  have  patience  thou  (halt  fee  me 
revenge  thee  on  my  felf,  decreed  to  fuch  a mifery  as  will  not  let  me 
take  the  pleafure  of  making  thee  happy,nor  my  felf  ^ Yet  I conjure 
thee,  Fidelia^  ftrive  with  thy  Paffion  ^ and  now  thouknowefi:  my 
Heart,  let  us  fmile  fome  time  when  we  meet  each  other  5 a fullen 
fad  Love  looks  as  if  it  mourn’d  fome  paft  fin, or  ftruggl’d  yet  to  con- 
quer fome  ill  defign. 

Fid.  Malice  and  jealous  Lovers  make  more  lerious  fearch  then 
deaths  and  what  I told  you  even  now  was  my  fears  rather  then 
my  wilhes  in  thy  Fortune  5 for  know,  my  Heart  is  too  full  of 
Friendlhip  for  Falantus  to  wifti  againft  him  ; And  farther 
though  I know  all  his  defires  are  defigned  rewards  for  another’ 
and  thou  wouldft  fee  thy  wilhes  enjoy’d  by  one  thou  canfi:  not 
queftion,  (being  Rival’d  byalhadow,)  yet  I cannot  blame  thy 
Love  ^ For  Bellamira  is  an  Excellence  fit  for  Heaven  to  co- 
vet : Nor  doe’s  Falantus  rejoyce  in  thofe  Excellencies  more  then 
I , though  her  graces  are  to  me  as  fo  many  Enemies.  Thus  Fide- 
lia , though  defpis’d  , will  preferve  her  felf  fit  for  better  Fortunes 
by  bearing  this  with  Honour.  ^ 

Falantus . Sure  there  cannot  be  fuch  a punifhment  inftorefor 
loving  Bellamira  as  thy  kind  fears  apprehend  5 And  fince  we 
have  touch’d  this  firing,  whofe  harfli  found  I have  long  avoided 
for  thy  fake  5 Yet  give  me  leave  to  fay.  Heaven  and  my  Friend 
can  wirnefs,  I never  made  any  vows  to  Fidelia  5 what  I have  done 
for  her,  let  the  gods  prove  propitious  to  them  and  make  us  happy 
yet.  And  therefore,  in  Juftice,  you  cannot  call  me  unconfiant, 
or  abufer  of  your  Love.  Gratitude  ( if  it  were  not  too  like 
vanity  to  fay  foj  is  all  I ever  could  pay  to  thee  5 Not  that  I would 
not  have  given  more , but  ’twas  all  I had  left  ^ Jhis  fatal  fire 
fent  for  my  punifhment,  I fear,  is  either  Child  or  Parent  of 
that  little  god  , for  till  then,  I never  knew  or  fcarce  believed 
there  was  fuch  a power  5 nor  did  your  own  Heart  defire  a return 
of  Love  more  then  I have  longed  to  give  it  you  ^ For  I know. 
Honour  in  all  the  heights  of  excellency  produces  nothing 
more  glorious  then  a handfome  Friendlhip  : Other  Virtues 
have  him  in  pieces,  but  intire  Honour  is  in  the  perfed:  Love  of 
two^  which  fince  we  cannot  enjoy  as  wewifh,  yet  you  cannot 
accufe  me  of  a crime  which  you  have  confefs’d  your  felf^ 
Gentle  Fidelia  , though  not  at  the  fame  Altar , yet  I bow  to 
the  fame  power  that  leads  thee  in  chains  5 nor  will  I be  fb  bar- 
barous as  to  imploy  thy  Love  to  advance  my  wifhes  with  Bella- 
nttra , nor  fear  from  thee  fuch  injufiice  as  to  do  ill  Offices : 
^t  our  Friendlhip  pity  each  other,  and  while  we  love  with 
Honour  leave  the  refi  to  Fate , and  thou  fhalt  find,  though  Love 
be  binld,  fince  he  has  brought  us  to  this  precipice,  ( I prOphccy^he 
will  lend  us  ,his  wings  to  fave  us. 

Fid,  See,  fee,  my  Friend,  how  pleafing  Truth  is  5 when  thou 
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diffembleft  even  now,  and  hid‘ft  thy  Love  ^ Thy  words  came  out 

unwillingly,  and  their  harOi  founds  were  forc’d  through  thv 
teeth,  as  if  thy  Tongue  had  hal’d  them  to  fuffer  for  fome  crime 
they  had  commited  : But  now  there’s  Mufick  in  them  ^ and  though 
the  Tune  be  fad,  yet ’tis  well  fet  5 and  our  Souls  fometimes  af- 
feds  the  ferious  and  the  grave,  as  well  as  the  jolly  triumphant 
noyle  of  victory  5 And  fince  VaUntns  values  my  Friendihip  and 
looks  with  pity  upon  my  fufferings,  my  Soul  is  at  peace  5 for  can 
he  do  this  and  not  love  ? What  is  that  but  Love  ? Give  me  this 
and  tal^  all  the  world  befides : My  Soul  has  not  another  wi(h  in 

r , find  his,  and  I a pardon  fora 

tault  he  lhall  not  know  until  I have  redeemed  it ; The  Prinrea 
Bellamira  too  (hall  beg  it  for  me. 

What  fault  can  you  be  guilty  of  to  me  that  needs 
a Mediator  > Is  there  a power  beyond  our  Faith  with  each 
other . Come,  though  our  parts  be  hard.yet  we  have  a fair 

held  to  ait  in, and  if  friends  looking  on  5 and  I mifs  my  part,fprompt 
me  Love,  and  FiMm  s Heart.  {Exeunt  ommi. 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  I. 

Ravack,  and  the  Satyr  mounded  i 
Pollidor  and  Ravackyceai  to  hefuUoftroubks,  the 
Satyr  f atones  upon  the  old  man  and  fpeaks. 

Satpr.-yu  drink  no  more  of  this  poyfon’d  Juice  ; ’tis  full  of  mad- 
J.  nels.  Rage,  and  Luft  1 1 loft  my  Reafon  and  my  leggs  too, 
and  but  darkly;  yet  remember  what  I did  igood  Mafter,  calm  her 
Mind,  and  make  my  peace,  I dare  not  fee  her  elfe. 

itapacA;  'Twas  the  Prince  Leopoldo  Jute  he  fayes  they  call’d 
him  Prince  the  accident  is  foil  of  myftery ; The  gods  laugh  ftill  at 
the  wilelr  actions  men  defign  without  them. 

Satj/r.  Yes,yes,L€opoldo,znd  Prince, fo  they  call’d  him  5 I thought 
he  would  have  wrong’d  my  Love  5 if  he  had,  lame  aslam,my  club 
ftiould  have  pafh’d  his  Ikull.  0 j u 

pollidor  The  Prince,  men  fay,  isgallant^  My  Father  tfiat  hates 
them  all  fop  Mafters  fake,  yet  calls  him  the  juft  : And 

valiant  all  the  world  delivers  him  5 fure  he  cannot  thendoabafe 
. his  luddain  paffion  may  want  reafon  to  counfel  him  5 
and  liitmng  to  his  blood  and  power  , who  knows  how  that  may 
prompt  him  to  feek  his  end  upon  a Shep-herds  Daughter  > I’ll  find 
Fhtllora,  and  from  her  know  all  the  Truth  ^ Her  wonder  and  filence 
makes  me  fear  flie  loves. 

Ravack^  She  gaz’d,  he  fayes,  and  (food  dumb  5 then  changed  co- 
lour, and  with  fixt  eyes  loft  her  felf  in  thoughts,  till  he  cut  her 
Dow-ftring  undifcern’d.  Come  let  us  find  her. 

^ Polidlor,  Sir,  piy  thoughts  upon  this  accident  have  been  work- 
mg  long,  but  what  to  wim  or  fear,  I know  not , They  have  both 
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Honour,  and  that  fecures  me  from  the  apprehenfion  of  a great 
misfortune  5 though  myReafon  cannot  hope  the  leaft  haDoinerc 
from  their  paffion. 

Ravack,  Let’s  lofe  no  time  in  finding  her,  nor  take  notice,  when 
fhe  comes,  that  we  have  heard  of  this  accident  5 get  he/things 
made  up,  and  we  will  away  to  ^ Ihe’s  too  modefi  to  fay 

Ihe  loves  him  5 and  we  muft  be  fo  difcreet  as  not  to  fee  (he  s 
troubled,  when  (he’s  once  in  Gaktta^  the  objeft  being  removed  • 
file  will  not  forget  him  ^ ’tis  the  Jirft  gay  fight  (he  has  feen  and 
that  works  upon  herphanfie:  But  (he  has  youth  enough  to  out- 
grow greater  blows  then  this  5 Yet  Iconfefs,  my  Heart,  fince  my 
Mafter  dyed  , never  felt  fuch  divided  thoughts  as  this  paflkee  has 
begot  5 let  us  hafte  and  find  them.  ° 

Satyr,  ril  ftand  the  forked  lightning  fooner  then  meet  her 
now  (he’s  difpleas*d  •,  my  flelh  trembles  to  remember  (he  was  an 
gry5  either  let  her  forgive  me,  or  I’ll  be  gone  5 f H ferve  you  no 
more  if  file  frowns,  ’Tis  for  her  fake  I am  a (lave,  my  Soul  has 

pleafure  in  obeying  her. See  where  (he  comes,  hide  me,  earth 

from  that  anger  that  fills  her  Mind  5 I’ll  not  let  you  go  tillfte  for- 
gives me. 

Enter  Phillora. 

Phillorafad.  They  bowed  to  him  and  call’d  him  Prince  ; Ye 
gods,  what  need  has  he  of  fuch  Additions  > But  Fortune  will  be 
k 5 lavilhto  fome,  and  niggard  to  others  , difpofing 

her  blelfings  like  her  blind  felf^  What  need  had  that  Perfon  fhis 
moderation  and  his  parts)  of  Titles,  as  if  thofe  vertues  were  not 
enough  to  give  him  rule  over  the  world. 

Rava^.  Phillora  , come , difpatch  ^ we  have  (laid  here  till  it  is 
late  ^ tor  you  know  we  have  along  walk  to  Gaietta. 

How  came  you  fo  incens’d  againfi:  your  poor  Lover  > 
Fie,  Phillora , could  'you  be  fo  difpleas’d  with  a poor  creature 
who  knows  no  better  then  to  be  happy  when  he  can>One  not  born 

fi?  Nature  was  his  Parent 

and  his  Miftrifs,(he  teaches  no  other  Leflbns and  yet,for  your  Ikke 
he  has  bound  in  ftridt  chains  his  blood  and  defires,  and  a thoufind 
times  hazarded  his  Life  to  meet  your  dangers;  And  could  you  be 
lo  cruel  to  intend  his  death  for  one  fault?  Orecome  with  wine 
He  calls  him.  too . Come,  pray  let  me  make  his  peace. Come  hither. 

Satyr.  I dare  not  till  (he  forgives  me,  and  calls  me  hers  again. 

Forgive  thee.^  yes,  with  all  my  Soul  I forgive  thee, 
and  beg  thy  pardon,  poor  things  How  full  of  fear  he  is  of  me 
that  had  rorgot  him  ? 

PoUidor.  I pray  dre(s  his  arm. 

Khali,  Dear  PoUidor , and  then  I have  other  wounds  to 

fetch  me  feme  of  the  pot  of 
She  lookf  ^ t y Father  taught  us  to  make  5 Here,  prithee  take  this  Bow 
nyonhisAm^nd  Qinver  5 111  give  them  thee  for  being  fo  ready  to  exe- 
w^k  upon  my  poor  Lover,  and^burn  them  if  thou 
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Satyr,  Do,  and  I’Je  give  thee  this  Scarf,  the  Prince  gave  it  me. 

Thil.  The  Princes  Scarf?  did  he  give  it  thee? 

Satyr.  Yes,  Divined:.  But  what  care  I for  him,  or  it,  biit  to  ^et 

thee?  take  it,  and  forgive  me  — All.  die  gods  blefi  thee,  fair  and^^^'^^**'’/* 
gentle  5 may  all  that  wrong  thee  bleed  like  me.  In  heart  too,  and  find 
my  wounded  mind^Shall  wego,this  night,for  Gatetta, Maderjl’ll  put 
up  the  Pyes  we  made  j But  1 11  deftroy  the  bag  that  holds  iiiy  enemy 
that  baneful  Liquor , I’ll  fpend  all  my  Arrows  on  that  damn’d  fkint 
and  let  his  blood  out  as  fad  as  he  did  mine.  , 

Pa/.  And  when  you  have  done  hade  to  yonder  hill,  anddili* 
gently  obierve  which  way  thofe  Troops  bend  their  march  that  pals 
the  wood  5 aflbon  as  you  return  wee’ll  be  gone  5 cornt  Phillora  i you 
are  lad,  he  is  not  dangeroully  hurt.  . . 

Phil.  ^ I am  glad  I mid  my  aim  5 And  I would  there  wefe  no  more 
danger  in  my  wounds,  then  I wilh,  or  fear,  in  his. 

pW.  Your  wounds,  Sider,  where  are  you  wounded  ? 

brother,my  dear  brothers fig/^s 

unti^l  this  hour,  the  only  Iharer^with  this  good  old  man , in  all  the-*”^  meps, 
wilhes  and  pys  of  my  heart , this  morning  I had  no  wilh, no  hope,no 
joy,beyond  us  three.  Your  good  was  all  I pray’d  for  then.  But  — 

^ Pol.  But?  What  dear  Phillora^ Ye  gods ! ’ti&  too  true, 

I tear  what  the  poor  Satyr  faid  , he  knew  by  himfelf  She  was 
having  felt  the  licknefs  Confidently  deferibes  the 
difeafe  ^ how  Nature  and  Honour  drive  in  her  wounded  Bread ! 
but  I mud  not  feem  to  indulge  her  paffion , there  being  nO  poflibi- 
lity  Ihe  Ihould  be  happy  5 Nor  can  I,  if  I would  be  angry  with 
hers  My  Counfel  I’ll  give  her  gently,  and  ufe a Brothers  Intereft 
to  prevml.  Let  not  Pkillora  wonder  at  my  filence  tvhen  die 
weeps  yTears  and  Sighs,  in  thy  Fortune,  cannot  pafs  by  me,  but 
with  pain  and  amazement,  what  ayles  my  Sider,  why  do’s  die  hide 
her  Eyes  ? ^ 

Phil.  0\i  that  I had  been  blind  this  day,  then  I had  not  feen  that 
amongd  mortal  men  s his  Eyes , Pollidor^  wound  like 
the  Pedilence  ^ here,  here  it  druck  me,  I cannot  bear  the  pain,  nor 
would  not  willingly  be  cured.  - * Tis  either  Love,  or  death, or  both  j 
h or  both  bear  darts,  and  fometimes  death  has  (they  fay)  ufed  loves 
Bowe  5 if  ever,  now  he  has  borrowed  it , for  I find  a drange  fadnefs 
here,  fadnefs  even  to  death,  Pollidor, 

Pol,  Oh  poor  Phillora^  this  news  flew  before  thee,  but  we  hop’d 
thy  wounds  were  not  lb  dangerous,  nor  their  pains  fo  great,  as  to 
make  thee  cry  out  for  help  5 dod  thou  know,  who  ’tis  whofe  eyes 
have  poylbn’d  all  thy  peace  ? 

. Phil.  The  man  I know  not.  But  excellent,  ^fure,  above  the  red  5 
his  looks  appear  d as  if  he  had  fome  great  place  in  General  Fame  5 
Prince  they  call  d him  too,  and  like  Mars  he  mov’d.  — In  his 
looks  you  might  have  read  him  a King  of  men. 

Pol.  But  when  Phillora  knows  this  is  that  Prince  Leopoldo 
(he  has  heard  my  Father  fo  often  mention,  die  will  then  remember 
what  hatred  is  due  to  him,  and  not  heap  forrow  upon  her  Fathers 
head  by  loving  his  Enemy. 

Phil 
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ThiUora,  LeopeUo  ? was  it  the  Prince  LeepoUo  ^ then  I am  mi- 
ferable  not  that  he  deferves  our  hate,  for  my  foul  tells  me  - he  has 
no  guilty  (hare  in  our  misfortunes  5 Did  my  Father  know  him  when 
he  revil’d  him  ? could  PolUdor  know  and  curfe  Leopoldo.^  fore  von 
never  law  him,  did  you  ? ^ 

Pol  Never  I,  nor  wifo  not,  but  to  take  my  Revenge  upon  him. 

Phil  That’s  not  kindly  anfwer’d , and  I dare  fwear  now  thou 
never  Taw’d  him,elfe  his  looks  would  have  reconcil’d  thee  • ’tis 
not  poffible  foch  a Noble  Countenance  Ihould  have  an  Enemy  in 
thy  bread  ^ ’tis  it  felf  too  generous  ^ If  this  be  the  Paince  Leaplldo 
believe  the  choice  my  heart  has  made  ^ ’tis  my  fird  Eledion,  find 
him  out,  make  acquaintance  with  him  5 if  then  thou  cand  find  in 
thy  foul  to  hate  him  I’ll  never  fee  him  more,  But  rather  die  then 
not  comply  with  my  Brothers  wilhes.  Oh  PolUdor,  fee  and  know 
him,  and  thou  wilt  find  a prodigal  Star  reigned  at  his  birth  5 prince 
and  power  are  Crutches  fit  for  wicked  men  to  lean  upon 
whfe  lame  fouls  will  foil  without  foch  helps  5 his  very  looks 
Command  5 Thou  wilt  find  great  things  writ  in  his  Eyes, 
and  hee  mud  bee  a Prince  wherefoever  hee  will  but  deien  to 
Reign.  ^ 

Phil  I find  your  weakneft  has  yielded  too  far  for  me  to  have  a 
power  over  your  paflion : yet  if  you  do  love  him,  you  onght  not  to 
hate  me,  nor  expofe  my  Honour  raftily  5 But  nomore  now,  ’tis  late 
iind  we  mud  hade  to  Gaietta. 

Phil,  To  Gaietta^ 

Pol  Yes, to  Gaima,o\xt  fafety  and  our  bufinefs  calls  us  thither 
eban^  or  Faces  too,  may  make  you  forget  him,  ^ 

Phil  No,  Pollidar , I have  no  foch  waxen  heart  \ I confcls  I 
am  wounded,  the  Venom  of  a Lovers  Eye  has  dung  my  heart  x 
I know  too,  tis  the  common  remedy,  to  decline  theObjefti  but 
Ilcorn-to  be  heal  d that  Common  way  ^ let  the  Scorpion  cure  the 
Scorpions  poifon  5 had  I never  feen  the  Prince,  Not  to  fee  him  were 
g^d  counfeU  but  having  feen  him,  who  can  behold  any  other 
objea  ? mv  mind  carries  his  figure  here^  I mud  blind  my  reafcn  too, 
e re  I can  lofc  the  light  of  that  bright  Star  of  Honour  who  now 
ne  Trumpet  oeckens  us  to  come.  Hark,  now  he  calls,  now  die  to  him  and 
fouudf.  Honour,  they  have  but  one  habitation  5 Follow  me,  dear  Pol/idor 
Foll^,  and  learn  by  him  how  to  conquer  with  perfed  honour^ 
and  dom  me  to  be  overcome  by  Leopoldo,  with  no  lefs  glory  To 
day  here , and  have  our  Virtues  chain’d  up  in  Solituefe , Ihews 
but  a paffive  virtue,  onely  the  Courage  of  Slaves  and  Beaftsi 
and  they  will  exceed  us  too  in  fuch  a tame  Courage  that  glo- 
ries onely  in  what  they  can  endure.  The  great  tryal  of  gFeat 
hearts  is  feen  in  both  Fortunes  ; who  ftoops  to  either  Fate  of 
Prince  or  Slave  is  not  perM  5 come , and  fee  the  Prince  la- 

curing  himfdf  like  the  god  of  War  through  thefe  dangers;  op- 
C >ng  their  Treafon  with  furprizing  glories  ; fee  every  look 
tweaks  5 whofe  ewry  motion  has  more  grace  and  Beauty  , and 
bmdsmemore  thenhisFace;  Yet  his  words  were  fill  of  Love;  and 
though  I will  not  fay  I delervc  it.  Yet  I am  confident  I have  all 

that 
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that  honour  could  give , in  (b  fhort  a warning  ^ and  1 will  not 
doubt  but  my  Love  has  credit  with  his  Heart , for  greater 
fums  then  Thillora  defires  of  Fate,  to  make  her  happy.  Follow, 
and  be  witnefs  of  this  Truth  ^ fee  him  only,  if  you  then  condemn 
me,  ril  yield. 

Follidorj  Stay  Sifter,  PhiUora  ^ I am  paft  my  reafon^  She  offer f ta 

will  you  go  ? will  you  thruft  your  youth  into  the  dangers  of  thegoo«r. 
licentious  Souldiers  ? retire,  only  for  this  day,  into  our  peaceful 
Cave,  where  we  will,  with  my  Fathers  Counfel,  refolve  what  is  to 
be  done  in  this  Extremity. 

Phil.  Have  I not  been  buried  all  my  life  herejand  beg  but  one  day 
to  live  } give  me  but  this  dayjand  here  interr  me  again. 

Rav.  Phillora^  I have  with  grief  and  amazement  heard  thee, 
and  now  (hall  ceafe  to  wonder  that  our  counfell  cannot  prevail, 
fince  you  have  thus  thrown  off  the  modefty  of  your  Sex  5 For 
this  confident  avowing  of  your  Love  is  fo  immodeft,  that  I fear 
your  Thillora.  will  give  fooner  then  he  alks  5 That  I love 
thee  Heaven  witnefs  5 and  that  I am  not  deaf  to  Love 

Thy  Mother  ( whofe  Ghoft  will  fcorn  thee,  ) witnefs  for 

me  ^ nor  do’s  thy  youth  know  that  God.  ’Tis  true  Love  of 
it  felf,  is  innocent  , and  the  gods  have  given  it  for  a tye  a- 
mongft  men , and  ’tis  the  greateft  Blefling , even  to  the  happy’ft 
Fortunes 5 A Beauty  in  the  bell:  minds,  if  not  corrupted.  Elle 
That,  as  all  good  things  in  Excefs  , are  ill.  Confider  then 
what  ’rjs  you  attempt.  A Prince,  and  your  Fathers  Enemy  5 « 

One  By  the  Stars  fet  out  of  your  reach  5 If  Honour  then 

be  your  guide , what  can  you  exped  to  be  ( but  what  I ab- 
hor to  name  > ) Are  you  not  born  private  iflue  ? A Shepherds 
Daughter?  can  that  condition  hope  any  thing  but  to  become 
fome  vile  thing,  defpis’d  by  him,  before  enjoy’d,  and  by  all,  af- 
ter ? Have  you  a reafon  to  urge  againft  this  ? if  not , let  my  truth 
find  place. 

Thillora.  Scorn  me  ? The  Gods  we  both  bow  to  will  revenge 
me  then.  A Shepherds  daughter  ? A Herdf-mans  Childe  ? the 
banifii’d  Iffue  of  a poor  Forefter  ? What  if  this  be  fo  ? Yet 
we  bow  to  the  fame  Altars , Worlhip  the  fame  gods  , and  draw 
the  fame  free  Air  5 do’s  he  fcorn  all  his  Subjeds?  if  not,  why 
me  ? I afk  him  nothing  5 is  it  a fault  to  love  my  Prince  ? 

If  it  be  5 it  is  no  general  Crime  ^ Witnefs  the  fad  Caufe  of 
thefe  Wars  5 and  if  my  Father  did  not  lend  a more  Parti- 
all  ear  to  his  Anger  then  to  my  Love  he  would  not  now 
Command  me  to  hate  my  Prince  , nor  longer  cherifti  that  only 
crime  that  ftains  his  Story  j That  low  paffion  makes  us  mifor- 
able  5 or  can  you  doubt  me  fo  fall’n  from  virtue , fo  aban- 
don’d by  all  the  gods , as  to  forfake  all  their  Sacred  Rules,  to 
become  a proftitute  , or  fuch  a Child  as  to  give  up  all  their 
rights  to  the  firft  Temptations  of  my  heart  ? Oh,  Sir,  re- 
ferve  your  cenfure  till  I have  play’d  my  Part  in  this  unfinifti’d 
Story  3 and  you  (hall  find  I build  not  my  happinefs  on  any  other 
grounds  but  thofe  of  honour  5 And  if  the  Prince  prove  Mafter 
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ofall  thofe  Excellencies  I believe  in  him , they  lhall  be  no  Aron 
ment  to  make  me  wicked;  but  if  he  prove  Ihort  of  thofe  W 
tues,  you  lhall  finde  me  fcorn  him,  and  pity  my  felf;  and  if  hil 
virtue  have  no  power  to  tempt  me,  I am  certain  his  vices  lhall  not  • 
Tis  the  Diety  in  the  Prince , not  the  Man  , Thillcra  ftoms 
to;  and  when  my  Father,  or  dear  Pollider , can  bring  f^h 
' Argument  againft  my  Love,  as  to  Ihew  me  Prince  lZ 

peWv  afting  one  thought  lefs  then  his  part,  lefs  then  a Prince 
wom^*^*  fit/Zora  prompt  him,  and  Aft  fomething  more  then 

Tolhdor.  Coxi\d  I be  confirmed  he  loves,  my  fears  I con 

Utre  P«- 

Phil.  I am  fure  I love,  and  that  fhallfaveme  5 and  I hope  he 
loves  5 for  why  Oiould  he  flatter  me  ? By  your  own  ill  ride  if 
his  heart  were  as  wicked,  as  you  would  have  me  believe  him  fure 

that  had  faid,orfwore  it,  had  been  Lovers 
or  the  halfofthofe  that  have  feafd  it  with  their  Oathes,  tears  o^ 
bloods,  our  Stones,  PhHlora,  would  not  have  been  fo  full  of 'the 
mifchiefs  of  that  God  whofe  barbarous  fires  have  thrown  mine  and 
^eftrufeon  into  that  peace  that  inhabits  amongft  the  gods  them- 

‘ leaftTaiA'^thfani''’"  fhould  find 

iTwkZrLr^i  '""  i^reat  truth  of  him  that  faid,  ‘tisS  L^ers 
as  With  thofe  that  work  in  Tapeflry  ^ they  fee  not  the  piece  undHt 

^ he  that  can  defcnbe  his  pulTion,  and  tell  how  much 
the  why,  the  where,  and  the  when  he  loved,  and  what  thZvl 
and  pains  his  heart  felt,  is  awak’d  from  his  Dream  he  could 
not  elfe  make  a defcription  of  a way  he  never  travcll’d  • and  he 
that  has  trod  loves  paths  once  exaftly  , may  be Tiood 

Journey  hLlhli;  ffter  fSh  a 

paffio^n^^n'ndT^^"  flialllove,  give  me  a Maid  with  a Virgin 
pallion,  and  Ignorance  in  Love;  that  fcts  out  at  the  Eve  and 
refts  in  the  heart  ; Your  talking  Lover  that  ftrlves  rn  „ • 
Love  by  the  Ear,  aims  at  low  pleafures  imoatienr  r,f  d^r'" 

?hide  me  thus,  and 

Love  } ’ S‘'“t  myftery  of 

tha^*"poers  * •'^ve  felt  a paffion,  equall  to  all 

hour,  ® uneafie  thought  till  this 
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P hil.  O my  Brother ! dearer  yet  than  my  (elf  5 this  kindnels 
has  ty'd  thee  to  my  foul,  preferr’d  before  all  but  the  Prince,  fecond 
to  none  hut  Le op  oldo'  O turn  not  away  from  me,  but  hear  the 
truth  Ifpeak : If  what  I utter  be  notReafon,yet’tis  Love:  a Vir- 
gins firft  and  chafte  paflion  for  a moft  excellent  objeft  now  in  dan- 
ger, purfu’d  by  treafon,  and  bleeding  for  the  faults  of  others  ; O 
let  me  do  fomething  to  help  him.  I lee  that  fmile,  now  your  heart 
laughs  at  me^  ’tistrue,  I draw  a weak  Bowe,  but  Love  will  guide 
the  Arrow : I know  I hunt  all  this  while  impoffible  things,  yet  for 
my  peace  of  minde  let  me  beg,  Vollidor  will  be  fo  kinde  as  to  fol- 
low me  this  day  3 what  though  I lofe  my  (elf  in  fome  hand- 
fom  high  Attempts,  (hould  thy  Sifter  dy,  there  would  be  Fame, 
though  no  Vidory^  3 and  if  I live  there  will  be  time  enough  to 
return  hither,  and  in  this  private  life  lament  my  ambitious  pafli- 
on,  and  here  learn  to  level  my  thoughts  at  fomething  low  as  my 
fortune.  ^ 

Pol.  Tis  then  too  late  to  counfe^  Reafon  I (ee  has  loft  his  force  3 
Ail  I have  to  fay  is,  Have  you  any  kindnefs  left,  by  which  I conjure 
thee,  for  my  fake,defer  this  bufinefs  but  this  day. 

Phil.  No  more,  for  Charity  no  more  3 I grant  you  have  reafon 
but  I am  mad  3 Alas,  you  fue  to  me  as  if  I had  power  over  my 
felf3  Findethe  Reafon  I have  loft,and  reftore  it,  and  PoUidori^TiW 
finde  me  the  fame  governable  tame  Phillora  I was  yefterday.  But 
as  it  is,  you  may  as  foon  exped  I (hould  fleep  when  I am  bidden,  or 
leave  to  remember  Vollidor.  I know  I am  mad,  and  muft  plead 
that  Madnefs,  which  now  muft  inftead  of  Reafon  prevail  with 
thee ; In  dcfperate  Difeafes,  and  with  mortal  wounds,  where  no- 
thing can  do  good,  nothing  can  do  hurt : I am  that  perfon,  fo  fick, 
fo  wounded.  Thy  Sifter  hath  at  her  eyes  drank  mortal  Poyfon  ; 
Here  in  my  heart  I bear  the  wounds  Apollo  himfelf  complain’d 
he  could  not  cure  3 fince  then  in  Art  and  Nature  there  refts  no 
hope,  I conjure  thee  in  kindnefs  let  me  again  drink  the  pleafing 
Venome  in,and  refufe  not  to  thy  unfortunate  Sifter  (fince  (he  can- 
not live  happily)  the  fatisfaction  onely  of  choofmg  this  way 

^y-  [^He  embraces-  him. 

Pol.  Dry  thy  eyes,  and  far,  far  away  be  that  fad  hour  3 Look  up 
P^/7/(7r^,  thou  haft  overcome  me  3 Rea(on,  Safety,  and  Revenge 
all  but  Honour,  I freely  give  to  thy  PalTion,  and  with  a Brothers 
tender  heart  I’ll  ferve  thee.  Ye  Gods,  what  Fruit  this  fatal  bitter 
Root  will  bring  I know  not  3 I’m  fure  ftis  planted  in  our  richeft 
ground.  Come,  lead  the  way,  and  fince  Love  thus  lays  violent 
hands  upon  our  hearts,  and  will  force  us  in  this  publick  day  to 
play  our  parts,  let  us  obey  his  Mellengers,  and  thou  (halt  finde 
how  dear  Phillora  is  to  me,  whole  Peace  I’ll  hunt  through  the 
world  with  faith  and  truth  to  Fame  or  Death.  • 

Pkil.  And  if  thou  find’ft  thy  Sifter  made  like  the  common  frame 
of  womenfin  whom  a fickly  weak  honour  inhabits,  (uchaswant 
thecounfelof  Friends,  or  the  poor  remedy  of  Spies,  to  prefervefit 
for  thy  love,  let  my  Brother  defpife  me  for  ever. 

Pol.  I am  confirm  d,  and  thus  will  (eek  our  fortunes  in  this  day 

with 
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with  mindes  prepared  for  all  kinde  of  chances.  And  you  Monarchs 
of  the  World,  Fame  and  Honour,  what  though  we  bring  no 
Troops  of  armed  men  to  court  you,  yet  look  down  with  juftice 

upon  our  adions,  and  ye  ftiall  finde  we  have  not  loft  one  g ain  ^f 
that  virtue  the  Gods  were  pleas’d  to  give  us.  ^ 

Phtl.  My  foul  takes  fire  at  thy  wordsj  and  though  Tollidor  be  no 
Prince,  but  a kinde  oplant  bred  and  nouriih’d  in  the  Woods 
yet  I have  leen  him  aft  what  the  beft  of  Princes  need  not  blulh  to 

imitate  j and  I prophefie,  though  he  now  begins  to  build  withoL 
materials.  Fortune  will  fupply  him  5 and  PriLs  looking  on  Lll 
wonder  why  Polhdor  was  a Shepherd,  and  their  People  w^ifh  him  a 
him  ad  fuch  things  as  we  facrifice  to  in  others  s then 

’ , i’^xeHntVoXUov  andmWoxl 

Rav.  Tisinvamtorefift  thisPaffion;  vet  if  the  Prinr,’  1 
prove  noble,  greater  and  weightier  intereftthan  they  imagine  may 

yet  hang  upon  this  day ; but  the  time  isfodiftrafted,  antfi'oC? 

I cannot  hften  to  the  call  of  thofe  things  that  concern  ufmoft  ? 
them.*^^  follow  j Love  and  Innocency  proteft 

A C T.  IV.  S C E N.  II. 

Eater  Nigro,  Cleon,  aad their  Company  ofSonUien  in  Gaietta. 
tiigro.  p Avachie  ftay  makes  me  apprehend  fome  danger  the  Ar- 

hlm.nd/t,  and  my  fears  me  more  for  ’ 

our  fakh  woufd“fi®!l^‘*f ' of  Fortune;  (hould  they  mifcarry,  111 
our  ta  th  would  finde  but  a fad  condufion  ; ChtJs  too  confirm! 

my  jealoufics  of  the  ipanifi  Prince,  that  he  means  fome  foul  nhv 

by  his  defiling  to  marry  with  the  Princefs  Be//an,ira ; his  firft  con’ 

fidenceto  promife  the  People  to  produce  their  lonrr  h ft  a ' 1 

?o  ' '^y  ’ but  -twas  no  t S h™  L d^ 

cover  the  fallhood  of  that  Promife,  becaufe  it  did  oiir  bufincft 

or  It  armed  the  People,,  and  (hall  finilh  our  work  too ; for  before 
they  can  be  undeceived,  or  qneftion  the  truth  of  that  Promk' 

we  11  have  play’d  put  Game;  for  if  we  overcome  LlSa 
g r s nothing , if  Leopoldo  overcome  us,  that  nor  ill  the  wnrM 
ftall  win  meto  furvive  that  day.  CW/we  muft  keena^ 

Guard  this  nighty  and  leave  order,  if  Kavacicomes  though  it  be 

prefemed  I karrhlr  upon  all  occafions  that  ate 

him  ; vct’let  all  the  “'w  " 

foil  V V ^ , , ^ftcers  know  Cljtus  is  the  perlon  thev  are  rn 

Lis  wJong  the7rini*“  “ 

obey,  our  Forces  are  this  Evening  ioyn’d  with 
andtrnftme,  the King-flU’s tirfi’t 
“ ° lels  daring,  tis  true,  their  number  is  not  fo  great  as 

ours. 
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ours,  yet  their  virtues  may  be  equal , for  the  Gentry  fills  hi$ 
Troops,  and  fuch  whole  Fortunes  depend  upon  the  Courts  in 
that  lies  their  odds  5 and  ’twas  in  my  opinion  no  policy  to  to  take 
away  their  Retreat  to  Capua,  ’twill  but  beget  a defperate  Charge  5 
Tor  now  their  flight  can  promife  no  fafety  > many  will  do  more  in 
fuch  a neceffity  than  Honour  would  have  prompted  them  to, 

Nigro.  ’Tis  too  late  to  give  that  Counfel  now,  but  let  us  \x  rea- 
dy to  do  our  parts  when  Fortune  calls,  our  Refts  are  up  too,  and  to 
Juftice  I yield  my  part  who  knows  my  heart  is  honcft. 

A C T.  IV.  S CEN.  III. 

• I 

Enter  Almanzor,  and  Roderigo,  Glytu^  meets  them  at 
the  other  Door, 

Alman,f^Lytus,  welcome  5 Are  your  Troops  joyn’d  with  thole 
of  Gaietta 

Clytus,  Yes,  Sir,  and  we  have  already  receiv’d  a Vifit  from  the 
Enemy,  we  have  taken  fome  Prifoners  that  aflure  us  that  the  Ring, 
Prince,  and  Princefs,  are  all  in  the  Army. 

Aim,  Why  then  we  (hall  do  all  our  work  at  once  5 I hate  delays, 
let  Fortune  give  me  my  Anfwer  quickly,  whether  a Monarch  or  a 
Slave  5- — If  my  Stars  have  in  this  Fate  this  Crown,  This  day  ’tis  Apidu 
mine  ^ if  not,  there’s  a hope  loft. 

Cly  tus,  If  you  could  produce  the  perlbn  of  our  King,  my  pro- 
phetiekfoul  tells  me  the  day  were  ours  5 fuch  a fignal  Vidfory 
would  make  all  their  hearts  turn  Coward  5 the  juftice  and  venge- 
ance they  muft  expeft  from  his  injuries  would  wound  farther  and 
deeper  than  either  Sword  or  Spear. 

Aim,  Make  it  fafe  by  Conqueft  for  him,  and  my  life  to  gage  I’ll 
bring  him  to  you  v but  if  his  Friends  will  not  give  one  blow  for  his 
fafety,  I fear  he  will  not  be  perfwaded  to  truft  their  jealoufie  ^ but 

this  is  wide  of  our  bulinels Roderigo  ! [He  whr^rs, 

Clytus,  ’Tis  fo,  do,  whifper,  the  Gods  hear  you,  ftill  I have  ac- 
quainted Nigro  with  my  fears,  and  he.  I’m  certain,  will  not  be  cir- 
cumvented 5 Tis  for  our  own  intereft  we  fight  as  well  a?^ours,ere 
we  fee  the  King,  clfe  you  (hould  ftand  alone  for  Clytus, 

Rod,  This  though  it  be  policy.  Sir,  is  neither  honeft  nor  gallant  5 
bcfides,  I cannot  be  fuch  a Fool  as  to  believe  Clytus  durft  Sy  thele 
things,  butthat’heis  fure  of  his  Army,  who  you  feehaspofleft 
yon  Hill,  and  ftand  in  a manner  divided  from  us  : Take  heed  how 
you  anger  him  left  you  tempt  him  to  be  wife  and  honcft  5 Tis  ea- 
fily  done^  but  (landing  ftill,  or  joyning  with  the  King,  or  if  he 
wril  look  on,  he’s  (ecure  in  the  advantage  of  the  place,  and  may 
laugh  at  us  that  muft  labour  for  him  5 and  when  we  have  deftroyed 
eacn  other,  how  eafie  ’twill  be  for  him  to  give  Laws  to  both 
we  (hall  qoickly  finde.  *Tis  my  counfel  to  diflemble  ftill  ^ Tis 
true,  one  blbw  with  this  Dagger  does  it , but  what  good  can  you 
derive  from  that  mifchief  > when  the  Battel’s  over  5 if  you  can 
ftrike  him  fecurely  it  may  fignifie  (bmething,  but  till  then  let  us 

bear 


5^4 


Afids, 
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bear  him  fairly  : ’tislate,  and  the  King’s  men  are  ad\ranc’d  alrea- 
dy, and  wemufl:  not  let  them  take  fuch  courage  as  ’twill  give 
them  to  finde  us  unwilling  to  fight. 

Aim.  ComCyClytus^  every  one  to  his  charge. 

C lytus.  I fear  no  Enemies  > if  my  F riends  be  true,  I’ll  look  to  my 
Enemy  my  felf  ^ and  1*11  have  a care  of  falfe  Friends  too  ^ Kodt- 
rigo^  I lhalk  and  yet  I’ll  fight  well  to  day.  [^Exit  Cly  tus. 

Rod.  See,  Sir,  my  fears  are  true,  upon  my  life  he’s  jealousy 
fomethingand  quickly  muft  be  thought  upon,  and  wifely  too,  ei- 
ther to  confirm  him,  or  remove  him  hence  ^ but  Fortune,  if  that 
Trumpet  founds  what  I believe,  it  will  perhaps  take  the  work  in- 
to her  own  hands,  and  we  may  fee  the  Traitor  fall  in  his  own  fnare 
* Hark,  Sir,  ’tis  a Charge.  iThe  Trumy^t  founds. 

Aim.  Away  then.  Give  the  Word  round.  Command  all  to 
march.  . Exeunt  omnes. 


A C T.  V.  S C E N.  I. 

Enter  Leopoldo,  Palantus,  and  Arcus. 

Le0p.  T7Arewell  Palantus  : this  day  is  fet  to  decide  our  hopes  or 
F*  fears  5 Love  be  thou  propitious,  and  I (hall  not  fear 
the  reft  5 the  King  has  his  ancient  virtue  ftill,  his  courage,  and 
will  command  the  Battel  himfelfj  my  Charge  lies  this  way,  let 
tis  embrace  and  part,  and  this  day  ftrike,  to  be  always  free  from 
&ch  a danger  as  this  falfe  pretence  which  now  hath  arm’d  thefe 
Traitors. 

Arcus  attend  the  Princefs  in  her  journey  to 
CayuA^  Philemon  is  old  5 and  though  his  courage  be  great  ’tis  but  ill 
guarded  i if  I might  attend  that  fervice  he  fliould  not  have  that 
envied  Office. 

• Arcus.  Nor  wouldft  thou  grant  it  me, if  thou  kncw’ft  my  mindc* 

1 (ball  not  fail  to  wait  upon  herHighnefs^  but  I believe  till 

thofe  Troops  of  Clytush^  forc’d  from  yonder  Hill,  it  will  not  be 
fafe  for  u#to  pafs,  for  we  are  ftill  fubjefr  to  his  parties^  and  we  muft 
expeft  he  will  not  let  us  pals  free  unfpoke  with  3 and  if  . once  we  be 
taken  ’tis  a great  blow  to  your  Highneft  affairs,  as  appears  by  the 
Spaniards  Propofitions  of  Mariage^  for  though  he  promife  to 
give  a King,  his  bufinefs  is  to  get  a Qyeen,  and  by  that  Intereftof 
Bloud  ally  his  fuccefs  unto  the  Crown  5 which  Curfe  Heaven  with 
thy  Fires  forbid , or  give  Arcus  leave  with  his  Dagger  to  re- 
move. 

L^p.  Hark,  they  receive  the  Charge  3 Away,  our  Place  and  In- 
tereft  is  firft  this  day,  and  Honour  tells  us  it  ought  to  be  (bin  dan- 
ger too.  [^Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT. 
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E^fer  Almanzor,  a^dKoderigo^hoth  wounded^  and  theit 
S words  drawn, 

Mma».-T  JRge  them : how  R,derigol  the  aged  King  afts  won- 

^1.  Vu  ; how  the  ftubborn  roci  broke  oui 

charge;hehas  many  wound,,  and  in  revenge  ofthem  his  men  fiX 

fuch  refolution  I never  faw  among  fo  few  men  ^ 

roullfchaSrhis  Kin”! 

i^r  “ * j’l'?'"’-  *’'*  i"  ‘Ws  work } hafte 

to  him  and  fecondh.m  m his  charge;  HI  once  more  prove  the 

^ rmces  temper  , be  has  a name  in  Arms,  and  I long  to  grapple  with 

[^Exejint  omws, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  in. 

EnUr  the  old  King  wounded,  leaning  upon  Palantus,  with 
their  Swords  drawn, 

”o'"ore,PaW«r,  ’tis  enough.  Fate  has  run  his  cir- 
rU  tkf  f‘^’.''^'^'™7.g'’®^'"^<shegun,andhereitends;inaBat- 

tle,  Ifet  out  King  and  in  a Battle  end ; the  (word  ga4  me  my 

tXXli  the  fword  I have  again  furrendred  it : and  I pri- 

theetcll  mySoD,if  he  fmvivetheday,  and  fortune  finile,  which 

meet  greater  dangers  then 
thefe)  command  him  to  fearch  out  the  truth  of  the  Spamards  de- 

aXX’irh"HK^^^  him^rellore  the 

, >t  had  been  my  voluntary  aft,  had  not  that  traytor  C/««r 

crulh  d all  onr  intentions;  the  reft  were  beaten,  I faw  them  ftav- 

ger;  their  Officers  and  Prince  retreated,  till  C/jt*,  faffe  and  tout 

with  W'oked  troops  of  our  own  Countrymen  charged  us,  fools  and 

vaTom'^^af  Relieve  how  great  a fin  their 

c a ° fto™  yout  poor 

and  miferable  frien^ ; what  Ihallwe  do  when  you  are  gone  > ' 

_ will  redeem  to  ftory  the  long  loft 

gmtitude  of  Favorites ; and  tis  one  joy  to  me  I never  was  clcei- 

J *’"4  3 blindnels  that -foretels  the  way  I 
bo  happy  for  thy  kindnefs  to  thy  old  Malta, 

^ by  the  arms  of  him  whom  hi 

loved , thy  faith  was  always  welcome,  but  in  death  moftpretious ; 

whr^f  ""y  bleffing  to  mydear  «e/Anw»>a 

tTv  cte  /'’O'*  ‘his  my  fall ; and  to  let  thee  fee  all 

f hide  from  my  eyes  thy  modeft  paflion  for  BelUm-  '- 

rtitt  T ‘h'®  Legacy  y I have  worn  it  as  a 

TO  nXXu  *°7‘‘=>fwellasldid,and  death  can  only  part 
ye,  could  I have  loved  her  left,  orconfentedtofeeheraaineofa 

S deed. 
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7he  King 

faints  and 
Ijes  dovpn. 


^he  King 
jvfieoni. 


He  Ijes  dorvn 
and  weeps 
upon  the 
Kingy  and 
embraces 
him. 


deed  I could  not  juftifie,  long  fince  thou  hadfthad  my  confent  to 
have  been  happy , but  Ihe  was  ever  rny  dear  Bdlamira'^znd.  I know 
Palantus  though  he  loved,  yet  his  mind  had  honour  too,  and  would 
not  fee  her  go  lefs  to  fatisfie  his  pallion.  But  it  grows  late,  and  I 

find  my  blood  wafte  apace Hark,  we  are  purfu’d^  favethy 

felf,  leave  me,  faithful  Palantus.  [_A  noife  of  folloii>y  follow, 

Palan,  Oh,  Sir  ! do  not  bid  me  believe  you  love  me,  and  com- 
mand me  this,  at  leaft  not  wifti  I Ihould  obey  you  : this  treafure  of 
my  life  I keep  as  my  foul,  and  but  this  (hadow  have  no  friend; 
could  you  refufe  to  drink  of  this  fatal  cup  that  treafon  and  murther 
have  prepared,  at  the  rate  of  my  life  Fde  buy  your  place.  But 
fee,  while  I talk,  death  is  making  his  pale  unwelcome  vilitin  my 

Mafters  noble  heart,  the  feat  of  a thoufand  vertues. Oh  ! he 

is  gone,,  fet  for  ever  in  this  cloud;  this  objeft  and  this  lonenefs 
how  difmal  ’tis ! none  but  death  and  I at  a Kings  Tragedy  j but 
tis  juft,  I had  his  truft  alone,  alone  his  love,  his  favour,  without 
a Rival , but  not  without  a Nations  envy  5 here  I’ll  ftay,  here  the 
Conqueror  (hall  find  his  viftory  had  not  power  to  make  me  fly 
to  fave  afhort  loath’d  life,  and  lofe  my  place  in  ftory.— -Ye  gods, 
that  fee  thefe  wounds,  arm  all  your  vengeful  hands , and  ftrike 
the  traytors  quick  into  the  earth  that  thus  have  brought  hisfacred 
head  with  violence  to  the  grave  5 may  their  torn  Carcaffes  never 
ftnd^  grave 5 fee,  fee  this  reverend  head  that  you  have  (pared, 
the  double,  tye  of  King,  and  old,  found  no  reverence , nor  his 
gray  hairs  protedfion  ^ no  friends  had  they  here  that  had  in  hea- 
ven no^  enemies  > fuch  was  his  piety  that  treafbn  and  murther 
were  fain  to  arm  againft  him,  to  fecond  time,  that  great  enemy 
Ojf  man  and  nature,  who  could  not  alone  deftroy  this  facred  Pile, 
whofe  ruines  I ihall  not  have  power  to  mourn,  unlefs  I can  favc 
thefe  reliques  from  the  malice  of  thofe  traytors  that  purfue  us  5 PH 
take  oft  hi, s,  robe  and.  mine  own  too  ^ and  if  I can  pafs  for  fbme  pri- 
vate Souldier  I’ll  (cape  with  my  load.  ^ ^ 


Hejirips  off  th&  Kissgs  a^td  his  oron  upper  garments  and  throws 
them  into  the  tf  oody  and  covers  the  body  wjth  Souldiers  coatSy 
andkpurfued  by  the  enemy  ^ he  beftrides  the  dead  body  of  the 
King  , untill  Almanzor  and  Roderigo  come  in  and  tahfi 
him. 


Alman,  Who  are  you?  difarm,  and  bind  him. 

Palan,  We  muft  ask  that  of  you  5 the  day  has  given  you  power 
to  appoint  ys  fates. 


Almapf’  What  is  he  you  defended  ? 

Lyes  down  by  P Qne  that  an  hour  fince  would  have  fought  with  thee,  or 
the  King.  5 twasmy  Father  j may  thine  again  never  blefs  his 

eyes  )vith; . ^ fight  of  thee  , whofe  ambition  has  fee  his  in 

blood.,, A 


; Xhy  faith  (hall  plead  for  thee,  though  thy  curfes  has 
itfuck  m^PXQre  then  any  danger  I ere  faw.  RoderigOy  behold 
^ great  of  j faith  and  toi'tune^  how  pious  that  young 


man 
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man  looks  in. his  wounds,  and  how  lovely  in  his  forrOw ,! 

Roder,  And  how  black  we  look  that  caus’d  them  ! my  foul  ab^* 
hors  my  part  of  this  conqueft,  I never  pitied  an  enemy  before  : in- 
deed we  never  met  a gallant  one  till  now  5 and  had  not  their  own 
fwords  fought  againft  them,  we  had  not  ftood  here  now  to  mourn 
their  fufferings  ^ how  I hate  that  traytor  ClytusJ  he  called  m^  in  the 
Battlcj,  and  bad  me  witnefs  what  he  did  for  his  young  Ringi  Vil- 
lain, fome  old  curfe  will  find  thee  for ’t.  ' , 

Alman,  Well,  what’s  next  to  be  done  ? the  Prince  ftapds  ftill, 
and  Troops  are  rallied V , 

Roder.  ’Twas  a gallant  felloWitheir  Chief?  I (aw  him  charge  to 
fecond  the  King,  when  broke  him,  but  fince  he  was  not  feen  * 

£»/er  4 Souldier.  ^ 

Sould.  Sir,the  Officers  expecf  yon  , ctytus  is  prels’d  by  the  Prince, 
and  calls  for  horfo  to,  focond  him. 

Alman.  Away  withffiim  to  my  Quarter,  let, him  receive  no  in- toPa- 
jury.  \Exeunt  Almanzor  and  Koderigo.  l^^ntus. 

Sould.  Come,  friend,  (hall  we  be  jogging  ? you  have  a kind 
enemy  you  fee.  . 

Palan.  His  humanity  has  won  me  ftrangely  3 if  I live  to  foe  the 
Princefs  (he  ftiall  know  how  handfomely  he  gave  his  charader,  both 
of  the  Ring  and  Prince.  His  general  too  is  a brave  fellow  ^ ,Vvith 
what  fcorn  and  hatred  he  mention’d  that  traytor  Clytus^  the  caufo 
of  all  thefomifories^  that  villain  laid  this  Scene  of  war  and  death,; 

Sould.  Come  di(patch,dirpatch.  , 

Palan.  Witnefs  heaven,  how  unwillingly  I part  from  this  dear 
load  ^ and  friend,  if  thou  wilt  return  and  give  this  old  man  a grave, 
and  but  tell  me  where  you  lay  his  body,  poor  as  I aiii'in  Fortune, 

J fhall  find  fomething  to  reward  fuch  piety. 

I Sould.  When  you  are  fafe  we’ll  talk  of  that.  ^ 

2.  Let’s  go  through  the  wood  upon  the  left  hand,  and  there  we 
(hall  have  time  to  examine  his  Pockets.  [Exeunt  omnes. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Phillota,  Pollidor,  Ravack,  Satyr,  all  wounded. 


Phil.  This  way,  this  way,  ToUidor^  I foe  the  ftorm  bends  5 all 
their  wicked  force  is  bent  to  deftroy  the  beft  of  men. 

Rav.  Hold jP hi llor a. 

Pollid.  Will  you  yet  retreat,  and  not  with  idle  paffion  fondly 
purfue  a loft  man  } you  foe  the  day  is  loft,  you  foe  the  gods  the  ju- 
fter  fide  have  taken,  the  enemy  has  all  in  chafe  j and  if  We  ftay  we 
muft  expeft  the  fame  fate  that  follows  their  impiety  5 ’tis  ridicu-* 
Jous,  this  love,  that  thus  with  madnefs  you  purfue  5 can  you  ima- 
gine it  poflible  that  thefe  fwords  can  redeem  the  day  ? you  fee  in 
kindnefs  to  your  grief  we  have  given  up  our  Reafbn,  and  our  re-* 
venge  ^ and,  for  your  fake,  ftruck  even  againft  our  hearts,  and  all 

that  kindnefs  begets-but  ^ wilfulnefs  in.  yom  

' " S f f 2 rhlh 


5o8  Bellamira  her  Dream : pjcj  j 

Pi6»7.  Ifind  my  Brother  has  but  diffembled  then,  and  pmj. 
has  irofertffe  ofthe  pain  he  never  felt,  nor  kindnefs  for  5 he 

'i?' j wounded  mind  : but  take  heed 

thisdefpifed  power  thou  now  contemned,  do’s  not  in  venveanre 
arm  feme  unequal  dart  againft  thee;  this  mornings  Sun  found  mv 
brwftas  free  as  thine,  proud  too  as  my  Brother,  both  of  mv  fonn 
and  liberty,  and  at  as  high  a rate  I prize  my  freedom  i yjt  ” " 
fight  of  his  eyes  has  burnt  them  all  to  alhes ; and  I prophefe  thol 
fcveral  virtues  that  now  lye  idle  in  your  breaft,  {halibut  make 
love  a triumph  when  thofe  torches  of  thy  eyes  Ihall  take  fire 
th^pai^  beauty  fate  and  love  have  decreed 

RaVMk,  Alas,  PUlora,  here’s  none  that  chides  thy  paffion  - 
counfel  we  may ; we  only  tell  thee.  Love  and  Honour  were  born 

miftj.fi.'d-  'm  fw feparation  nor  competitors  5 you 
muft  not  divide  thofe  friends,  together  they  afr  gr4t  and  JZ 

pus  things;  the  mind  that  poflefleth  them  is  fcarce  mortal  C 
If  you  feparate  that  cOrdial,you’ll  find  too  late,Love  is  but  the  pov- 
ton;  excellent  mmedieine  When  prepared  and  allayed  with  hL 
Mut,  and  but  ^pares  the  way  ; ’tis  good,  Phillora,  at  opening  the 
door  to  le  t the  Treacle  in  ; fo  much  of  the  venom  Love  is  gold  as 

° Alf-  but  honour fchild) 

PM  Oh,  be  not  thus  cruel.  Sir,  to  wound  me  with  your  reafon  ■ 
^fick  eyes  cannot  fee  the  light;  have  mercy  uponle,  andTe? 

Pallid.  Youmuftnotgo;  'tiskindnefs  to  becruel : your  petti- 

on  gri^stomadnefi ; and ’tis  folly,  not  friendlhip,  to  Hftln  to  your 
frayefsi  you  muft  not  pafs.  "^your 

hJn!'  * ^ “>y  °wn 

Pallid.  Come,  pag  hete;  make  thy  way  through  my  heart  or 
find  It  made  by  grief,  ungrateful  and  unkind  P^lhrl  to  £ a^I 
my  love  and  care  thrown  behind  thee,  like  the  defpiled  things  of 
the  world  ; go,  PMlara,  Mow  thy  paffion,  give  to  e ftrangi^®  ofr 
fcrto  the  pride  of  one  that  perhaps  will  not  accept  thy  frefent 
that  love,  for  nothing  which  thou  wouldft  not  pay  untol  Br^ 
ther  : but  when  thou  returneft  here  thou  (halt  find  me  dead  • for 
know  I will  not  out-hve  thy  honour:  go  wretched  Maid,giv| 
thatinnixence  which  thou  ffialt  never  find  again  ; that  inntielicv 
or  which,  this  day,  thou  ftood’ft  the  envy  of  thy  time,  and  wilt 

unkTnKir^ 

grateful  me  to  the  foul ; un- 

’ ""•‘'"‘I  * any  thing  hut  that,  that  was  cruelly  urg’d, 

witneg  my  broken  heart, to  which  thy  unkind  kindnefshas  given  its 
^rtal  w^nds  : ferewel  Pfdor,  L thou  happy  though^  rgh^ 

■ L^^ejirgaxf  and  fads  down  : the  Sat)r  fiems  mHch  troubled 

up,  fee  thy  Brother  la  tears,  beg  thy  pardon;  ’tis  the  heavens 

fights 
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fights  in  this  paflion,  and  their  wills  muft  not  be  difcuted  i ibeak 
kindly  to  her  and  heal  her  mind. 

folbd.  Alas,  Sir,  how  eafie ’tis  for  me  to  fpeak  kindly,  heaven 

knows  that  feesmyheart5Pi!rtV/ar.t,  Sifter,  unlucky  Maid,  onS 
more  pardon  the  harft  expreffions  of  a Brothers  grief,  whofe  love 
and  kindnefs  raiftook  the  way  to  exprefs  it  felfs  all  my  deCgn  was 
to  have  recomnjend^  reafon  as  a companion  for  thy  lov^or 
love  alone  IS  but  a paflion,  and  a blind  one  5 t)e$s  rhillora  much 
care  and  pains  goes  to  make  him  a virtue,  and  then  honoir  muft 
be  his  his  iflbe  too ; this  is  all  I had  to  fay,  and  this 

I would  fain  (hould  have  been  reafon ; but  thy  love  ftSll  preva 
hereafter  ; and  dear  PW/ar«  ceafenow  to  be  fad,  and  angry  with 
thy  Brother,  to  believe  mefo  barbarous  as  to  difpute  againft 
that  god  of  paflion  , but  as  I fear  him  thy  enemy  :-Or  think  me 
fucha  ftrangertothyheartas  to  doubt  P/6r7Ws  honour ; whaTl 
have  laid  was  only  to  prompt  thy  mind,  which  I found  this  day  fo 
bufie  obeying  of  thy  love,  I was  afraid,  during  this  civil  war  in 

ft  ’' ar'ii  ’h- kT  might  furprize  that 

ftrength  which  I am  confident  no  aflault,  or  fiegeran  win. 

1 dearer  to  my  heart  then  now!  Oh 

let  me  reft  upra  thy  breft,  and  hide  my  bluflies  there  ! yet  my  (bui 
covets  no  faulty  thing  ; -tis  no  whifphers,  nor  midnights  darknrf 
Aat  I feek  ; no  comer  to  tell  my  ftory  in  5 no  guilt  hangs  upon  my 
heart,  my  mi^  and  delires  are  as  bright  as  the  days  guide,  L pub- 
lick  as  Leapa/de  s name,  I dare  avow  my  love  of  him  ; fliall  webe- 
caute  the  g^s^frown  add  mifery  to  thofe  which  they  afflift,  who 
'*'*  ’ offer  fw  others  crimes?  and  joyn  with  treafon  to 

Brother,  he  is  my  Prince  i 
and  let  heaven  fpeak  to  him  m thunder,  while  I obey  aid  foUbw 
him  to  his  Grave,  or  throne;  whiles  my  heart  w«ps  over  th^ 
one,  but  never  envy  him  the  leaft  glory  of  the  other. 

Enter  the  Satyr. 

Satyr.  There  are  armed  men  entred  the  Wood;  hafte,dear  Mi- 
ftrefs,  and  follow  me,  or  we  are  loft.  The  Princes  party  flies  in 
every  place  > the  enemy  purfues  us  clofe. 

Fhilhra,  The  gods  proteft  the  Prince. 

[ Exejint  Pollidor  Philloja,. 

Ehfer  Ravackj  trith  a Helmet  full  ef  vpAter, 

■K^.  I left  her,  there’s  the  Satyr  > where* s my  Daughter  ? 

Now  gone  into  the  Woods.  } ^ 

R^va  What  makes  you  ftay  behind,  what  is’t  you  gaze  on? 

A man  lyes  a dying  here  in  thebufh,  he  groans  and  dm 

A^an,  where  ?^  lookj  upon  him  very  earnejily, 

leave  him,  prithee  Mafter,  he’s  but  ill  compauy 
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ttW/  ,¥b  hold  up  his  head,  he  breathes  and 

onj^barfd,  ^ long  fince  1 law  this  face,  yet  there  are  lines  in  it  my  me- 
and  finds  retains,  ’tis  he. — This  confirms  me, Heaven  I accept  thisof- 

fignet,  fer  5 fure  fome  great  work  is  defign’d  in  this  chance  i Til  bear  him 
to  our  Cave,  but  firft  111  take  off  his  Ring  for  fear  the  enemy  meet 
us  5 come,  help  to  take  him  up.— -Little  haft  thou  deferv’d  this 
charity  from  me^  but  111  not  upbraid  thyalhesi  if  I can  recover 
him  of  his  wounds  we’l  find  a way. to  make  him  ufeful  to  us,  at  leaft 
fecure  him  for  hindring  our  defigns. 

Satyr.  Carry  him  to  the  Cave  , and  if  he  be  a friend  let  me  alone 
to  cure  him.  \Exenmomnes. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 

Palantus  bound  in  the  IVood^  vpith  two  Souldiers 
Tphijpering  together, 

fdlan.'T  Do  not  like  theft  villains  whifperingi  they  have  made  me 
J leave  the  road  ^ lure  they  defign  fome  mifchief  in  this 
wood  ^ Ihould  I ftem  to  fear,  that  might  encourage  them  in  their 
villany. How  now,  What  whifp’ring*s  this  ? 

i.Sould.  What  we  have  done  already  is  more  than  we  can  an- 
7hey  lay  hold  US  fear ch  his  pockets,  and  deliver  him  to  the  guard  at  the 

«;-o«l;i4wfootofthe  Hill.  ^ ^ ^ 

full  om  his  PalantHs.  Villaines,  this  violence  (hall  coft  you  dear. 
furfe.  ^ 2.  Sould.  Ha  ! This  is  no  finall  bird,  fuch  feathers  few  of  your 

kind  wear.  ^ 

1.  Sould.  Search  farther  5 Here’s  a Jewel  too,  and  papers,  thoft 
we  lhall  not  ufe. 

^ Talantus.  If  they  find  mypifturetoo  I’me  loft,  my  Soul  cannot 
indure  that  ftparation  ^ What  would  you  have  more,  have  you  not 
He  refills^  taken  all  already  — Hell  take  your  loathed  Souls. 
and  they  2.  Sould.  Oh,  this  is  it,  A pifture,  what  have  We  here  ? Goldcn 
throve  him  Houfts  for  fhadoWS  ? 

down  . -They  Palantus.  Tis  fo  , a pidure  onely  , after  all  the  reft  of  your 
bread  and  ’ reftore  but  that  and  Til  freely  forgive  you  , take  the 

find  the  onely  the  pidure  again  ^ if  you  have  any  humanity  you 

fiUure^  he  Will  not  deny  it  ^ ’tis  to  you  of  no  ufe,  but  to  me  the  deareft  jew- 
kiek^  and  ^1  ot  my  lift  5 Lis  ofa  friend,whoft  Memory  I adore  5 ftt  any  rate 
bites  all  the  Upon  it  and  ril  purchafe  it , it  is  your  own  Intereft  I pfopoft. 

Me.  i.SouU.  Keep  our  counfel  and  you  lhall  have  it,  upon  our 

words  we  11  reftore  it  ^ But  if  you  tell  any  Tales,  or  complain  to 
the  General  of  this  vifitation  of  your  pockets,  then  down  goes 
Dagon,  nothing  faves  your  Saint  ^ here  ftie  (hall  lie  fafe  till  we  find 

you  a man  of  your  word  5 till  then,  take  a civil  leave  of  her,  and 
let  s be  gone. 

Palantus.  Without  you  will  reftore  it  I’ll  not  ftir  one  ftcp. 

2.  sould.  Come,come  3 if  you  confent  to  go  in  all  together, we’ll 
atiord  you  the  cutting  into  quarteis,  and  do  it  at  four. 

Palantffs^ 
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Valantus.  Villaines,  you’ll  dearly  repent  this  Infolence. — Pray, 
(and  heartily)  I get  not  my  hands  loofe  > ’twill  be  fad  to  fame  of  von 
ever  if  I be  free. 

i.^ould.  Come,  fret  and  curfe  at  home,  till  we  repent, 

[_ExeuKt  omms^ 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  V I. 

Enter  Leopold,  and  Arcus,  rrounded. 

Leopoldo.^""^^  Jrcm^’tvigiS  there’s  nothing  like  her  ^ She  is’ 
V_>/  an  original,  I faw  her  and  the  poor  Satyr  too  ^ la- 
bouring in  our  caufe,  (beads  above  a mortal  power  •,  My  Hearts  a 
fire  till  I know  her  Fortune  ^ (he  had  the  fcarf  on  I gave  the 
Satyr  ^ My  Father  and  Valantus  are  both  wounded,  and  both 
mhiing  ^ Hafte  and  try,  if  poffible,  in  this  general  milchief,  to  fave 
fome  remnant  of  our  family : Find  my  Sifter,  conjure  her  to  hade 
to  Capua^  and  there  (hip  {ovRowe-^  whither  ( if  I can  reach  my 
ends)  I’ll  with  diligence  repair. 

^rcHs.  Alafs,  Sir,  I fear  (he’s  loft , and  fo  will  you  be  too  if 
you  thus  purfue  your  paffion  ^ Confider,  Sir,  how  many  thoufand 
lives  and  fortunes  hang  upon  your  precious  dayes. 

Leap.  Lo(t  ! Heaven  (leeps  not  fure  , nor  will  (b  negligently 
part  with  fuch  a Jewel  ^ And  Nature,  kind  Nature,  that  has  care 
even  of  Plants,  and  waits  fo  diligently  upon  every  Seafbn,  think’ft 
thou , Arcus , (he  would  mind  a Bird  or  Tree  and  negled 
thefe  } No,  no , (he’d  fooner  fpare  the  Sun  , the  Pride  of  her 
workmanlhip,  then  fuder  (uch  a blow  , ’twould  wound  her  deeper 
then  her  oppofites  of  Sword,  Plague,  and  Famine,  though  waited 
on  by  deaths  Hark,  we  are  purfu’d^  fome  brave  Enemy  that 
would  bring  a gallant  Revenge , or  a handfome  death , would 
make  me  fmile  upon  my  Fortune^  But  I talk,  and  thou  art  here 
dill,  my  Sifter  will  be  loft  ^ Flie,  Arcus^^j^  ere  it  be  too  late  to 
counfel  her. 

Arcus.  Alafs,  Sir,  what  fullen  Starr  rules  you  } Why  would 
you  have  me  leave  you?  Why  do  you  choofe  to  fall  alone  ? Do 
you  think  1 amoffolowafpiiit,  orlobafeasto  leave  my  Prince  in 
danger  , and  feek  my  own  fafety  ? Go , and  I’ll  follow  you 
throughout  all  the  worlds  but  if  I leave  you.  Heaven  curfe 
me. 

Leap.  We  arc  all  loft  then  ? for  I am  refblved  to  find  this  Maid 
ere  I think  of  fafety  5 1 faw  her  enter  this  wood.  Oh^Arcus^  ’tisa 
ftrange  wonder  of  her  Sex  ^ ’Tis  a gallant  Mind  dwells  in  that 
private  Breaft,and  bleft  is  he  fhallfind  a Friendfhip  there,  yet  my 
Love  fhall  out-vie  his  ^ For  he  that  is  her  equal,  is  mercenary,  and 
propofes  to  hiiifelf  her  for  his  reward,  which  I cannot  without 
injuring  her  or  Leopoldo  5 which  ere  I will  do,  thou  (halt  fee 
me  fly  where  my  defpaires  will  carry  me,  and  converfe  with 
Beads  or  Trees,  envying  the  life  of  Plants,  whil’ft  I defpife  my 
own. 


Arcus, 


512 


Bellatnira  her  Dream : 


Part.  1. 


Pulls  off" his 
Order. 


Anns.  Oh  Sir,  let  me  beg  once  in  my  dayes  to  be  believed- 
and  left  my  fears  prove  fatal,  by  her  whofe  fair  eyes  voulove 
beft  I beg  you  11  at  left  quit  this  habit  and  your  order,  and  for  a 
time  ftrike  fail  to  fortune  in  this  ftorm  ; you’ll  fink  a brave  veffel 
ellcj  and  loie  a noble  fraught. 

Leof.  How  ? And  fall  a private  man  ? Pluck  from  mv  felf 
iny  Honour  > No,  Arcus  , thou  lhalt  fee  me  frown , and  meet 
the  worft  of  Fortunes;  For  I dare  die,  as  well  as  live  a Prince  ■ 
And  here  , with  all  the  Tnurmo , and  glorious  diftinftions  of  a 

Prince,  thou  lhalt  fee  me  fall  a crowned  lacrifice  to  Love  and 
r ortune. 

Arcus.  Sir  , Wifedom  as  well  as  Courage  is  allowed  us  in  all  our 
accidents  of  this  life  ; and  to  be  wilfhl  in  our  miferies  upbraids 
the  gods,  and  looks  as  if  we  would  glorifie  our  lelves  ; Befidcs 
if  you  defire  to  be  capable  of  enjoying  her  own  wilhesinthis 
habit,  and  like  your  felf,  it  is  impoflible.  Leopoldo,  This  dav 
was  ycur  happmefs;  But  LeopcUo  now  can  promife  nothine  but 
misfortunes ; your  mifery  is  the  defire  of  all  men.  The  Lfie 
Ambition  of  the  Enemy  hunts  nothing  but  thegreatnefs  of  the 
Prince In  which  time  a private  man  mayefcape;  Eefides  the 
the  Maid  will  fooner  liften  to  your  words  when  you  ftand’  in  a 
level  with  her,  then  when  Ihe  fees  fuch  a defperate  Light  as  is  be 
twixt  her  and  her  Princes  Love.  "eignt  as  is  be- 
ll ’Tis  Truth  he  urges,  and  I 

bmit  to  thy  Reafon  in  hopes  to  find  it  fuccesfull ; Thus  I 

^nfent  to  a difguife  which  this  publick  Charafter  cannot  wear.—  - 

Thisftiewes  how  dangerous  thefe  diftinftions  of  Honour  are,  and 

how  vain  men  are  that  feek  them. Poor  and  fafe  ; could  Leat- 

nefs  believe  thattruth  ! how  happy  might  we  be  whofe  fad  Expe- 
rience I now  rauft  prove?  Would  I could  lofe  my  Iclf  toallJhe 
world  , but  thee  ndUmira , and  this  Maid. 

Arcus.  Come,  Sir;  who  knows  but  this  ftooping  a little  to  For- 
tune may  make  her  kind,  and  talte  it  for  fatisfaftion  for  all  the 
jeornes  y-our  Virtue  has  thrown  upon  her;  trufting  ftill  to  Tu- 
ft.ee  and  afpir.ng  to  that  title  rather  then  the  fortunL  LcopMc  • 
Hark  Sir,  the  no.fe  draws  this  way ; in  this  woods  thicknefs  we 
may  hide  ourfe'ves,  and  let  the  danger  pafs. 

Uop  Lead  the  way,  but  with  how  ill  a will  I yield  to  Fortune 
e go  s witnels  ; Love,  tis  thy  powermore  then  any  argument 
o ear  or  ope  prevails  with  me.  ^^Excuut  omms. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  Ravack  and  Phillora. 

ack;  ^ of  the  Enemy  that  purfiics  us,  but 

Phil  ’Txxroc  thick,  and  we  are  now  near  home. 

with  him  rnn  a m ^ know  his  clothes  5 His  royal  flave  was 

witn  iiim  too , a mark  not  to  be  miftaken. 


Ravac!(. 


Pai  t.  I.  Or,  The  Love  ofShadotvs. 

Rav.  Tf  the  overtook  him  he  is  then  retir’d  rn 
to  enjoy  tnc  welcome  news  of  the  Kings  fafetv  whirh^f 
nies  not,  I can  pi^omife.  ^ de- 

Phil.  How  fain  I would  believe  the  Prince  (afe  ton  ;«  • 

of  penurious  hope ! that  he  lived,  were  all  I wLld  ask  • AdaTr 
faw  him  fall  amongfthis  enemies  5 and  lince  that  lad  hlnr  •’  ^ 
my  heart  no  news  of  his  fafety ; I would  fkin  fpeak  whh  h“" 
tell  him  only  how  innocent  and  faithful  a naflln  ^ ^ c 
labours  with.  Could  he  then  be  fo  barbarotls  as  ‘to^^rn  me  ““ 

^ the  PF0od  Axens  afidhto^ol^Q^ 

Leap  No,  no,  gentle  M.aid  5 Heaven  (if  thy  rage  have  a curfpW 

left  in  ftore)  throw  it  upon  me  it  I fcorn  thee/  ^ ^ ^ 

P il.  Tisthe  Prince  ^ and  thus  upon  my  knees  I fall  m him  * 
vertue,  courage  and  all  that's  excellent,  I Pr.ni  aU  but  Thef 

1« nTthTptSean^^/S  h ^'1  7 

I-e0p.  Fair  and  dear  5 what  intereft  in  this  davs  chanr/- « j 
for  you  i and  if  my  life  could  fave  ahair  of  that  generous  head  Pde 

ftfv  h ?i '7  ^ 5 fof  I Ih^ll  never  f nd  a 

thcKmg  and -tls  one  great  blelfingwehaveLed 

Leap.  The  Ring  1 

Rav.  By  the  appointment  of  the  geds  F hnnp 
hands,  faint  and  full  of  wounds,  known  by  th’s  lignet  uoon 
get  5 for  'tis  long  fince  my  age’  left  wandrlg  h,  t^ffl  " ^h"s' 

afdS?  w he  is  life^and  pH^te^- 

and  Ihopeableffing  in  hiscure;  and  if  your  H'ighnefs  wil? vouch- 

jafe  to  put  your  royal  head  under  that  humble  roof  till  thisftrs 
be  over,  we  lhall  think  our  felves  bleft  in  the  oc^ahon 

no  more ; my  life  and  all  that  ever  was  preci- 
ous I value  lefs  then  this  news  5 in  fpight  of  mifehief  I ^ 

etTn’ow  “he 'r-f  ^ ' htatTSfdilcS  ' 

'K-cos.  ’Tis  the -prettieft  and  the  gallinteft  innocence  that  ever 

T tt  my 


5»4 
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my  eyes  faw  5 ye  gods , fuch  another  excellency  but  mv  bright 
Miftrefs  lure  the  earth  (hews  not  5 how  my  heart  pities  the  difta 
rity  of  her  birth,  that  forbids  them  to  equal  the  gods  in  happinefs ! " 

. Gentle  Vhillora^  is  there  no  hope  to  find  your  love  has  cha 

rity  for  my  paflion,  as  well  as  value  for  fome  other  objeft  > 

Thil.  Find  the  means.  Sir,  to  fatisfie  that  queftion  5 let  the  Prince 
and  honour  fearch  it,  and  if  I deny,  at  the  rate  of  my  life,  to  pur- 
chale  It , let  no  mercy  find  me.  ^ 

notthofe  tyrants,  honour  and  opini- 
on, that  itill  pcrlecutes  mankind,  and  impole  their  levcrelaws  up- 
on our  hearts  5 what  have  Lovers  to  do  with  them,  or  they  with 
us  ? we  will  love  beyond  their  Rules,  and  fuffer- beyond  their  ex- 
amples, till  there  be  nothing  left  for  us  to  imitate  5 and  then  we 
will  our  lelves  become  examples  ^ and  to  love  like  us  (hall  be  the 
next  ages  rule  3 and  all  ages  wonder. — Yet,  methinks 

in  midit  oi  my  defpairs  honour  holds  out  a light,  which  thoush  it 
be  afar  off,  it  guides  me  to  fomething  that  I may  hope. 

Phil.  Hope,  Sir!  why  not  ? all  that  is  honourable;  and  vour 
vertue  will  overcome  the  reft  of  fate  i there’s  nothing  lays  fuch  vi- 
olent hands  upon  generous  minds  as  to  fee  a Lover  defpair  of  being 
happy ; and  this  doubtful  looking  upon  your  wilhes^whatever  thev 
be,  ihall  make  me  give  fooner  then  the  greateft  Argument  your  va- 
there  is  a kind  of  Magick  in  the  eye  of  a lan- 
guilhing  defpair,  that  good  nature  cannot  fee  without  pity  and 
yields  fooner  to  it  then  prefumptuous  confidence,  or  force. 

fuccefsful,  and  many  have  out-liv’d  it. 

Phil,  None,  where  there  was  honour. 

Leop,  Will  you  then  deny  the  fame  of  thole  maids  that  luftand 
force  have  in;ur  d ? 

PhiL  If  they  out-live  ft  unmindful  of  a juft  revenge  I (hall 

Leop  WouWyou  be  focruelto  kill  the  man  fhould  thus  fpeak 
his  paflion,  when  this  Idol,  honour,  you  adore,  has  ftop’d  all  other 
poffible  ways  to  his  defire  ? ^ 

Arcus.  Ha  I ’twas  not  well  urg’d.  [Afd 

Rav.  If  this  be  ferious,  I have  yet  a power  to  fave  her  honour 
^ Phd.  Do  you  doubt  It,  Sir  ? would  I live  fam’d  here,  ordve'to 
become  a ftar  in  heaven  ? fo  fure  I would  kill  all  that’s  mortal  if 
this  fpear  could  reach  him.  ’ 

Leop  Why,  ’tis  not  for  fear  of  the  gods  then  th.ityou  areho- 
nelt . for , fure,  murther  is  worfe  then  rape,|:and  in  this  you  declare 
there  IS  fomething  you  prefer  to  them.  Suppofe  I fhould  now  by 
Ae  advantage  I could  findabufe  this  opportunity,  would  youkiU 

rhil.  The  gods  forbid;  no.  Sir,  when  I find  the  Prince  ftart 

have;a‘i?/i“"''\“r  R-ol^sof  goodnefs,  that 

RaviC.  ?m'n  of  Juft,  and  for  my  fake  become  a 

when  I R quickly  let  him  fee  how  I hate  fuch  a tempter ; for 
j innocence  too  weak  to  defend  my  honour  I fhall 
w.  vr.i""“  enough  to  defend  my  innocence;  and  I will  al- 

y yC’  Worthy  your  loveoSirjWhen  you  ftiall  refufe  to  let  me  live 

fo. 


Part.!*  Or,  The  Loz^e  of  Shadows, 

(b  5 nor  is  death  faulty  then,  but  like  a friend  tovertue,  finding  op» 
prefl:  arms  in  her  defence , and  ftrikes,  not  tO  deftroy  VhiUora^  but 
to  refcue  her  honour.  ‘ 

Leo^,  Upon  my  foul  thou  wouklft,  thou  excellent  and  fingle  in 
thy  goodnds  5 come  neer  old  man,  and  record  my  vows,  that  if 
thy  Daughter  be  but  gently  born,  here  11  fix  my  heart  j either  hers 
or  never  womans,  fo  heaven  and  earth  affifl:  me. 

Phil,  Oh  hold.  Sir,  call  back  that  vow , be  ftill  my  Prince, 
while  I follow  and  admire  you  as  far  as  fame  finds  faith,  or  paflage  j 
but  to  be  yours  will  make  me  blufli  for  ever,  and  the  guilt  will  al- 
ways dejeft  me. 

Leap.  By  my  love,  by  beauty,  innocency , and  all  that’s  fair, 
by  truth  it  felf,  or  VhiUora,  (which  is  all  thefe)  I fwear,  thy  honour 
and  my  vow  I’ll  moft  religioufly  prefervej  and  if  my  life  be  bleft 
by  thy  embraces,  thou  fhalt  command  more  in  that  day  then  I 
would  beg  now  5 do  not  doubt  my  faith  nor  your  power,  which 
nothing  but  your  fears  can  lefl'en. 

Rav,  The  gods  fay.  Amen. 

Phil,  Rather  all  the  gods  forbid  fiich  Hymens  Qiould  attend  your 
bleffed  day  ^ let  me  firft  fink  forgotten  into  my  little  grave,  ere  I 
become  the  fubjed  of  fuch  a curfe. 

Leap,  Is  this  Philloras  friendfhip  ? 

Phil,  Do  I,  refufe  this  for  want  of  love  } no.  Sir,  when  that 
comes  in  queftion  my  life  is  ready  to  clear  the  doubt  i I know  I 
have  nor  birth,  nor  parts  to  pretend  a fellowfhip  to  Crowns  5 the 
fin  and  guilt  of  fuch  an  ad  would  fink  me  lower  then  your  paffion 
has  done  you  5 let  me  be  ftill  your  fubjed  with  my  innocence  5 let 
your  Reafbn  love  me  as  well  as  your  paffion , left  I lofe  your  love 
and  your  value  both ; for  in  unequal  Hymens  beauty  will  find  but 
afhortreign.  For  Princes  grow  afham’d  of  their  faults,  and  the 
gods  proted  me  from  fuch  mifery  as  your  depos’d  love, 

Leop,  Will  thus  cruelly  punifh  my  love?  thus, for  fear 

of  a poffible  ill,  to  make  me  certainly  miferable  ? 

Phil,  Alas,  Sir  ^ my  love  in  all  its  kindnefs  fpeaks  to  you  5 and 
when  you  forget  your  felf  you  ought  to  be  punifh’d  for  that  ad 
more  then  for  your  crimes  to  others.  I am  fure  I fhall  be  feverer 
far  when  you  offend  fo  then  when  you  injure  me  j for  witnefs  hea- 
ven, Leopoldo  is  ftill  moft  precious  in  my  eyes.  Oh,  Sir  ^ rather 
hafte  to  repair  the  mines  ot  this  day  , you  were  never  overcome, 
till  now,  and  fink  fafter  amongft  your  friends  then  in  the  Battle  5 
and  I that  would  dye  to  ferve  you,  in  this  command  you  would 
make  me  the  deftroyer  of  my  Prince. 

Leop,  'Tisrefolv’d,  I will  be  thine,  or  elfe  a fingle  life  fate  fhall 
not  deny  me. 

Rav,  Ye  gods,  what  do  I hear  and  fee  ? my  glad  heart  is  big 
with  joy. 

Arcus,  I hear  a noife  of  weapons.  \_A  noife  in  the  Wood, 

Phil,  Alas,  Sir,  we  have  talk’d  away  our  fafety , I fear  new  dan- 
gers, or  feparation,  worfe  then  death. 

Rav,  Yet  if  we  can  regain  the  wood.  I’ll  guide  you  to  my  Cave„ 

T 1 1 2 Leo^ 
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Enter  AI- 
manzor. 
Leopoldo 
loek^  about. 
They  fight, 
Almanzor  is 
wounded. 
Leopoldo 
wounds  him, 
and  in  the 
clofc  difarms 
and  throws 
him. 


of  the  stage.  party  drive; the  ref 

ftall  coft 

- Wnd. 

Th  ^T"  P=‘">'’  I fo“d-  ’ ^ * 

thought  to enUav^  fe^howo^lhandfiifof  itha^ 

ftrike  Al°uponXegrounT  no°r  1™ ““  ""  louJh‘ to 

rwe  .una^ 

C&7#  Leopoldo. 

£»tet  Roderigo,  W Souldiers. 

I.  SoKld.  I faw  him  not,  Sir.  y°“ ‘he  Prince  .> 

Soulcl.  Nor  I, 

W^fal"  him^'notf  ’ ^im  .> 

5w;MVhrartfe'T“^^^^^ 

Pnva.  perron,  hut  I dar^e  fa^,  a 

met  Souldiers,  Leopoldo  W/r/. 

X^i.^Trsfo*’ufe  him  kf  fword 

Ifthy  Prince 

fing  now  in  Battle.  ^ ^ ^ «ot  been  mif- 

PrivT'ftood^t'rialf^^^^^^^^  of  you  5 my 

cither  dead,  or  worle  inc'iainc.  ’ and  Icoi  ns  to  fly  5 he’s 

which  you  o’w  toon  o«"  r3V-  wZ”*'  '^or” 

leopoldo.  vviiiworas,  ^'S3sClytu{,notAtma»zor,helt 

V “"/j  ■ ‘o  ‘he  Quarters 

l-arsf^iiisteectT”''’  ‘’8™’  *"d»y  What  Rtflafthe 

Makehafte,  and  meet  usat  thehill  by  the  wood  flde. 

^^rtis  frimoe  Finis. 
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The  Names  of  the  AtJlors: 


The  King  o(  Naples  and  Sicily, 
Ortho^  Brother  of  the  King,  Gain  in  a Battd. 
Leopoldo^  Prince  of  Sicily  and  Naples, 
Alman%or^  Prince  of  Spain, 

KoderigOy  His  Lieutenant  General. 
Bellamira^  Sifter  to  Leopoldo, 

Fidelia^  A Lady  of  the  Court. 


Follidor^ 

Thillora  his  Sifter 


Ka^jach^^  A baniflicd  Lord,  of  dead  Ortho's  party. 

Nigro^  ) 

Clytus^  > Three  Lords  of  Ortho's  party, in  Arms  in  Gaietta* 
Cleon^  ) 

TaUntus^  General  of  the  Horfe  to  the  King  of  Sicily  and 
Naples, 

Philemon.,  An  old  Lord  at  Court. 

A Satyr.,  In  Love  with  Thillora. 

Arcus.,  A Mo  Dr,  Slave  to  Leopoldo, 

Juba,  AMoor, Friend  to  Arcus, ./» 

his  Sifter.  I Both  Pnfoners. 

Souldkrs  and  Servants,  fuch  as  the  Scene  Requires. 
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ACT.  I.  SCEN.  L 

Enter  tn>o  Souldicrs,  with  Lcopoldo  hound. 


2.  Sould. 


i.Sould.  "1^  Mutiny  Friend,  the  Day  being  ours,  our 

Swords  have  given  us  Title  to  all  you  have. 

Your  Throat  is  mine  too,  and  be  ftill 
while  he  geld  your  Pocket,  or  I fhallfpoil 
your  Drinking. 

Leop.  Can  you  anfwer  this  to  your  Officer  ? He  commanded 
you  to  fee  mefafe  to  his  Tent,  elfe  no  fuch  bafe  hands  as  yours 
Ihould  have  had  power  to  have  bound  me. 

1.  Sould.  Come  Sir^  thefe  hands  are  as  proper  to  pick  ybur  Poc-  n-h  o ^ 

ket  as  the  beft  in  the  Army,  What’s  here  > A Chain,  by  my  faith,  ers/>/«c^/  a 
and  Cold  too.  chain  out  of 

2.  Sould.  D*ye  hear.  Brother,  no  pocketing  y lay  all  down,  ifix  his  pockety 

play,  and  when  we  have  done,  divide.  puts  it 

1,  Sould.  Yes,  yes,  what’s  that  ? A Jewel?,  Is’t  right  ? 

I.Sould.  If  it  prove  falfe  well  have  his— ^ in  the  room 

this  was  no  fmall  Fool. 

I . And  his  Ranfom  will  be  no  Bauble,  and  let  me  alone  to  ufe 
him  ill  enough  to  make  him  haften  it.  " ' , , 

Leop.  Let  me  go,  aVd  III  pay  it,  to  erthfef^  ^ahd  by,  all  tte  Gods 
(wear  feerecy.  ' , ‘ ' 

Sould.  Ha!  hum?  ^ 


t.SonW 
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I . S ould.  What  is*t  he  fayes  ? 
i.sould  ^methiiig  that  carries  reafon  if  we  durft  trufthim 
I.  SouU.  D ye  hear  > either  truft  him  and  let  him  go, or  cut  his 
Throat;  for  ifhe  lives  to  fee  the  Prince,  he’ll  tell  what  he  has  loft! 
and  then  we  mull  not  onely  reftore  all,  but  put  fair  for  haneinri’ 
And  twould  be  a fad  bufinefs  to  change  thFs  GoM 
chain  fora  halter  ; My  Friend,  turn  to  the  Tree  and  pfay,  for  lam 
refolved  not  to  lofe  one  link  of  this  chain  for  your  loan  of  daves 
How  fine  my  Girl  will  be  when  fhe  has  it  on  ! ^ ^ ’ 

I.  SoM.  Juft  as  fine  as  mine,  ’twill  burn  your  fingers  elfe  • 

as  the  reft  muft  be  divided.  ^ eiie , that 

P^^'yto^Poileiti  take  you  his  Clotbes  in 

coiifiderat  on  of  half  5 Come  Friend,  difpatch  this  matter. 

Tie Soiildi-r I a’^'u  ' "'■'t  thou  rob  me  and  murther  metoo^  Take 

hold,  hi  ' i ? “r  will  lave  thee 

frord  a^alnlt  “if  ‘'’f  if  thou  (halt  aft  the  other ; The 

hi,  Book  ' Blood  thou  Ihed  ft  in  the  heat  of  battle  may  find  feme  excufe  a! 
Ho  oaichc,  tlra  wn  from  an  Enemy,  though  Treafon  brought  thee  there  ’ 
hold  of, he  2.SMld.  Nay^,  nay,  no  fentences;  Pray,  if  you  caii'.  or  die 
cha,n,  overfoen  and  fay  you  were  fairly  advifed  5 ’twill  be  fo  i.idcfd 

They  dnjoe  it  will , I cannot  afford  it  cheaper,  will  you  difmch  > ’ ^ 

for, he  chain.  Villain!  ^ ’ win  you  aiipach  r 

i.SottU.  Yet’ereyoudoit,I(hallmakeboldwiththis.— fHalf 

IS  my  right,  and  I’ll  have  it.) 

quft  "ght  I 

Min'!  to  men  full  of  Avarice,  and  corrup- 

metartofillfoeh-  t^atcurfld 

i.Sould,  Let  it  go. 

2.  Sould.  I will  not. 

14  n ^ b^reveng’d.lhope;  Ilinvea 

Hejlipfann'nin  mv  boop  rnnlrl  T v..  U r t ^ i.l#iiveil  Wespoil 

J hands  , by  this  ftHfe  ’T5  A ^ c ^ ^ 

gets  the  J ^ V ^one,now  I nm  free  3 But  ’ere  “tis  known  let 

dagger  ofthem  5 Hold,  as  you  are  hold’  do 

and  cuts  the^^^  for  trifles  at  the  rate  of  lives  too.  ' 

firjnzs  that  Stand  you  off,  or  I (hall  Ipoile*  your  expeftation  ; You 

Inds  them,  had  hope  a good  from  this, but  you  are  couzen’d : kLp  oft  or  I (hall 
find  a fpare  thruft  ftrall  do  your  bufinefs.  ^ ^ 

Leop.  For  wifliing  your  good? 

been  bnf^k  ^ y°“''  Baubles-,  1 would  you 

Ti  tf^hafv  ‘ y°“  ’ Bashurtme" 

I ftrangely  couzetiU 

I aVvW  Vn  ^ ^"<lE=t“utor  ifwe  agree  not. 

Here’s  mv'Hin/°"!('i*’-'j^/‘^^  piends,and  thou  (halt  have  half; 

IVhiklhe.  ® ^'Ppatch  him. Oh,  he  has  kill’d  me. 

hhtrThTl)  '-^^'’rff-'^-'^^/^WSotildier,  and  takes 
fight-  ,1^ theTrince,  they 
pght,,  the  Souldier  h\k,hi,ferrmis  draps  tff.  \ ^ 

Leap, 


Ihe  firjl 
Souldier 
ftrik^Sy  they 
fght. 
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Leop.  Yc  gods  5 that  thus  have  arm’d  in  defeilce  of  mv  Inhn- 
cency  to  you  I acknowledge  this  ftrange  deliverance  5 I am  free 
but  whither  to  go  to  keep  that  liberty,  you  that  miraculoully  havl' 
fent  It  dircft  me  too  ; I would  find  Philhra,  but  J know  not  where 
to  feekher  known  and  purfu’d  in  this  habit,  though  not  for  the 

Prince,  yet  as  an  Enemy,  will  be  dangerous.  — ha!  fee  what  fate 

preients  in  this  Extremity  5 ’tis  a Perriwig,  why  not  u(e  it  and 
change  habits^with  this  Souldier,  and  fo  attimpt  L pafs  as  one  of 
them . It  be  fo,  my  wounds  will  be  myexcufe  too,  for  being 
behind  my  Fellows  5 Thus,  like  an  Enemy  to  my  felf  ni  prove  a 
Friend,  and  from  thefe  bitter  flowers  this  honey  gather  5 Ld  by 

my  love,  fafely  enjoy  the  convetfation  o{ 
t^hat  maid,  in  this  private  habit,  which  was  refus’d  as  Prince  when 
fortune  frown  d.  --- — I ftart  not  at  this  mifery  at  all ; nor  'will  I a 1?  •*  t, 
upbray  d the  gods  for  thefe  affliftions , ’tis  the  common  fate  ‘j 

beftof  Princp;  no  ftory  but  is  fill’d  'with  thefe  Srof^r^a^ 
and  the  certain  Vengeance  that  purfues ’em  3 And  who  e’re  he  be  Clothes  off 
Aat  will  venture  into  the  troubled  Seas  that  Empire  Sails  in  mufl- 
fetont  witha  mind  refolv’d  forall  fortunes,  PriLs  am  but  men 

leav^the" S Fate  “nd 

# of  the  SnuU 

A ^ pocket 

ACT.  I.  S C E N.  II.  tfnfeen  of  the 

Prince, 


E^ter  Bellamira,  Fidelia,  Arcus,  4;?^/ Philemon. 


heaven,  what  a day  was  this!  My  foul  trembles 
retain  rte  fadnefs  in  my  thoughts^  the  cries  and  groans 

S J ] h that  lies  in  thoufand 

places  are  ftill  before  my  eyes  3 The  horrour  of  fo  many  kindes  of 

Enmnces  for  death  makes  my  foul  fad,  to  think  any  man  can  be 
proud  of  conqueft  when  they  confider  at  what  a Kate  of  miferv 
and  Cruelty  tis  purchas’d  ; Oh  FiMia,  the  fad  means  and  U- 
mentations  that  the  deceived  hopes  will  breed  from  the  fate  of 

dtarh  *'mld,  waited  on  by 

death, who yifits  the  Innocent, the  Coward  and  the  valiant,  none 

wonder  then  mine  own 
p rt,  who,  this  day  , the  thought  of  a friends  danger  would  have 
begot  a tear  from,  yet  now  ^am  forced  to  tread  upon  the  blood  and 

breatultHlK  Air  men,whofe  laft  thick 

FtdeL  Pray,  Madam,  ceafe  to  weep  , and  employ  all  your  na- 
us^h!  violence  of  this  ftorm3  your  Innocency  will  favc 

horrour,  nor  the  divers  dangers  of  the 
times,  IS  the  load  my  foul  ftirinks  under  3 ’tis  the  lofs  of  my  Royal 

of  thefe  miTe^r?e?  bows  me  to  the  Earth3  yet,  in  midft 

withall  ^ convers’d 


V u u 


FideU 
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Fidel.  Twas  fare  the  fame  the  Prince  met  this  morning. 

BelUmira.  No,  no,  I faw  her  too  5 this  was  not  unlike  her 
in  habit , I confefs  I have  labour’d,  with  my  grief,  and  the  weak- 
ne(s  of  my  Sex,  thus  far,  to  fee  if  fate  would  guide  me  once  more 
to  his  fight. 

Phil.  I pray  be  pleafed  , Madam,  to  repofe  here,  whilft  Arcny 
and  my  lelf  lee  what  horle  thole  were  that  entred  the  wood. 

ir  j / Tc  Arcus  W Philemon, 

r M nature  fuch  a blefling  as  you  imagine,  I (hall 

Imile  j for  my  heart  tells  me  his  fight  concludes  our  mileries,  yet 
what^nbeftranger  then  the  things  we  have  feen  and  fuffred  this 
day  > how  our  fears  have  reconciled  us  even  to  this  habit ! 

BeU.  We  have  not  leifure  to  confider  thofe  leffer  things  nowi 
Yefterday  I Ihould  have  blufh  d to  let  Fidelia  lee  what  is  now  ex- 
pofed  to  the  view  of  common  men  ^ Behold  the  power  of  Parents 
whole  command  hides  all , and  my  obedience  is  as  modeft  as  my 
Coats  ^ but  when  I confider  my  mind,  and  what  fate  impofes  upon 
me , thus  to  purfue  a flying  lhadow  , ye  gods  behold , and  pity  a 
Virgin  wooing,  and  a Virgin  armed  5 ftrangcr  things  then  thele  no 
maidens  fortunes  know  ^ Yet  if  I Ihould  lee  him,  I can  do  any  thing 
fooncr  then  teU  him  that  I love  ( and  that  too  I fear  J foonetuhen 
leave  to  do  lb.  • 

Fidel.  From  one  that  has  felt  the  lame  IHng  pray  take  a little 
counfel , and  refolve  not  what  you  will  do,  or  fay,  until  you  fee 
A r hope  to  be  wile,  thus  far  afore,  in  bulinefs  of  Love , is 
Madnefs  5 The  heart  only  prepares  love  a perfect  well-come , They 
are  mo  much  themlelves  that  can  fpeak  fence , at  fuch  a time  your 
worft  Lover  will  tell  his  Tale  beft. 

Bell,  No  more,  no  more,  ’tis  a Riddle,  all  5 The  wile  man  is  not 
lure  to  read  it,  nor  is*t  impolfible  to  the  Fool. 

FideL  I am  yet  afraid  we  are  not  fafe:  for  the  Enemy  purfues 
us  in  all  places,  and  therefore  let  us  retreat  into  this  wood  5 yet  whi- 
ther Ihould  we  fly  but  from  our  felves,that  carry  our  griefs  alone 
with  us  > J Si 

BeU  This  fword  too,  ifall  fear’d  it  as  I do,  though  by  mine  own 
hde.  Repentance  cannot  make  this  day  fo  Innocent  as  my  fears 
would  have  preferved  it  ^ Behold  ye  powers,  A maid,  whofe  feeble 
prayers  could  not  reach  your  throne,thus  upbraids  ye  5 6c  as  a more 
powerful  weapo^i  draws  her  Sword  ; your  anger  thus  has  arm'd  our 
oex,  which  has  Itill  been  taught.  Maids  can  lb  little  glory  gain  in 
hghts,  that  they  can  Icarcc  be  modeftly  angry. 

F/de/.  Treacherous  and  Injurious  men  give  us  a dilpenfation  ^ 
and  nothing  is  more  lawful  nor  modeft  then  thofe  wounds  a Virgin 
gives  in  defence  of  her  Honour. 

Bell.  Alas,  Fidelia^  arm’d  women  have  as  far  out-fhot  their  mark 
^cowardly  men  fall  Ihort  of  theirs  5 fighting  women  can  add  lb 
ttle  to  their  Fame  themlelves,  that  ’tis  fearce  for  their  honour  to 
^ Ipnght  for  ^ and  if  men  cannot  add  to  womens  fame  by 
gnting  , (which  is  their  Idol  vinuc,)  fure  we  catch  at  Shadows 
when  we  draw  their  Swords ; and  to  fpeak  really,  that  womans  ho- 
nour 
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nour  that  muft  be  held  by  a Sword  is  not  worth  a Swotdscur^* 

K r>r  \X7hr»  hie J I.  . • . 5 


^’3 
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For  who  has  once  been  doubted  may  be  innocent,  but  never  fully 
cleared ; for  fuch  a doubt,  if  it  do’s  not  ftain,  yet  it  dyes  the  minds 
of  the  beft  friends  5 Men,  reafonable  enough,  fear  there  wa  some- 
thing call  d,  lome  looks  or  words,  fome  motion,  that  becken’d  him 
to  come,  and  made  her  fubjed  to  the  boldnefs  of  that  Sex  ; fome 
negligence  that  bad  him  hope  a Surprize,  e re  the  boldeft  durft  at- 
tempt fuch  a fort  as  a modeft  mind^  if  there  had  not  been  fome 
intelligence  within,  or  at  lead:  the  guards  of  virtue  fleeping,  they 
durft  not  (I  fay)  hope  3 And  this  is  my  guilt,  who,  in  myfleeps; 
have  given  up  that  mind  and  heart  to  a ftiadow,in  my  Dreams  that  - 
waking  defended  it  felf  againft  the  world  3 and  now  the  Con- 
querour  infults. 

_ ridel.  Oh  Madam,  leave  to  repine  at  a Fate  you  cannot  change, 
but  calmly  obey  the  godsjyour  virtue  was  not  wont  to  difpute  their 
wills;  Remember,  Madam,  you  have  much  to  expeft  from  hea-TCn  fttupm 
ven  e re  you  can  reap  your  wilhes ; and  obedience  is  the  only  well-  the  mmd. 
come  price  Mortalls  can  pay. 

BeU.  Sure  I am  not  ftubborn,  Fidelia  3 Obedience  is  all  I 
plead  3 for  I am  fo  far  from  refufing  what  they  command  , that 
thou  fee  ft  I follow  a ftiadow  becaufe  they  fent  it  3 and  I believe 
all  thefe  defires  but  fo  many  calls , fo  many  becknings  to  come 
which  I (hall  cheerfully  Obey  3 1 know  there  muft  be  fome  divine 
providence  (hut  up  in  that  Figure,  fome  hidden  fecret  fome  knot 
intate  that  heaven,  has  appointed  my  mortal  hand  to  untie  3 It 
cannot  be  they  ftiould  pick  me  out  of  a Nation  onely  to 
make  me  miferable  3 No,  no  Fidelia  , ’tis  but  to  make  our  joys 

talte  the  fweeter,  that  they  pafs  them  through  thefe  difficulties 
and  rears. 


Ftdel  Now  I prophefiewe  (hall  be  happy  3 arid  give  me  leave 
to  fay,  your  former  doubts  have  been  one  caufe  of  thefe  fufferingst 
for  to  doubt  their  power  or  mercy  is  the  great  fin  3 for  when  men 
d«e  confine  the  gods  to  the  capacities  of  their  narrow  minds  then 
they  cleave  the  Air  with  Thunder,  and  in  fome  high  Example  fpeak 
their  Anger  3 hark,  I hear  a noife  of  weapons,  we  have  talk’d  away 
our  lafety.  , ^ 


Enter  Arcus  and  Phileftion  , purfied  hy 
the  Enemy, 

Arens,  Hafte,  hafte.  Madam,  or  we  are  loft3  this  curfed  colour  of 
mine  is  known  to  be  one  that  fought  on  the  princes  fide  to  day  ^ 
This  brand  of  fhame,  not  onely  fent  to  be  my  curfe,  but  yours  3 
^ ^ hill  my  felf,  and  let  them  believe  I dy’d  of  wounds  in 
the  battle, ’tis  only  me,  me  that  they  purfue,  and  what  wretch  is 
ne,  would  live,  when  he  might  die,  to  ferve  ? 

He  turns  his  Sword  as  if  he  would  fall  upont, 

Eell,  Hold,  Arcus^  thy  faith  fhall  live  to  be  admir’d,  as  I have  a 

Vuu  a life 
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life  and  Honour,  if  thou  lay’ ft  the  leaft  violent  hands  upon  thy  felf, 
here  111  ftay,  and  expeft  the  worft  of  Fortune. 

Arcus.  Fly  then,  for  Heavens  fake. 

Bell.  We  have  loft  the  way,  and  know  not  where  to  go. 

Thil.  Enter  this  wood.  Madam,  that  though  we  find  not  the 
Prince  we  may  not  lole  each  other. 

Bell.  Innocence  ! where’s  thy  home  > Alas,  (he  has  none  ! Inno- 
cence as  reftlefe  is  as  her  Servants,  lent  upon  Journyes,  as  Fortune 
or  Oppreffion  pleales  5 no  certain  place  aflign’d  her.  They  wander 
ftillover  the  Earthy  Courts  and  Temples  are  but  Inns  to  virtue, 
where  (he  lodges  for  a Night , but  early  next  day  (he  muft  be 
gone. 

^ Fidel.  Tis  fad,  the  while,  when  the  Palaces  of  Princes,  nor  Em- 
pire ( beyond  which  the  ambitious  Sword  afpires  not ) cannot  ter- 
minate her  wahdring  fteps,nor  the  Temples  Sacred  Odours  breathe 
air  pure  enough  for  her  to  live  in.  But  thefe  fad  contemplations 
are  not  proj^r  now  ^ leave  them.  Madam,  and  feek  a fafety,  for  fear 
of  worfe  evils  then  we  have  yet  met. 

Bell.  Heaven  I obey,  and  but  follow , where  thou  lead’d  the 

\_ExeHnt  omnes. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  III. 

r 

Enter  Almanzor,  Roderigo  and  Souldiers,  in 
purfiit  of  Bellamira,  Fidelia,  Arcus, 
and  Philemon. 

Alman.'V'^flx^iit  them,  Roderigo^  they  hide  in  every  Bufh,  victory 
J.  and  fmiling  Fortune  beckens  us  to  come. 

Roder,  ’Tis  a fullen  kind  of  Courage  that  delpair  and  anger  gives 
em  5 they  have  defended  themfelves  to  this  place,  with  a ftmngc 
daring,  and  a kind  of  miracle  in  fuccels. 

Alntan,  ’Tis  but  this  defperate  handfull  that  remains. 

[^Exeunt  ontnes. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Pollidor,  Phillora,  and  the  Satyr, 

Fhil.  TT  is  the  Princes  party  that  difputes  the  hill,  I faw  the  Have, 
1 1 cannot  be  miftaken  dear  Pollidor^  I know  the  Moor  3 my 
Imagination,  nor  my  Love,  which  fo  oft  you  have  upbraided,  can- 
not change  colours,  Pollider. 

Poll.  See  my  Reafon , Blood , All  I have  freely  given  to  your 
Paflion  3 Follow  thy  Fate  3 for  fince  my  Father’s  fatisficd,  I (hall 
without  dilpute  obey  you  3 though  his  news  fiirprize  me , being 
not  apt  to  believe  the  Prince  though  he  offer’d  marriage  5 but  hea- 
N«ife  of  has  time  to  punifti  and  reward.  — hark,  I hear  the  nolle  of  wea- 

pmsmthin.  pons,  ftep  into  this  Wood,  and  fee  what  it  means. 


Enter 
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Bellamira  a^d  Fidelia  with  their  Swords  drawn^  Philemori 
And  Arcus  making  their  Retreat, 

Fid,  Flyj  Madam. 

Bel,  O whither,  Frdelia  ^ 

Enter  Pollidor  and  WiWoxa^  andjides  with  the  Vrincesparty^^ 
and  meet  Bellamira  and  Fidelia.  ’ 

f 

< / 

Fhil,  See,  fee  the  Slave  I fpoke  of,  and  certain  they  muft  be 
Friends  to  the  Prince.  ^Among  the  Trees, 

Pol.  The  odds  makes  the  reft  our  Eneitiies,  and  honour  calls 
Swords  to  their  party.  Stand,  What  are  you  > 

Bel,  We  are  two  that  would  fain  be  Friends  to  thy' Fortune 
what  ere  it  be.  O Fidelia^  this  is  the  fame  fatal  Figure  agen. 

Pol,  The  Word  ? 

Bel.  Bellamira,  i, 

r ol,  Pafs  that  way  while  we  endeavour  your  fafety  here. 

Exeunt  Bellamira  and  Fidelia. 

Fhil,  How  they  tremble!  their  fears  ly  heavy  upon  them 5 
Ibme  fecret  bofbm-fin  which  they  are  loth  to  part  with  makes  the 
fear  of  death  worfe  than  death;  ’ 

Pollidor  Phillora  takg  part  Arcus,  and  beat  the 
Enemy, 

^ I ■ ■ i 

' Enter  Bellamira  and  Fidelia. 
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^ Bell,  This  way,  Fidelia  5 ’tis  the  Deity  that  in  vifions  made  his 
vifits  here,  I cannot  be  miftaken.  Love  and  Fate  have  ftamp’dthe 
Figure  in  my  virgin-minde,  let  us  follow  and  tell  him  fb. 

Fid.  Stay,  Madam,  Whither  will  your  diftrafted  griefs  tranfport 
you  > if  you  be  difcover’d  you  are  loft  for  ever  ^ your  Honour 
too  calls  you  back  > when  Women  purfue  how  hill  of  blufhes  are 
' the  moft  innocent  aftions  > 

Bell.  But  if  he  goes  ere  I fpeak  to  him  my  foul  will  wither  ftill  in 
the  fear  that  this  ftiould  be  a Dream  too.  O Fidelia^  it  is  a cruel 
Fate  that  forces  me  to  thefe  precipices  5 Is  there  no  poffibility  to 
be  happy,  but  we  muft  lofe  fbme  grains  of  our  value?  Has  Ho- 
nour no  Holy-days?  Isherferviceall  toil  of  minde  and  body,  no 
reward  ? Are  Chains  and  Slavery  the  fble  marks  Ihe  defircs  to  be 
known  by  ? All  Sting,  all  Thoms,  no  Rofes,  no  Flowers,  no  Ho- 
ney ? Why  fhould  Man  endow’d  with  a reafonaUe  minde  facrifice 
to  fuch  an  Enemy  for  fuch  ftiadows  as  thefe  ? 

Fid.  Alas,  Madam,  is  this  a time  to  dif^ute  the  power  and 
will  of  Heaven  ? Let  us  feek  a fafety  firft  before  new  dangers 
finde  us. 

Bell.  No,  Fidelia^  I fear  no  new  danger^could  I finde  a cure  for 
this  old  wound  I would  defpile  all  the  Conquerour,  either  with 

Sword 


5^^  Bellaniira  her  DVeam : jj. 

Sword  or  Chains  could  brings  Why  fliould  his  youth  by  fate  be 
made  fo  fit  for  my  love,  and  then  be  fet  fo  far  out  of  liiy  reach  > 
See  how  he  hunts  for  honour,  how  greedy  of  my  dangers,  onely  as 
they  are  glories  ^ for  he  knows  not  me  5 his  gentle  Sifter  too  faith- 
ful by  his  fide  without  fear  of  wounds  feeks  them  with  more  fury 
than  we  tremble  at  the  thought,and  gives  the  lie  to  all  that  we  have 
faid  this  day,  giving  and  receiving  wounds  5 Yet  a Virgin  in 
whom  no  ftains  nor  bluftrcan  dwell  ^ What  would  thefe  two  hWe 
been?  What  ftories  would  they  have  made  if  Fate  had  fet  them 
free, unfetter  d into  the  world ! What  parts  would  they  have  afted 
had  not  thefe  Minds  been  hedged  in  and  confin'd  with  private 
births  ! Had  not  that  cloud  hungoYe  em,  who  could  have  beheld 
the  brightnefs  of  that  Virtue  which  ftiines  through  their  humble 
Fortune  ? And  fince  my  Dreams  were  not  fafe  from  his  ftiadow  one- 
ly, what  would  the  real  Figure  do  > Oh  Fidelia  ! 

Fidel.  Why  thefe  tears  > Why  this  grief,  when  you  ought  to  re- 
joyce  ? This  day  has  remov’d  a feven  years  doubt,  the  fears  of  an 
Age  are  blown  over  in  this  one  objedj  That ’twas  a (hadow  is 
now  removed  ^thererefts  onely  fitnefs  now  to  compleat  your  hap- 
pinefs  5 Heretofore  you  were  to  wifti  a being  to  your  Love  5 now 
when  your  great  Heart  can  defcend  to  meet  a private  virtue  your 
may  be  happy.  Remember,  Madam,  your  Dream,  and  how 
ftrange  a cure  was  appointed  to  heal  this  troubled  Age,  the  marry- 
ing ofaTree^  and  fee  the  facred  plants,  the  health  and  wealth  of 
the  Foreft,  defigned  for  that  great  work. 

Bellam.  To  Love  and  Fate  I bow  3 and  what  they  {hall  appoint 
moft  readily  I (hall  fubmit  to.  ^ 

Fidel,  The  night  will  fuddenly  joyn  in  our  fecurity ; This  way. 
Madam,  we  muft  expeft  the  faithful  ^rcm.  Q Exeunt 

AGT.  1.  SCEN.  V. 


Enter  Pollidor^<?/»  tbeRefcne  of  Bellamira. 


/ i His  Girls  pallion  makes  my  life  a burden  to  me  5 but  for 
A love  of  her  that’s  dearer  than  my  felf  this  Sword  ftiould 
with  a kinde  wound  releafe  me,  that  I (hould  fee  herdoat  upon 
the  Son  of  him  that  ruin’d  us,  my  felf  too  hunting  their  dangers 

JFfe  ^»</€jt^cand  in  our  bloud  write  our  felves  Friends  to  what  we  hate - 

^ flain,and  a Pifture  by  him,  of  his 

/,ti7uh:  1 '^hat  may  be  miferableis  ftill  fo ; I never  yet  knew 

StacrefJetiU^t^^ , “ . ^‘‘oward,  humourlom  Deity  3 Fortune  omit  a mifehief 
mrv.  that  lay  in  her  power  3 this  Wretch  that  had  but  one  thing  dear 
to  hit^j  and  was  no  doubt  precious  himfelf  in  the  eyes  of  (bme- 
He  taker  the  ^^tly  her  malice  has  found  her  youth,  and  cut  him 

PiFiure  and  firft  dangers3  while  to  me  (he  has  this  day  afforded  a mi- 

look^  upon  Victory  onely  to  vex  me  3 had  I been  unwilling  or  afraid 

and  at  the  would  have  fought  death  for  me  3 but  finding  me  weary 

{ight  of  It  is  ®P“te  file  aids  me  ftill  againft  my  wifiies  that  has  no  bulmeft  here — 

amazed.  Ha  ! What  does  my  eyes  behold?  I dream  fure -Ye  Gods 

What, 
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What  is  your  will  ? Why  this  ftrange  way  to  new  miferies } What 
kinde  of  Curfe  is  this  you  have  fent  me  > ’tis  the  facred  Figure 
fure  of  fome  Deity  prophand  and  ravifh’dby  this  Wretch,  whofe 
Sacriledge  has  from  Heaven  met  a punifhment-— Orpeak,fpeak,di- 
vine  Spifk,  command  me  and  I’ll  revenge  thee.  ’Twill  not  fpeak 

’tis  fome  Witchcraft  fure- — Til  fly  atid  call  help  from  Heaven - 

What  is  it  that  pulls  me  back  ? I feel  fomething  opprefs  my  breaft 

my  thoughts  grow  too  great  and  powerful  for  Reafon  to 

mand : This  Diforder  is  not  unlike  Thilloras  love,  thus  Ihe  defcri-  o'^”s\Tout 

bed  him.  O thou  art  a Prophetefs,  I fain  would  go,  but  without  ^ 

this  ftrange  new  acquaintance  my  heart  lays  no. 

Hefioapi^  takes  up  the  Ti&nrej  and  gazes  on't, 

F/irter  Phillora. 


fhil,  ’Twasthe  lame  my  heart  told  me,I  knew  the  Moor^O  Pel- 
Hdor was  fortunatcjto  refoue  the  Princes  Friends,he  mindes  me 
not.  PoUidor^  Brother,  what  is  that  his  eyes  are  fix’d  upon  ? a Pi- 

aure PoUidor^  Brother ! Heaven,  what  ails  he  ? ‘Tis  a Pidure,  Shehohs 

and  of  a lively  form,  divindy  grac’d.  Do,  ftart,  and  figh,  andLonthePiJ 
change  colour  , that  palenefs  fhews  the  fright  and  allarm  his  heart  <3«re. 
has  taken  at  thole  eyes : Heavens  you  are  Juft  3 and  Love,  if  ever  a 
virgins  heart  given  freely  to  thy  power  found  ^ace,  be  propitious 
to  my  prayers,  and  feed  the  flame  thou  haft  kindled  in  his  frozen 
breaft,  till  thy  great  name  has  fill’d  his  minde,  and  lick  with  love 
let  him  tafte  that  bitter  Cup  he  made  me  drink  fo  deep  of,  infenlf- 

ble  of  the  pain  he  never  felt So,  fo,  does  your  heart  grow  too  PoUidor 

big  for  your  breaft,  while  your  ears  are  deaf,  and  your  eyes  bljnde  Hghf, 
to  all  other  ob Jeffs  ? Yes,  yes,  talk  on,  (he’ll  hear  thee  as  thoudidft  ^ 

9 She  lays  hold 
on  him. 


me.  So,  lb,  now  thy  mindc  has  bufineft jof  it’s  own- 
what,  talking  to  tlw  felf  ? 

PoL  Phillora^^mGx, 


-PoUid{ 


He  throws  the  Pi&ure  down^  and  looks  on  his  SvoOrd*  Phillora 
takgs  it  up  and  holds  it. 


Phil,  Ne’re  call  this  from  you,  in  vain  thou  think’ft  to  be  rid  of 
it^a  cunning  and  a great  Mailer  has  graved  it  with  a powerful  hand 
in  thy  heart,  try  thy  Philofophy  now,forget  her ^^Pollidor^  See  what 
Lethe  can  prevail  3 hafte  to  Caietta^  try  if  fome  new  Figure,  fome 
frelh  ob Jed  can  relieve  thy  minde  3 Docs  Pollidor  now  begin  to 
finde  there  was  fomething  like  Reafon  I faidtoday3  O Pollidor^ 
I was  thy  wonder  to  day,  but  thou  wilt  be  mine  to  morrow,  and 
thy  own  for  ever. 

Pol,  Enough,  enough,  Phillora^  unlels  thy  heart  hunt  revengef, 
remember  *twas  but  miftaken  kindnefs  3 I then  was  a ftranger  to 
love,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  forgiven  if  I miftook  thy  paflion  3 
but  what  canft  thou  plead,  after  having  made  acquaintance  with 
the  Cod,  if  thou  defpifehisPrieft?  Have  but  patience,  and  thou 

{halt 


5.8 
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Ihalt  reap  all  thy  revenge,  and  with  innocence  of  thy  heart  be 
pleafed  with  it,  and  fee  thy  Brother  miferable  even  to  pity 

FM.  No.fe/Wor.-tisfarfrommeto  ftekRevengeagainftthee- 
yet  I muft  confers  I cannot  be  forty  to  fee  thee  a Lover,  -twill  no 
hfh  thy  heart  ;tw«  too  harlh,  too  fevere  before,  a knotty  touL 

n To  will  (hine  when  this  patG- 

u Love  will  weed  thy  minde,  and  prune  all 

that  barbarous  wildnefs  that  wanted  fenfefor  others  pains;  and 
thenthy  awaked  honour  and  armed  thoughts  will  defend  Lo4  and 

l„  '’I'  5 '’'y  fi"de  a decay  of  my 

i l’  ^^^r*n°“  diligent  minde  that  was 

employed,  follicitous  for  thy  good  onely  > 

Fkit.  Not  I,  me  thinks  Tollidor  is  as  kinde  as  ever,,  and  much 

proud  'lion  wertfo 

Why  then  Ifear, the,  this  divine  figure  remains  alone 

f J tdlnTof  r r aTXn  “h 
fwr«ebeH  n f f t-  Lover  held  her,  and  none  but  I, 

can  fndi  ‘V’^toit,  no  other^thLghJs 

r.?  k ‘I’ifft  I feel  not  but  what  the 

wa°rm"  “P 

1 r ’ fe‘  “s  lifft  attend  our  fafety  and  at 

p™  : Enemy  purfues  us  dofe. 

^ r u*.  fifetyjan  Enemy  at  my  foot  is  not  fo  pleahno- 

/ar?t)iaX^  ough  it  be  full  of  defpair/tis  a poilbnous  Ute  Phil- 
fr . u-  eyes,it  burns  here, and  the  pain  is  beyond 

that  which  Poets  defcribc  Luf>,  Ambition,  or  Famine  by  Yet  m v 
vain  heart  would  &in  promife  it  felf  fomething  of  happinefs  an| 
pleafure  from  this  ftrange  thing.  Vidory  nor  cSnqueft  fs  not  half 
fo  welcome  to  my  heart  as  thisobjed^  no  fuch  mufickas  the  har- 
mony of  this  face  > it  has  fmooth'd  my  brow,  and  calm’d  my  heart* 

ftrovT-  thni^  ^ ^ k " Eght  of  this  has  de- 

y -i  thole  cjes  have  even  melted  ray  foul,  2ind  PollidorWes 

receive  what  form  (he'll  impofe.  ^ li« 

Lover  ‘a  Jd  T ""y  P^'^X^rs  fincc  Pollichr  is  become  a 

thif  ‘P  hredo'n  ‘‘^-thalffohtndLeas 

f n u 1 ? ^ forget  thee  and  my  felf  too  ♦ 

forall  the  world  will  vanilh  from  my  minde  beholding  thifl  Ime 

Ihdh  bm°fmhe^  fefgive  LwpaWa  and  the  King,  fo 

given  thelTto„^.^,'  ‘'’"-‘'T^k'’‘“‘‘  *'>«  'hce  had  but 

f et  we’ll  carrv  hTnm  ‘.IV  ■ " worfliip, 

pYJ  a^?  u ^ i upon  Dianas  Altar. 

VouinVdb  the*v‘""'  ^‘^f' take  heed,  Follidor,  how 
has  reveno’H  k’  l-*city ; remember  how  the  youthful  God 

has  reveng  d himfelf,  remember  ; I fay,  and  tremble: 
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Pollid.  It  cannot  be  they  Oiould  be  true  gods  5 flies  play  with  ’em 
and  worms  deftroy  them  5 when  they  fall  we  are  fain  to  raife  them  • 
I cannot  worfhip  my  own  creature,  ’tis  a contradiction  to  make  mv 
god  5 but  fuppofe  what  thou  believefl: , would  Fallas^  Venus ^ Juno 
Minerva,  or  the  reft  of  that  glorious  number,  affed  fuch  odd  pool 
forms  as  we  adore  at  home,  and  give  to  a mortal  this  divine  frame  ? 
See,  fee  if  there  be  not  mercy  in  her  eyes,  calm  peace  in  that  brow 
innocence  and  juftice  in  thofe  fair  hands  5 is  there  grace  that  men 
could  wifh,  or  women  envy,  that  grows  notin  this  face  5 is  it  not 
one  It  felf,  or  rather  all  the  Graces  } and  therefore  kneel.— -Thou 
art  a Virgin  here  lay  thy  hand  upon  this  Virgin  turfe 

which  never  crooked  Plow  deflowred,  and  by  yon  chafte  fpring' 
whofe  lacred  dreams  with  fruitful  embraces  circles  yon  flowry 
Meads  , never  to  worfhip  any  other  of  herfex,  nor  (hall  any  but 
ourfelves  have  leave  to  facrifice,  left  we  pollute  her  fhrine  with 
common  vows,  which  I know  will  difpleafe  her,  for  (he  cannot  be 
thus  excellent  but  flie  muft  be  particular,  and  conftant  too  5 fur 
conftancy  and  particularity  fhew  the  minds  chaftity  i every  fro- 
W.yd  Girle  taught  by  cuftom  can  keep  her  body  chafte,  but  the 
mind  isfeldom  fo  : vanity,  Thillora,  has  a thoufand  ways  to  tempt 
a womans  mind,  and  nothing  like  love  and  honour  guard  it. 

Vhil.  Should  I now  be  as  deaf  to  your  reafbn  as  you  were  to 
mine,  and  deny  all  thofe  truths  of  Love  and  Honour  ^ what  could 
rollidor  fay  when  he  fhould  fee  me  dote  upon  another  face,  and 
forget  the  Prince  } 

Pollid.  I de  fay  a woman  that  out-lives  her  love  has  out-lived 
her  honour  , and  is  from  that  minute  to  be  efteemed  but  as  her 
carcafs,  and  the  moving  figure  of  fuch  a perjur’d  woman  but  the 
fhadow  of  what  fhe  was,  which  fbme  licens’d  Demon  has  ufurp’d 
to  difpatch  his  bufinefs  here  on  earth  in  5 and  fuch  a loofenefs  ftains 
both  the  fame  and  figure,  the  guilt  will  caft  fuch  a poyfonous  ftench 
that  ages  cannot  wafte  it  5 like  treafbn  it  taints  the  blood,  the  grave 
cannot  hide  the  deformity  5 a broken  heart  will  out-laft  the  Mar- 
ble or  the  Epitaph. 

Phil.  From  thee  I’ll  learn  to  love,  be  thou  my  guide  3 while  thy 
great  heart  leads  the  way,  who  follows  thee  and  Love  can  never 
ftray. 

Pollid,  ^oPhillora,  if  I dye  ere  I fee  the  fubftanceof  this  fha- 
dow, I conjure  thee  bury  me  in  this  fatal  place  5 and  on  my  Tomb 
engrave  my  fate,  that  the  world  may  know  here  was  enterr'd  the 
betwitch  d Forefter^  this  was  he  thatequall’d  Eccho,  and  rival’d 
Narcijfus,  unlels  that  goddefs  (who  ere  fhe  were)  that  liftned  to  Ptg~ 
maleoHstt^rs,  would  now  look  down  on  wretched  Polhdor,  and 
lend  a life  to  this  beloved  fhadow  i Love  let  it  be  thy  aft:,  then  fand 
thy  eyes,  that  with  one  fight  of  her  I might  pay  thy  bounty  ^ but 
^en  take  heed  thy  youthful  deity  do’s  not  become  my  Rival,  as 
lue  has  done  the  gods  in  worOiip. 
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Enter 
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Enter  Leopoldoz«^^  andfindsVoXXidor  and 

. Phillora  upon  the  place. 

Leap.  This  deliverance  had  all  the  favourable  gods  to  friend  ^ 
my  difguife  will  hide  me  from  the  curious  eye  of  all,  fince  ’tis  too 
poor  and  low  to  call  the  fearch  of  jealoufie  or  envy  upon  me  , but 
to  think  of  faving  my  felf  till  I know  what  fortune  is  befallen  Phil- 
lora is  a thought  I cannot  let  enter  my  heart,  poffeft  with  care  and 
She  is  lean-  fear  for  her. — Ha ! ’tis  (he  ^ what  fight  is  this  > a man  in  her  arms  f 

5 <^he  vil- 

looking\pon^^^^  earth.— Sure  tisfome  Phantafme  ; (he  refus’d  my  love 
a piaure,  when  ’twas  accompanied  with  the  offers  of  (acred  Hymen  > and  yet 
Leopoldo  my  foul  tells  me  *tis  not  poflible  there  (liould  be  fuch  a curfe  de- 
difeovers  her.  fign’d  me  as  to  love  a falfc  heart  ^ they  are  blinded,  fure,  with  their 
palfion  , elfe  they  could  not  chufe  but  fee  me  5 ftay,  hefpeaks  to 
her  5 I’ll  obferve,  but  fatally,  if  (he  be  falfe  j which  my  heart  trem- 
bles to  believe. 

Phil.  0\\my  Pollidor^  keep  it  as  the  treafure  of  thy  lifej  ’tis  a 
jewel  I would  not  part  with  for  the  world,  the  gods  have  fentit 
keep  it  and  love  it , and  now  purfue  thy  fate,  and  heaven  witnefs 
how  much  I love  and  pity  Pollidor. 

Leop.  Ha  ! my  heart ! what  do  I hear  and  (ec  ? 

Pollid.  Keep  it  ? yes,  as  I would  my  Real'on  or  my  Soul  ^ this 
(hall  be  my  Buckler  againft  all  but  thy  fair  felf,  whofc  friendftiip 
I’ll  prefer  before  Empire  ^ and  if  thou  fmileft  Fortune  has  no  (ling ; 
theie  two  leflbns  I have  quickly  learn’d,  Phillora.^  the  unfortunate, 
1,7  Lover , and  they  are  two  parts,  if  thou  frown,  that  I muft 

Allthtrphtie^Q^  for  ever. — Love,thy  Army  would  be  numerous,  couldfi:  thou 

heUoks  Upon^^  th'.c  t k ^ 

thepidurc. 


Phillora 
parts  'em 


Death, 


^ ^ -mm  y XV/JL 

the  matter  and  the  end  is  noble,though  the  fubjefi:  be  yet  a my  fiery. 

Leop.  ’Tis  her  pifture,  (he  has  given  it  him  > my  foul  is  on  (ire  ^ 
and  though  I cannot  hope  to  enjoy  my  love,  my  revenge  is  fiill  in 
my  power. 

He  goes  behind  th  'em^  and  (hatches  the pi&ure  front  Pollidor  ^ Pol- 
lidorJirikes  him  vpith  his  jvpord. 

Pollid.  Villain,  reftore  it  ^ refiore  it  upon  thy  life,  and  quickly. 
Phil.  What  art  thou  > why  dofi  thou  commit  t his  outrage  ? who 
fent  thee  > why  dofi  thou  purfue  him,  and  not  regard  mv  words  > 
Pollid.  Let  me  kill  the  villain. 

Leop.  The  villain  will  not  be  kill’d.  Sir. 

Phil.  Hold,  fond  wretch  though  that  Jewel  be  by  him‘  prized 
above  his  life,  confidcr  what  a vain  thing  ’tis  in  thee  for  a (hadow 
thou  knowefi  not  thus  to  facrifice  thy  (elf,  and  hazard  the  beco- 


thy  poor  hopes  can  promife. 

Phil.  Dear  Phillora . cQsSe  to  fue  to  the  villain,  let  me  come  r 
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Death,  dofl:  thou  think  I lhall  not  win  when  I play  this  Mme- 
'^here  wilt  thou  venture  my  fword  if  I lofe  her  > ^ ^ ® ^ ’ 

Affi”'  I-  “Of  doubt  thy  fuccefs,  buftisbafe  for  bbth  of  us  to 
deftroy  him;  and  my  love  for  fW/it/er  isfuch,  I will  not  fee  him 

hazard  that  rich  heart  againft  a common  fword,  m:o  . , 

Leop.  Falfe  and  cruel.  ^ . . / . iM'. 

Pi6i/.  Bcfides,  ;'tis Tome  poor  Souldier  of  the  enemy:  whofe  wants 
have  engaged  him,  and  for  a reward  he’ll  reftore  it.  ‘ ^ ' 

nnifTK*  ? I’ll  give  thee  my  part  of  the  earth  firft 

nd  the  ftoit  days  the  gods  have  left  here  I’ll  wafte  ere 

Wthe7  vidory  o’re  my  Mafter  that  Tent  me 

Thy.  Mafter  ? who’s  thy  Mafter  > who  fent  thee  > 

Lei>p.  Love  and  Fortune,  blind  Guides  I fear. 

What’s  thy  bufinefs  hither  > for  heavens  fake  unriddle  thv 
anger,  fpeak  5 what  wouldft  thou  have  ? ^ 

rollid.  And  fpeak  quickly. 

Leap.  Froin  the  Prince  ieopoWoj  who  now  lyes  weeping  out  his 

'Ti  T'l  T y°"derhill;  ani  even  witf  his  laft 
brrath  inourns  the  lofs  of  thee,  if  thou  be’ft  PhHlora,  calling  on  thy 

name  j for  love  of  whom,  Oowly  and  unwillingly,  he  feomes 

'*’5' into  anothers  arms. 

r-  ^ * 1 ^ Leopoldo  dye ! oh  where  ! guide  my  delperate 

Se  and  thou  (halt  fee  how  vain  his  fears  are  by 

forthe  p^rinee  r?"  “Parities  Ihke^ 

let  ilsgj^  upon  my  knees  I beg,  reftore  his  Pifture,  and 

Leop.  What  fhould  I believe  ? 

upon  hiifand  ftrike’?  ^ ‘““k 

Leap  Falfe  and  fair  have  a thoufand  ways  to  kill  ^ and  there  is 
more  danger  to  Leopoldo  in  thofe  eyes  then  in  his  Iword  i whofe 

frowns  nor  anger  have  any  terror,  ’tis  an  idle  rage  5 and  thv  paffion 
only  dangerous  to  thy  felf.  ^ ^ paiiion 

Cr.  f injufd  and  defpis’d  too  > fure  I am  not 

fo  weak  an  enemy  as  to  be  beat  with  words  ? 

I 

rheyfght  and  are  both  womded,  yet  pe  does  all  fie  can  to  part  \m  • 
tn  the  mean  time  Almanzor  and  Roderigo  come  in  with  their 
companies^  and  feize  on  both  Pollidor  and  Phillora. 

Thtl.  Oh  my  fate.  Fortune  I defiethee  now  5 doft  thou  grudge 
me  the  mourning  for  the  Prince  > & & 

Pollid,  Dog,  treacherous  dog,  this  odds  made  theefo  brave. 

I ^oulcl.  See,  Sir,  here  are  two  of  thofe  that  refeued  the  Princefs 

thtuooT  boys  habit  we  furprized,  together  with.^rc»!r 

Alman.  And  what  are  thefe  ? 

T “Piking, at  leaft  not  worth  telling  now,  ask  thy  felf 
what  we  are;  foolifti  fortune  has  given  thee  thepowerbf  difpofing 
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' fools  wc  arc  that  might  have  look’d  on  and  would  not,  and  now 
pay  for  playing  others  Cards. 

Phil.  ’Tis  yet  my  joy  I ferved  the  Prince,  andfav’d  his  Sifter  5 
and  know.  Tyrant,  if  my  faithful  heart  could  redeem  him,  I could 
know  no  mifery  after  it. 

Roder.  What  is  he  there  ? 

Tollid.  A villain,  one  of  thy  own  trains  but  had  not  her  fond 
pity  fav’d  him,  I had  paid  his  (core. 

Leap.  You  took  oneprifoner  before  fronrmej  but  ere  you  get 
loofe  your  felf  you  (hall  pay  both  fcores. 

Almat7.  Roderigo^  did’ft  ever  fee  a more  graceful  couple  ^ there 
is  fomething  of  greatnefs  in  their  looks  I have  not  feen  in  perfons 
of  their  rank.  Prithee  anfwer  me  calmly  5 what  ye  are  this  ha- 
bit fpeaks  you  are  no  Souldiers. 

Pallid.  The  unhappy  iflueof  one  chafte  bed,  the  children  of  a 
poor  Forefter  bred  and  bom  in  thefe  woods,  led  to  this  fatal  day 
by  chance,  and  kindnefs  to  this  lucklels  Girle,  who  till  this  hour  has 
always  been  all  my  care  ^ but  love,  curious  love  has  found  my  mind 
bufinefs  of  its  own. 

Leopoldo^  ajtde.  Ha  ! what  do  I hear.  Brother  to  my  Love,  and 
I wretched  villain  have  ruin’d  them. 

Roder.  Convey  them  fafe  to  Capua. 

Leap.  Yes,  Sir,  we’ll  fee  them  fafe,  I warrant  you. Some- 

thing I muftdolike  an  enemy  until  I can  prove  a friend,  this  day’s 

full  of  fate. Come  Sir,  will  you  march  ? Had  not  my  jea- 

loufie  blinded  me  I might  have  feen  a Brother  in  bis  face,  and  the 
fatal  figure  in  my  Sifters  Dream. 

[_ExeHnt  Pollidor,  Phillora,  Leopoldo,  a/rd  two  Souldiers 


Lcopoldo 

returns. 


Manent  Almanzor,  Roderigo,  ether  officers  avd  Souldiers  of  his 
party:  Clytus  and  his  Officers  Ji  at.  d on  the  other  fide  of  the 
Stage^  and  Clytus  look,s  fullenly. 

Alman.  Atlaft  the  cloud’s  difperft^  and  now  we  may  fee  clear, 
free  and  round  about  a full  vidory,  fuch  a fullen  game  I never 
plaid,  and  had  they  been  of  one  mind,  this  had  proved  a black  day. 

Roder.  How  I abhor  the  very  vidory  treafon  brings  us ! 

Altnan.  If  Bellamira  had  notefcaped,  the  whole  w ork  had  here 
found  an  end  but  if  that  fcornful  fair  one  fall  into  my  hands  fhc 
fhall  fee  how  I can  ad  her  part,  whom  my  anger  and  revenge  pur- 
fues  more  now  then  my  love  did  heretofore. 

Roder.  Your  Highnefs  is  in  paflion,  elfe  this  anger  to  a Lady  of 
her  birth  and  virtue  is  fo  unlike  the  reft  of  your  charader,  I am  con- 
fident you  would  not  own  it  5 for  to  me  fhe  ftands  much  greater  in 
efteemfor  that  anfwer,  then  if  fhe  had  fhrunk  with  her  fears  and 
hidden  change  of  fortune,  and  fhould  have  liftned  to  your  propofi- 
tions  ^ for  confider  her  part  that  was  born  Daughter  to  a King, 
now  fubjed  to  an  invading  enemy , the  deftroyer  of  her  Father, 
ruiner  of  her  Country,  to  receive  from  him  in  the  height  of  difplea- 
furc  and  anguifh  of  her  mind  a propofition  feconded  by  force  of 
arms , it  had  been  ftrangc  if  fhe  fhould  have  fent  a better  anf  wer. 

Alman. 
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Alman^or.  All  th  efe  Arguments  are  againfl:  her  > for  (he  (a  my 
kindnefs  fuch  , as  when  (he  was  fallen  into  my  power  I oificr’d 
from  being  a Subjeft  to  make  her  a Queen. 

Clytus.  Subjeft  ? Sir,  that’s  beyond  your  contrail:  to  make  any 
of  this  Nation  your  Subjefts. 

Alntanzor.  Is  it  beyond  the  fword,  Clytns  ? I know  no  other 
Law  nor  Contraft. 

Clytus.  Yes  ^ and  now  in  your  greateft  glory  I dare  tell you  (b  5 
And  know,  there  is  not  a man  amongft  us,  but  will  fall  upon  thofe 
fwords  you  owe  this  viftory  tOjere  yield  themfelves  your  Subjeds  3 
You  will  find  Naples  fcornes  to  acknowledge  any  other  Ring  then 
their  own  : And  here,  in  the  name  of  all  thofe  that  fent  me,  whofe 
Loyalty  fixteen  years  banifhment  and  oppreffion  could  not  weary, 
no  nor  the  virtue  of  thofe  moft  generous  Princes  Bellamira,  znd  Leo^ 
polclo'y  whofe  miferies  though  we  lament,  yet  they  had  not  power 
to  feduce  our  Loyalties  ^ therefore  do  not  hope  to  fright  us  into 
flavery. 

Roderigo.  Clytus^  you  are  in  Paflion,  and  too  fuddain  with  the 
Prince,  and  your  fears  moft  unreafonablc. 

Clytns.  That.  Your  anfwer  will  clear  ^ Know,  in  the  Name 
of  them  whofe  General  There  ftand,  I again  require  performance 
of  conditions.  In  the  firft  place  , the  delivery  of  all  prifoners  into 
my  hands  5 Then,  that  this  night  our  young  Ring  be  produced 
and  crown’d  5 which  Ceremony  being  paft  , your  Highnefs  will 
pleafe  to  Command  your  Army  to  retire  towards  Calabria  i where, 
with  all  conveniency  which  we  (hall  provide,  they  may  pafs  for  Si- 
cily ^ and  according  to  conditions  leave  to  us  our  Ring  and  the 
quiet  pofleftion  of  all  thofe  Dominions,  that  belonged  to  his  Royal 
Father,  the  unfortunate  Ortho  5 Sicily  being  by  us  abandoned  to 
your  Highnefs  as  *twas  agreed  5 though  I confefs  my  Heart  bleeds 
to  think  our  ills  had  no  other  remedy,nor  this  difeafed  State  could 
admit  of  no  gentler  cure  then  the  hewing  oft'  thefe  branches,  as 
Leopoldo  and  Bellawira.^  from  the  royal  ftock  to  fave  the  T ree. 

Almanzor.  Clytns^  I have  flood  (ilent  long,  and  wonder  rathef 
then  Patience  bred  that  Attention  to  this  new  kind  of  Language 
from  you.  Where’s  the  Oppreftion  , Treafon  , and  Tyranny^ 
The  wrongs  to  gods  and  men  5 where’s  the  ufurper  againft  whom 
your  Flattery  and  dejefted  looks  and  folded  Arms  ? Thefe  po« 
ftures  and  thefe  words  were  Clytns  his,  when  he  fought  my  aid  i 
Clytns^  there,  ftrove  to  perfwade  we  were  appointed  by  Heaven 
the  fcourge  of  thefe  mifehiefs , and  made  it  appear  that  Fate 
had  named  me  in  a Dream  feven  years  (ince  to  your  fcornfull 
Princefs^  In  which  I was  pointed  at,  and  the  whole  fuccefl'e  . 
of  this  warr  moft  Prophetically  forefeen  ^ How  often  has  thy 
Flattery  called  me  that  ftranger  that  (he  faw  land  in  that  calm 
Evening  5 This , that  forreign  habit  that  kick’d  up  the  duft  in 
their  faces?  And  fee  the  Ring  and  Prince,  all  loft  in  that 
duft,  the  difaffeded  people.  And  now  I khow  my  ftrength,  and 
fee  your  Hearts,  I will  not  march  one  foot  farther,  until 
the  Princes  and  Caftles  are  deliver’d  to  me  as  rewards  of 
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bj  company. 


Almanzor 
And  C/lytus 
draw. 


this  viftOTy;  Nor  fhallTOu  fee  your  King  till  I' think  fittotruft 
you,  left  he  find  you  as  falfe  as  I have  done ; which  IlhaU  be  vet 
able  to  punifli  in  your  greateft  Pride  and  ftrength  5 For  the  Prifnn- 
contemptible  as  they  are,  (for  I know  oilelyoftwo 
Shep-herds)  yet  fince  demanded  thus  unhandfomely,  not  one  Z^r 
oftheir  heads  (hall  be  deliver’d  5 nor  dares  Cfytus  fSch  them! 
Cljftuf.  Either  produce  the  King,  and  perform  the  Articles  you 

fwore  to,  or  we  fhall  find  a power  will  be  too  ftrongfor  periurv^ 
They  both  lay  -Almanzaor.  Perjury ! ° perjfury. 

we  refhs-d  the  Bro- 

fmed  N_  govern'd  by  a ftranger  > 

NOj  I-erpoUa  it  any  ftranger  muft  be  our  Fate,  thv  Starr  lhall 
guide  us;  whofe  noble  Breaft,  this  day,  I rob'd  of  hi  honour'd 
Order , and  fore  d like  a private  Souldier  to  fight  for  his  fafetv  ■ 
yet  then,  had  not  thy  odds  refeued  thee,  or  his  noble  Mind  given 
a proteiftion,  thy  proud  Heart  had  found  a Juftice  fome  worflwa- 
ture  muft  pay  ; Twas  he  that  gave  thee  thy  Life ; that  Life  thou 
fo  mpiteft  with  over  the  mines  of  his  Father,  which  (Have  and 

great  Heart;  111  redeem,  or  die  in  the  attempt,  ifyou  delav 
this  night  to  produce  the  King.  Your  Anfwer.  ^ ^ ^ 

xtif^rvil  v ‘t  ‘’"tf ’ this  fword,and  in 

Chtm  It  when 'tis  written  in  thy  blood. 

Pe&rTnceZS^  though  Truth,  lhall  cofttL  dear; 

Lentinidn  1-1  L ii*  i /r  Clytus  p4Hi/, 

H molt  i'  ^.p''^")t*’y  Hand  ft'H  ! Clytus  iny  Soul  forgives  thee  • 
Huneit  d gallant;and  what  I thought  crime  is  but  virmrin  thee’ 

Revcn&i  ^ J,  may  give  us  power  to  ftrike  once  more  for  our 
tal  thefh  .'“'r  ® thoughts ; this  quarrel  muft  be  fa- 

Srsf jir  ™..ss 

Alma^Zaor,  ’Tis  better  to  know,  then  doubt  ofa  foe  ; I faw  him 
a fe  from  the  firft  hour  he  had  poflefTion  of  the  Caftle  3 this  is  but 
pretence,  A few  wretched  Prifoners,  oncly  a pretence  to  pick  a 
quarrel  now  the  work’s  done^  It  was  my  curfe  to  truft  a Travtor- 

"“"'tio  time  to  talk  of  whtwiots;  this  night 

. he  King  IS  llain  the  Prince  too,  for  ought  we  know,  his  Clothes 
in  thcir'’defr"®  "P™  ground;  the  people  too  are  armed 
which  abufed  h^  ’ “w  King  ; 

we  te  “nnot  expeft  they  Ihould  fbrgive ; and 

Cis'lonv  af  defended  thcmfelves 

nd, whole  Forces  are  drawn  apart  towards  Naples^ 

and 
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and  thofeof  Gaietta  remain  ftill  upon  the  pafs  5 and  can  if  we  op' 
prefs  them,  uponoccafion,  retreat  or  joyn  when’tis  to  mine  us. 

Almatizor.  What’s  to  be  done  then  ? I am  all  rage  5 The  Villain 
Clytns  has  rob’d  me  of  all  my  hopes. 

Roderigo.  You  muft  refolve  to  fight  with  one  of  them  this  Even* 
ing,  whilft  divided , elfe  to  morrow  ’twill  be  a double  bufinels  5 
if  not,  march  immediately  to  Capna^  fecure  the  Harbour,  and  this 
night  difpatch  a Galley  for  Sicily  for  fupplies,  and  therein  fend  the 
prifoners  ^ for  I believe  them  of  more  worth  then  they  appear,  by 
theearneft  demand oiClytus. 


Almanz>or.  Give  order  then,  that  we  may  be  ready  to  march. 

Fortune  , if  thou  fmirft  upon  this  Aftion  I (hall  yet  have  time 
enough  to  make  ready  a Revenge  for  the  Villain  Clytusiy  whofe 
falfhood  in  a fatall  hour  has  thrown  me  from  all  my  hopes  of  Love 
andviftory.  ^ Leopol, 

Leopoldus.  This  Clytus  fhall  know.  do  goes  om^ 

‘ Almanzor.  How  now,  the  news  ! a 

Sonldser.  Sir,  purfiiingthe  Enemy  in  the  wood  I have  lodged 
fomeperfonsof  quality  i who,  by  their  lamentations  for  the  King 
. and  Prince  Leopoldo^  I know  muft  be  of  that  party  5 Two  of  them 
are  remarkable,  a Satyr  and  a Moor.  ^ ' 

Almanzor.  Speak  roftly,tis  they.  The  Princefs  Bellamira^  I know 
by  that  Moor  5 Roderigo  take  a choice  party  and  let  us  fly  to  this 
remedy  : F ortune,  I no  Iboner  called  upon  thy  name,  but  thy  kind 
Deity  has  lent  a medicine  for  my  Mind,a  cure  for  all  my  ills  ^ Leade 
the  way,  and  for  this  chance  thy  reward  lhall  exceed  thy  hopes  5 
Come,  Roderigo^  now  we  may  fmile  again  ^ Bellamira  will  weigh 
down  the  leales,  and  make  our  Revenge  full.  ! 

Roderigo,  A few  will  do  it,the  quieter  the  bettcr,for  tliis  wood  is 
full  of  paths  and  caves,  and  there’s  no  hunting  of  them  unlefswe 
could  do  it  by  the  feent  like  dogs.  [Exeunt  all  but  Leopoldo, 

Leopoldo.  Sure  fome  fullen  ftar  purfues  this  girl  ^ I’ll  follow  too, 
and  make  it  lad  to  fome.  Leopoldo. 


A CT.  II.  SCEN.  1. 

Enter  Nigro,  Ravack,  Clytus,  Cleon,  and  Souldiers- 

Nigro,*'‘  |“^Was  done  like  Clytus^  and  to  morrow  we’ll  fecond  thy 
J words  ^ let  the  men  be  well  fed  to  night,and  a Dona- 
tive dift ributed  for  this  dayes  fervice. 

Ravackj  My  Children, had  they  many  wounds? 

Clytus.  No,  nor  any  dangerous  ^ oppreft  with  multitude  we 
took  them,  and  they  are  now  his  Prifoners , But  this  night,  I fear, 
they  will  be  lent  away,  and  the  rather  that  I was  earneft  for  their 
delivery  , And  I believe  we  are  deceived  all  this  while*,  for  I am 
confident  the  delivery  or  difeovery  of  our  young  King  is  beyond 
his  power,  and  onely  a pretence  to  engage  the  people. 

liigro.  No  matter,  that  pretence  has  done  our  work,  and  now 
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^e^ople  are  arm’d,  we’ll  make  them  cut  our  way  through  all  dif- 
nculties  he  can  oppole  ^ and  then,  Clytns^  Fll  promile  thee  to  om 
duce  the  young  Genorio. 

Let  Cleon  immediately  to  Sea  with  all  his  force,  and  lie 

difpersd,  that  no  Boats  pafs  the  Harbour  but  what  he  fpeaL  with 

left  we  lole  thofe  long  preferved  reliques,  now  his  Prifoners.  " 
mgro.  He  has  his  Orders  already,  and  pray  keep  a ftrift  guard 
C/^^»,and  fpecially  on  the  Rivers  mouth  from  Capua^  that  nothing 

other  direftions  that  I am 

Nigro  Genorio,  King,  be  the  word  tonight. 

youit  firftT  ^ know 

No  we  bore  him  to  my  cave, where  he  lay  fome  time  op- 
prefsd  with  ofs  of blocd, till  we  applyed  our  remedies  5 upon  which 
he  began  to  look  like  one  awak’d  out  of  a Dream, whofe  horrour  vet 
welt  upon  his  Mind  5 and  feeing  us  by  him  alked  where  he  wL 
and  who  we  were  and  by  degrees  came  tohimlelf,  and  vSs 
Reafonfound  the  Memory  of  his  late  mercies.  Much  he  afked  of 
thebufinefsof  theday,  his  Childrens  Fortune,  and  F^te  “ 

Th  ^ anfwer  d doubtful,  to  others  the  whole  truth  • 

Then  he  enquired  how  he  came  thither  which  I refolved  him  and 
ftanding  in  his  eye  I found  it  fix’d  upon  me  5 and  my  difcTu^fe  no 

itvXhTrf  I repi ‘ was,why,and  how  long  I had 
1 ea  mere  5 Deply  d, longer  in  the  number  of  years,then  I found  it 

for  mv  fdf  and^chnH’^”l?“  ciiriofity,but  to  find  a fafety 

hLT  T fi!*  a perfecuted  and  crufo'd  by  Fortune  ? 

and  had  now  forgot  the  world,  and  was 
grown  to  pity  them  that  ruin’d  me  i and  frdm  rhis  fccurity  I beheld 
the  precipice  I fell  from  and  Philofopiz’d  of  them  that  afpire  thofe 

dangerous  heights  ; Then,  with  a ferious  brow  he  alkcd  ^me  who 
were  my  Enemies  ? I replyed,  fuch  as  Juftice,  Loyalty,and  oppmft 
goodnefs  forunk  under,when  my  Prince,the  unfortunate  fdl 
After  which  fatal  day  I chofe  this  folitude , in  whofe  innocence 

free  fom  fiav'erv  "'pn  "'T®  ^ 

rom  Uavery  , For  in  this  poverty  we  have  preferved  afree 

though  private  virtue,  Sir,  all  my  joy  and  buLefs  being  tvvo 

pledges  of  a chafte  bed,  and  fruitful  faithful  Love,  thoft  two 

Shep-herds  you  faw  me  follow  in  the  battle,  whofe  Maiden 

^ords  are  in  this  dayes  battle  no  leC  fortunate  thenftrange 

While  I was  telling  this  ftory  I favv  his  breaft  heave  aS  his 

bftlTl his  Eyes  Iwell  with  tears;  and  with  Hands 

itwfni^*^  or  elfe  my  Soul  dreams  what 

it  wilhes:  Speak,  are  my  Eyes  miftaken  or  no,  if  thou  S 

the  fame  Ravaei  5 for  though  it  be  long  fince  I faw  thee,  yet  there 

fortviththeeTl  'hy  face;  fpeak  andmakeme  happy; 

° ^ * “dif  with  thee  I find ’em;  the 

f e^wh«  vows,for  they  know  my  Heart,and  have  prefer- 

ved what  I nevet  had  a cruel  thought  againft.  Speak  andfot  me 

die 
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die  in  peace,  for  my  Soul  hangs  upon  thy  words  3 it  is  Life  or  death 
^y  anlwer  brings  5 give  me  that  fecret,  ’twill  remove  the  pains  of 
Deaths  Thy  Ring  and  Friend  begs  this  fecret : Could,  thy  fears 
have  given  faith  , Oh  Ravaci  ( for  now  I know  ’tis  thee  ) what 
1 begot  this  day  ! All  that  was  precious  to  me  is 

lol^  Treafon  and  murther  has  deftroy’d  all,  Madnelsand  jealoufie 
ot  fome  has  thrown  our  Nation  into  the  Slavery  of  a ftranser 
rather  then  truft  me  their  Prince , becaufe  they  had  injur’d  me  ' 
meafuring  my  innocence  by  their  own  narrow  hearts  , and  having 
liltned  to  that  black  policy  that  counfel’d  their  guilt  to  deftrov 
me  to  prevent  my -revenges  not  believing  it  poffible  I could  be 
better  then  they,  and  forget  the  wrongs  which  they  cannot  forgive 
theralelves  5 This  is  that  Curfe  whofe  punifhment  ftill  gnaws  the 
mind  and  Dogs  the  fin  of  Rebellion , whofe  dangerous  paths  are 
lotuH  ot  fin  and  horrour  they  date  notdook  back  nor  think  upon 
them  till  grown-defperat^S  thus  they  feek  a falfe  fafety  in  de- 
Itruftion  to  all  5 ^Bui  if  my  Nephew  live  I (hall  die  in  peace.  Then  I 
threw  my  felf  at  his  feet  & kifs^d^  his  royal  hahd,and  affuf  d him  that 
bis  Nephews  lived,and  ftranger  things  in  their  Fortune  then  yet  his 
foul  imagines  5 for  thofe  Shepherds  I told  him  were ; his  Nephews  * 
at  that  he  fl:arted,and  called  upon  Fate,  and  Bellamira^whoie  vifion 
now  was  clearjthenwedifcourfed  of  their  paffions,  their  ftrange 
paffionS;  he  propofed  a Treaty^ and  his:  coming  hither,  whichl 
contented  to.  . . ?. 


Cfytus.  Which  Shepherds  > thofe  you  call’d  your  Children  > 

Ravac}{,  The  tame. 

cptm  Ye  godSj  .’twas  their  genius,  fure,  that  made  me  fo  earn- 
eft  for  their  delivery;  This  night  wemuft  fall  upon  the  Enemy 
or  they  are  loft,  fent  beyond  our  reach;  My  anger  too  will  make 
them  jealous  what  they  are.  " , 

mgro.  Heaven,  to  thee  we  owe  our  Sacrifice;  ’tis  thy  hand  has 
play  d our  game,  attd  I hope  a happy  one ; though  the  day  was  fid, 
and  fullofFateto  fome,  yet  if  the  Night  Crown  it; ’twill  be  Sa- 
cred  for  ever  in  oitr  Story.  ' ; 

J^htus,  The  gods  have  done  their  parts,  and  we,that  are  appoint- 
ed here  their  Inftruments,  mufi:  now  aft  ours  5 I’ll  to  Sea  this  night 
with  who  knows  what  may  be  attempted , and  ’twill  be  fit 
left  they  doubt  me  5 your  report  concerning 
the  Kin^,and  prefent  affairs  3 will  find  that  faith 'I  cannpt  expedh 
cortfidering  my  part  in  thefe  late  miferies. 

Ravack,,  You  have  reafbn,  and  I’ll  bear  you  Company. 

Nigro.  Let  this  fecret  dwell  with  us  only  till  they  be  deliver’d 
left  the  wealth  of  that  knowledge  be  thecaufe  of  lofing  it  3 for  we 
ate  lure  he  wants  fuch  a pledge  for  his  fafety. 

Clytus,  His  Army  (now  ours  is  drawn  from  it)  looks  like  the  Pa- 
others  legs,  moft  lame  and  defpicable,  and 
nis  ralfc  foul  fhall  find  what  a Force  his  Treachery  has  given  us^that 
could  call  all  the  gods  to  witnefs  his  Falfhood,and  thus  make  us  de- 
Itroy  each  other,  to  gain  him  an  eafie  way  to  viftory  , I am  all  im- 
patience, till  I have  prov’d  my  fate  with  him, 

Y y y Ravackj 
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Ravack,  Calmly,  Clytns,  and  refolved  let  us  proceed  : now  we 
have  the  game  in  our  hands  take  heed  of  rafhnefs  or  fecurity, 
which  may  be  as  dangerous  as  his  defpair  ^ let  us  in,  and  refolve 
with  the  King  what  we  fhall’  dp,  and  to  whom,  e re  ye  go , let  me 
prelent  you  both  ^ his  pardon  and  bleffing  will  prolper  the  work. 
Kings  are  their  Countries  Parents , and  heaven  never  bkft  that 
people  whom  a good  King  curs’d.  {Exeunt  otnnes, 

ACT.  11.  SCEN.  H. 

(A  Scene  reprefenting  a Cave.) 

Enter  Bellamira,  Fidelia,  Philemon,  Arcus,  and  Satyr. 

Arc,  TV /f  Adam,  weel  look  out , if  you  pleafe,  and  fee  what  wc 
iVl  can  learn  abroad.  [Exeunt  Arcus  and  Philemon. 

Satyr,  Shec’s  loft,  ftiee’s  loft.  I’ll  cat  no  more  5 a curie  on  all  their 
Fidelia  heads  that  fetch’d  us  from  our  quiet  home.  ——  Let  me  go,  what 
holds  him.  are  you  to  me,  or  I to  you,  I loathe  your  hated  fights,  ’tis  your  mil- 
chiefs  we  mourn  , my  dear  Miftrels  lived  quiet  here  till  your 
impious  vilit  5 Innocence,  peace,  and  Love  fill’d  every  Circle  of 
the  Moon  till  you  and  milchicf  came  and  rob’d  us  of  our  peace  5 
Wounded  in  mmd  and  bodys  my  Love,  and  her  gentle  Brother, 
rage  like  Dpgs,by  the  Suns  poylbn  ftung,  and  rob’d  of  Realbi), 
hunt  out  your  dangers,  and  Death , I fear , and  I that  have  but 
thcle  poor  Rags  01  Nature , Sec  how  I am  tom  with  following 

you  3 Hell  on  both  your  caules  I have  loft  my  love,  and  know 

not  where  to  feck  her,  but  here  in  my  wounded  mind  5 my  heart 
has  her  ftilliwouldlhe  had  ne’re  ftay’d  beyond  this  fi)ld^  it  Ihedic 
I’ll  ftarve  my  felf,  I will,  and  poyfon  you , I will,  by  Pan  I will , you 
fliall  not  out-live  my  Love.  [_Enter  Arcus. 

Arcus.  Quick  and  filently  into  the  Cave,  for  there  are  fomeen- 
tred  the  Wood  § what  they  are  I know  not. 

Satyr.  I’ll  not  go  in,  but  ftay  and  tell  them  where  you  are,  un- 
ids  you  give  me  my  love,  or  Ihcw  me  where  you  have  hid  her,  that 
I may  worlhip  her  grave. 

Arcus.  Sh^’s  not  dead,  man,  Ihee’s  in  the  Woods  only,  and  to 
morrow  we  lhall  find  ’em. 

Satyr.  Tomorrow  ? why  ’tis  not  night  yet  ^ Cramps  and  Aches 
find  me,  and  the  Murrain  cat  my  Flocks,  if  I will  eat  or  (leep  tUl  I 
find  her  5 all  Night,and  not  know  where  my  Love  is  ? 

Arcus.  Go  in  then,  and  defend  thefe  people  who  thou  know’ft 
Ihe  loves,  for  Ihee’ll  die  if  they  be  hurt. 

Satyr.  Shall  we  leek  her  when  we  have  done?  I’ll  not  ftrike  a 
Dog  elle. 

Arcus.  See  they  come,  defend  this  pals  , and  then  wee’ll  leek 
[^Eetter  into  the  Cave  Bellamira  and  Fidelia. 


Ent4r 
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Enter  Almanzor , Roderigo  and  Souldiers , and  fet  npon 
them^  while  Arcus  and  the  Satyr  ate  engaged^  they  force 
Philemon,  and  get  into  the  Cave'^  7he  Satyr  and  the 
Souldierj%^^,  the  Sdity t gets  him  down. 

Satyr,  Yield,  and  let  me  bind  thee,  or  I’ll  pafli  thy  Scull. 

The  Souldier  thrufis  at  him  while  he  fpeal{s^  and  hurts  him  5 
he  kills  the  Souldier,  and  takes  his  Sword, 

Arc.  So,fo,  follow  mcjand  lave  the  Princefs^  what,art  thou  lame  ? 

Satyr,  The  Rogue  has  hurt  me  with  this  foolilh  things  a Bees 
fting  is  worfe,  and  yet  I am  lame. 

He  lookgs  upon  the  Sword, and  pricks  him felf  with  it, and  fiarts. 

Exeunt  Arcus  and  Satyr^ 

^ ACT.  n.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Bellamira,  and  Fidelia,  prijdners  to  the  Souldiers 
that  dijeovered  where  they  were. 

^<7»/.‘^'TO  refiftance,  but  patiently  exped  what  the  prince  com* 
l.\l  mands,or  you  are  dead. 

Bell.  What  Prince,  Villain  ? Either  be  a friend , or  enemy  5 give 
us  our  Freedom,  or  with  thy  Sword  perfed  that  Treachery  thou 
haft  begun  with  the  worft  of  mifehiefs  5 Kill  usjany  thing  rather  then 
be  fubjed  to  the  impious  rage  of  that  infolent  Conquerour. 

Enter  Lcopoldo,  in  hk  dijguije. 

Soul.  Ha, Comrade  ! where’s  the  Prince?  here  are  two  of  the  birds 
1 promifed  him,  the  reft  are  flown.  fLeopoldo  looks  about  him.) 

Leop.  They  are  fo,  Tray  tor,  that  thus  art  armed  with  fuccefs, 
ftare  not,  but  defend  thy  felf^  fly?  Madam,  to  any  lafety , if  this 
lervice  prove  fuccefsful,  thank  me  hereafter  ^ if  not  conceale  me, 
what  e’re  you  lee  me  do.  \_Exeunt  Bellamira  and  Fidelia. 

Soul,  Madam  ? ’Tis  the  Princels  BellamirafvnQ.  — Villain,thou’lt 
live  to  repent  this  Ad. 

Leop,  Thou  ftialt  not,  if  I mils  not  my  aim. 

Qlhey  fight, and  Leopoldo  kills  him.) 

Soul.  Hold, ’tis enough^  my  faults  are  powerful,  and  Treafon 
alone  is  weak , I am  loft*  (He  dies.) 

Leop.  This  wretch  had  given  up  all  our  hopes  to  the  Invador, 
had  not  my  fate  been  above  him* 

Enter  Almanzor* 

Alman.  Souldier^  which  way  went  Roderigo^ 

Y y y 2 teffp, 
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Alman- 
2 or  zoes  out 
he  meets  the 
Souldiers 
hrin^inq^ 

Bellamira. 


EtJter 

R-oderigo. 


— • A B • 

inpurfuit  of  the  Enemy,  — Why  not  m f-KJo 
dilguife,  ftrlke  him  dead  and  fecure  all  > why  not  > becaufe  Vic  r 
.nd  unworthy  of  treachery  haj  n?  Argu^L  ftronJ 

enough  to  juftifie  .t,  fuccefs  cannot  do  it ; 111  follow  him  defiS 
and  as  Leopoldo  take  a full  revenge,  or  give  him  a perfea  viftorv* 
---Nay,tnenlftnveagainft  my  Stars;  Yield,  Leopoldo  ftoop  S 
Fortune,  War  no  longer  againft  that  froward  Diety  bent  to^thv 

She^helds  Took  Rom  us.  Bellamira,  the  4me  that  thl 

Alsmrt  1 is  not  poflible,  this  the  modeft  Princefs  fightina  in 
Breeches  > fure  tis  one  of  her  Pages.  ' m 

Bell.  What J am  is  as  heaven  appoints,  who  has  delivered  me 
over  to  your  barbarous  powers  what  I was  this  morning  is  nownd 
argument  hnce  they  are  pleas'd  to  withdraw  their  ble^s 
jna  conditions  I can  defpife  the  infolent  Almanzor  , prince  only 
in  power  flave  of  Fortune,  bleft  by  chance,  like  her  urdefeZ 
vjig  c ildren,  who  claim  neither  by  virtue  nor  merit  what  they 

^ laugh  5 and  UnCe  yoii  would 
not  be  a Qyeen,  try  if  you  can  avoid  being  a Slave;  and  all  thofe 

of  Ynnrh  which  once  I loved,  all  thofe  Flowers 

fro  r Beauty  my  hate  (hall  look  on  , and  fee  wither  m l 
rndfei  vitude,  under  an  envious  and  cruel  Miftrefs  who  will 

,?;yr;sf=,s;s  "■  c.^.f 

wicked  to  be  long  our  Rnd  * fAr  t-Kyr  f-u  l ^ ou  ait  too 

more  then  thypromifes;  tLu  knoweft  I VouldTOrfoirmY  hT 
turn'’  r r“  '’"'f colteen  Na- 

her  iXll  the  Caflle,  and  upon  your  lives  fecure 

iter,  I Ihall  have  my  time  too ; what  fuecels,  ZdcHsc  / 


Exit  Bellamira,  and  the  Souldiers  ptlling  her, 

paifof  Detdis  fto«”  and 

ch^fcjforthei^lkins*  rhpx  not  undertake  fuch  another 

only  oneboy.  Heft  himcr^fog^^dteg ^ 


Ahian, 
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Aim.  That  Boy  we  have,  and  with  him  all  our  hopes';  that  in 
Boys  habit  was  the  fcorntul  Bellamira  5 and  now  Clytm^  and  his  in-  ’ 
lolent  Abettors  will  ftoop  again,  if  my  heart  can  be  brought  to  re- 
concile It  felt  to  her,  whofe  injurious  words  have  again  enraged  it 
io  that  Ambition,  Love,  nor  Interelf  can  fcarce  make  me  diflemble 
my  hatred  of  her. 

^ Rod.  If  you  be  certain  ’tis  the  Princefs,  away  with  her  this 
night,  or  with  the  morning  Floud,  for  Sicily^  together  with  the  reft 
or  your  Prilbners  5 leave  me  to  make  good  Capua  untill  I hear  from 
you  ^ befides,  when  you  and  they  are  gone,  they  muft  treaty  for 
to  hghtfignifies  nothing  3 for  if  they  beat  us  (which  is  uncertain 
too;  yet  they  advance  not  to  their  end  5 for  Leopoldo  being  dead 
and  (he  next  Heir,  diffemble,  flatter,  fwear  you  love,  anything  to 
appeafe  her  minde,  marry  her  and  confirm  your  Conqueft 

Alman.  Tis  refolv’d  this  night  privately  we’ll  depart*  and  in 
tmmertrn  order  the  affairs  here  to  your  dirediom- — Difftmulati- 
on  be  thou  my  F riend  while  I banilh  hence  this  idle  paffion  Love 
and  make  room  for  the  more  noble  Ambition,  thou  Guide  of 
Princes,  Love,  that  precious  nothing,  that  dear  } know  not  what  ‘ 
that  makes  us  finde  a difference  between  a Miftfefs  and  other  wo- 
men, Farewell  for  ever  blinde  unbodied  Boy,  that’s  proud  to  be- 
come both  Poyfon  and  Medicine  to  the  minde,  the  wounder  and 
the  wound,  where  he  can  finde  a faith^  elfe  an  indifferent  common 

cheap  companion  for  all  (but  Death)  from  King  to  Beggar  5 Voinn 

Here  he  would  have  impofedLaws,  here  threatned  Darts,  nnMs  I 
would  fondly  have  worfhipp’d  him.  Fool,  that  wert  made  the 
Slave  of  Nature  ! and  fo  thou  (halt  (fill  be  to  ^ when  ere 

thou  dar  ft  appear  charm’d  by  my  fcorn,  and  this  thy  perfeft  Cha- 
jraper  ^ till  thou  haft  tam’d  her  minde,  and  till  hers  be  kinde  in 
Jpight  of  all  thy  Power  or  Ai  t,  Ambition  or  Revenge,  not  Love 
Ihall  fill  my  heart.  ^ 

\_Exeuut  omnes. 


ACT.  III.  S C E N.  I. 

\_And  the  onely  one  of  this  J 
Enter  Leopoldo,  • 

teop,  ^ I ’■Oolate  I finde  my  Errour,  poyfon’d  with  a dangerous 
u Jcaloufie,  foolifhly  fecking  what  it  would  not 

finde  5^  the  Curfe  of  all  the  Gods  are  wrapt  in  his  black  thoughts, 
that  yields  to  that  Enemy  of  man,  a Curfe  both  in  the  Root  and 
Fruit:  Firft  he  blinded  my  Reafon,  againft  which  Reafbn  he 
made  me  doubt  my  Love  5 Then  my  eyes,  which  elfe  muft  have 
I^n  a Brother  in  his  face,  and  in  this  cloud  made  me  lo(e  my  lelf  5 
and  then  to  finde  anew  doubt,  another  mifery.  This  Pifture 
Pift ure  of  my  Sifter  found  by  him,  loft  by  I know  not  who,  but 
given  by  fbme-body  j I would  not  doubt  Bellamira^  yet  I am  fure 
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’tis  hers  5 neither  (he  nor  my  eyes  are  dif^ifed  ^ there  is  fome  my- 
ftery  as  well  as  fate  abroad  to  day  ^ I’ll  have  patience  until  I fpeak 
with  herjnor  will  I be  difeover’d  until  I be  fatisfi’d  whofe  this  Pi- 
dureis.  But  fee  how  my  divided  minde  forgets  her  bufinefs,  and 
talks  away  that  little  time  that  refts  for  their  fafety  ^ for  ere  I can 
purfuemy  Defign,  and  return  from  Clj/tus  his  Quarter,  (whofe 
faith  I now  admire  and  forgive)  ’twill  be  too  late  to  ufe  his  friend- 
fhip  5 for  the  Prince  is  relblved  with  his  Prifoners  this  night  to 
efcapefor  Sicily  i nor  is  there  a way  left  to  prevent  this  mifchief 
unlefs  I take  advantage  of  that  truft  that  this  Difguife  has  given 
m^e,  and  privately  arm  my  friends,  fo  to  furprize  the  Guard  and 
efcape  to  Clytus  his  Charter  : this  is  our  laft  and  defperate  hope 
and  this  I muft  put  in  execution  after  the  enjoying  of  fome  few 
minutes  happinefs,  thus  unknown  informing  my  felf  of  that  dear 
knowledge  my  heart  labours  withall,  and  this  benefit  my  miferv 
will  afford  me^'for  being  thuslevell’d  by  fortune  I may  be  juft  to 
that  excellence  my  better  days  could  neither  enjoy  nor  reward 
without  blulhing  5 fuch  and  fo  cruel  are  the  Laws  we  our  felves 
are  bound  to  s and  though  we  can  give  Laws  to  others,  we  arc 
yet  Slaves  to  cuftome  and  opinion , condemn’ d to  ftarve  our 
mindes  upon  the  barren  heart  of  fome  perfon  onely  great  in  birth, 
and  forbid  to  tafte  the  full  bleffmgs  this  poor  Maid  is  bleft  with— 
Here  they  are  within  this  place,  the  darknefs  will  affift  my  Defign, 
in  hearing  unfeen  what  they  fay  ^ and  when  I will  I can  by  the  L- 
neht  of  this  light  difcover  my  felf.  Ihs  rmns  his  dariLamhdrK. 

The  Seem  opens  and  difcover s a Prifon,  tvhere  Pollidor  and  Phil- 
lora  appear  next  the  Stage  chained  to  a Ring  faSfned  to  the 
grmnd  upon  the  other  fide  of  the  Prifon,  and  in  a darker  part 
of  the  Scene  lies  Palantus  chained  behmde  them  in  the 
darl^,  Bellamira  chained , and  afar  off  m profbe^-ive  other 
Prfjoners  and  dead  Carcafes, 


,hl\vt  “y  thing  of  Piifon  > Is  not  all 

theW  odd  Prifon  now,  and  a Prifon  equal  to  a Throne  when  he  is 

j he  s dead,  lofl:  for  ever,  for  ever,  that’s  the  vreat 

wound  Death  gives;let  that  thought  excufe  my  immoderate  frief 
and  awake  the  gu.lt  that  has  long  llept  in  thy  vengeful  mfnde  • 

nnd  unmourn’d,  and  thy 
heart  afflifts  It  felf  for  a Pidure,  the  loft  fliadow  of  thou  know’ft 

^ tear  from  thy  eye 

L PnH  “"ij  '^y  ttoacherous  odds  become  a ftiadow^  O 

IftCT  h1m'^  ’^^”“  wretched  mankinde,  defire  to  ftay 

wSdouVhft  Ages  here;  whylhouldthe 

Carcafs  > ^ ^ death  has  left  it  but  a 

falh”  vif  ““I  °"®'y  t^i's  yon  he  is  dead,  for  none  faw  him 

one  y in  yourfears  he's  loft,  and  moft  uniuftly  you  accufc 

Heov/*’'^  ° • r though  I lov’d  not  the  namcof  Leopoldo,  yet 
Heaven  witncft  I now  adore  the  man.  ^ 

Phil. 
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Vhil.  Prithee  peace,  and  let  me  love  once,  and  but  once  ^ even 
ToUidor  can  deceive  my  heart  when  the  Prince  is  concern’d.  Dif- 
iembler , my  fears  and  thy  wilhes  arc  built  upon  the  fame  unlucky 
ground  See,  fond  Youth,  lee  the  royal  diftinftion  of  the  brave  o,  ^ 
Leopoldo  from  other  men,  behold  his  ancient  Order,  the  Chain  too 
I faw  him  wear  this  day  ^ but  where  is  the  facred  brealV,  upon  which  ^ 
as  upon  holyeft  Altars  thefe  confecrated  Relicks  hung  ? O P'ollidor, 
Vollidor,  that  Shrine  Murder  and  Trealbn  have  rjuin'd;,  and  with 
prophane  hands  thrown  down  a Temple  built  by  and  dedicated  td 
all  the  Gods, 

Pol.  All  the  Cods  forbid. 

Phil.  Now  you  and  my  Father  may  fmile , your  hatred  has 
found  a malitious  power  to  joyn  with  your  wilhes  ^ try  if  all  your 
SacriBces  or  penitent  prayers  can  make  fuch  a Prince,  but  lam 
certain  thou  haft  |oft  a F riend  5 for  do  not  think  it  poflible  I can 
be  flatter’d  to  outdiye  him  } and  though  1 cannot  hate  thee,  I can 
hardly  forgive  thy  hatred  to  the  Prince,  whom  I lhall  make  hafte 
to  follow  j Thou  art  h^t  gone  before  to  prepare  the  way  5 nor 
will  I ftay  here  but  t0  dilpatch  thy  buline^  tipon  earth,  and  then 
ToUidor  thou  (halt  lee me  follow  \ but  1 talk  too  much,  uptift  it  be 
time  to  juftific  to  the  world  how  much  J fov’d^  here  I will 

J ftnde  a h^iodlpmc  and  glpriou^  hoW 

to  follow.  ' 

Pol.  When  thattime  appears,  PoUidor  w4ll  quijt  himfclf  ^ this 
^kmde  thought,  and  thou  (halt  finde  me  ambitious  tob^v«ett  laid, 

I fell  in  Leopoldo' s caule, 

Phil.  Such  a Monument,  (though  I love  my  Brother)  I would 
live  to  fee  thee  raiie  thy  felf  and  the  great  Leopoldo.:  And  if  thou 
dy  ft  as  handlbmely  for  him  as  I would  have  liv’d  faithfull  to  him, 
who  pities  thee,  or  weeps  upon  thy  Grave,  are  no  Friends  to  ei- 
ther . but  thefe  Rewords,  and  he’s  dead.  Ye  Gods,  who  would 
have  loft  lb  glorious  an  Enemy?  ’Fwas  worth  thy  care.to  have 
prefery  d him,  though  thou  didft  not  love  him  thou  ftjouldljt  have 
if  ^ Patternjhis  Virtues  were  worth  thy  Love  and  Fnvy^ 

though  he  were  bornn  to  thy  Hate  ^ Now  thou  haft  yielded  to  his 
fortune^  for  though be  dead  and  faH  n under  thy  wifli, 
not  under  thy  fword,  a gallant  man  would  not  have  loft  fuch  an 
occafion  to  have  made  himfelf  known  in  his  own  Revenge : now 
the  world  will  fey,  My  Brother  hated  a Prince  he  copld  neither 
love,  imitate,  nor  overcome. 

Leap.  Heaven,  can  I hear  this  and  not  relieve  her  ? I muft  inter- 
rupt this  grief,  tis  moft  unjuft  to  let  them  be  miferablefor  me 
that  am  the  happieft  man  that  ever  F ortune  fttupk  at  apd  mift  5 
How  I fecMrn  her  poor  malice  ! Prouder  of  thefe  two  F riends  than 

all  thofe  airy  gifts  (he  bas  call’d  back. - 

JBel.  Who  thefe  Ihould  be  I cannot  imagine  ^ that  fo  confidently 
avow  their  love  and  hate  to  my  Brother  5 if  it  be  diftembi’d  it  is 
done  to  the  life  5 ’tis  feme  cunning  highly  wicked,  or  elfe  the  kind- 
eft  that  our  party  has  this  day  ruin’d. 

Pel,  What  Picture's  that  they  rave  of?  This  difeourfe  confounds 

my 
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Part.  It. 


Leopoldo 

ftcps  to  his 
Sijier.* 


my  thoughts i a Brother  and  a Sifter^  by  their  difcourfe  Ihe 

Perhaps  they’ll 

De  tree  and  I may  know  more  by  chance  than  by  queftion 
hwy*^^^*^  Pi<^ure  is,  the  lofs  of  mine  makes  thefe  . Chains 

• I^efeech  you,  nor  defpife  the  Propofi- 

tion  I mail  make  for  your  fafety,  becaufe  you  fee  me  poPr. 

5e/.  Sure  thou  irt  miftaken,  doft  thou  not  ihe  thy  Errout  ^ 

Leap.  When  -tis  to  ierve  you,  Madam,  my  confidence  I hope 
will  ftnde  your  pardon,  elfe,  miferable  as  I am,  I would  die  fooner 
than  betray  the  divine  SCiKiwira. 

Bel.  Speak  foftly  then  what ’tis  you  defign. 

Lecp.  Rrft  be  pleas’d  to  know  ’twas  I redeem'd  your  Hiehnefs 
the  Souldier  that  defir'd  to  be  conceal'd,  which  fervice  I ftould’ 
not  remember  but  to  beget  your  faith.  Know  the  Tyrant  boafe 
your  captivity,  and  vows  fuch  miferies  as  {hall  make  you  proud  of 
his  embraces  ere  he'll  embrace  them  ; this  wak'd  my  heart  • and 
could  my  Angle  revenge  have  fery'd  you,  upon  the  place  I had 
irruck  him  to  the  earth. 

Bel.  Sure  I dream,  whence  comes  this  gentle  found  ? and  how 
camefo  much  humanity  to  get  a power  in  this  barbarous  place, 
where  Luft,  Force,  and  Treafon  reigns ! How  came  thy  charity  to 
get  admittance  hither ! j j 

ieep  Leaveto  wonder.  Madam,  and  give  faith  to  mfr,  for  our 
time  s Hiort,  and  tis  not  ev'ry  hour  I can  fcrve  you  in  : This  night 
^u  muft  prepare  to  follow  my  direftions,  and  attempt  your 
elcape;  for  you  are  with  the  morning  tide  defign'd  for  Sicily, 

where  you  muft  prepare  to  fiiffer  what  the  Conquerour  (hall  im- 
pole.  ^ ^ 

Bel  Wonder  hot,  I prithee,  at  my  want  of  faith  ^ I have  been 
lo  little  acquainted  with  ayil  language  fince  I came  into  his 
*power  that  yours  amazes  me^  I have  this  day  received  nothing 
but  Injuries  frohi  Men  and  Elements,  abandon’d  by  all,  and 
foandal  and  infamy  of  our  Sex,  like  fome  Vagabond 
that  had  ftray’d  from  Honour  and  Virtue. 

Lesp.  Give  me  leave  to  remove  even  the  greatcfl:  of  your 
griefs  ^ the  King  and  Prince  live,  I fpeak  a truth  as  great  as  your 
joy  5 falantHs  too  is  fafe,  and  your  fellow  Prifoner  here,  and  thofo 
two  you  heard  difcourfe  even  now  are  Friends  to  whom  your 
Highnefs  bwes  much  , they  are  yet  but  private  virtues,  but  the 
world  (ball  know  them. 

Bel.  Thou  art  my  good  Angel  furc  3 May  I know  who  thou  art } 
Certainly  I will  not  betray  thee. 

Leap.  Hereafter,  Madam,  you  fhal4  let  but  this  night  pafs,  and 
truft  me,  and  Heaven  curfo  me  if  I betray  you. 

Bel.  He  fighs,  fure  he  has  been  miferable  himfelf  he  is  fo  fenfible 
of  mine,  and  now  fome  heavy  grief  hangs  upon  his  hearty  I am 
curious  to  know  what  kinde  of  mifery  can  make  this  poor  Souldier 
tad. 


Part.  ir.  Or,  the  Lo<z/e  of  Shadows, 

Leop.  What  kind  of  mifery  ? alas,  Madam,  miferies  have  not  one 

Inng  I have  not  felt,  and  her  bittereft  roots  are  now  my  food 
Nature  cannot  be  difguis’d,  though  my  body  be.  [He  'weeps, 

Bellam  He  weeps  ^ what  are  the  miferies  that  thus  wound* 

thy  foul  > for  tears  are  her  bloody  didft  thou  ever  love  unfor- 
tunately ? 

Leo^.  Never,  Madam. 

Bellam.  Canft  thou  have  wit,  courage,  kind  Nature,  andafoft 
foul,  and  yet  not  love  > ^tis  ftrange  that  Love  and  Honour  fhould 
be  ftrangers  5 without  love  all  thy  vertues  are  not  thine,  they’re  but 
Lodgers,  Inmate  excellencies,  and  may  be  feduced,  if  not  ally ’d 
to  thy  heart  by  Loye^  therefore  leave  to  hide  thy  mind  and  for- 
tune from  me?  which  I know  muff  have  fomething  greater  in’t 
then  thy  words  or  condition  fpeaks  5 dare  you  venture  your  life 
rather  then  your  grief  ? ^ 

Leop.  Take  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,  I love. 

Bellam.  How  by  inftind  I found  his  grief!  humanity  and  ci- 
vility but  guide  to  Love,  whofe  paths  all  that  have  honour 
tread. 

Leop,  Once,  and  but  once.  Madam  5 and  therefore  I may  fay  I 
lov  d 5 though  my  eyes  have  much  beauty  feen  written  in  her  beft 
characters , yet  in  all  my  days  I was  never  pleas’d  with  more  then 
one  ftory  of  t^hat  fair  volumn,  and  my  griefs  are  now  the  fear  I 
fhould  lofe  the  Book  ere  I have  read  it  out  5 for  I have  but  newly 
begun  the  Hiftory  of  her  face  5 but  I lofe  time  when  ’tis  moft  pre- 
cious, bewufe  tis  yours , for  know.  Madam,  I muff  retire  to  the 
Guard,  of  which  I am  one,  but  tis  to  ,ferve  you  j as  foon  as  I have 
contriyed  your  fafety  I foall  give  your  Highnefs  notice  5 in  the 
mean  time  1 11  difeover,  by  this  light,who  are  your  fellow  prilbners  > 
but  pray  be  pleas’d  to  conceal  your  felftill  I give  the  fign.- 

Leopoldo  walks  fiom  Bella  mira  toward  the  reft  of  the  prifiners. 

Bellam.  Sure  this  foul’s  miftaken  i it  cannot  be  fuch  a princely 
mind  fhould  be  hid  and  buried  in  a Cottage,  nor  fate  let  fo  much 
honour  grow  fo  neer  the  earth,  while  a Prince  declines  beneath  the 
mean’ft  wretch  , and  becomes  a (lave  to  his  paffion,  and  lubmits  to 
the  word:  of  ills,  a barbarous  luff,  a fin  that  fhame  and  repentance 
attend  here,  and  horrour  hereafter 

Leopoldo  opens  his  dark^lanthorn  , they  all  k^ow  and  faze 
upon  him.  y & 

I 

Tollidor.  Ha  I ’tis  he,  the  fame  Villain  that  fnatch’d  my 
Pifture.  ^ 

Phil.  His  hated  fight  brings  back  my  anger  5 oh  that  I were  free, 
to  revenge  the  Prince  upon  thy  finful  head.  ’ 

Bellam.  Good  gods,  what  do  I fee,  protect  me  heaven  5 ’tis  the 
fame  figure,  my  heart  fails  me,  the  Shepherdefs  is  there  too  5 Oh 
F ate,  Fate,  there  is  no  refifting  thy  decrees. 

Z z z 
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Bellamira  her  Dream  : Part.  11. 

Palau,  Thanks  for  this  friendly  light,  now  I fhall  know  the  Au- 
thors of  that  difcourfe  my  foul  fo  much  liftned  to^  Ha  ! ’tis 
the  young  .Shepherdefs,  I’ll  fpeak  to  her,  I’me  fure  (he’s  a friend. 
Fellows  in  mifery,  and  friends  to  Leopold^  fuch  I know  you  are  by 
your  difcourfe,  and  to  fuch  the  name  of  Talantus  is  not  unknown  5 
and  gentle  Maid,  by  all  thy  heart  loves  beft  I conjure  you  tell  me 
what  Picture  ’tis  you  lament  the  lofs  of  5 for  I,  wretched  I,  have 
this  day  in  battle  loft  all  my  foul  doted  upon  5 for  my  royal  Mafter 
and  his  noble  Family  are  this  day  ruin’d,  and  in  this  mifery  I have 
loft  the  jewel  of  my  heart  5 ’twas  a Legacy  my  Mafter  gave  me 
with  his  dying  hands  5 ’twas  a little  Pifture,  but  of  the  greateft  vir- 
tue living,  if  heaven  have  fpar’d  her. 

Pollid.  Palautus  nor  his  Mafter  I know  not,  nor  his  Pidure  5 but 
if ’t were  that  I found  to  day  in  the  Wood,  heaven  and  earth  fhould 
meet  e’re  I’dc  part  with  it  to  any  hand,  but  death’s  5 his  cold  Com- 
miffion  fhould  only  force  it. 

Talan.  ’Tis  rudely  anfwer’d,  yet  if  there  were  no  other  difficulty 
in  regaining  it  then  thy  barbarous  mind  can  oppofe. 

Pollid,  You  promife  your  felf  too  faft  the  victory  o’re  him  that 
would  complain  neither  of  you  nor  fortune,  if  he  loft  it  when  the 
fword  could  win  it. 

Palau.  Prithee,  who  art  thou  that  talk’ft  thus  in  chains  ? 

Pollid.  One  that  neither  knows  nor  fears  thee  5 one  that  will 
neither  do  nor  take  an  injury. 

Palan.  Prithee,  who  art  thou  } 

Pollid.  No  more  nor  lefs  then  thou  art,  an  honeft  man. 

Phil.  I’ll  inform  thee  what  he  is  3 we  are  two  Plants  that  grew 
together  from  the  fame  root  in  thefe  peaceful  Woods  ^ we  are 
two  that  till  this  day  never  faw  an  enemy  5 but  who  can  be  friends 
to  thofe  that  hate  the  Prince , whofe  caufe  drew  our  fwords  ? 
and  though  we  be  crufh’d  thus  with  thy  Mafters  ruine  5 yet  I 
wifh  there  were  no  more  danger  in  either  of  your  fortunes 
then  you  two  will  bring  upon  each  other.  For  know, 
thy  faith  to  thy  dead  Mafter  is  admir’d  by  all  > but  none  values 
it  more  then  Phillora^  a name  yet  a ftranger  to  thee  and  the 
world,  being  fprung  this  day  in  blood  5 know  it’s  the  fame  un- 
fortunate Girle  thou  faw’ft  this  day  in  the  Foreft  5 and  this  whom 
thou  threatneft  is  my  Brother ; what  he  and  I have  done  this 
day  to  appear  friends  to  thofe  royal  names,  Leopoldo  and  Bella- 
mira , is  not  unknown,  though  yet  never  bleft  with  one  fight 
of  them  but  in  their  miferies,  which  are  but  the  afhes  of  his 
greatnefsi  let  not  then  a fhadow  divide  fuch  friends  5 though 
my  Brother  love  the  Pifture  , yet  he  has  juftice  as  well 
as  love. 

Palan.  Gentle  Maid,  forgive  the  paftion  my  love  and  mifery  be- 
got 5 and  to  you,Sir,  the  ignorance  of  whom  I aafwer’d  will  excufe 
the  wildnefs  of  my  words  ^ pray  let  us  calmly  inquire  by  what  ac- 
cident your  Brother  came  to  find  and  lofe  that  Pidure,  by  which 
I can  eafily  colled  whether  it  be  mine  or  no. 

Phil.  Pray  deferibe  yours,  that  will  inform  us. 


Palan* 
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Falan.  Mine  was  in  a box  of  gold,  enamell’d  with  Phillamorte 
and  black  ( the  fad  colours  that  are  worn  by  me  forlorn ) the 
Cypher  two  xx  croft,  within  a figure  of  an  armed  Pallas  ^ the 
hair  brown,  the  forehead  calm  and  full  of  peace  ^ Juno's  eyes,  fair 
and  full  of  mercy  5 but  I want  Poetry  to  exprefs  her  beauty, 
to  which  the  gods  have  give  a minde  equal  to  all  ftie 
bows  to. 

Phil.  ’Tisthe  fame  my  Brother  found  in  the  Wood,  and  that  bar- 
barous perfon  there  fnatch’d  it  from  him  5 and  e’re  we  could  regain 
it  again  the  enemy  furpriz’d  us. 

Falan,  Which  is  he  ? 

Pollidor.  That , there  he  ftands  5 but  if  ere  I get  a free- 
dom rll  make  thee  repent  it  at  as  fad  a rare  as  I lament  the  loft 
now. 

Palan.  Villain,  reftore  my  Pidure,  or  thou  It  find  my  chains  too 
weak  to  hold  me  from  thy  throat  3 ’tis  the  fame,  now  I lee  him  I 
know  the  Perriwig  and  clothes. 

Leof.  You  wrong  me,  I never  took  it  from  you,  nor  everfaw 
you  before. 

Palan.  Villain  and  Traytor,  thou  ly’ft  , and  were  I loofe  Fde 
make  thee  acknowledge  it  in  thy  hearts  blood  5 I would  I could 
look  the  flave  dead. 

Leap.  You  are  angry,  and  I muft  laugh  at  it  ^ look  here’s  the 
Pidure  you  have  loft  j I have  it  and  I will  keep  it. 

Palan.  Thou  dar’ft  as  foon  drink  poyfon  5 and  as  lafe  cither  of 
you  may  do  it  when  I am  free. 

Phil.  No  more  of  this  rage  ^ ceafe  to  injure  a man  you  know 
not , and  defpife  not  a man  you  have  never  proved  5 your 
loves  are  nobler  far  then  your  hatreds  can  be  ^ your  love  has  a gal- 
lant caufe  , your  hatred  a meer  imagin’d  one  5 fora  painted 
Card  the  curious  thieft  of  an  Aftift’s  eye » befides , we  know 
Pallantuf  dares  as  much  as  any  man^  and  therefore  he  Ihould 
not  talk  5 and  all  honeft  men  dare  any  thing  that’s  juft  5 and 
he  that  will  more  then  is  juft  is  a bolder  man  then  Fol- 
lidor. 

Leap.  Excellent  Maid. 

Palan.  Forgive  me  gentle  Maid,  and  I have  done  j and  now  I 
turn  to  thee,  and  calmly  I conjure  thee  by  a Souldiers  honour,  give 
it  the  perfon  thou  took’ft  it  from. 

Leop.  Neither  of  your  two  threats  nor  prayers  (hall  force  it  from 
me  5 yet  fuch  a power  thofe  eyes  have  over  me,  that  you  (hall 
command  it  for  one  kifs  of  your  fair  hand  5 difpofe  of  it  as  you 
pleafe  > and  let  me  ftand  the  fury  of  their  difplealure. 

Phil.  Gentle  Souldier,  give  it  to  iny  Brother  > thou  took’ft:  it 
from  him,  and  with  it  all  his  peace  of  mind,  juftice  is  on  his  fide, 
for  I faw  thee  fnatch  it  from  him.  j^Leopoldo  kjjjes  her  hand, and 

gives  her  the  p0Hre, 

Leop.  There,dirpofe  of  it  as  you  pleafe. 

P4/4».Oh,for  an  hours  frecdom,and  a fword  to  dilpute  this  right. 

Leop.  Youihall  have  both.  Sir  3 and  be.  alham’d  of  your  threats 
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too  ere  long  ^ fear  not,  I have^laid  up  your  lye  for  you. 

Pol/id,  Tisthe  feme  5 look  Phillora,  here’s  our  better  An^el 
come  again  ^ fo,  now  I defie  Fortune  and  all  her  falftiood^  frown  on 
here’s  my  peace  which  I’ll  not  give  for  all  thy  fmiles,  how  I love 
my  eyes  now,  better  then  I did  my  hands  before!  they  faithfnU., 
held  their  hold,  while  thefe  like  cowards  let  thee  go  tK 
bleftfenfeof  any,  and  informs  the  knowing  foul , makes  acquain 
tance  betwixt  us  and  the  great  works  of  heaven,  and  obliees  our 
hearts  mere  then  all  the  reft  5 fee  how  it  feafts  my  mind  with  thefe 
thin  colours  only  ! how  gracefull  too  the  eye  is ! what  it  borrows 
the  tongue  and  heart  pays  ^ how  juft  and  innocent  the  eye  is  ! k 
never  wrongs  in  converfetion,  nor  withers  one  flower  in  this  Gar 
den  5 ftie  fills  her  felf,  and  yet  leaves  no  one  beauty  lefs  for  her  de- 
light : 'Now.Phillora^  my  foul  feeds  upon  this  divine  obied  and 
yet  neither  ftains  nor  begets  a blufti  5 but,  oh  my  fears!  who  can 
this  be  > that  thought  lies  heavy  upon  my  foul , and  when  ’tis 
known  how  to  be  won  5 were  fhe  to  be  fought  for,  I would  not 
doubt  my  fate  s but  this  gentle  fex  muft  be  perfwaded  and  fiat 
ter  d from  their  freedom  5 and  for  me,  a rude  Woodman,  bred 
in  thefe  Forefts,  where  fhall  I finde  loft  words  to  fpeak  mv 
gnefs  , and  r^ock  her  gentle  mind  a fleep  ^ while  her  foul 
^ ftory  of  my  Love  and  mifery  3 rough  as  my  life 
1 tear  fhe  11  think  my  nature  too,  and  tremble  at  the  thought  of 
pur  converfetion,  and  fly  my  embraces.  ° 

thil.  ^o,roUidor,  thele  are  not  thy  faults  s PoZ/tWer  was  never 
barbarous,  rough  and  cruel  are  not  Poilidor’s  crimes ; that  that 
Hams  thy  heart  was  want  of  love ; who  elle  might  promife  to  him- 
lelr  lucceis  in  all  that  honour  can  be  engaged  in  : be  therefore  a Lo- 

^lofeX^  bt  thee  how  to  conquer  all 

PoUtd.  Be  a Lover!  how  like  a young  Lover  thou'fpeakefti 
can  all  that  would  be  Lovers  ? no  PiMra,  love  puts  nothin^ 
to  the  queftion  that  God  moves  in  commands ; why  elfe  do’s 
this  lhadow  bind  me?  which  I can  thus  throw  from  met  but 
howcan  I remove  that  that’s  figur’d  in  my  mind?  no,no5  Imav 
fnarle  and  be  angry,  like  a Wolf  in  the  toil,  but  ’tis  too  late- 
the  Hunter’s  come,  and  I am  now  his  prey  5 yet  if  I could  but 
know  who  I love,  and  lie  it  poflible  to  be  believed  how  much 
1 love  I Ihould  not  repine  at  the  price  I pay  for  her  faith  : But 
alas!  I cateh  at  air  and  my  love  isfpent  on  Ihadows;  and  when 
Ihnd  It  more  real  I fear  my  delpair  muft  encreafe  too;  for 
tt  Ihe  be  mortal  Ihes  fome  eminent  perfon  fure,  and  where  lhall 
I compals  proud  titles  to  heap  upon  her , to  raife  her  name 
above  the  people,  to  pleafe  her  vanity,  when  they  lhall  wonder 
and  reverence  as  Ihe  palfes  by  ? where’s  that  wea^lth  and  jewels 

charming  beauty  may  affeift  and  erau- 
T , I ® Scepter  , whole  power  ( like 

^‘’PPldoJ  I might  throw  at  her  feet,  and  like  him  to  Piill^a  by 

f h<^:  but  alas!  all 

i have  to  plead  is  love ; and  all  I can  do  for  he(  is  to  love  her; 

and 


Part.  II.  Or^  Love  of'  Shadouvs, 

and  what  is  that  to  her  > when  I (hall  urge  it,  (hell  fay,  who  do’s 
not  ? what  then  is  my  love  in  order  to  my  happinefs  , till  fhe 
laves  too,  but  idle  air,  loft  and  forgot  like  the  found  that 
breath’d  it  ? 


w 


PhtL  ^h2X  IS  love?  why,  it  is  fent  thy  puniftiment  5 a re- 
venge  that  his  Deity  has  taken  for  being  fo  cruel  to  nxypaffion- 
and  lee  if  thou  haft  not  already  forgotten  my  griefs,  negligent 
of  themifery  I luffer  for  fear  of  the  Princes  danger,  only  mind- 
ful of  thy  own  pleafure^  and  canft  thou  (unkind)  hepe  I Ihould 
joyn  in  thy  loy,  while  thou  art  fo  negligent  of  my  fadnefs  > no 
firft  thoulhalt  tafte  my  grief  j what  if  (he  be  dead  thou 

loveft  ? 

Pallid.  Ha  ! what  haft  thou  laid  ? 

Phil.  Dead , as  Leopolda  , fallen  under  Ibme  wicked  hatred. 

Suppofe  murther  and  treafon  tearing  in  pieces  that  noble  form' 
and  Pollidor  looking  on,  held  back  by  a Sifters  envy  only  ^ what 
thinks  Pollidor^  could  my  realbn  hold  him  ? could  he  beperfwaded 
to  look  on,  and  not  draw  his  fword  torefeue  her?  thou  art  lilent 
now,  this  was  thy  Sifters  cafe  to  day  , when  thou,  unkind,  re- 
fufed’ft  to  lend  a hand,  or  fuffer  me  to  go  to  ferve  the  Prince  5 
and  fee  how  the  gods  have  reveng’d  my  quarrel  ^ and  thou  that 
couldftnot  be  perfwadedtolovethe  belt  of  things,  Leopolda^  now 
dot’ft  upon  the  leaft  of  things,  a lhadow  of  thou  know  ft  not  whom 
who  perhaps  is  dead  for  love  of  another.  , ^ 

Pallid,  Dead ! oh  Phillar a , that  doubt  has  ftruck  me  to  the 
foul  5 pale  horrour  fills  my  mind , the  tapers  of  my  eyes  grow 

dark  5 ftruck  with  that  fear  they  grow  drowfie If  thou  be’ft  He  behon 

dead  may  the  clouds  grow  hard,  and  the  feafons  be  Ihulied  again  pidure 
into  Chaos,  and  deftroy  the  feeds  of  nature  5 if  thou  be’ft  dead  let  Tphen  be 
the  fpring  no  more  prove  a common  cradle,  but  with  falle  concep-^^^'^^^*- 
tion  become  their  fatal  tomb.  ^ 

Phil.  Who  this  Ihould  be  that  thus  in  lhadows  walks, and  wounds 
the  hearts  of  men,  I cannot  guefsthat  know  none  but  my  felf  of 
allourfex^  nor  will  not  doubt  my  Brothers  fortune  if  Ihegrow 
not  without  the  reach  of  honour  5 but  if  thy  ftar  be  placed  in  a 
region  as  high  as  mine,  then  we’ll  figh,  and  mourn,  and  dye,  and 
leave  to  the  world  the  fad  ftory  of  our  Tragedy. 

Pallid,  khs  Phillar death  is  the  only  thing  that  an  honeft  man 
ought  not  to  fear  , nor  did  I ever  apprehend'  him  5 but  in  the  per- 
Ibns  of  them  I loved  their  dangers  make  him  dreadful  5 ’tis  not 
thele  chains,  nor  thus  to  be  loft  in  a croud,  or  buried  in  a dungeon 
frights  me^  ’tis  fear  of  this  and  thy  fate  that  wounds  me,  fori 
am  certain  we  cannot  dye  forgotten,  we  are  not  worfe  then  Plants. 

Shall  I believe  Phillar  a and  Pallidar  can  when  they  perilh  be- 
come lelfe  then  Herbs  and  Roots  ? they  by  dying  lofe  nei- 
ther kinde  nor  vertue^  nay  the  alhes  of  lome  things  my  Father 
lays  are  medicinable  , and  death  liire  cannot  lb  quench  fame  or 
virtue,  but  fome  that  have  virtuous  minds  will  preferve  our 

ftory  j whole  fortune  will  finde  pity , -though  there  be  few  to 
imitate* 
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Bellamira  her  Dream : 


Part.  II. 


She  fpeaksto 
her  felf. 


He  kijjer  the 
Ti&ure. 


Kiffes  it 
again  ^ 


Phillora  and 
Pollidor 
gaze  upon 
the  FiUure. 


Thillora,  Yet  r«y  Soul  is  lick  with  thoughts  that  we  muft 
languifh  and  wither  here  ^ then  die  opprefs’d  in  the  dark,  and 
go  I know  not  whither  5 and  if  not  forgotten  our  felves,  yet  ig- 
norant of  what  Fates  our  Friends  fuffer , Thefe,  Pollidor^  are  the 
bitter  wounds  that  ftrike  before  death,  and  wound  deeper  then 
death  it  felf. 

Bellamira.  ’Tis  he,  but  how  to  believe  him  or  Fate  I know  not  • 
one  of  the  two  deceive  me , feven  years  I have  loved  his  fhadow^ 
and  now  no  fooner  find  him  but  he's  loft  beyond  redemption  I 
hisfhadow  nor  his  obfcure  birth  are  notlb  impoilible  to  my  Fate 
as  his  Love  of  another ; can  it  be  that  I fhould  be  fo  cfirs’d,to  dote 
upon  a man  below  me , and  be  defpis’d  too?  Heavens  make  him 
worthy  of  my  Love,  or  me  worthy  of  your  care.  • 

Pollidor,  No,  Phillora^  all  other  thoughts-dtave  given  place  to 
this  great  one  5 this  deare  objeftof  mine  Eyes  and  Heart  I cannot 
part  with,  nor  divide  from  my  Mind , Phillora  was,but  this  is  now 
her  bufinefs  5 A thoufand  kiflesril  give  each  day  to  this  pale  (brine 
while  Love  and  Grief  will  lend  me  life. 

Palantus.  Hold,  as  thou  had:  Honour,  hold  ^ and  prophanenot 
that  pifture  with  thy  Lips  ^ all  but  that  I can  fuffer,  till  kinder 
Fate  will  give  me  leave  to  difpute  my  right. 

Pollidor.  Not  kifsit  for  fear  of  thee  ? Yes,  and  die  upon  it, 

Palatitus.  You  will,  wretch  ? I (ball  make  thee  live  to  know  that 
Princefs  is  to  be  kneei’d  to  , and  not  be  approach’d  but  with  fa- 
crifice  of  thy  lifei  For  know,  (to  thy  defpair)  ’tis  the  Princefs 
Bellamira's  pidure  that  thy  luftful  Lips  have  thus  prophaffd. 

Bellamira ajide.  Ha!  whatfayeshe?  myPidure! 

P alantus.  .Does  your  Soul  (brink  at  the  name  of  her  ? Wretch, 
when  thou  (bait  fee  her  Eyes  thy  Heart  will  turn  to  afltes  for  this 
Infolence^  and  thy  proud  thoughts  hnd  an  humbler  Altar  to  ofier 
thy  fiwcy  flames  at  then  thy  Princefs  Breaff. 

Thillora.  The  Vrmeds  Bellamira ! Oh  Pollidor^  q\xxYzUszxc2l- 
kin  (fill  ^ and  ’tis  my  joy  we  fell  from  a height  fit  for  Princes  to  afpire 
unto:  Great  and  noble  (though  unhappy)  were  our  Loves  ^ But 
if  fhebe  that  gallant  perfon  Fame  fpeaksher,  how  came  you  by 
her  Pidure  ? Palamus  is  her  Subjed  as  well  as  Pollidor  , and  all 
fuch  are  fet  at  equal  difiances  in  Honour  5 Any  thing  that’s  a 
Gentleman  is  as  near  this  hope  as  i Did  (he  give  vou  this 

Pidure? 

Palantus.  She  give  it  me  1 no,  fondGirl^  (be  has  a Soul  of  ano- 
ther temper,  tis  a Jewel  of  a double  value  as  ’tis  hers  ^ the  greateff 
wealth  of  my  Heart  that  never  loved  ought  but  her,  though  I ne- 
ver yet  dur(f  tell  her  lb ; But  with  care  and  fear  kept  diligent 
watch  to  hide  my  paliion,  as  thy  fond  Brother  has  done  to  pub- 
li(h  his. 

Phillora.  If(be  did  not  give  it,  by  what  right  can  you  pretend  to 
it  more  then  my  Brother  ? 

Palantus.  By  my  Royal  Maflers  Bounty^  who  this  day  when  he 
fell  inmy  arms  (full  of  age  and  wounds)  from  his  Bread  he  pluck’d 
that  Jewel  and  gave  it  me,  with  his  commands  to  wear  it  as  his 

lad 
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laft  favour,  a prefcnt  fit  for  my  hopes,  that  never  durft  aim  at 
more  then  her  ihadcw,  too  well  acquainted  with  her  generous 
Mind  ^ vhofe  royal  branches  will  never  bear  fuch  low  fruit  as  my  ' 

Love  that  was  born  her  flave.  Her  Brother  too,  (to  whom  thou 
haft  avowed  hate)  my  God-like  Mafter^  A Prince  whofe  great 
Soul  has  ftill  been  my  pattern,  and  Imuftdie  ere  lean  imitate 5 
whofe  kindnefs  ftill  kept  me  warm  in  my  Royal  Mafters  bofome, 
and  honour’d  me  with  his  trufts  too  ^ His  Mind  never  ftayn*d  with 
jealous  thoughts  of  my  greatnefs  with  the  King,  which  are  the 
great  ties  upon  my  Heart , not  to  abufe  their  favour  as  the  un- 
grateful, ambitious  pretentions  of  a Have  ^ But  here  my  Breaft 
has  worn  in  fecret  that  fire  whole  grief  was  known  onely  to  one 
as  unhappy  as  my  felf,whom  I lament  no  lefs  then  I love  the  other.— 

And  now  I beg  from  thee,  for  that  royal  families  fake,  be  fo  juft  ^ 

to  thy  King  and  Princefs,  as  to  redeem  from  that  rude  hand  thofe  Emmy. 
facred  reliques  ^ See  how  he  hath  ftain’d  it  with  his  hot  breath  ! 

Thy  handsareloofe  5 or  butreleafe  mine,  and  I’ll  tear  the  figure 
from  his  Heart  too.  Good  gods,  I alwayes  kneel’d  to  it,  and  had 
thy  Soul  been  fill’d  with  Honour  thou  would’ft  fboner  have  kifs’d 
the  Plague  then  have  prophan’d  it  thus. 

’Tis  Truth  he  fayes,  my  Heart  condemns  me.  Here,p 
Souldter^  prithee  carry  it  to  him,  not  for  fear  of  the'e,  but  her  h fad  and  full 
fuch  reverence  and  fuch  fear  as  we  pay'the  gods  her  name  has  0/  thoughts 
bred  here  , which  is  the  trueft  Valour : And  here  I confefs  my  all  this  rvhih 
felf  a young  and  ignorant  Lover,  take  it  and  forgive  me>  take  it 
and  be  a friend  to  him  that  will  dote  upon  thee  for  loving  that 
Princels  with  fo  much  more  gallantry  then  himfelfy  Yet  you 
nor  (he  ought  to  be  angry  with  me  for  not  finding  a way  I 
never  trod  before  5 The  is  the  firft  time  1 ever  faw  any  thing 
better  my  lelfy  we  are  two,  a Brother  and  a Sifter ,that  have  loved 
each  other  with  as  much  Innocency  and  Paflion  as  you  can  boaft  5 
and  yet  we  kifs  when  wc  love  moft.  Leopoldo 

Palantus.  Now  can  I fcarce  refolve  to  take  it,  his  Heart  has 
high  fenfeof  Honour^  How  rude,  and  how  calm,  in  one  minute 
would  I had  fome  of  that  power  again  that  I loft  this  day  but  to  ^ * 
fervethee  withjthat  all  the  world  might  wonder  at  theFriendftiip 
of  us  Rivals  in  a defperate  Love. 

Tollidor.  Oh  Fhillora^  thou  (ett’ft  out  firft,  but  I fhall  overtake 
thee,  if  not  over-run  thee  ^ for  my  Heart  is  wounded,  I hope,  to 
death,  with  this  new  kind  of  grief. 

Talantm.  If  we  out-live  this  misfortune  thou  fhalt  be  my  friend> 
the  Brother  that  lay  in  the  lame  womb  with  me  lhall  not  be  pre- 
fer’d  before  thee. 

Bellamra.  Heaven  ! thy  hand  is  working,  and  as  invincibly  as 
fatally. 

Ppiillora.  Oh  PoUidor , dear  as  my  Souls  blifs , leave  to  ftab  my 
Heart  with  thefedelperate  groans^  Look  up,  or  ellefarewel  do 
not  think  to  go  and  leave  me  behind  ^ We  are  both  miferable, 
the  fame  cauletoo,  and  all  our  joyes  were  of  kin  ^ weareallyM 
incur  miferies  too,  and  we  will  die  Brcuther  and  Sifter,  lam  now  1 
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Bellanaira  her  Dream 


Part.  il. 


Leopoldo 

difcovers 

himfelf. 


Leopoldo 

futs  off  his 
S ouldiets 
clothes. 


\ that  paffion  that  accus’d  thee  even  now 

and  thus  kifs  thofe  Eyes  whofe  dear  light  is  my  Hearts  6re 

a A have  mortal  poyfon  in  them.  Farewell; ’xhe 

gods  can,  and  by  a thoufand  wayes  becken  us  to  come  5 and  to 
refute  their  fummons  would  look  rude  in  us  that  have  Honour 
and  Peace  of  Mind  gone  before  to  make  our  way.  Ohrollidor 
we  muft  part,  forc’d  by  a fullen  Fate,  and  brokL heart;  Lot? 
and  the  Prince,  give  fatal  wounds.  r v/,.  tT  " 

this  poor  Girle  Ind 

take  a ftubborn  heart;  Oh,  fhe’sgone ! help,  as  you  have  chariw 
Lome  water,  fetch  fome  water.  ^ vccnarity, 

fn  ‘things  forbid  this  early  mourning 

Rote  that  Nature  ever  boafted.  Art, thy  Envy  has  deftroy’d  her 
ecaufe  thou  could  ft  not  imitate  her  Excellency.  She  bLathes  ; 

I ^sar  thy  Princeconjurethy  Soul  • if 

Rp'k  if  ? i Leopoldo,  thy  Leopoldo  cilh 

^^oul%ly°'  "'•'‘y’ 

Pollid.  Bellam.  Patant.  Leopoldo  ! 

Leopoldo.  Yes,  Shep-herd,£e<?^<?//j^<?. 

Phtllora.  Leopoldo  ! Sure  I heard  that  name  5 that  voice 
a power  to  call  me  from  my  Grave  5 But  why  doel  Polhdt 
abufe  his  Sifter,  does  he  take  delight  to  fee  her  miferable> 

Hence  all  thoughts  of  low  fears,  this  cloud  I thus  dif 

Ex'cdtem''’atOT ieapaWa.--Oh  thou  ftrangete 
Excellent,  above  the  merit  or  weak  faith  of  dull  men  • wLte 

ftory  will  make  pad  Hiftorics  blulh,  and  Ihrink  their  narrow  fame 
tf  ftith  and  excellency  is  known ; And  I blufli 

hink  how  inuch  I owe  thy  Virtue,  and  how  little  Fortune  has 

leit  me  to  pay  thee  with.  ^ 

Lhittoro.  ’Tis  he,  ’tis  .the  Prince ; Oh  let  me  kneel  to  vou  Sir  - 

why  does  your  noble  heart  thus  (loop  to  favc  a piece  of  earth  w wf 
infedion  you  ought  to  (hun?  cecoieartti, whole 

Leopoldo.  See,  kind  Fortune  lias  thrown  me  down  from  that 
greatnefsthat  divided  us  laft,  onely  to  make  me  capable  of  thv 
Friendlhi^  now  ; And  when  I wilh  my  felf  greater  then  ptil!^ 
may  Treafon  6nd  me ; Here  is  perfeft  happinlfs  this  is  full  inv  • 
what  IS  joy  (g  ntle  Maid)  burhope  ftrip^’d  from  olS^ 

-hung  like  rags  upon  them  and  darkened  their  Beauties  > ’ " 

JetfWa.  My  Brother!  Then  the  gods  are  careful  of  poor  ^r/- 

wilhTftore.  • •'“ve  no 

fhiUora.  Welcome,  Sir,  as  winters  ten,  or  Cummers  (hade  wcl- 
come  as  your  own  wilhes,  welcome  ns  your  fafetT^o  my  HJar 
that  loves  and  fear'd  you  were  hetrov'rl  • nu  F 

kneel,  and  in  filence  Jt  your  ftet  w^'p'^u^LflVerwiiteral: 

btems'’rf;if(ryZSrur?^f^ 


Palantns. 


Pirt.II.  T’rjeLozfe  of  ShadoivJ'. 

ral.  The  prince  Leopoldo  3 good  heaven  where  was  itiy  mind  ! 

Leop.  From  your  Brother  I beg  forgiv,enels,  for  taking  his  pi-^ 
dture3jealous,I  confefs,  he  had  too  much  Intereft  in  the  Excellent 
3 for  finding  her  in  his  Arms,  the  fight  blinded  me  fo  I 
could  not  foficern  the  Brother  in  his  face  3 .Thus  love r is  pleas’d 
to  Triumph  ftill  m afflifting  our  minds  with  unreafonable  hopes 
lometimes  3 and  other  feme  with  as  idle  , fears.,  And  now  PaC 
, can  you  accufe  me  for  having  robb’d  you  of  your  Pi-' 
dure  > but  I can  reconcile  all  3 for  I believe -the  fame  Souldiers' 
that  took  lue  robb’d  you  , and  in  the  wood  fpoil’d  me  of  fuch 
Jewels  as  I had  about  me,  for  which  they  quarrel’d  jn  the  divi- 
fion  3 The  advantage  I took  hold  of,  and  fiew  them , and  then 
took  one  of  their  habits  to  fave^  liiy  felf,  and  ferve  my  friends 
which  you  are  3 who  I muft  now  acquaint  with  the  happy  news  * 
the  King  lives,  found  and  known,  mofi:  miraculoufly  by  your  Fa- 
ther  the  old  Forefter,  who  knew  his  Signet  upon,  his  finger  3 the  reft 
of  our  friends,  I hope,  are  efcaped  3 for  I hearof  no  other  Prifoners^''''^^''' 
butourfelves.  -—And  by  this  my  Sifter,  I hope,  believes  I aiii  a 
Eover  3 however  I know  file  is  dear  Belkmira.  Sifter, 

Omnes,  The  Princefs  !•  is  (he  a pcifoner  too  > - 

^t^^Bellamira,  hide  not  thy  face  3 let  us  refolve  like  our 

with  honour,  and  leave  the  .reft  to 
the  gods  3 for  we  fee  how  little  we  can  command  our  own , or  rule 
others  fortunes.  ^ , 

brSier"^^^^  the  Shepherd  that  refeued , me , and  faved  my 

» • < I 

(Leopoldo  loefes bit  Sijier^and  brings  tovpards 
■ > the  Company,')  ' ’ 

then, oh,  be  dumb,  for  ever  dumb,  fince 
thy  pity  tongue  has  betray'd  thy  heart.  — Yes,  Madam,  'twas 
my  fortune,  and  the  onlJ%race  that  Ihe  ever  (hewed  me,  when  (he 
gave  me  power  to  fave  the  Prince  5 and  if  (he  will  let  me  die  for 
your  Highnels,  I have  all  my  wi(hes. 

Bell,  I pray,  Sir,  quarrel  not  with  Fortune  3 me-thinks  you  owe 
ner  much,  and  are  ftill  likely  to  be  in  her  debt  for  more. 

The  prince  loofes  all  their  chains  ■,  Phillora  to  the 
princefs^  and  kneels, 

Phil,  Oh,  Madam,  upon  my  knees  I fall , and  beg  a pardon  for 
our  unr^fonable  hatred,  which  our  Ignorance  was  only  guilty  of. 

mi.  hneelnot  tome,gentleP^?^,whofefriendly  heart  has 

Juftice  to  all  our  kindnefs  3 and  if. I can  live  topay  my  fcore  to  this 
Company,  I foall  then  die  endebted  only  to  the  gods,  whofe  mercy 
will  take  our  Faith  for  further  Sums.  ^ 

P^x/.  Softly,  I pray,  left  the  bufie  ear  of  Jealous  mifehief 
(watchful  to  our  deftruftion)  catch  this  dear  Secret. 

Leop,  Pray  let  me  deliver  to  your  Love  and  Care  this  Jewel  of 
my  lite3for  know,  Bellamira^  I have  vowed,  (and  ’tis  written  in 

A a a a Heaven^ 


Bellamira  bet  Dream Part.IF. 

Heaven,  and  here  I again  confirm  it,)  Never  to  marry  any  but  this 
Maid  i and  if  fate  frown  upon  that , a ftrange  curfe  find  me  if 
ever  I quit  my  freedom. 

Phil,  Oh  hold,  Sir,  call  back  that  rafh  votv,  and  be  ftill  worth 
the  love  and  envy  of  all  the  world. 

Leop*  If  Phillora  fays  I am  happy  my  joys  arc  currant  5 her  ftamp 
only  can  make  them  fo,  that* s my  vow  5 for  I will  purchafe  thee  at 
the  rate  of  all  things  but  my  Honour. 

phillora.  Why  do  you  vow  fo  ralhly , Sir  ? before  you  have 
call’d  your  Reafon  to  counfel  ? my  heart  is  fo  much  yours  it 
will  not  confent  you  wrong  your  folf  5 and  I am  fo  proud  of  my 
Innocence , and  reall  Love  to  your  Highnels , that  I muft  not  con- 
fent to  that  vow  ^ For  though  I am  the  private  Iffue  of  a poor 
Forefter , yet  my  heart’s  too  proud  to  Love  every  common  Vir- 
tue 5 nor  is  it  every  Prince  that  I could  love,  nor  do  I find  my 
mind  fo  fubjeft  to  the  vanity  of  our  Sex,  as  to  be  pleas’d  with  their 
loving  me  5 therefore  be  pleas’d  to  live  my  Prince , or  I (hall  die 
your  handmaid,  and  ftiew  my  love  was  greater  then  my  ambition, 
which  few  women  arrive  at  in  Story. 

Bell,  No  more  of  this  kind  war  now,  for  heavens  lake  5 Put  on 
your  di(guife,forfear  webe  all  loft  in  your  difcovery. 

Leop,  I (hall  obey,  and  fo  muft  you,  Bellamira  s,  Do  you  not  find 
fomething  like  your  dream.  Sifter  Me-thinks  there  is  fo  much 
fate  in  thefe  accidents,  that  we  war  with  heaven  when  we  difpute 
them  5 See  thy  vifion  reveal’d  ^ are  we  not  all  laved  by  thefe  Fo- 
refters  } the  King  loft  and  found, and  thefe  two  Cedars  of  the  Foreft, 
whole  fete  heaven  only  knows  ? 

Palantus  Bellamira  the  pi^lnre. 

Pal,  Upon  my  knees,  Madam,I  reftore  this  jewel  ^ The  grief  and 
diftraftion  my  foul  was  in  wounded  this  day  with  thouland  mile- 
tics,  will  plead,  I hope,  a pardon  for  the  ^It  my  Tongue  has  made 
in  difcovery  of  a Saucy  palhon , yet  I cowd  with  the  whole  King- 
dom were  as  guilty  as  Pallantus^  their  love  would  have  been  left 
dangerous  then  their  hate. 

Belt,  No,  PallantHs^  if  it  be  dear  to  thee,  keep  it  ^ and  value  that, 
as  I (hall  do  thy  Friendlbip  5 fori  have  long  known  thy  heart , and 
(hall  truft  thee  hereafter  with  the  Secrets  of  mine  ^ my  father  has 
found  thou  art  faithful,  and  grateful  5 And  all  the  gods  fo  blefs  me 
as  I love  thee  for  it,  with  all  that  thou  canft  hope,  or  I can  in  honour 
give  5 and  if  I haveIntereftinF4//<««r«xhc  will  obey  mc^  What  ’tis 
I command  him  Fidelia  lhall  tell  him  ^ till  then  I am  lilent,  and  her 
love  lhall  fpcak  the  reft. 

Pall,  Madam,  I have  much  pretence  to  love  ^ but  I lhall  doubt  it, 
and  not  hope  your  reward,  when  I lhall  refufe  a ready  obedience  to 
all  your  Commands. 

Leop,  Farewell,  Phillora^  our  fafety  calls  me,  pray  be  lilent  here, 
when  I am  gone,  for  they  are  jealous  of  me  already  5 this  night  it 
pollible  wee’ll  make  our  efcape  to  C^t»x  his  quarter,  of  whofc  heart 
and  faith  I am  fully  fatisfied  5 The  keys  arc  now  in  my  power  j and 
in  the  dead  of  night  I’ll  call  ye ; The  word  lhall  be,  Phillora, 


Omnes. 
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Omms.  All  the  gods  proteft  the  Prince.  [Exit  Leopoldus.- 

Pollidor.  What  do  they  mean  by  his  figure  in  a Dream,  and 
point  at  me , and  talk  of  her  Love  > fure  I dream  5 when  I have 
leen  the  worft  of  Fortunes , Twill  always  be  in  my  power  to  die  • 
there's  none  fo  wretched  but  Ihe  can  affoord  him  a grave  3 her  Eyes 
are  fix’d  upon  me.  ^ 

Bell.  Why  do’s  my  heart  tremble  at  the  fight  of  him  I thus 
long  have  defired  to  fee  > why  fhould  I apprehend  this  hour  as 
dangerous  ? Yet  I feel  a pain  without  a name^  a power  riot  known  * 
’tis  Icfs  or  more  then  Love,  Yet  not  arrived  at  guilty  ’tis  neither 
fearj  nor  defire  5 why  fhould  I blufh  then  to  own  the  Joy  and  kind- 
nefs  I have  for  him  } 


ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  i. 

The  Scene  Jhnts^  and  Leopol^o  comes  in  ( alone. ^ 

Leopoldo.  rrOw  vain  and  Infolent  is  man,  that  dares  call  thefe 
1 X the  weaker  Sex  I when  we  confider  the  Atiions  of 
Virtuous  Women , the  thoufand  dangers  and  difficulties  they 
muft  pafs  through  ere  they  arrive  at  that  great  name  5 what  pa- 
tience,  what  coUr^ge,what  refervednefs,  what  filence,  what  mo- 
defty,how  quick  of  fight , fometimes  to  apprehend  approaching 
dangers,  fo  fhun  them,  and  again  not  feeming  to  fee  fuch  as  meet 
them  in  the  face,  their  checkings  and  forbidings  of  Nature,  deny* 
mg,  when  fhe  calls  loudeft,  and  irioft  pleafing  to  their  fenfe  when 
Ihe  prompts  them  to  be  women , Yet  we  fee  them  many  times,  in 

deaf,  and  dumb,  arid  lame,  even  when 
wealth  , dignity , and  beauty,  becken  unto  them  to  come  5 all 
thefe,  and  thoufand  difficulties  more,  almolt  impoflible  fo  bur  fenfe 
(that  have  taken  up  a liberty  to  Adt  the  contrary)  they  daily 
perform,  with  a watchful  diligent  virtue , Whofe  generous  minds 
have  impofed  thefe  Laws  upon  themfelves,  and  now  thofe  Laws 
muft  be  obeyed  Ifefore  they  can  command  a fair  name  ^ while 
Vain  men  afTume  a Diety,  and  believe , if  they  have  Courage 
they  can  with  their  Swords  build  themfelves  Trophies.  In  fhort, 
from  thefe  Excellent  fufferets  within  I may  conclude,  nature,  and 
all  good  things  ought  to  be  committed  by  deftiny  to  the  care  of 
that  fbft  Sex,  who,  till  they  love , and  give  themfelves  away  to 
men,  can  do  nothing  little.  [_Exit  Leopoldus.; 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IL 

EntcT  Arcus,  Phidelia,  Filemon,  and  Satyr  voith 
proviftons  upon  his  backj 

Phil,  ^O,  fo,  lay  down  the  provifions  here  5 come.  Madam,  let  us 
retire  into  this  Rock,  until  the  tide  ferves,  then  we  fhall  be 
called  ^ for  we  have  agreed  with  an  old  Fifherman,  an  acquaintance 
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of  the  Satyrs^who  for  his  Matters  fake  will  fafely  convey  us  to  fome 
port  that’s  free  from  the  Conquerours  power  5 but  we  mutt  lie 
clofe  till  then,  for  the  Enemy  are  already  in  the  Town , but  the 
height  of  the  Cliffs,  when  we  have  the  night  to  friend , will  fecure 
us^  under  whofe  protedion  we  mutt  make  our  cfcape,and  leave  the 
reft  to  Fortune. 

Satjr,  ril  go  too,  ril  not  ftay,  until  I find  my  gentle  Miftrefs^  a 
curfe  fall  on  his  head  has  frighted  my  love  from  her  home  5 the 
plague  of  Ambition  and  crofs  love  torment  him  day  and  night  3 
may  his  Eyes  ne  re  fhut  till  I have  bleft  mine  with  a fight  ofher^  I 
fear  (he  is  hurt,  my  heart  akes  fo  , this  bufie  trouble  of  my  mind 
was  never  fo  unruly  as  now , it  makes  me  fick,  my  Spirits  grow 
weary,  I faint  to  death , a cold  fweat  and  fadnefs  is  all  o re  my 
breaft.  ^ 

^rcus.  How  lively  this  poor  wretch  defcribes  my  pain  ! But  die 
j4rcus^znd  all  the  world,  e’re  ftie  knows  I have  a thought  of  Love  * 
yet  all  my  refblution  cannot  ^eep  me  from  repining  at  my  fortune^ 
m^e  by  nature  fo  oppofite  to  what  I love,  and  as  if  defign’d  for  mi- 
feries  her  heart  is  by  fate  given  to.  a fhadow  in  a Dream  ;My  fir  ft  crofs 
loft  a friend,  dear  as  my  Eyes,  whofe  kindnefs  and  faith  but  fpeak 
that  love  which  hismodeft  Sifter  could  neither  tell  nor  hide : toge- 
ther pur  miferies  found  us , but  t©  this  day  I could  never  knovv  his 
Fortune,  being,  by  different  lots,  become  the  flaves  of  different  Ma- 
tters, and  my  heart  apprehends  his  death , our  Countrey  elfe  would 
ere  this  have  difcoyerd  him,  our  colour  in  this  nation,  making 
us  as  publick.  as  odious  ^ A gallant  and  a faithful  Servant  ’twas  as 
ever  prince  made  a Fi'iendfhip  witb^and  had  not  our  miferies' ftruck 
us  in  the  fprjng  of  our  defign,  fbmething  worth  ftory  might  have  be- 
fallen us,  Curious  to  fee  the  world  our  youths  ventur’d  into  dan- 
gers to  which  flavery,  was  our  firft  ftep  5 but  my  fate  was  not  to  be 
fatisfi’d  with  one  Cap^vity  5 not  miferable  enough  fhe  thought 
while  only  my  body  was  in  chains,  and  therefore  fent  thefe  that  gall 
my  mind  5 Love,  blind  partial  Love  will  have  me  his  prifoner  too 
only  to  fhew  the  variety  of  his  flaves  5 Why  elfe  did  he  throw  away 
a dart  upon  me,  where  there  is  no  pofiibility  of  being  any  thing  but 
his  flave  > But  I am  refolved  peither  my  condition  nor  paffion  fhall 
be  known,  but  in  my  Epitaph 5 and  there,  by  a fileiit  Lover,  I’ll 
ftand  diftinguifh  d from  the  croud  of  Rivals,  which  my  heart  only 
emulates  in  worfhip  5 but  fee  the  fate  of  men,  the  leaft  deferving  is 
moft  fuccefsful  5 And  barbarous  Alwanztot'  by  an  impious  conqueft 
has  power  to  revenge  hihifelf,  and  infult  over  the  miferigs  of  that 
Frincefs  5 But  I am  ftill  a wretch  to  talk  while  fhee’s  in  chains  3 Yet 

bafe  and  ingrateful  be  writ  upon  my  name. 
This  night  111  find  the  proud  Conquerour,  and  print  a thoufand 
w^nds  upon  his  breaft,  or  fall  a Martyr  to  thofe  great  names,  Le<?- 
and  which, though  they  were  guefts  too  great  for  my 

lad  heart  to  contain,  yet  their  lofs  is  death. 

F/Je/.  Alas,  we  have  all  the  lame  intcreft  in  this  general 
grief  ^ This,  grief  and  common  Calamities  (like  the  infefted 
Air  ) wounds  all,  to  whofe  dangers  I muft  add  a wound  of  mine 

own 
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own  ^ and  the  cure  grows  ftilj  more  defperate  5 >rhave  loft  mv 
friend  , the  kind  and  faithful  TalUntm  is  fallen  5 and  I muft 
r ^ cannot  know  , his  mifery  , the  uncertainty  of 

whple  ill  wounds  deeper  then  any  danger  that  can  threaten  my 

Phil.  No  more  of  this  imagin’d  danger  s but  retire  ^ and  wifely 
attend  our  own  fafeties , that  we  may  prefcrve  our  felves  till  we 
know  what  fortune  has  befallen  .our  great  Mafter  ^ 'Which  we  can- 
nothope  unlefs  thiyNight  make  our. cfcape,  within  we  may 
re  o ye  w,hat  to  dp.,  / , j , j , , \_ExeftKt  omms. 

a c t*  I V.  S C E N.f  1 1 1,  ' i i;  ■? 
Eut^r^\f^$iTX%ox^  with  hk  fetyaants 

■ A -f-  . - 

Almm.  QEnd  for  Rpdsrigo^T^vit^W  things;  dndeadinefs,  ’tis  refolv’d 
^ _ O this  morning  tyde  Til  be  gone,;  and  with /me' hear  the 

lcoi;nful  .caufe  of  my  afflidion  3 , That  blind  foblilh  ; boy  . is  neither 
vVon  by  re^pn,Intei:eft3  nor  flattery,  arid  fet  without  niyiSwords 
reach  3 he  is  nopto  ]?e  bribed  nor;  .won  by  facrifiee  neither,  like  his 

I muft  And  to  reconcile  myfdf  to  that 
tond  piety^  pr  .allimy  hopes:aredQft,  , Roderigo. 

^/i^<^;?,..Z[<?4<rr/^<>5lamt.hinking4; — ■ / r-rir: 

I know,  you  were;.;  . >'  ,j  r.  ?:  ; . , 

Loye,  yes  ofLov:e5  ,and  fent  forr:;T-  nt;  in - 
^c,  to  inform  your  Highnels  pf  his  humoun  3 ' faith.  Sir, 
Iknpw  pm  as  httlp  ,a;s  you  reverence  hin?  3 fos,  kinfman , and  his 
mother,  1 have  praffifed,  ( a Bottle,  and  a Girle  ) thefejkind  friends 
b?:af:for  the  other  young  Gi^tleman,  He  fooils  con- 
verfatiomand  affe(Js  corners,  either  to  kifs  dr  cry  in  3 T .hope  your 
Highnels^  not  in^li]  d tp  that  Idle  humour pray  will  you  let  me 
hear  you  Ugh  3 pppp  .ppy  Confcience  you  will  -make  but ' oh  ill  Lo- 
3 1 are  aflbon.undejrta’ke  to  hedge  the  Eagle  in,  as  y6u  win  the 
Frinpefs,  yet  they  fay. there  are  as  many  and^cfertain  way^  to  win 
a woman,  and  :many  liofos  into  her  .heart,  as  there  are  upon 
her---  Bafta.  Bur  bfeiieyp  uie.  Sir,  therp’i^  one,  if  you  can  hit  it, 

IS  worth  them  all.;  , ‘ " 

Alm^n.  This  is  a kjnd  of  krio.Wledge,  Roderigo^  that  few  are  igno- 
rant  in  3 but  yet  let  the  god  defpife  me  if  I fear  either  of  them  3 and 
though  ^oets  and  Loyers  ftift  confpire  to  beget  a terrour  in  our 
hearts,  yet  my  reafon  tells  mejieyeU  from  thofe  lamentable  • Stories 
that  m^^ke  love  feem  fo  dangerous  , that  we  moft  unjufty  blame 
Love  when  ’tis  thq  Lover  that’s  in  fault  3 for  Love  is  not  in  himfelf 
Love  is  as  wholfome  and  as  natural  a paffion  as  any 
that  anefts  the  heart  3 and  only  corrupted  loves  are  dangerous  3 
Loye  and  Wine  may  both  be  poyfon’d  3 ftiould  we  therefore  curfe 
the  Vine . No,  tis  Lpvp,  wounded  with  Jealoufie  and  Inconftancy, 
or  Infected  with  dildain  3 Love  fet  too  high,  or  too  low , by  birth 
or  Nature  oppos  d,  which,  thus  fet  out  of  her  reach,  or  fo  low  in 
the  Earth  that  Honour  cannot  ftoop  to  gather  her  bleliings  3 or 

elfe 
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elfe  at  ftich  a fioght  that  even  Hope  lofes  hi*  Leap,  and  the  noble 

Fruit  hangs  ftiU  to  tempt  us : or  a worfe  Curfe  than  all  thele 

which  IS  my  fate,  to  love  a fcornful  Maid  that  loves  another  • 

thele  arc  the  true  grounds  of  Lovers  miferiesjand  their  Ertours  are 

falfely  laid  upon  Love,  and  all  our  ftubbornefs  call’d  his  Crime? 

when  we,  not  Love,  are  blinde,  who  is  indeed  the  gentle  Tv  of  S 

Mankinde,  though  he  be  made  many  times  the  moft  innocent  Root 

of  many  mifchiefs,and  would  be  all  Honey  ftill  but  that  our  Re? 

fongiveshim  aftmg;  Reafon,  which  Chain  theCoTs 

have  thrown  upon  us;  for  we  no  fooner  covet  and  know  what 

would  pleafe  us,  but  we  finde  it  ftill  forbidden;  and  from  this 

Root  (this  Reafon)  all  the  foregoing  miferies  are  deriv'd  i kinde 

Nature  elle  would  be  obey’d,  and  all  thefe  troubles  pafs  without  a 

thought  orgrief  But  to  our  bufinefs,  which  I'm  f«e,  Lovefoall 
never  be  With  '^vciuaii 

f If  ’twould  be  fit  to  be  civil,  and  either  fend  or  go  your 

felf  tothePrifon,youhave  handfome  caufe  enough  to  yield(ou 

fnre  ^ngcr,  being  in  the  heat  of  battel 

mcensd  by  her  fcorn  , whofe  (harp  language  and  your  woundl 
linarting  made  you  (peak  and  aift  beyond  your  Reafon : Come  Slir 
when  you  can  win  two  Crowns  with  a few  fair  words  never  refufo 
wplay  at  any  game  Fortune  propofes  : befides,  I have  obferv’d  it 
VVomen  fooner  fowive  faults  done  to  them,  than  thofe  they  do  to 

eaiiertlatt  ring  their  weaknefs  into  pity  than  ripening  their  Reafon 
mtoJufticeorDifcretion:  The  left-fide  is  predommant  in  them 
ftill.  could  I love  one  Woman  better  than  another,  (which  I am 

fortMmid  I oughttobebeatefi 

* a \}  ^ ^ 5'our  game  win  any  Woman  I’dc  never  com- 

mand  Men  again.  Death,  what  Cards  would  you  have  to  play  if 
therelofe.>  A young  handfome  General,  a Prince,  and  ConqL 
rour,  hat  has  vvit  and  courage,  and  yet  be  ftrangled  in  an  Apro? 
firing ! figh  and  let  a Smock  fmother  me ! They  Lll  bury  me  un- 
der the  Gallows  when  I dy  of  that  Dife.ife;  No  faith  ifanvnf 

them  be  too  hard  for  me  it  (hall  be  in  Bed,  and  there  let  tWnff 

whether  I winorlofein  their  arms 
and  he  that  defires  more  of  Love  than  fuch  a kindnefs  is  mid  • 
when  I embrace  her  if  (he  finile  and  do  fpeak  like  a Lover  let  her 
heartbeasbufieas  (he  pleafes,  and  make  any  other  happy  till  I 
mifs  her  company.  I do  not  remember  I ever  figh’d,  yet  I think  I 
have  had  im  (haae  of  Women,  but  I would  not  be  fo  miferable  as 
to  remember  any  of  their  faces  for  a Kingdom,  for  then  Imioht 

Po["^C?n(r  be  cur’d  than  fhe 

o ’ r ^ * weak-ftomack’d  Lover ; My  heart  di- 

gcftsa  Miftrefs  prefently,  and  hungers  for  another;  thirds  and 

bTt&ft^'  Conftancyand  Remembrance; 

but  the  laft  IS  as  dangerous  as  if  my  Supper  (hould  ly  in  mv  bell v 
always,  where  (hould  my  Dinnergo  > l/^ver  your  fine  ArXents 
perfwade  me  to  be  one  of  your  one  Meals  men,  you  (hall  |eld  me ; 
give  me  an  appetite  every  meal  in  the  day,  andkiirdc  Ws  to 

• feed 
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feed  on  5 Wit  and  Beauty  will  fiadc  a Cook,  and  we’ll  make  our 
Sauce  our  fe^es. 

Aim,  This  Doftrinc  I am  no  Heretick  m^Roderigo  y yet  I believe 
you  will  allow  a man  may  love  one  Dilh  better  than  another,  and 
fo  far  I am  a Lover. 

Rod,  Faft  and  get  a ftomack.  Sir  ^ then  ail  that’s  young  and 
kindeisfair  andpleafing^  (b  far  I am  happy  though  no  Lover. 

Enter  to  them  Leopoldo,  ond  another  Souldhr, 

Sonld,  All  things  are  in  readinels  for  your  Highnels  departure, 
and  we  onely  ftay  for  your  direftion. 

Rod,  ril  wait  upon  your  Highnels  to  the  Prifon. 

Aim,  Is  all  ready  ^ 

Sould,  Yes,  Sir,  but  *tis  fomewhat  of  the  darkeft  to  put  to  Sea, 
within  two  hours  the  Moon  will  rife  5 and  being  not  fttcightn’d  in 
our  time,  I (hall  counfcl  your  Highnefe  to, ftay  alittle^  two  hours  pf 
the  Ebb  carries  us  out  of  all  dangers. 

Aim,  When  *tis  time  call  at  nw  Charters  5 Come,  Rederigo^ 
within  we’U  refolve  of  this  new  bumiels,  Love, 

[Exeunt  onmes  except  Leopoldo. 

Leap,  T^is  I feared,  but  how  to  prevent  it,  (bmething  as  Ipeedy 
as  their  mifchief  muft  be  thought  of. 

Exit  (.eppoldo* 

A C T.  IV,  S CEN.  IV. 

The  Scene  of  the  Prijbn  is  difiovered,  and  the  Prifoners  in  it, 

Sc//(i«#.T*THy  this  fednels  now  when  our  great  griefs  and  fears 
V V are  over  ? Why  thus  ingratefeilly  in  (ilence  do  we 
receive  bleffings  we  fearce  could  hope  for  } when  all  our  Fates 
both  of  Love  and  Hate  were  doubtful, none  were  (ad^the  great  and 
general  calamity  paft  without  concern,  PoUidor  and  Palantns  With 
all  their  Faith  and  Loyalty  could  finde  room  for  Love  and  Anger  5 
and  now  when  our  lofles  are  repair’d  they  figh  and  droop  for  ftia- 
dows. 

Phil,  htiA  PoUidor  Love,  Fear,  nor  Grief,  but 

mine,  till  tWs  Figure  fill’d  his  breaft,  now  when  he  fhould  facrifice 
droops  and  hangs  his  head  like  Flowers  oppreft  with  (bowers  j 
now  when  kinder  F^te  has  unriddl’d  all  our  doubts  beyond  our 
hopes,  difperfing  all  thofe  mifts  We  muft  have  wandred  in,  by  the 
bright  eyes  of  the  divine  BeUamira,  Fy  PoUidor^  canft  thou  be  (br- 
ry  for  any  honour  the  Gods  have  heap’d  upon  thy  Miftreft  ? Thy 
(adnels  now  is  felf-love,  and  (hews  her  Excellence  is  too  great  a 
Gueft  to  lodge  in  thy  narrow  heart.  Fond  Man,  wouldftthoubc 
happier  than  to  love  and  be  belov’d  by  fuch  a perfbn  ^ a begging 
Lover  with  her  alms  is  richer  than  thofe  that  triumph  in  the  l|)oils 
and  embraces  of  another  Queen. 

Bel,  I fee  our  paffions,PAii7(?r<«,are  the  innocent  thoughts  of  pure 

mindes  ^ 
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FM.  -Tis  too  great  a truth.  Madam,  lean  proveit  in  mvfelf- 

j_x-.  “S  i'Uo!:';';  .Sjitx 

guiltyof  ablnlf  for  any  a’ftLrThbn.ri  I ‘h.*“  ™=*ke  me 

ven  and  Nations  have  thus  laboufS  to  bril^ Zh 

thanby^ytrShZLIl^.'^A^^^^ 

ra's  miferies  butfet  her  off  anA  the  divine  BelUmi- 

negleft  fuch  a minde  1 T''?“^ 

now  be  nleZ  to  ^ r?^  it.  And 

now  DC  pieas  d to  know  my  filence  was  no  euiltv  fear  of  mx>  ^ 

[r.*,‘K  xr-'  r ■■■“'  °?"X™ 

T ‘“’""vS  ~ fc“h“.  "i  m'.“‘ 

kinde,  though  Nature  have  confpir’d  againft  him  and^forhi  " 

far  from  the  reach  of  his  happinefs  as  there  k d:0?^  W ^ ■''* 

a Cottage  and  a Crown;  yet  foe  Madam  if  ftJnrr^i 
foiz'd  his  heart,  deftin’d  toZetthertrear^Ar  1 i!" 

felfi  I foo”M  hZfom  tZn 

his  heart  could  be  fo  narrow  as  t n!  i,'^®  him  now  iff  believ’d 

a rate  as  prophanTng"  oZhis  WnTet  'IdJ  f 

not  hope  to  purchafo  her  * F et  nor  ri  ■ ^ thou  canft 

to  follow  thy  Sifter  frill"  Reme  , hut  refolve 

this  degree  of  nZur  ReZ  R J"'"*  led  thee  to 

an^Cuftome,  infpifd  by  foe  Dcfty  of 
hands  upon  thvhe-irt  nna  rk  i u Ryot  Love,  I laid  violent 

now  art  pZl of  in  ?nY  YY  'hou 

Prince  which  wild  have  hdZVeV?" 
wounds,  there  is  a beautv  I'n  back.  Look  upon  thefc 

, nere  is  a beauty  m them,  and  a grace  even  in  thefe  fears, 

fuch 
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fuch  as  no  Virgin  can  excel  with  all  the  art  ofdrelsj  andlgiorv 
more  for  having  receivM  them  for  thefe  Princes,  then  in  anf  my 
revenge  gave  this  day  upon  our  enemy.  ^ ^ 

when  your  Highnefs  (hall  confider  my  part 
twill  not  appear  ftrange  that  my  mind  is  poflds'd  withwonLr  * 

and  then  T hope  my  filence  will  find  your  pardon : I would  I had 
with  my  hopes  3 that  enemy  Reafon  that  inform’d 
my  foul,  and  made  me  alpire  that  happinefs  5 the  lofs  of  which  flic 
now  prefents  withhorrour  to  mymind.  Yet,  know  all  the  world 
P^i^/^.r  can  neither  repent  diffemble,  nor  tame  his  love,  though 
he  can  dye  when  a lefs  caufe  then  your  Highnefs  difpleafure  calls  • 
but  will  not  be  hired  to  live  at  a lels  rate  then  your  pardon.  And 
Htllora,  may  <^II  to  mind  fomething  confonant  to  this  fatal 
Dre^ns  dos  "ft  remember  how  in  our  moft  innocent  days 

honours  a^' 

what  worfliip  has  been  paid  us  from  crouds  of  unknown  faces? 
which  compard  vnththis  waking  Dream  feem  to  revive,  though 
darkly  and  afar  off,  fomething  from  thofe  nothings  5 and  thefe 
thoughts  begot  that  guilty  filence  which  difpjeas’d  my  Sifter 

fnrtnnt^!  thoughts  too,  whofe  ftrange  kind  of 

fortune  is  like  troubled  waters  now,  and  the  ftorm  is  ^t  in  her 

ftrcams  > but  whra  ’tis  fetled,  honour  and  quiet  of  mind  will  di- 
vide thy  heart  3 for  though  (he  thinks  now  her  heart  will  defire 
nothing  but  leave  to  love  the  Prince  3 know,  Fhillora,  thofe  roots 
that  are  in  the  fpring  contented  to  fend  forth  a bud,  their  follici- 
t^s  natures  are  bufie  ftill  to  nourifii  them  3 fuch  is  thy  heart  now 
Love  but  buds  in  It,  and  It  will  break  to  fee  that  after  all  thy  care 
^ hang  upon  anothers  bofome  3 

while 

thou  dy  ft  to  make  a h^andfome  ftory , fome  one  lefs  excellent,  but 
more  fortunate,  fuffeit  on  thofe  fweets  thou  pineft  for  3 then 
thou  wilt  find  how  vain  and  idle  a good  pity  is,and  that  fruitfif  they 
love)  poor  and  virtuous  Philhra  may  reap  3 for  pity  is  a good 
that  s ftill  attended  with  mifery,  dear  bought,  being  never  ^pur- 
chas  d at  lefs  rates  then  mine  3 and  they  may  be  happy  that  can 
pity  but  the  wretched  are  ftill  their  fubjefr  3 now  thou  hang’ft  thy 
head,  blafted  with  this  fad  truth  3 and  now  thy  foul  is  awakned  I 
dehe  thy  heart  to  be  at  peace. 

Eellam,  Alas,  ^illora^  ignorant  of  the  dangers  we  were  in  made 
us  laugh  in  this  ftorm  3 and  thofe  waves  which  we  were  pleafed 
with  to  foe  tofs  our  Barque,  threaten  deftrudion  to  us,  unpradis’d 
in  that  dangerous  element,  wKich  Pollidor^  like  a Pilot,  wifely  ap- 
pre  ends,  and  arms  againft  the  known  ill,  whofe  dangers  I dare  not 
now  behold : fomething  above  Reafon  muftfocureouf  Reafon,  elfe 
ladnefs  and  delpaijr  muft  find  us  all. 

Thil.  Madam,  I have  heard  all,  and  Ihall  conclude,  as  to  play  a 
ame  that  muft  be  loft,  is  childifti  > fo  to  throw  up  all  Cards  that 
agree  not  with  our  wifhes,  fhews  covctoulhels  and  impatience  5 we 
o not  always  play  for  gain,  fometime  company  and  paftime  en- 
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gage  ns  ^ and  I am  refolved  fuch  fates  as  are  dealt  me  Til  receive  5 
and  (hew  how  much  I am  above  that  fortune  that  oppofes  me  5 and 
if  I cannot  be  happy,  yet(againfl:  my  miferies)  I have  this  remedy, 

A prifoner  ^ invitation  3 efpecially 

mtbmthe  to  thofe  that  care  not  to  live,  nothing  is  fo  eafie,  nor  fo  pleafing 
Cave^  cries  4y^  • We,  Tollidor^  that  are  but  beggars  at  this  feaft, 

for  help,  may  go  when  we  will  without  taking  leWe , or  being  mils’d. 

\_A  prifoner  within  the  Cave  cries  for  help, 

Prifo'ner  within.  Help,  help  for  charity. 

Bellam.  Whence  came  that  cry  for  help  ? 

Trifoner.  As  you  have  charity^  help  the  wretched  , oh  my  fate  I 
muft  I look  on  and  fee  his  dear  limbs  torn,  aijd  not  have  power  to 
help  him  ? 

Bellam.  What  ftrange  mifery  is  that  that  ftands  in  need  of  our 
help  to  relieve  him  , that  are  our  felves  loaden  with  mif- 
fortunes  ? 

Thil.  Heaven  blefs  the  Prince  from  ufe  of  fuch  a fuccour  5 hark 
whence  came,  the  cry  ? fure  ’twas  from  above  5 I fear  the  Prince 
may  be  difcovered  in  his  defign  of  our  fafety  5 iffo,  lafie  flow  death, 
in  fpite  of  thy  envy,  Pll  find  a way  to  meet  the  Prince,  and  haften 
thy  vifit  hither.  ♦ 

Prifiner.  Are  you  all  deaf  to  our  miferies  ? have  the  wretched 
nofenfeof  others  mifery  ? are  your  hearts  hardnedtoour  fuffer- 
ings,  who  b^  nothing  but  the  mercy  of  a fpeedy  death  ? 

Pollid,  Tisinthe  Cave,  fbme  other  prifbners,  flire,  I’ll  take  a 
light  and  fee  in  what  our  charity  can  ferve  them. 

Palan.  Hold,  I hear  thePrifbn  door  open,  and  that  light  comes 
this  way  5 be  filent  and  obferve,  left  fbme  unlock’d  for  danger 
happen. 

Pollid.  'Tis  about  the  hour  the  Prince  bad  us  expedf  him. 

7he  door  opens ^ Enter  the  Prince  Leopoldo  feemingjbmewhatfad. 

Bellam.  Spme  new  calamity,  I read  it  in  thy  eyes,  Leopoldo  t 
fpeak,  what  fate  muft  we  expeft  ? 

Leop.  The  time  s too  fhort  to  execute  my  defign,  for  now  at 
this  inftant  the  Guards  are  coming  to  fetch  you  forth  5 and  this 
night  you  muft  away  for  Sid Ij/^  in  company  of  the  Tyrant,  whole 
defigns  my  heart  dreads  to  think  of,  which  e’re  he  fhall  execute 
lam  refblv  d,  though  I facrifice my  life, I’ll  ftrike  him  to  the  earth  ; 
this  muft  fuddenly  be  done,  unlefs  we  can  furprize  the  Guards, 
und  thus  in  the  dead  of  night  make  an  efcape,  fee,  here  are 
He  nves  Thus  armed  and  thus  unexpected,  who  knows 

them  all  ^ he  juftice  and  refolution  ’ of  this  aftion 

rveapons,  f illora  is  the  Word  5 Here  then  let  us  embrace,  as  friends  and  fel- 
lows in  a great  calamity,  whofe  fad  eftates  admits  no  cure  but  this 
defperate  attempt.  , 

They  embrace  P^hil.  The  gods,  and  Prince  fortunes  guide  US. 

one  another.  Prijbner.  Oh  the  mifery  of  men,  fall’n  below  the  pity  even  of 

the  wretched  themfelves ! 

Leop, 
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Leap.  What  voyce  was  that  ? 

P alan,  ’Tis  fome  wretch  in  the  Dungeon  5 juft  as  your  Highneft 
op’ned  the  door  he  call’d  for  help,  and  your  coming  put  us  on  trom 
inquiring  what  it  meant. 

Leopoldo  takes  the  Candle  and  LanthorHy  and  hk  Dagger  in  hk 
hand^  goes  to  him^  difcovers  in  the  Scene  with  hk  light  car  cafes 

of  dead  men ^ and  other  prijoners  chain  d upon  the  ground  y and 

at  the  appearance  of  the  light  fome  Foxes  run  away. 

Leop.  Alas,  alas ! how  cruel  are  men  to  men  ! See,  if  the  very 
beafts  do  not  prey  upon  the  living  members  of  the  wetched.  ^ 
Prifoner.  Sir,  your  habit  fpeaks  you  a Souldier,  and  firice  you 
are  Matter  of  thofe  great  bleliings.  Arms  and  Freedom,  be  merci- 
ful to  the  wretched,  who  only  beg  fome  charitable  wounds  to  re- 
lieve them  ^ I hope  you  will  not  find  your  fword  the  power  for  fuch 
an  alms.  See,  Sir,  two  of  many,  two  in  number,  one  in  blood 
and  mifery,  the  dearer  part  of  my  foul,  all  that  the  Plague  and  Fa- 
mine has  left  to  finifti  fuch  fad  fates  as  a cruel  enemy  ihall  impofe 
defpifed  and  forgotten,  neither  worth  his  cruelty  nor  his  care,  un- 
lefs  your  fword  relieve  us  5 and  yet  our  crimes  are  onely^  our 
Nation.-—  . ^ hey  are  Moors. 

Leop.  lour  colour  fpeaks  you  ftrangers  5 and  your  miferies 
have  begot  a pity,  which  I have  time  onely  to  ^relieve,  but  nptto 
inform  my  felf  of 5 what  were  thpfe  that  run  away  ? 

Prifoner.  Foxes,  who  daily  haunt  this  place,  and  will  fcarce  ex- the 
pedf  while  we  are  dead,  but  grown  bold  upon  our  afflictions  prey  t^‘^jotiers, 
upon  the  livings  yonder  lyes  my  friend  oppreft  with-  licknels 
whofc  words  they  defpife  5 nor  could  all  our  threats  nor  cries  pre- 
vail 5 flavery  has  fo  defaced  the  image  of  the  gods  in  mifera;bie  man 
that  the  creatures  have  loft  therefpeCt  and  reverence  dbe  to  him  • 
dull  captivity  has  given  fuch  ftrange  allay  to  that  rich  metal 
that  man  was  at  firft  coin’d  in,  that  we  are  not  currant  among 
beafts.  ° 

Leop.  Sir,  we  are  prifoners  too  3 and  now  upon  forcing  our  free- 
doms a fwwd  and  liberty  I can  give  5 and  if  you  will  take  your 
fortune  with  us  you  fhall  be  welcome.  - ^ 

Prifoner . VVhen  I have  afforded  this  charity  to  my  friend  I fhall 
moft  readily  joyn  in  any  defjgn,  to  be  reveng’d  on  this  barbarous 
enemy. 

Leop.  One  of  thofe  keys  I believe  will  open  his  locks  ^ and  . while  < 

you  perform  that  charity  111  fatisfie  my  felf  concerning  thofe 

Foxes. How  fhould  they  come  hither  } furely  there  is  a 

way  out , elfe  how  could  they  come  in  > I’ll  fee  the  ifiue  pf  this 
chance. — [iheprijoner  runs  to  hk  Sijier  and  rele^fes  her, 

Sifier-prifoner.  Oh  Brother,  what  new  bleftmg’s  this  that  gives 
thee  to  my  Arms,  what  means  this  freedom  .>  will  they  at  laft  be 
kind,  and  let  us  dye  } 

Brother-prifoner.  No,  gentle  Sifter,  a better  ftar  guides  us  5 and 
far  from  hence  be  thofe  fad  rites  of  Funeral,  till  we  have  taken 
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fome  revenge  upon  that  barbarous  power  under  which  we  have 
thus  long  fufFer’d.  fBellamira  afid  the  reji  come  to  them. 

Bellam.  Sir,  your  goodnefs  I hope  will  excule  our  tardy  vifit* 
when  you  (hall  know  we  are  under  the  fame  (lavery,  and  but  this 
hour  releas’d  from  our  chains. 

Bother-prifoner.  Our  gratitude,  mot  our  excufeisdue^  and  all  my 
pad:  miferies  you  have  buried  in  this  great  bleffing,  and  I (hall  at 
la(lbefree,  or  dye  revenging  the  injuries  this  poor  Girle  has  fuf- 
fer’d,  the  only  precious  part  of  my  (bul  ^ whofe  youth  has  been 
perfecuted  with  the  word  of  ills  that  Love  or  Fortune  could 
threaten,  and  all  for  loving  a gallant  man  , whofe  noble  heart  I 
know  would  bleed  could  he  but  fear  the  miferies  (he  fufters  for 
him,  though  he  be  her  Prince.  This  ambitious  paffion  has  made 
her  talfe  many  a bitter  thought  ; Her  colour  makes  this  dory 
ftrange  to  your  ears,  and  this  black  makes  it  look  like  a fable^ 
when  we  fay  we  love  5 though  here  be  the  fad  example  of  that  lit- 
tle god,  great  in  power  5 whofe  dart  has  fir’d  her  private  mind,  and 
the  faucy  flame  afpires  her  Prince’s  bread  5 yet  (he’s  nobly  born 
and  what  was  my  bleffing  proved  her  mifery  5 for  had  not  I been 
bled  with  his  friendlhip  (he  had  notne’re  been  miferable  with  the 
fight  of  him  5 this  as  a fecret  her  troubled  mind  conceal’d  till  the 
Prince  was  lod  at  the  fatal  battle  of  Carthage  5 fince  which  mifery 
I have  waded  my  days  in  (lavery,  and  by  chance  met  this  poor 
Girle,  hunting  through  divers  miferies  a peaceful  grave,  feduced 
by  a Witch,  who  ignorant  of  her  fex,  being  ask’d  her  fortune,  bad 
herfeekher  happinefs  in  the  hand  of  a white  woman,  dranee  and 
impoffible.  ° 

Sijier-prifomr.  I am  very  faint,  yet  my  heart  divines  fome  blcf- 
fing  from  the  light  of  thofe  fair  eyes. [jo  Phillora. 

Bellam.  How  my  (bul  (hakes  to  hear  this  poor  Maids  mifery  ! 
and  my  pity  would  fain  believe,  amongd  us,  (he  might  find  that 
bleffing  that  feems  mod  defperate  in  her  fortunes.  BaUmus,  pray 
give  her  fomething  to  drink.  — And  be  not  dejeded  with 
thoughts  of  pad  ills  j you  are  now  amongd  a company  that  dare 
vie  with  your  mod  dd'perate  thoughts  5 and  yet  will  not  doubt  the 
rewards  due  to  their  innocency. 

Phil.  Her  fortune  is  fo  like  my  own  I cannot  but  love  her,  I grow 

concern’d  too  in  her  miferies.  ^ 

Sijier-prifoner.  My  thanks  is  due  to  all  3 but  the  joy  and  won- 
der of  this  hour  has  made  me  negled  the  payment,  which  I lhall 
do  m prayers  to  all  the  gods,  that  ye  may  never  know  theufe  of 
fucha  kindnefs,  by  having  taded  thofe  fad  calamities  that  wound 
my  mind. 

Palan.  Be  quiet  and  refolved^  for  I hear  fome  noife  at  the  Pri- 
fondoor,  which  way  went  the  Prince  .>  let  us  retire,  for  they  arc 
now  (hutting  of  the  door. 
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The  Scene  of  the  Vrifon  JhHts. 

Enter  as  o fit  of  a Cave^  by  the  Sea  fide^  frighted^  Satyr 
and  Fidelia  , Arcus  and  Philemon. 


5^5' 


Thither  my  Eyes  deceived  me , or  they  were  foxes , I faw 

them  leap.  , 

Jr  CHS.  Foxes,  fool  ? whence  Ihould  they  come  ? 

Phil.  Why  from  their  burrow  among  the  Rocks,  forc’d  with 
hunger  to  feek  their  prey  ^ finding  us  in  their  way,  what’s  more 
natural  for  thofe  hearts  then  to  force  through  us  ? Let  us  return 
and  fee  if  we  can  find  any  fign  of  thei  r paffage. 

Arcus.  How  eafie  'tis  to  give  fire  to  fear ! Our  late  danger 
makes  us  apprehend  every  noife.  Hark,  'tis  fomething  fcrapes 
within. See,  fee,  thefurrs  hang  upon  the  Rocks  rtill  5 how  con- 

temptible a thing  this  fear  is ! 

They  no  fooner  enter  the  grot.,  (vphich  mufi  be  made  inprojfe&ive  to 
prejent  a Cave  by  the  Seafide,)  butthey  hear  one  knocks  jvithin. 

Arcus  takes  the  light,  and  goes  towards  the  hole,  and  finds  the 
Foxes  furrs  upon  the  Rock. 

Fidel.  How  long  are  the  hours  that  fbrrow  loves ! Time  pafleth  gjj  i u 
like  a thought  when  we  are  happy  5 But  Oh,  how  tedious  will  my 
grief  make  the  few  dayes  I have  to  live!  Ha  ! ‘tis  fire,  fomeftar^o/e  whtre 
fure  5 Arcus,  do  you  fee  that  light  ? the  foxes 

Arcus.  ‘Tis  fomething  rtrange  , but  what  Heaven  knows  ^ came  out, and 

light  in  the  earth  1 Be  not  amazed,  colled  your  felves  5 If  our  fears 
be  true,  what  is  there  in  fortune  left  for  fear  > Hark,  I hear 
noife  too,  lirten. — Do  you  not  hear  a noyfe  and  ftrokes  > Tis  fome  tole  Zd 

Witchcraft  fure. ‘Tis  a man,  I hear  his  voice,  and  his  words  them 

have  reafon  ^ I’ll  fpeak  to  it  what  e’re  it  be. Ho  I within,  what  to  come  to 

art  thou  ? how  cam’rt  thou  to  this  cave  ? what  feek’ft  thou  in  this 
place  of  mifory  ? Leopoldo 

Leop.  I’ll  anfwer  it. A wretched  Prifoner  whom  the  merci-  , 

lefs  Enemy  hath  expos’d  in  chains  to  the  rage  of  wild  Bearts  5 What 
e’re  thou  art,  for  charity  give  fome  relief  to  the  wretched,  by  in-  do  jel  X 
forming  our  miferies  vvhere  thou  art,  for  thy  light  has  deceived  Moon 
me  purfuing  of  thofe  Bearts  that  would  have  devoured  us  ^ I 
hoped  to  have  found  a partage  this  way,  which  now  is  defperate. 

Arcus.  Hark,  fure  I know  that  voice. 

ie.And  I that  found, or  elfe  my  miferies  deceive  me.Arcusl Arcus  lul 

Arcus.  Prince  Leopoldo  / 

Leopoldo.  The  fame  5 rtruck  with  wonder  and  amaz’d,  what  are 
we  next  to  exped  from  Fate  ? Are  we  all  Prifoners  then  ? 

Arcus.  No,  Royal  Sir  ^ we  are  in  freedom  yet,though  their  nets 
are  pitch’d  about  us  ^ Help,  help,  Fhilemon,to  remove  thefo  rtones, 
and  force  a paflage  here. 

[^ihey  pluck  fione  after fi  one  aw  ay, till  the  Prince  comes  out, 

Philemon^ 
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Phil.  Oh  Sir,  this  is  a blefled  chance,  and  gives  fome  hope  of 
better  fortune.  ^ 

^rcHs.  Are  you  alone,  Sir?  are  all  your  royal  branches  lop’d 
from  you  ? All  our  great  marks  to  which  we  bent  our  loyal  hearts 
is  all  loft  ? All  dead  in  this  fatal  day  but  wretched  Jrcus  / Is  the 
nobleft  piece  of  earth,  the  Princefs , loft  ? Is  ftie  gone  to  make 
a ftar  in  Heaven  ? 

Leop.  No,  kind  and  faithful,  no  fuch  fadnefs  is  due  to  this  daves 
lofs;  The  King,  my  Sifter,  , and  the  gentle  Forefter  all 

arefafe.  But  how  is  theftory  of  an  ages  and  this  time  too  pre- 
cious  to  be  (pent  in  any  thing  but  faving  thofe  friends  that  are 
all  within  this  dungeon  , Juft  now  revived  to  attempt  our 
efcape,  which  I propos’d  by  the  advantage  of  this  habit  beina 
yet  unknown  to  the  Enemy,  and  trufted  as  one  of  their  guardi 
and  while  we  defign’d  our  bufinefs  ' ' ' ^ 

cried  for  help  s and  going  to  inquire 
the  light,  which  I purfued,  believing 
fome  palfage  forth. 

Arcus.  Thefe  were  the  foxes  that  frighted  us  s For  Heavens 
fake.  Sir,  let  us  return  and  bring  forth  thole  dear  pledges  of  our 
Lives  s we  have  a boat  and  all  things  ready  to  efcape  this  tyde. 

Satj/r.  Is  my  Love  there  too?  Is  her  Brother  well?  Shall  I go 
fee  her  ? My  Soul  melts  with  fear  of  lofing  her  s I’ll  worlhip  thee 
if  thou  wilt  love  and  not  hurt  her  s King  of  men  I have  been  lick’ 
and  my  Mind  pines  when  my  Eyes  lofe  light  of  her.  ’ 

Arcus.  No,  Satjir,  you  muft  ftay  andfteal  through  the  Rocks 
to  haften  the  Barque  away,and  then  you  lhall  fee  your  Love  5 Elle’ 
not  a light  5 let  the  reft  ftay  and  expeft  the  Satyrs  return  and  the 
Sea-men  with  the  Barque. 

Leop.  Arcus  and  Fll  return,  and  do  you  expeft  us  here. 

[Exeunt  Arcus  WLeopoldo  by  the  hole. 


the  caule  I lav/  two  foxes  fly 
reafonably  enough  they  had 


Exeunt 
Sea--  'nen 
Tx>ith  prO' 
Vijtonsi 


Enter  Satyr  and  Sea-nien. 

Satyr . See,  lee,  the  old  man’s  come. 

Phil.  So,  fo,  where's  the  boat  ? 

FiJfjer-nian.  Behind  the  cliff,where  I was  commanded  to  expedf* 
where  we  have  both  wind  and  tyde  to  friend.  ^ ^ 

Phil.  Away  then  with  thefe  provilions  aboard,  exped  us  and 
lie  quiet  till  we  come. — Hark,!  hear  their  tread,that  light  is  theirs. 

Fid.  At  length,  I hope,  the  fury  of  the  gods  is  paft,  and  we  may 
yet  live  to  lee  an  hour  of  joy  ^ they  come,  they  come. 


Enter  the  Prince' and  Bellamira  at  the  hole,  then  Pollidor  and 
Phillora  5 Arcus^(7t;x  before  with  the  light,  then  Palantus  and 
the  two  Moors  p/ifoners  ^ Bellamira  embraces  Fidelia,  and 
the  Satyr  cries,  andruns  to  IPhiWorRs  feet  and  kifes  them. 

Bellam.  What  thinks Have  we  yet  overcome  the  mile- 
ry  threatned  in  that  fatal  Dream  ? 

Leop.  No  more,  lilence  is  now  our  next  part  j nor  is  there 

time 
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time  to  tell  our  joyes  5 away.  Arcus ^ guide  us  to  the  boat  5 and  till 
we  have  a fit  time  and  placetoexprelsit  let  every  joy  keep  in  the 
kind  Heart  that  bred  it. 

j&e/W.  But  where’s  our  new  friends  and  fellow-prifoners? 

Alafs,  Fidelia^  ’tis  not  we  alone  that  are  miferable  ^ for  here’s  one 
of  the  faddeft  and  mofi:  miferable  pieces  of  Innocence  and  Beauty 
that  e're  yet  begat  a ftory. 

[Arcus  audthe  Moors  gaze  upon  one  another, 

Arens.  What  ftrange  fight  is  this  ? ’tis  he. 

Prifoner.  I cannot  be  deceived  5 Love  has  as  curious  Eyes  as  Ma- 
lice, and  we  may  as  foon  hide  our  felves  from  death  as  friendfliip  5 
And  the  gods  are  kind,fince  our  Eyes  are  again  blefi:  with  the  fight 
of  the  Princely  Arcus.  ^ [He  runs  and  kneels  to  him. 

Arcus.  Welcome,  faithful^  but  as  thou  loveft  me  yet  conceal 
me  \ therefore  rife,  and  excufe  my  parting  thus  abruptly  from  thee 
to  flie  to  one  to  whofe  virtue  I’ll  pay  that  duty  thy  knee  hath  given 

me. Cadeffe  .<?  It  muft  be  fo,  and  this  cloud’s  too  thin  to  hide  thee  f* 

from  my  Eyes  and  Heart.  Maid  ^ 

Cadejfe.  Cadefe.znd  the  humbleft  of  all  that  bows  to  the  Princely  motand 
Arcus  ^ But  why  does  your  Highnefs  bow  to  me  > jhe  kpeeh 

Arcus.  The  reafon  thou  fhalt  find  in  the  Love  and  fervice  of  my  fo  him. 
life,  \iCadeJfe  will  receive  my  vows. 

£Bellamira,Leopoldo,  and  the  reji ^wonder  to  fee  them  kgieelto  Arcus. 

Bellam.  Did  they  kneel  to  him  } • - 

Fidelia.  I faw  them  kneel.  . Leopoldc 

Leop.  Sir,  this  pofture  of  your  friends  does  not  at  all  furprife  us 
for  your  Mind,  where  you  are  known,  has  ever  fpoke  you  Prince , * 
and  if  you  have  not  been  treated  like  one,  you  cannot  blame  ie- 
opoldo  , whofe  value  was  equal  to  all  you  Would  fetupon  your 
lelf ; And  now,  Sir,  1 conjure  you  by  all  our  kindnels,  let  not  our 
miferies  make  you  hide  this  fecret  from  us. 

Arcus.  Sir,  I (hall  no  longer  hide  my  felffrom  the  great  Leopolda^ 
of  whom  I beg  pardon  for  having  thus  long  done  it  5 ’Twas  a Vow 
made  when  our  curiofities  had  by  chance  engaged  us  in  the  battle 
of  Carthage^  where  the  Syracufians  got  the  day,  if  we  were  taken, 
lO'Conceal  our"  names  untill  we  met  again  ^ which  being  hereab- 
folvcd  in  Pyrrhus^  Leopolda  (hall  find  a fervant  faithful  as  Arcus. 

Bellam.  Pyrrhus ! See,  this  is  that  Prince  fhe  even  now 

mourn’d  in  prifon  y Sir,  when  you  were  Arcus ^ I confidered  er’e  I 
would  command  ^ But  as  Pyrrhus^  I (hall  onely  beg  you’ll  give  me 
leave  to  fullfil  a Prophecy  ^ and  from  my  hand  give  a prefent  to  this 
Maid  > which  when  (he  (hall  know  I am  a Virgin  too,  perhaps  (he’ll 
find  as  much  wonder  as  I (hall  joy  to  fee  another  happy. 

Phillora.  This  Omen  begets  a ftrange  thought  in  my  troubled 
Mind, 

Crf^e^.Madam,!  have  neither  will  nor  power  of  my  (elf,by  dou- 
ble tyes  a (ervant  to  the  Princes  and  (hall  with  joy  obey  what 
ever  he  commands. 

Tyrrh.  Nor  will  I pretend  a power  there  greater  then  I (hall  give 
the  Princefs  BeUamira  here,  whole  commands  are  the  wclcomeft 

things 
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things  my  Heart  can  wifti, glad  to  find  my  Love  approved  by  fb  great 
a Miftrifs  in  the  School  of  Honour  5 By  whofe  name  I vow  to  the 
gentle  Cadefe  an  eternal  Faith,  and  (hall  witnefs  mv  Vow 

All  the  gods  fay  Amen.  ^ 

Bellam  muft  be  gone,  but  whither,  oh  whither  ! Sad  Fate  ! 
that  mult  be  gone,  but  knows  not  where  to  find  a fafety  » 

' Not  whither  > Yes,  to  Gaietta , where  faithful  Clytus 

refides  5 Wonder  not  that  I call  him  faithful,  time  will  unriddle  all ; 
and  g hope)  my  Sifter  will  not  refufeto  truft  thofe  that  I efteem 
taithtul,  untill  we  gam  Gaima , Love  and  BellamiTas  Fortune  ihall 
guide  us. 

f ^ Leopoldo  trufts  will  not  afk  a why; 

an  if  C^tus  be  and  we  cfcape,  let  us  hereafter  no  moL 

throw  the  fcandal  of  blind  guides  on  Love  and  Fortune  • but 
freely  deliver  our  felves  to  their  proteftion.  lExen^f  ol,„es, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IL 

Clytus,  Ravack,  Cleon,  Souldiers  rfW  Sei-men, 

ffippojed  aboard  their  Galley, 

C/c<»».^Ommand  them  pique  their  Oars,  and  let  her  drive  with 

withtbl^o^e^L^MoonlSr^^^ 

the"cii^:%d“he'^e;e‘^^ 

done  the *'’^5'  betray  us  as  theirs  have 
Sea-men i Ours  are  hid. 

c/r/»r.  We  have  the  wind  and  tyde  to  friend,  (he  cannot  to  fea 
but  we  muft  meet  her;  iflhefall  into  the  the  other  Gallics 

KveohgJ  °«>  ’tisafine 

Ravaci.  'Tisfq,  and  if  our  honeft  intentions  find  their  gods,  I 
hopetofeeaglor.ousdayinN.p&r.  lExemhmV. 

ACT.V.  SCEN.  III. 


Almanzor,  Roderigo,  WSouldien. 


AManzor,' 


■T^Odengff,  if  you  can  think  of  any  thing  to  be  added 
andit(hallb>coSd.  Intoudions,  fendafterme 

nefi ^ nothing ; for  till  your  High- 

ot  all  your  bufinefs)  all  other  thoughts  are  idle ; andprav  Sir  let 
me  prevail  with  yourpaffion  this  night  to  treat  them  civflly,  and 

know  rk  d "u  “ "eglefts  5 Confers  you 

Lov^r  P^y  “be  can  believe  yfu  a 

Lover,  and  if  you  prevail  not  with'her  Heart,  confider  how 

miferable 


Part.IL  Or,  7he  Lome  of  Shadows. 

wh?n"‘’’"  ''■“"ghyou  (hould  force  Her  tod  Marriage 

Almaa^or,  that  deftroyer  of  the  man  (he  loved;  to  your  fa«  tL  7n 

Eirsss£pfeS3s£fc 

si^SE“H”£S=Sr3 

lit  where- 

^ How  nT  “T°‘  - we  wwld,  do  what  we  can.  ’ 

SoHld  AnH  ^ fellow^that' we  fent for  ? [£;?.Soulda 

bovr"'  hir  we  cannot  find  him  ^tit  not  a- 

locW,  and  the  key  in  theTowH  fidl  ““ 

Alwsiff. ^\(\  yo^  knock  } 

SouU.  ^s.  Sir,  hut  no  body  would  anCw^r 
Roder.  Death ! not  anfwer.  Sir,  lets  force  the  doors. 

open  They  all  draw  thew  Swords,  and  with  Torches  in  their 

Zt^Zet&aT'  " 

Wcr.  Here-s  the  neft,  but  the  Birds  are  fled. 

withtrmy"“rt“letS^^^^ 

begrnt and 

atftake^*  'twill  concern  you,  for  your  lives  at^ 

we"™ntt?naorfS  “ 

fctfM;w^thefe|m,*fc^^^^^^ 

and  they  come  all  oat  with  their 
Torches  at  the  hole  of  the  Cane  where  the  princes  came  ont. 

^ ^ c c Alman^ 
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Alman.  Here  they  have  efcap’d,  but  *tis  certain  this  pafs  was 
found  by  chance  5 and  being  fo  lately  gone  cannot  be  far  from 
hence  ^ fearch  the  Rocks  hereabouts,  they  are  but  three  men,  un- 
arm’d, and  two  women  5 let’s  lofe  no  time , Roderigo^  but  di- 
vide, and  call  if  you  fee  any  body  5 this  Accident  has  deftroy'd  all 
our  hopes ^ fool, fool,  too  late  thoufindeft  the  puniftimentof  thy 
barbarous  rage. 

[_ExeuKt  omnes, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  rv. 

Enter  Leopoldo,  Pollidor,  Pallantus,  Arcus,  Cadeffe, 
Bellamira,  Phillora,  and  the  other  Moor. 

teop,  TS  it  far,wemuftgo> 

Arcus.  X No,  Sir,  the  Boat  Rides  under  yon  CIHF. 

f 

Enter  to  them  the  Satyr  and  PhilernDn* 

fhilem.  Hafte,hafte  aboard,  'or  wcarc  all  loft  5 a party  of  arm- 
ed men  purfues  us,  I faw  them  and  their  lights  Iftue  from  the  Cave, 

Leop.  To  the  Boat  then  dear  Bellamira^znd  with  thee  takeihefe 
our  friends,  and  deareft  pledges  of  our  lives  ^ Philemon , by  all  thy 
paft  kindnefs  I conjure  thee,  take  it  not  unkindly  that  I defire  thy 
age  to  retire  with  thefe  to  a place  of  fafety. 

BelL  I’ll  not  ftir  unlefs  Phillora  will  be  my  Guard. 

Poll.  Gentle  Phillora^  let  me  once  prevail,  and  now  wait  upon  the 
princeft  Bellamira  while  I with  Faith  and  Duty  follow  the  brave 
t£apold^. 

Phillora.  I obey,  and  ftorn  to  doubt  that  fate,  that  the  prince, 
and  Pollidor s fwords  ftrike,  to  defend. 

Leop.  away,  I hear  their  noife  , when  we  are  engaged  lie 

off  from  thc.Shore  , if  we  be  fortunate  we’ll  call  you  back  5 The 
word  (hall  be  Vidory  and  Phillora. 

[Exeunt  omues. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Almanzor,  Roderigo,  and  their  Company. 

iLoder.  /^Ourage,  Sir,  it  muft  be  they,  they  fly  us  3 'tis  impoffible 
they  Ihould  have  means  to  efcape. 

Alman.  Let’s  purfue  them  clofe  then. 

[Exeunt  omnes^ 


ACT. 


Part.  II. 


Or,  T/he  hove  of  Shadows* 


act.  V.  SCEN.  VI. 

Enter  Clytus,  Ravack,  Cleon,  and  Seamen. 


Cleon. 


J.  doubled  the  Point,  the  Boat  too  is  but  a finall  Fi- 
Iner-man. 

Cfyfu,.  I counted  them  bytheirlights,theyarenotaboveado- 
zcn  in  number  5 let  us  land  a finall  party  upon  this  Point  ^nA  v 

impoflible  they  fhould  efcape  us  ,^for’;Ta;e  „ow 

^ commanded  the  Galley  to  fur- 

di%ence. ^ «^th 

CUc«.  ril  command  the  Boat  aflioar  then.  lExcm  mm. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  Vir. 

C»ter  Lcopoldo,  Pollidor,  Pallantus,  Arcus, 
and  the  Moor  prijbner. 

Hep.  rXand  and  make  good  thispafs,  by  this,  our  Friends  are 
a Lyolilo  his  Denr*^  ” “ of  purfuing 

Enter  to  them  three  Souldiers,  Almanzor  and  Roderigo. 

Siee  Roderii^o^  here  they  are. 

Leap.  Ha  ! Almanzor  \ xiay,  then  the  Fatrc  are  kind. 

Eol.  Is  there  no  more  of  you  ? Fools,  what  made  you  venture  un- 
on  even  terms  > do  you  think  our  Innocency,  and  the  PrinccE  BelL 
. mira  s caufe,  is  no  odds  ? 

Roder*  Ha,  how  the  devil  came  they  Arm’d  > 

Lecj>.  Hence  this  difguife.  — Shall  ftories  fayieaaaWa  feared  to 
be  known  when  Fatefet  him,Man  to  man,todifpute Fortunes  with 
Almanzor}  noTyTznt^fec Leopoldo. 

Almanzor'^ 

and  > Ha ! Leopoldo. 

Roderigo,  3 

Whilft  Leopoldo  throws  off  his  Souldiers  Coat,  and 
makes  himfelf  known , Pollidor  jpeaks, 

5 but  fee  a Saucy  Wood-man,  that  will  ftrike 
the  faueft  Deer  in  the  herd,or  fall  at  his  foot.  [Poll. W Alman^i&A. 
Roder,  And  the  beft  is  beft  cheap. 

He  fights  with  Lcopoldo,  and  the  reji  man  to  man VolYidtoxwoHnds 
^^mznzoT,andcrj^s,thatforBe\hmk3i,-andthat.  And  kills  hik 

^ccc  2 Almm* 
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Alnian,  0\  and  this laftfigh  for  {Hedies, 

QLeopoldo  difarms  Roderigo^^^c?  befalls  too, 

Leo.  Ly  thou  there. 

Rod.  T o fall  under  Leopoldo^  though  it  be  ill  luck,  ’tis  no  lliame  , 
your  chance  is  good.  , 

Leop.  Andk)  IS  Roderigo’s  , and  let  him  thank  this  Difguife  for 
his  Life,  under  whofe  prote^ion  this  day  I fafely  heard  him  Ipeak 
like  a Man  of  Honour,  which  has  made  me  forget  he  was  an  Ene- 
my — "Hold,  every  man  hold.  Let  us  not  ufe  our  Advantage 
with  cruelty,  while  lembrace  the  noble  Pollidor  congratulate 
with  Princely  Pyrrhus  our  ftrange  delivery. 

Pyrrhus.  Though  nothing  be  welcomer  than  the  Princely  em- 
braces of  Leopoldo^  yet  let  us  remember  how  dear  thefe  pawns 
are  which  yet  are  expos’d  to  Fortune  j and  when  they  are  fafe  let 
us  rejoyce  as  Winners. 

Enter  to  them  Ravack,  Clytus,  Cleon,  Bellamira,  Fidelia, 
Phillora,  Cadeffe,  Philemon,  and  the  Satyr they  being  all 
together^  Ravack  difeovers  to  all  the  Company  who  Pollidor 
and  Phillora  were. 

. Pollidor.  Ha!  the  Princefs  taken!  this  my  Soul  apprehend- 
ed : See  Sir  how  bufie  mifehief  has  been,  ^nd  prepare  to  redeem 
the  Princefs. 

• r r ’ . - 

j^Pollidor  ojfers  tofght  with  Clytus,  and  Ravack  appears, 

Ra.<i>^rks  Hold,  PnlliAjir  j while  1 to  I’nnce  Leopoldo  dilcover 
-a  Secret  which  will  feem  ftrange  and  full  of  wonder  ^ yet  wit- 
•Tiels  Heaven,  I (hall  deliver  nothing  but  a happy  Truth,  a 
Truth  that  has  already  found  the  wifli  and  faith  of  the  per- 
(bns  moft  concern’d  5 and  to  gain  the  fpeedier  credit  with  your 
Highncfs , 'be  pleas’d  to  receive  this  Signet  from  your  Royal 
Father,  who  impatiently  expefts  your  Highnels  at  Gaiett a ^ the 
Princefs  and  this  joyfull  Company ' are  already  fatisfied  with 
my  news  which  I fhall  begin  with  throwing  at  your  feet  the  old 
Ravach. 

Leopoldo.  Ha  ! Ravack^alivc ! 

RavaOl^'  A Name''fonaetimes  well  known  to  Palantus  ^ who 
here  preftntst  to  your  embraces  our  King,  and  your  Kinfman,  the 
young  CenoriOj  Son  to  the  unfortunate  Ortho,  whom  croft 
Fhte  has  thus  long  hid  in  the  perfon  of  the  gallant  Pollidor,  A 
Secret  not  Ibft  to  him  than  to  your  Highneftf  for  which  upon  my 
knees  I beg  his  pardon. 

Leopoldo.  Is  this  my  Royal  Kinfman? 

it  • {He  ruHs  to  Qcnorio  and  embraces  him. 
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ToUidor.  What  do  I hear? 

RaiJAck,  Be  not  amaz’d  at  this  new  Truth?  for  it  was  by  the 
counfel  of  your  Friends  we  conceal’d  your  Birth  and  Quality 
which  I fhould  have  difcover’d  could  I have  promis’d  my  (elf  your 

Follidor.  Have  I loft  the  dear  rhillora,  by  this  knowiedffe.  Is  not 
(he  my  Sifter  ftill?  6?  ^ 

Ravack^  Yes,  Royal  Sir,  rhillora  is  a Branch  from  the  fame 
great  Stock  And  what  change  this  knowledge  may  bring  her  ir 
Fortune  we  muft  confult  your  Highnefs  breaft  ; my  heart  flatters  Leopoldo! 
It  lelt  with  hopes  of  happy 

Le&poldo.  Then  the  Gods  have  been  careful  of  poor  Leopoldo 
whole  heart  rhillora  knows  was  refolv’d  (at  the  price  of  all  things, 
but  my  Honour)  to  have  purchas’d  her  friendlhip  5 and  I will  not 
now  be  lb  faulty  to  her  as  to  fear  her  faith. 

rhillora.  If  fullen  Fate  had  robb’d  the  noble  minde  of  the 
great  Leopoldo  all  thofe  Royal  Dignities  that  diftinguifh’d  him 
from  common  men  (as  Fortune  threatiVd  once  this  day,  aifting 
her  worft  to  deftroy  him  ) yet  my  Soul  witnefs  I Ihould  have 
torn  from  my  head  all  thofe  unlook*d-for  Glories  fhe  has  heap’d 
upon  me,  to  have  repair’d  the  Prince,  from  whom  I beg  that 
Hymen  now  I refus’d,  and  defie  the  World  (being  Leopoldoi’s')  to 
make  me  miferable  or  faulty. 

Le^oldo,  To  Gaietta , and  there  let  the  Gods  fee  u?  pollels 
the  bleffing  they  have  prepar’d  for  us  5 but  firft  let  me  embrace 
the  laithfull  and  kinde  Ravack^^  who  as  a Father  fhall  be 
lov’d  and  reverenc’d  by  us 5 and  to  you.  Sir,  though  once  an 
Enemy , thus  I open  my  arms  5 no  Exeu^ , Clytus , this  habit 

i^tisfaftion , in  which  as,  a private  Souldier  I 
eard  thy  dilpute  wuh  that  u«happy  Prince,  by  whofedifeourfe 
i can  witnels  Clj/tus  his  faith  to  his  Prince,  which  has  recohcU’d  me 
to  all  his  Errours. 

Chtur.  Your  goodnels.  Sir,  has  bound  my  heart  forever,  I 
confels  ’twas  a blinde  zeal  I follow’d  my  Mafter’s  intereffc 
with  5 and  my  faithfull  heart  has  found  this  great  bleffing  for  his 
reward,^  f He  runs  and  kneels  to  Genorio. 

Leopold.  Bellamira , thy  Hand  Bellamira  3 I§  there  fo  much 
of  Follidor  remaining  in  Genorio , as  ftill  to  defire  to  change  a 
Sifter  ? If  there  be,  let  Bellamira  ftrive  to  out-vy  rhillora 
in  Love  and  Faith,  and  thus  become  one  Root  again,  while 
the  different  Branches  bear  the  fame  F ruit , Love  and  Friend- 
^ [They  all  four  embrace. 

Follidor.  Sure.’tis  not  believ’d  I fhould  finde  words  to  exprefs 
my  joys,  this  is  a bleffing  I muft  thus  approach  upon  ray  knees,  and 
fhall  always  poflefs  as  Servant  to 

QHp  kpeels  to  Bellamira. 

Bellamira,  Your  knee,  Sir,  but  tc|ches  me  what  I owe  the  King, 

. nor 
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you  have  a greater  {hare  in  this  ioythan  I - this 
bids  ddifcovery  has  dear’d  us  of  all  the  guilt  that  ftain'i^ur 
Family,  while  the  precious  bloud  of  your  felf  and 
i^on  our  name.  This  Storm  has  happily  wak’d  me  from  a fatal 
Dream,  and  riow  is  fetling  into  Innocence  and  Peace.  Heaven 
Wltnefs  how  dear  the  name  o£  Genono  was  ever  to  me^f  Ind 
fince  the  kinder  Fates  have  made  him  and  Pd/id°r  all 
my  heart  has  nothing  left  me  to  wilh ; Now  I can  reioyce  when  f 
call  to  mmde  the  doubtfull  hopes  Gtnorio  fas  TolliJor  1 lar^l 

lovd  will  fatisfie  Genorto'^  he  that  defires  more  Arguments  of 

forlcTtellitall  th^W^^d  r hj\lUmha-, 

n k :l-  World  fooner  than  VoUidor,  and  hide  it  rno 

pS ttas  ftd  ; ‘hat  Ihol^  "a“: 

nllid^T.  My  filence.  Madam,  is  neither  fad  nor  dulnefs  h„r 

andfurpriz’d  with  joy  of  un-imaginable 

the  thoughts  of  the  divine  'h  f Irew  S LIS 

at^re  SouVc^f  tn^T  r 

Bellamira,  No  more  of  Fear  Sir-  tj  l-j 

iovs  curion<;  m i u Know,  I do  not  hide  my 

Lcaufrrfp.?rw?  u from  Pollidor-,  hJt 

Srpv  th  s dav  hr  hke  DilEm^tion  to  tell  him  how 

ceS^mv  tr  ?^  '^' beg  he  Wdll  Jet  me  con- 

ceal  my  joy  for  my  own  Ctkc,  as  i did  my  grief  this  Hav  kv 
h«nelsof  Fe/Wor,  whofe  griefs  were  then  f he  affliftions  of  m"y 

fuch  a bleffing  as  to  be  yours  forever.  ^ '“"ks,  if  I poflds 

Palantus  W Fidelia  are  all  thh  while  talkimtoeether 
Tan^°^^^°  Phillora ; Leopoldo  kiffis  Phfllorar’ 

doubtnor'feM^  Heaven  and'^F^Y^'”^”*’ * ‘^“"^“‘^'^•'"'•omore of 

ftand  the  mark^f  their  bleffingstert'^'^^"''’'’''’ 
fory(otVedJtL’'vhtueHeavenL^^ 

padage 
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paflage  through  my  heart,  for  nothing  but  death  can  force  that 
dftr  name  from  thence. 

Leop.  No  more,  no  more  5 this  kinde  ftrifc  and  emulation  in 
your  love  will  make  us  wafte  a happy  age  together.  Palatitus 

Fal.  From  your  hands.  Madam,  with  joy  I receive  and  give  this 
faith,  and  I doubt  not  but  Fidelia  will  approve  my  faith  the  better,  ^ 
for  having  feen  it  try*d  by  defpair,  and  approv’d  by  fo  great  a Judge 
in  Love  as  the  divine  Bell  amir  a. 

Fid.  Nor  (hall  I think  my  heart  lefs  brave  for  being  folded  in 
thofe  arms  your  Highnels  refus’d,  nor  efteem  the  love  and  friend- 
fhip  of  Palantus  worfe  for  having  been  worn  by  fo  brave  a Prin- 
ceft.. 

Bel.  This,  PalantHSy  is  that  I had  to  beg^  and  now  I conjure  thee 
by  all  that  love  and  gallantry  thou  haft  been  fo  diligent  to  (hew  the 
world,  pay  here  thy  vows  to  friendlhip,  and  I (hall  be  happy  by  be- 
ing able  to  make  my  dear  Fidelia  fo. 

PaL  Madam,  my  love  was  always  obedient,  but  here  is  no  occa- 
(ionto  (hew  it,  and  now  I lament  the  virtues  of  the  fad  and 
kinde  Fidelia  which  give  me  no  room  to  ^xprcfs  your  power.  F/- 
delia  has  a Beauty  and  a Virtue  to  be  fought  after  at  the  price  of 
Kingdoms,  and  hazard  of  all  that’s  moft  dear  to  man,  and  *tis  to 
injure  her  to  receive  her  as  curtefie  from  her  who  knows  my  foul 
had  always  a value  and  kindnefs  for  her  3 and  truth  ftill  dwelt  in 
my  heart  3 for  fince  I would  not  ly  to  thee  that  lov’d,  but  plainly 
told  I lov’d  another,  be  confident  I (hall  never  ly  hereafter  3 and 
now  I have  faid  that  here  before  the  Gods  of  Gratitude  and  T ruth, 
in  the  prefence  of  this  Princefs,  I vow  a faithful  friendfhip  to  the 
gentle  Fidelia. 

Bel.  Your  hanA^Fideliai  this  days  milery  (hall beget  to  morrows 
joy  and  wonder. 

Arcus,  Thefe  ftrange  unlook’d-for  bleflings,  like  Dreams  of 
troubled  mindes,  are  fo  far  beyond  oUr  hopes  they  canfcarce  finde 
our  faiths : See,  Madam,  thefirft  change  of  Fortune  was  of  this 
your  Servant  3 you’ll  laugh.  Madam,  and  fcorn,  when  you  (hall 
know  Arcus  was  one  of  your  T rain,  and  thofe  eyes  made  me  for- 
get my  Love,  till  the  miferies  and  kindnefs  of  this  Maid  ftrangely  ' 
ftruck  my  heart  3 and  I beg  the  Honour  to  let  our  Hymens  Torch 
he  lighted  at  your  blefifed  fire  3 the  black  is  but  the  (hadow  of  a 
beauteous  foul,  and  (ecures  us  from  Rivals  in  our  Loves. 

Rav.  lintill  your  Highnefs  has  feen  the  King  I beg  we  may  de- 
fer the  reft  of  this  ftory,  where  there  are  many  Friends  that  long  to 
pay  their  duty  here3  you’ll  be  pleas’ d,Sir,  to  give  Clytus  your  Com- 
milfion  to  publifh  this  joyful  news  to  the  Army? 

Pdl.  Why  this  Ceremony  to  me  ? If  I be  your  King,  I com- 
mand you  live  ftill  like  a Father  with  me  3 and  may  Heaven  frown 
vpon  me  when  I forget  the  affedion  of  a Son.  O PhiUora  / this 
day  is  thine,and(if  we  out-live  it)our  peaceful  Cell  we’ll  to  a Tem- 
ple turn  3 but  where’s  our  Friend  the  Satyr  ? 

Philhra.  Fled,  with  Joy,  to  bear  thefe  tydings  to  the  King. 

' Leop, 
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leep.  Let  not  our  Joys  rob  us  of  our  Humanity  towards  the{c,the 
Enemies  of  our  peace,  fince  fortune  ufed  them  as  the  means  to  the 
happy  difeovery.  TalUntus^  let  that  unfortunate  prince  be  taken  up, 
and  his  body  embalm’d,  and  mourn’d,  as  becomes  his  birth  5 his 
miferies  were  his  own  feeking,  no  fault  of  ours  ^ To  you, 
the  body  (hall  be  delivered^  and  to  let  you  tafte  part  of  our  Joys,  in 
this  your  mifery , you  (hall  have  fair  leave,  and  all  things  6t,to  make 
yourtetreat^  provided  you  withdraw  your  Forces  out  of  Sicily^ 
and  quit  all  you  pretend  to  there  , to  this,  I hope , Prince  Genoril 
will  agree. 

Roder,  This  generolity  is  like  the  Charader  the  world  gives  of 
great  Lcvpoldo  5 and  he  (hall  find  hi.  humanity  has  overcome  more 
then  his  Sword  5 and  from  fuch  an  Enemy  We  (hail  not  be  a(hamed 
to  kavc  received  Conditions,  nor  fail  to  Magnifie  the  juft  Uopoldo. 

Letfp,  This  Charity  being  done, we  may  fafely  review  our  happy- 
neft,m4nc  has  his  Centre  here.  Lead  the  way,  to  the  Tem- 

ple*, there  let  us  finilh  thofe  bleffings  that  the  Sword  has  but 
begun. 

PoUidcH*.  Andjfnce  Jkch  bkjfings  from  our  Dreams  jve  fie  5 
And  that  ifiill  may  hapfy  be^ 

Bcilamira  Dream  for  me. 
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, TheNames  of  the  A^ors. 


The  King  of  Sicily* 

Jppifts^  the  Prince  of  Calabria. 

UelintHS,  A Lover  of  Claricilla. 

and  r ^ ' t 

Philemon^ ) Both  Sons  to  the  Kings  Brother.  ^ 

TiwiY/y^,  friend  tbMeto^f.  ^ 

Sihander y the  Mumper y in  love  with  Claricilla 


and  ^T^o  Pyrates  difguis’d,  of  Sibvandcr  s Party. 

TuUiti^y  J . . , . , 

SeUucuSy  a Lord,  and  Favourite  to  the  King,  in  love  with 

Claricilla. 


CariUuSy  his  Friend. 

Ka^ach^y  a Slave,  but  a great  man  of  Sicily. 

Jacomoy  ServM  to  Melintpta.  • 

ClaricilUy  the  Princefs. 

Olinday  her  Maid. 

Attendants.  . . . 
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Enter  King^  Appius,  SeleucuSj  and  Attendants, 


o 


I El^cus,  you  know  the  foul'of  our  Defign  lies  in  the 
ipeedy  and  filenr  execution  of  the  Plot;  let  us  not 
then  prefume  in  their  fecurity  till  we  fall  in  our  own  ; 
but  go,  and  when  they  have  begirt  the  place  give  us 
inrl  f«.l  ,1,  • Charge  they  may  at  once  fear 

knni  cloath’d  in  Ruine  ere  they 

know  whofe  Livery  they  wear This,  if  Fortune  be  kinde,  E«;,Seln,r 

Earl  ’ Ihe  ftrike  in  what  corner  of  the 

Ewh  can  Viftory  hide  her  felf,  and  that  youthful  hand  not  finde 

^fpius.  Illiouldblufhatthis,  if  thereneedeAmmeAmuSts 

the'codT?  I the  reward  propos’d  ;lor  had 

Tre?rnlrl?  Virmes  a Reward  for 

the  faith  that  borlt.°°‘^  amongft  Traitors  when  yours  fell  upon 

wimldlenK-  ^ this  goodnefi  makes  me  beg  you 
Silarslf  l “'a-  ^g?incallto  your  memoty¥me 

amnfprl  f tedious  ftory  which  Co  often  in  my  miferies  I re- 

TOuntedtoyourHighnefs:  This  Traitor  having  by  my 

IhifFellnr  ‘’y  “y  fitiiles climb’d  o’rethe^aL  o^f 

me  ^nr^  i ''2  ^ / ftrcngth  of  that  trufi:  grew  too  powerfull  for 

5n^  nof  h.T/  Forces  be- 

not  Cnnn  a number  we  loft  the  day,  to  which  Theft, 

of  my  clwla^riirght^.' 

the  ^he  Gods  will  punifti  5 but  his  ufurpation  of 

• urs  Rape  which  in  a forc’d  Marriage  he  la- 

nrs,  are  thole  that  blow  my  rage. 

[ a 2 ] Kzng,' 
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He  draws 
his  Sword. 


A Charge 
wisbin. 


CLAKICILLA. 

King.  ’Tis  true,  it  has  always  been  his  aim,  but  his  Love,by  Hea- 
ven appointed  for  his  punilhment  and  our  Guard,  has  given  her  a 
conftant  power  over  him,  which  we  have  fo  direded  that  fhehas 
prevail’d  with  him  to  quit  his  greatcft  ftrength,  and  retreat  with 
her  to  this  private  Villa.^  where  now  he  remains  attended  onely 
with  fome  few  Troops  of  Horfe:  This  opportunity  we  owe  her 
piety,  that  has  put  it  in  our  power  to  ftrite  foi  our  Revenge  and 
Right  again. 

Enter  Seleucus. 

Selene.  Arm,  Sir,  and  behold  how-in  the  obedience  to  your 
commands  they  are  loft  ^ Ruine  in  ftlence  like  Growth  fteals  up- 
on them  5 th’are  now  empal’d,  and  deftrudion  hovers  yet  undif- 
cover’d  to  the  Prey  5 but  defer  not,  for  Night  makes  hafte  away, 
and  the  Caufe  hath  fuch  a Glory  caft  about  the  Souldier  that  it 
forceth  Day,  and  Vidory  in  their  refolution  waits  but  your  Com- 
mand to  fend  her  forth. 

King.  Sir,  pray  be  pleas’d  togiVe  thefeloft  men  their  Dooms  i 
the  Signal’s  yours. 

Appius,  ’Tis  an  Honour,  and  I accept  it And  thus  I give  it. 

Follow  me.  \_Exit  Appius. 

King.  And  that  Souldier  that  refufcs  fuch  a Signal,  let  his  weigh- 
ty fears  fink  him  where  he  ftands.  Come,  Seleucus.  Exit  King. 

Seleuc.  Come,  Seleucus  had  not  wont  to  be  the  Word  upon  a 
Charge  , O Love,  thy  power  hath  difarm’d  me,  or  rather  Envy 
hath  difarm’d  my  Love  3 could  it  be  elfc  that  I ftiould  ftand  thus 
unfpirited  in  Claricillds  caufe,  while  others  gild  their  Swords  in  her 

revenge?  it  could  not  be Hark,  how  eagerly  they  purflie  my 

mifery , cruel  Honour  too  puts  in,  and  tells  me,  I lofe  my  intereft 
in  her,unlcfs  by  giving  wounds  I pull  on  mine  own  by  making 
way  for  this  Prince’s  hopes.  [_Exit. 

AC  T.  1.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Melintus,  Timillus,  and  Jacomo. 

Me  lint  us.  /^Ome,  Timillus^  let  us  hafte  to  the  Charge,  left  our 
V ^ Friends  believe  Fear  declin’d  our  Peace^and  we  are 
early  enough,  if  we  fucceed,  to  let  them  fee  we  have  brought  the 
vvifhes  of  Friends. 

Tim.  Faith,  if  we  do  not  fucceed  we  fhall  finde  we  came  too 
foon,  I am  fure  I fhall  , In  an  overthrow  I am  certain  to  get  my 
(hare  5 when  I live  to  want  an  Enemy  my  Friends  fhall  knock  me 
o’th’  head  5 for  I thank  my  Fates,  Fortune  has  been  as  bountiful  of 
her  mifehiefs  to  me  as  an  Enemy  could  wifh,  and  that’s  but  a hard 
condition,  you’ll  fay,  for  a man  that  cannot  alk  rewards  when  he 
does  well. 

Melint.  Mention  not  that  here  where  reward  grows  within  thy 
reach  in  every  daring  forehead  j and  if  Timillus  dares  not  gather 

them^ 


CLAKICILLA,  .5 

%em  he  muft  go  without  ’em  5 jefts  brings  none  of  the  fwords  har-^ 

veft  home.  . j 1 

Timil,  You  are  ever  thus  fnappifli  till  I am  angry,  and  then  I 

fight  to  my  own  ruine  not  mine  enemies  5 one  would  think  you 
might  allow  a man  his  humor,  and  not  be  forc’d  to  fight  your  quar- 
rel, but  he  muft  fight  your  way  too. 

Melin,  Prithee  no  more,  leave  this  difcourfe  and  follow  me. 

\_Exif  Melintus. 

Tmil.  And  what  wilt  thou  do,  Jacomo  ^ 

Jac:  WhoI>  I’ll  follow  my  Mafter. 

Timil.  No  prithee,  let  us  be  friends,  chufe  fome  other  place,  for 
I’me  refolv’d  to  keep  that  my  felf  till  I am  beaten  from  it. 

Jac  Pare  merry.  Sir,  but  I have  feen  them  claw’d  ere  now  that 
ha4  wken  it  5 but  I hope  you’le  find  better  fortune. 

Timil.  A pox  of  Fortune,  (he  has  no  fuch  thing  as  good  or  bad 
belongs  to  her  5 follow  me  and  if  we  gain  the  day  I’ll  give  her 

theer 

ACT.  1.  SCEN.  III. 

EKter  Claricilla  and  Olinda. 

o//»^.T7Ly,  Madam,  and  leave  ’em,  for  thefeenemies  bring  our 
freedom. 

Clar.  Be  conftant  heaven.  ' ^ lExeunt. 

Enter  Silvander  munded^  and  fees  Claricilla  to  hk  enemies, 

Silvand.  What,  ho  CUriciUa,  gentle  Claricilla,  do’ft  thou  fly  me 
too?  nay  then  I’me  loft  indeed  > thou  might  ft  have  had  mercy, 
though  no  love, and  preferv’d  me  for  thine  own  fake^  for  in  this  fall 
of  mme  thou  haft  a hand  in  ruining  thine  own  Temple  ^ nor  can  ft 
thou  after  this  ingratitude  be  term’d  the  juft,  however  the 

Claricilla. No,  fince  Claricilla  s cruel  I will  not  ftira  foot  that  ^ Jy, 

leads  from  danger,  nor  vainly  attempt  to  efcape 

ven,  unlefs  I could  hide  me  from  his  eye  too. — -What  art  thou  ^^mer  Melin- 
that  wear’ft  fuch  death  about  thee,  andlook’ft  as  if  thou  cam  ft  to  tus  n>ounded. 

from  heaven  before  me^ftie  appear  d like  innocence  her  ' 

in  herowncaufei  faw  younotthat  ftar,  did  (he  not  in  her  d^nt 
pafi  this  way  ? He  minds  me  not.  togc 

‘ Silvand.  ’Tisfoi  this  youth  but  faw  her,  and  he  s overcome. 

Stay,  what  ere  thou  art,  that  once  again  I may  fee  thy  face,  an 

read  the  ftory  which  Love  and  Anger  appears  fo  mingled  im— 

Now,  By  all  our  gods,  ’tis  nobly  writ ; and  had  I « when  I 
commanded  fortune,  I would  have  ftudied  thee,  and  by  obligati 

ons  have  grafted  thee  my  friend  i but  fincc  that, power  IS  go  , y ^ 

this -Ld  my  name,  I command  thee  be  my  Prieft,  know  Stl 

the  unfortunate  calls  thee  back.  melin.  ' 


6 

Aftde^ 


He  drarvs 
bis  fword. 


Jbejfight, 
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Melm.  Sihander!  Oh  ve  {yodel  vuhai-  r^^rr, 
fon  > that  name  hath  difpers’d  the  cloud  that^Lffi 
twixt  him  and  the  revenge  a Fathers  murther  caird^Tr 
as  wicked,  whatfate  ru^d  thee  thus ca 

A King,  and  yeVhispoCr  'j 

the  gods  ftand  fecond  to  anv  * tTinn  * n ^ prefer  d before 

whic^husadornthee,  ftould-ftnotha;routte^^^ 

thyt^ac^nTn^Ch^tTair’ 
dy'  yetlha^efha'C^t^lrS 

tures  reftore  and  fix  it : Guard  thee  ' adulterate  mix- 

brin“  wbtgl'flVthout 
wreatheitabout  mf  t and  vL  I ‘ ‘"eT/  *" 

nor  be  buried  without  mv  R i<rt,f  I,  ^ nnlike  a Souldier, 

breaftthus:  ardtSeglrd^  -y  fword  upon  my’ 

• office  of  the  gods  To  HU  ,1, 

IS  to  do  the  execution  nnd  «-v»  , rr  ° * -To  kill  thee 

Juftice  tread  : and  were  itac^  as^afeasthat  the  Minifters  of 

hold  thy  heck  out  • but  T fc  * would  command  thee 

■ therefoLtakean  e’Xk^  Y*  my  revenge,  and 

Was  againft  vour  Se  no~  your  Perfon*sfafe,  for 

toftrik"eeven’^.iWrru;“rgro^^^^^ 

Sihand.  Hold,  and  erethi'>  h ru  . L^dvander 
hear  my  ftory , that  as  thon  hnfl-  lhadowed  me, 

pity  my  misfortune  • and  thus  ^ ttoafon,  thou  may’ft 

We/bow’d  tra  cmelno^^^^^  gone)  report  of  me,  i;7- 

Lovers  thought  could  coS  , «hen  he  had  offer'd  all  that  a 

ly  to  ferve  inth^r  ha^Zt ’leffen'd  °"- 

be  in  the  heart  not  hand^ 7-  ^ "’J'  offerings  came  to 

prayers  becaufe  ainperfum’d  unheard°andTf^^ 
thefkcrifice-  OhnemleTo 7.^  ,f  the  offerer  thus  made 

flies  us  in  our'  miftrIL  or  bow  to  fuch  a power  as 

her  Prieft.  ^ worfhip  that  image  which  thus  falls  upon 

fautefbuatnrt&y^pTtvJh"  ^‘f  ’""u  “P- 

to  fow  pity  is  the  worft  of  chang^et  ’ 

Efiter  Appius  and  Seleucus. 

affifthis  work^^^"''  in  overtaking  him,  thatwemay 

enemies  backwar^Js^rn^  ^ |oot  farther  that  way,  if  there  be  no 
' is leavings  in  the  fioM  S’death,  I'll  not  take  Mars 

Appius, 
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Appiuf.  Come  Selene  us  this  fire  tHe  right  way,  and  ’twili 
light  thee  to  find  out  honour. 

Selen.  It  has  don’t  5 but  to  day  file’s  fo  bufie  in  obeying  one 
mans  fortune  that  my  wounds  are  not  currant  pay  to  pur- 
chafe  her. 

Appius.  We’re  fure  he’s  this  way,  for  here’s  his  mark  3 where 
ere  he  goes  he  makes^  death  his  charadter,  know  you  this  that 
bears  it  ? 

Selen.  Know  him  > yes,  this  ftroke  kill’d  not  a tray  tor,but  trea- 

fonit  felffell  here  : this  is  and  he’s  gone.  Envy,  be 

not  prophetick  5 his  aims  beyond  a Crown  : it  mufi  be  Clarieil- 
It  then,  ye  gods ! whither  elfe  tends  this  youths  flight,  or  what 
but  file  will  fatisfie  5 when  a King  cannot  make  his  quarry ! this 
doubt  makes  me  purfue  him , though  to  a dangerous  know- 
ledge. [^Exennfi 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Claricilla,  Melintus  fol/omng  her. 

C/^r.QUre  this  ftranger  knows  me  not, he  puffiies  me  as  if  I were 
O part  of  the  enemy. 

Melin,  O ftay  > for  know,fince  I have  once  again  feen  my  fate  I’ll 

read  it  what  ere  it  be,  ’tis  written  in  fo  fair  a book. See,  un-  . 

confident  of  my  arms  I lieg  your  ftay  5 he  begs  that  dealt  death  as  ^ 
oft  as  wounds  to  his  oppofers  in  yourpurfuit  ^ your  fears  wrong 
me^  he  that  dares  fight  with  men  will  not  war  with  beauty,  and 
this  (word  that  hath  cut  through  fb  many  fates,  this  day,  to  find 
mine  own,  tremble,  not  at  it,  for  it  hath  ever  been  the  fervant  of  jii- 
ftice,  not  cruelty. 

Clar.  Sir,  t know  not  guilt  enough  to  beget  a fear  j yet  if  you 
mean  me  no  harm,  why  do  you  purfue  me,  and  negledt  the  advan- 
tage Fortune  throws  upon  your  daring  youth?  have  you  fuch 
choice  of  honours  you  fcorn  to  ftoop  for  this  you  have  ventur’d  fo 
far  for  ? what  drefs  would  you  wear  ? what  beauties  would  your 
youth  put  on  to  make  it  lovely,  when  thole  wounds  a Crown  and 
conqueft  cannot  fatisfie  ? when  your  heart  thinks  thefe  no  harveft, 
where  would  your  fword  fow  your  hazards  to  reap  one  more 
glorious  ? ' 

Melin.  F air  foul  go  on ; and  whil’fi:  you  blame  the  eflfed,!’!!  read, 
the  caufe,  and  thus  look  upon  the  conqueft  5 Crown  and  reward  I 
ftruck  for,  and  if  ever  I have  triumph  it  muft  pals  through  thofe 
Arches  in  gentle  fmiles^  andwhil’ftl  enjoy  this  happinefs,  let  the 
Crown  and  Viftory  pafs  by  as  the  lefier  good.  Nor  would  I give 
this  fight  to  poflefsthe  bleffings  that  attend  them  both. 

Clar.  Heaven  grant  this  fruit  be  from  anobleftock,  and  yet ’tis 
fafer  ’twere  not  ^ for  I fear  I am  not  proof  againft  fuch  vertues  5 
‘twasthe  drelsmy  Melintus  woxe  when  he  appear’d  moft  comely 
(nor  need  I doubt  him)  for  never  honour  grew  where  ’twas  not 
fow’d  ^ Sir,  you  forget  your  wounds,  they  exaft  a care.  ' 

Melin^ 
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She  turns 
from  him. 


He  puts  on 
his  patch. 


CLA^ICILLA. 

Melifi.  No,  fair  one  ^ I am  now  pouring  Balm  into  them  5 and 
could  I hope  you  would  afford  this  way  of  cure,  i^ would  be  one 

health  not  to  be  heal’d. Why  do  you  turn  away,  and  let  my 

truths  fall  ere  they  reach  your  ears } is  it  your  fears  that  would  re- 
move you  } let  this  truth  fecure  you  5 though  I appear  in  this 
bloody  drefs,  more  like  a Prieft , yet  know  I am  a facrifice,  and 
that  facrifice  which  once  was  acceptable  to  you. 

Clar.  Sure  I have  heard  that  voyce. Sir,  for  heavens  fake 

wound  me  not  with  doubt , but  tell  me  who  you  are. 

Melin.  Are  there  no  lines  in  all  this  mifery  that  you  can  call 

to  minde  ? Nor  the  print  of  one  joy  left  which  you  fet 

there.  \_He  pulls  a patch  fiom  his  eyes^Jloe  leans  on  him  and  weep x. 

Clar.  Oh  yes  ! there  is. 

Melin.  O Claricilla  ! Soul  of  honour,  why  do  you  not  in 

charity  quit  your  vertue,  ’tis  fingle  here,  that  I may  throw  off  my 
pain. 

clar.  O Melintus^  you  muft  not  wifh  it  ^ Melintm  can  bravely 
fuffer,  he’s  a Souldier,  Loves  Souldier,  but  Honours  Leader  5 let 
me  weep  my  foul  into  thy  noble  breaft  5 this  payment  I can  make  to 
none  but  to  thy  felf  3 thofe  tears  that  were  due  to  abfence  fadne^ 
paid  thy  memory^  Oh  let  me  reft  upon  thee,  my  joys  are  too  great 
a load  to  bear  5 and  feel  how  the  Melintus  here  beats  to  meet 
lintus  there. 

Melin.  Oh  ye  gods,  ’tis  Paradife  fure  3 the  way  was  fo  rugged 
that  lead  to  it.  0 

clar.  Tis  a great  power  wefervei  nor  is  itmorefeen  in  hispu- 
niftimentthat  parted  us,  then  in  this  reward  ^ but  let  us  not,  my 
foul,  unhandfbmely , or  faucily , exprefs  our  joyes  5 it  may 
difpleafe  thofe  powers  that  have  been  thus  favourable,  and  my 
Melintus  had  not  wont  to  facrifice  to  himfelf  and  forget  the 

[she  offers  to  go  fiom  him. 

Melin.  Oh  gentle  remove  not  from  me , for  you  miftake 

the  pofture,  the  breaft  is  Loves  Altar,  and  the  feat  of  friendfhip  5 
and  for  facrifice,  is  not  Claricilla  a fuller  offering  in  either  kind  then 
a Cake  or  Spice  ? but  I fiibmit,  for  Melintus  fhall  never  know  a 
reafbn  that  contradids  Claricilla^ 

Clar.  Yet  let  uS  remember  what  we  owe  to  your  fafety  5 your 
wounds  too  (but  that  I know  Melintus  ever  plac’d  dangers  behind 
his  Love)  I fhould  ere  this  have  prompted  you  to  a care  of. 

Melin.  F or  my  wounds,  the  caufe  will  heal  ’em  , to  me  you  owe 
nothing  for  your  deliverance^  your  freedom  grew  here,  and  your 
enemies  miftaking  the  place,  in  fearch  of  my  dangers,digg’d  it  out  5 
and  you  fhall  find  this  truth  in  the  beauty  of  the  fears  they  leave. 
Oh  Claricilla^  thy  faith  makes  me  fmile  through  all  this  blood  , hut 
hark,  I fear  we  arc  purfu’d  5 this  upon  your  fair  hand,  and  then  let 
me  hide  my  love  and  name  under  my  difguilc. 

^/4r.  Good  night,  Melintus  5 for  thou  haft  now  put  out  the  light, 
and  like  Love  himfelf  thou  art  blind,  and  thou  art  all  I worfliip  of 
that  god.  [_Enter  Appius  4W  Seleucus. 

Seleu,  See  where  the  Eagle  ftands , my  fears  were  true ; the 

Princcfc; 
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Princcfs  in  his  hand  too,  he  holds  her  like  his  prey  in  the  foot,--—  tie  taj^s  hf 
Sir,  though  you  fought  well,  this  Lady  will  not  prove  your  tim. 

ward,  Ihe  cannot  be  a prifoner  here.  Sir.  : 

Melin.  What  I did  well  was  rewarded  in  the  ad  y and  for  thi? 

Lady  I am  fo  far  from  hoping  (he  (hould  be  my  prifoner,  that  I 
would  have  fuffefd  all  the  miferies  of  war  ere  ftruckone  blow 
againft  her  freedom.  QSeleucus  turnsjleightly  fom  Melintus. 

Seku.  Here  is  a Prince  whole  youthful  fire  blown  with  defire  to 
ferve  your  Highnefs  has  through  thoufand . dangers.,  this  day, 
courted  your  favour , and  in  his  hand  you’ll  feem  more  aptly 

worne*  , , . . 

Jppiuf.  Madam,  though  his  friendfliip  feem  to  dired,  your  high- 
nefs has  an  intereft  that  commands  here  5 and  ’tis  honour  enough  if 
you  pleafe  to  let  me  kifs  your  hand. 

Clar.  Sir,  civilities  are  always  fruitful,and  beget  civilities,  if  they 
meet  with  honour  5 which  I hope  fhall  not  be  wanting  tp  give  a 
a growth  to  what  you  venture  here. 

Melin.  Madam,  I fee ’tis  not  my  opinion  only,  but  this  Lords 
too,  that  I am  unworthy  of  this  honour. 

Clar.  If  it  be  an  honour,  Sir,  weaff  it  y you  firfi:  fecur’d  it. 

Seku.WiW  you  make  your  hand  the  reward  of  Fortune  then,anci 
fcatter  your  favours  fb  that  they  may  be  hadfbr  ftooping?  is  that 
an  honour  due  to  the  firft  comer?  iffb,  I grudge  it  not,  for  fuch 
favours  and  upon  fuch  tyes  he  may  wear  5 elfe  I fhould  be  loath  to 
ftoop  to  her  that  bows  to  him. 

C/^r.  You  are  infblent. 

Mtlin.  Thus,  Madam,  be  pleas’d  to  accept  yourdue^  and  then 
give  me  leave  to  exad  mine.— ——-Sir,  let  not  your  intereft  here 
and  the  opinion  you  have  but  a fingle  enemy,  make  you  prefume  to 
injure  me,  not  lb  miftakemy  bounty  as  to  think  I have  thrown 
my  blood  away  in  vanity  y for  though  I fet  no  price  upon  my 
wounds,  andcontrad  not  for  killing  of  a Tray  tor  , yet  I can  tell 
whether  I am  bid  fair  or  no  when  I have  don’t  > and  ’tis  nobler  far 

to  give  a courtefie  then  fell  it  under. Do  you  fmilc  ? it  m^  be 

you  have  had  good  markets,  and  fuch  weak  chapmen  for  thofe  few 
good  deeds  ybu  have  done. 

/ Seku,  Yes,  but  if  thou  Wert  from  this  place  I would  make  thee, 
pay  dear  for  one  which  Ihould  on  thy  heart  w^itc,  Thou  wert 
but  my  fador  5 and  all  the  honour  thou  art  thus  proud  of  but 
my  ftorc. 

Me  lift.  You  promife  to  your  felf  too  fair  5 and  noifes  fright  only 
when  we  are  ignorant  of  the  caufe,  and  there’s  too  much  in  thee  to 
have  a dangerous  depth.  QSeleucus  offers  tojirike. 

jippiiff.  Hold,  Sekncus^ Sir,  when  you  know  his  good,  you 

will  pardon  this  ill,  nor  do  I conceive  it  an  injury  to  (hew  by  his 
envy  what  value  he  fets  upon  your  glories  y and  I make  no  doubt 
when  his  reafon  hath  purg’d  this  choler  from  his  honour,  you’ll 
find  him  a healthy  friend,  and  his  acquaintance  not  fubjed  to  thefe 
fickly  paffions  y if  he  does,  as  of  a furety,  command  my  faith  to 
make  this  good. 

Qb]  Melm 
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McUn,  Sir,  lean  eafier  bear  injuries  that  I deferve  not,  then  re- 
ceive obligations  that  I cannot  pay  5 for  injuries  have  a cure  grow- 
ing within  my  reach  5 but  obligations  I muft  fuffer  under  their 
weight,  if  you  propole  not  the  remedy  too. 

JfpiuA,  Come  embrace  5 Sdencus  had  not  wont  to  hate  the  per- 
fon  of  an  enemy , much  lefs  fall  in  love  with  injuries  ^ efpeci- 
ally  when  jealous  honour  begets  them  upon  miftakes  among 
friends,  [They  embrace  coldly » 

Seleu,  Love  and  Honour,  farewell  to  both  5 my  ends  are  the 
gods  ril  vwrlhip  now>  and  my  Net  once  thrown.  111  catch ’em 
though  they  fwim  in  blood.  [_Enter  King  and  attendants, 

Clar.  See  my  royal  Father  5 and  I have  reap’d  my  bleffings  ere 
I have  paid  my  facrifice : thus, Sir,  to  the  gods  I bow,  in  pious  obe- 
dience here  to  you. 

King,  Welcome,  dear  ClariciUa^  rife,  twice  born  to  a Crown, 
twice  parent  and  twice  the  iffueof  my  joys  , live  and  enjoy  all  the 
bleffings  that  my  prayers  and  facrifiee  can  call  down  upon  thee  5 
and  you.  Sir,  to  whom  we  ftand  thus  oblig’d  for  unmerited  fa- 
vours, fince  you  have  left  no  other  way  to  return  them,  take  the 
blufhes  you  have  begot  5 and  be  pleas’d  to  let  us  know  your  name 
and  Country,  that  our  grateful  motions  may  not  fall  like  darts 
thrown  at  nothing : Sure*tis  a happy  one  that  hath  fuch  ftoreof 
vertues,  that  fhe  can  fpare  from  her  hdim  fuch  a Pilot  in  the  courfr 
of  honour. 

Melin,  Your  pardon,  royal  Sir,  for  difbbeying  your  command  5 
my  Country  I dare  not  tellj  for  as  my  Parent,  I would  hide  her 
faults^,  and  my  name  is,  where  ’tis  known,  fo  difplcafing  that  I dare 
not  venture  it  here  where  1 would  remain  an  humble  fervant. 

King,  Come,  my  ClarkiUa^  let  us  not  forget  the  heart  tofrerihee 
unto  the  hand  i thus  acknowledging  the  means,  and  forget  the 
power  that  commands  them  5 but  remember  that  the  gods,  though 
they  oft-times  are  leen  but  in  thefuccefs  and  latter  end  of  things, 
yet  their  place  is  firft,  and  ought  to  be  fo  in  our  worfhip. 

/Idelin,  In  the  morning  I fhall  beg  leave  to  vifit  your  Highnefs. 

Clar,  Ihopefb.  Exeunt  KlnQ^Claricilh,  and  attendants, 

Melin,  Sure  I have  furpriz’d  my  joys  5 they  had  not  wont  tp 
come  thus  naked,  thus  like  Angels,  whofe  cloathing  is  all  we  fee, 

Ettier  Ti-  the  reft  a myftery. My  friend,  pardon,  when  I forget  my  fclf, 

ifthouappe^-ftWiHmyjays.  S > 

S eleu.  He’s  alone,  and  fomething  I’ll  do, — But  ftay,  who's  this  ? 

TimiL  Prithee  call  thy  bird  back  again,  for  mine  is  flown,  that 
We  may  have  fomething  to  truft  to  ^ this  is  the  comfort  of  a Com- 
rade, a man  may  go  halfs,  and  be  both  favers. 

Melin,  Thou  art  wounded. 

timil.  Why,  do  you  wonder  I fhould  get  a wound  ? I wonder  I 
got  no  more  5 1 am  fure  I have  been  where  fewer  have  been  dealt  ere 
now,  and  yet  more  has  fallen  to  my  fhaie-^  but,  by  this  hand,  I 
am  glad  thou  haft  got  fomeof  Fortunes  goods,  as  they  call  ’em , by 
this  wrack  5 I had  afmocktoo,  but  it  tore  in  taking  up^  what  are 
thofe  that  ftand  fo  at  diftan.ee,  are  they  enemies  or  no  ? 

Melin, 
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Mel  .V^ere  ? O no, ' QSel^ucus in  a corner  tipon  them, 

Tim.  Why  then  they  are  worfe,  for  they  are  friends  that  will  be 
eh^fnesi ^ r '!'-'  > - ■ 

Adel.  They  are  Enemies  to  nothing  but  this- days  fortune  5 for 
yet  tlicy-krlbw  not  j j 

Tim.  Enemies  to  nothing  but  this  days  fortune?  I prithee 
what  fubjed is. there  elle  for  th'eirTate,  or  wifhjbutthy  wounds? 
and  thofe  are  things  I believe  few  court,  elfe  on  my  Confcience 
one  or  other  would  have  had  mine  ere  this  time. 

Sel,  I muft  take  fome  other  time.  [Exit  Seleucus. 

Mel.  They  are  gone.  . ^ " .h  T’)  . . 

Tim.  Let  emgo And  now  prithee  tell  me  what  was  that, 

that  (he  that  went  in  ^ hs  thou  lov*ft  me  ^ let  her  not  be  ran- 

(bm’d  till  I have  hung  thefe  Fetters  about  her  for  a night  j By  this 
hand  weUl  (hare.  j m i . 

'Mel.  DpftThou  know  whatthoii  halt  faid  ? ” 

Tim.  Rnow  what  J haveTaid  ? No,  nor  I don’t  care  5 but  pray, 
what  have!  (aid  ? • „ 

Melint.  That  thou’lt  be  afham’d  of^  when  tliou  know’ll:  ot 
whom. 


Tim,  Why}  I have  not  \y'd^  Me  lintus and  for  the  W-ho  in 
woman  ’tis  a thing  I look  not’  after , when  my  eye  is  jileas’d  the 
Sex  bleffes  all  the  reft  ^ the  Who  and  What  belong  to  thole  Fools 
inquiry  that  hunt  Manage. 

* 'Mcf.  Come,  thou’lt  bealham’d  v/hen  thou  (halt  know;  This  is 
that  Princels  ClaricilU  that  thou  haft  heard  me  in  tears  (bofteii 
mention  5 that  virtue  which  thou  (b  admired’ft  from  my  re- 
lation , whole  noble  fweetnefs  has  made  kindred  and  duty  to 
my  King  the  lead  ties  of  love  and  refpedi  bear  her. 

Tim.  She  is  honeft  then and  no  hope  left ; By  this  hand  I’ll 

be  o’recome  hereafter  and  get  more  by  it  than  fuch  a Conqueft, 
where  a Manget’s  nothing  but  cold  Honour:  Do  you  hear  Melin^ 
tas^  though  (he  be  a Virtue  as  you  call  it,  yet  I hope  there’s  a vice 
belongs  to  her. 

Mel.  Prithee  put  off  this  humour.  Repine  at  the  growth  of  Ho- 
fiour  ! Sad,  becaule  a fair  woman’s  honed  ! 

Tim.  No,Sir5  I’m  glad  (he’s  honed, becaufe  it  (eems  honedy  pleal^ 
eth  you^but  an  honed  vyoman  to  me  is  a bpok  I could  neverread  in 
nor  I imagine  why^  we  (hould  dudy  them,  they’re  fecrets  that 
reach  but  to  one  mans  knowledge,  'and  the  bed  of ’em  are  word , 
a knowledge  whole- virtue  is  ignorance;and  Tll  not  traffick  for  (uch 
Commodities  as  are  not  vendible  and  by  this  hand  the  very 
thought  (he  fhould  be  handfome  and  honell  hath  made  me  dry  5 
Look  how  white  I fpit  5 let  me  go  that  I may  be  drunk  and  forget 
the  (ad  caufe. 

Mel.  Drunk  ? thou  cand  not,  thou  had  a Leak  will  preferve 
thee,  ’twill  pals  but  there  ere  it  come  to  fuming , you  had  bed 
look  to  that. 

Tim.  This  ? what  ? whoe  Pox,  I can  dop  this  with  my  fin- 
gcr. 


[b  2] 
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MeL  Come,  prithee  leave  thy  fooling,  and  let  me  fee'tj  I hope 
’tis  not  dangerous. 

Tim,  No,  no,  ne  re  fear  it  5 this  narrow  Lane  will  ne’re  prove 
my  High-way  to  Heaven. 

Mel,  Prithee  come  away  then,  we  (hall  be  obferv’d  to  be  fo  long 
together.  ® 

Tim,  Hangobfervers,forIamfureIne’rehadany, 

Exeunt, 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Manlius,  and  T uUius. 

Manlius,  QTrip  thofe  Slaves,  and  to  the  Bank  chain  the  Cowards  5 
Slavery  is  no  new  thing  to  fuch  as  fear : ij\d.TuUius^ 
loofe  Rhodian  on  the  Star-board  bank  ; Me-thinks  that  Fellow 
looks  as  if  he  were  un  juftly  yoak’d  with  his  mifery  ^ in  the  heat  of 
the  fight  I faw  him  ftiake  his  Chain  like  a fierce  Dog  held  from  the 
Chafe. 

Tul,  Sir. 

Man,  Urge  me  no  more  5 Juftice  as  well  as  Bloud  has  an  intereft 
in  the  Revenge  I take^  and  that  makes  it  healthy,  though  it  may  be 
that  which  Anger  hunts  would  tafte  as  fwcet. 

Tk/.  Sir,  your  pardon^  *tis  my  ignorance  in  the  caufeof  your 
difpleafure  made  me  mediate  for  them. 

Enter  Philemon. 

Philemon  ~ Man,  And  becaufe  TuUius  (hall  not  think  that  Manlius  would  in 
aftek  mifery  expe^  the  compaflion  that  he  would  not  give  you 
Hai  Manlius,  know  why  I refufe  thefe  my  Countrey-men  in  mifery  that  mercy  1 
found  from  thee  in  mine. 

Tul,  Sir,  not  that  I doubt  you  have  one,  but  the  defire  to  know 
it,  makes  me  beg  you  would  relate  the  caufe^  TuJlius  can  be  but 
faithful  when  he  has  heard  it,  and  that  I hope  is  not  tobequefri* 
on’d  now, 

Man.  Know  then,  in  that  day  when  Treafbn  flew  above  Juftice, 
and  falfe  Silv^der  enrich’d  by  his  Mafter’s  truft  out-vy*d  the  no- 
ble King  with  his  own  bounty,  who  too  late  found  his  love  had  not 
gain  da  Friend,  but  begot  a Traitor,  *twas  in  that  day  the  brave 
Thifander  fell.  The  intereft  I had  in  this  fault  Heaven,  I hope, 
hath  pardon  d as  well  as  punifh’d , but  to  be  (hort,  our  party  ha- 
ving  gain’d  the  day,  the  Crown  and  Beauty  that  attended  it,  the 
fair  ClariciUa  fell  into  the  hands  of  falfe  silvander^  where  her  vir- 
tues by  daily  feeing  them  difpers’d  the  Cloud  Ambition  had  fet  be- 
twixt my  Loyalty  and  me,  and  then  too  late  I repented  what  I had 
done>  yet  not  willing  to  delpair  before  I had  attempted  fbmething, 

I undertook  an  ad,  which  if  Heaven  had  fmil’d  on,  might  have 
redeem d my  forfeit  Honour,  ’twas  to  heal  the  wounds  I had 

made. 


C LAKIC  ILL  a: 

made  with  the  bloud  of  the  furpriz’d  Traitor^  whofe  fall  I had 
decreed  in  the  midft  of  all  his  falfc  glories. 

Tullius,  How  came  it^  Juftice  was  fo  abfent  in  her  own  caufe  ? 
Man*  His  fins  it  feems  were  not  ripe,  nor  this  punifhment  that 
Heaven  defign’d  him,  which  by  I hope  this  is  fully  paid:  But  to  the 
parcular^one  night  being  in  the  Princefles  chamber  contriving  her 
eicape,  which  we  rcfolv’d  (hould  be  ere  I gave  the  blow,  a Guard 
feiz  d me,  and  no  caufe  given  5 I was  fent  unto  my  ruine,  as  he 
defign  d,  there  your  gratitude  preferv’d  me,  I ^ afterwards  learn’d 
the  occafion  of  my  imprifbnment , thefe  men  whom  Fortune  how 
has  given  into  my  power  urg’d  the  luft-burnt  Traitor  to  a Rape 
upon  the  Princefs,  and  with  a forc’d  Mariage  counfel’d  him  to 
confirm  his  Title,  blowing  in  his  eat  that  there  was  love  betwixt 
the  Princefs  and  me,  which  if  his  care  remov’d  not  would  be  a 
hindrance  to  his  defigns,  from  his  guilt  and  jealoufie  grew  that  ne- 
ceflity  which  made  me  receive  the  command  my  better  fortunes 
gave  your  merit ; And  now  judge  whether  or  no  there  be  a juftice 
inthispuniftimcnt.  ^ 

Tnl  Tis  vifible  they  bow  under  a weight  that  juftice  hath  laid 
upon  them,  and  my  Galley  is  both  a Prifbn  and  a San^uary. 

Fhil*  Is  this  Manlius^  and  the  caafe  of  his  difgrace  ? [^Ajide* 

Man*  But  fee  the  Slave  1 have  lent  for,  Tullius  y Was  he  bought 
or  taken  ? 

Tul.  Tis  one  of  that  Ging  defended  the  Rhodian  when  we  loft: 
lo  many  men  in  fight. 

Man,  I remember  the  ftory  5 but  how  came  it  he  was  left  when 
you  fold  the  reft  } 

Tul,  They  did  nbt  like  the  price  3 befides  he  was  dogged,  andi 
that  made  me  put  him  to  the  Oar. 

Man,  Of  what  Countrey  art  thou,  and  thy  name  ? 

P^/7.  Of  no  Countrey, — nor  no  name,  in  Chains  3 Slave  is  a 
being  That  what  has  been  is  of  no  force  againft3  elfe  my  Name 
and  Countrey  are  not  things  to  be  afham’d  of. 

Man,  Yet  if  you  think  they  have  power  to  gain  your  freedom 
you  are  too  blame  to  keep  ’em  hid. 

Phil,  I have  vow’d  never  to  difcover  either  till  I have  my  free- 
dom, and  I will  not  break  my  vow,  , 

Man,  Why  fo  dogged  in  your  anfwer  ? 

PhU,  Why  not  > What  is  there  in  my  fortune  that  needs  fear  a 
I worfoicondition  ? or  what  danger  in  a Slave  worth  your  confide- 
ration  what  he  fays  ? If  you  dare  a venture, ’good  deed,  give  me 
credit  forgone  and  fet  me  free. 

Man.  No,  no,  we  muft  not  be  forc’d  to  a benefit.  Tullim^  com- 
mand the  Galley  to  put  from  fhoar,  anfl  ly  loofo  to  night  to  he  rea- 
dy if  there  be  occafion  offer’d,  we  will  ftay  a (hoar  to  night  and 
expeft  what  iffue  this  days  trouble  hath.  [Exeunt  ail  Philemon, 
Phil,  Yes,  I was  of  ^^Rhodian  Ging,  and  chief,  though  you 
know  it  not,  and  had  our  Seconds  been  men  of  fouls  and  not  made 
Up  of  fears,  might  have  plaid  your  parts  now.  To  what  a mifera- 
vle,  condition  am  I fellen  ? The  laft  Mart,  becaufe  I was  wounded. 
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nobody  would  buy  mej  the  foul  of  a Slave  in’  theit  efteem  not 
weighing  down  his  limbs : Ye^  CJods,  either  fend  me  liberty  or 
take  your  gifts  again  : Honour  and  her  Ifl'ue,  Courage,  Juftice 
Faithfulnefs,  are  of  noufe  to  me  5 Who  would  be  judg’d  by  a 
-Slave  > Courage  in  Chains,  what  cart  it  hurt  > or'  to  be  fanhfuk  of 
what  ufe  when  we  are  not  trufted  > O my  fate  \ Why  was  I born 
free  Had  I been  bred  a Slave  I*  could  have  fong  in  Chains^  uay 
to  have  perifh’d  in  them  had  been  dying  in  my  Callings  but  to 
foil  from  greatnefs',  and  without  a fault  be  punifti'd  with  the 
guilty  ! nay,  where  the  guilty  fcape  1 Falfe ' Rhodes  ! my  Curfe 
kindle  a ftre  withimthee  y 'the  Freedom  that-  my  foul  brought 
thither  threw 'me  info  her 'dangers  Which  thein  Cowardice  had 
made  fuch  certain  mine;  in  theft  f apptehetifion  that  not  one 
amohgft  them  had  man  enough  to  look  u^on  their  fears  5 I then 
a God  was  held,  becaufe  I durft  venture  thus  to  become  a Sa- 
crifice*:;’ ;!f,r;  j '.■f!  i /i . , • :'!  L-i;r:"r  ; ■ hi 

f 1.  -j-J  :;r  fy?  • 'iC  '1 
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■ > Enter  Seleucus  Jbluf» 


Sely'^^SE  Gods,  by  what  ways  or  marks  fliould  men  follow  what 
X IS  good } when  virtue  it  folf  does  not  always  keep  on^ 
pathy  when  C/dHciZ/di  who  has  all  1 know  of  virtuelfhall  quit  the 
God-like  attribute  of  Truth,  and  the  Guard  which  Innocence  fo- 
curCs  'herfrom  impious  men  with,  and  fly  forfafcty  to  an  Excufe  ? 
Shedeny’dmy  vifitattheprice  of  a Ly,  and  at  that  rate  of  lift 

L affures  me  he’s  at  this  time 

with  her?  but  why  do  I thus  without  dangers  bark  againfl:  him,’ 
and  let  this  Tree  \wthout  a Root,  this  Ly  ftand  in  my  profpea  > 
t mall  imt,  I will  foe  her  5 and  fince  (he  can  fo  put  off  her  Honour, 
as  to  ly  for  one  man,  who^knows  but  fhe  may  ly  with  two  ? Exit,' 


. A C T.  II.  S CEN.  III. 
Enter  Melintus,  and  Claricilla. 


Mil^\TOx\  have  now  heard  all  the  paffages  of  my  life 
X fince  that  fad  dayl  we  parted  to  this  joyful  hour} 
which  it  poor had  livdtofoe,  how  happy  had  we  three 
been!  . 

Clar.  Have  you  not  heard  of  him  fince  his  lofs  at  Rhodes  .<?  Do 
you  believe  him  dead  : 

Mel.  My  love  makes  me  believe  what  I fear,  for  he  had  many 
wounds  5 befides,  I know  his  Ranibm  would  have  pleas’d  the  Con- 
queroui  better  than  his  bonds,  for  they  were  Pirates  5 but  no  more 
ot  this  fad  fubjed:  now. 

• ^ not  weary  of  mentioning  a Friend^tqough 

It  be  lad,  tis  juft,  a nd  let  that  bear  the  weighty  had  Vhilemon 
liv  d to. have  foen  me  and  Melmtus  loft,  we  fliould  have  fpent  ouc 
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days  in  your  ftory  ere  fufFerd  your  name  to  have  paft  un-men- 
tion  d.  Vhilemon^  to  his  Friend  a Lamb,  and  in  fuch  foftnefs  he  ah 
ways  wore  his  Lions  h&zxi '^'Vhikmon^  whofe  youth,  had  growth 
with  us,  a Plant  by  the  fame  hand  fet,  a flower  from  our  own 
ftock,  and  all  his  fweets  akin  to  us  3 and  we  ought  to  be  ally’d 
to  his  misfortunes  too : but  why  do  I teach  Mdintus^  ’tis  bold- 
ly done  to  give  Laws  to  him  that  is  fuch  a Maftet  in  the  rights  of 
friendlhip.  = Ishewiept. 

Jiiel,  To  let  you  lee  I love  Thileftion^  I do  not  grudge  him 
that  precious  dew  5 and  gentle'c  to  witnefs  my  foul  hath 

one  confent  with  yours , See,  I can  bear  you  company  in  ybur 
own  Sex.  . 

Clar,  O ye  Gods!  he  weeps,  Melintus  weeps 3 What  Agony 
muft  this  noble  Youth  feel  when  his  Soul  Iweats  luch  drops  ? Par- 
don me  for  thus  ftirring  thy  grief. 

^ MeL  Do  not  think  I left  the  lubjeft  becaufe  I was  weary  of  the 
diftourle,  or  could  enough  mention  FhihfnoH^  that  durft  be  my 
Friend  when ’twas  certain  mine  3 and  now  he*s  dead  I break  no 
^fttotellyouthecaufewasa  greater  tie  than  any  eflcftithadc 
Know,  Vhihnton  was  in  love  with  ClitriciUa,^  and  it  was  with  Claris 
€tUa  and  not  himlelf3  for  when  by  my  truft  he  found  your  foft- 
receiv  d impreffion  fiom  my  conftant  love,  and  you  were 
pleas  d to  call  me  your  Melintus^  I became  his  too  > and  to  ferve  us 
m our  wilhes  was  all  the  Heaven  he  aimed  at.  And  now  (my 
Soul)  you  muft  either  confels  me  unworthy,  or  elfc  grant,  fuch 
caring  courage,  {and  fuch  fearful  love  as  Philemon  commanded  j 
could  never  fink  from  the  foul  of  Melintus, 

, Since./l/e////#«i’  hath  begun,  take  my  confeffion  too  3 know 

I law  It  long  ago,  and  decreed  rewards  of  fricndfliip  for  the  noble 
youths  but  when  *t  was  beyond  my  power  to  cure,  k had  been 
cruelty  to  have  inquired  the  pain,  and  therefore  would  not  foe 
vmat  I pity  d.  And  now  you  have  all  the  focrets  of  my  hearty  thofc 
friendlhip  multiplies,  and  thofe  of  grief  3 thus  thou  di- 

,7  lEntev  Olinda. 

Met,  Olay  the  whole  weight  here. 

Ol,  Madam,  upon  earneftbufineft,  as  he  pretends,  will 

fee  you* 

f^lar.  How  ? will  foe  me  ? Tell  him--  — • 
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Bnter  Seleucus  andjurpriz,es  them^  Melintus  k tran^orted  intoragei, 

Seleuc,  Nothing,  Madam,  he  knows  too  -much  already  3 and 
thwgh  my  Anger,  which  Envy  and  your  Caufo  begot,  was  grown 
to  luch  a deftrudive  height  that  I could  not  rule  it  till  it  found 
tome  own  ruine  in  your  frown,  yet  a Souldiers  envy  is  no  fin  3 
nor  ought  his  anger  be  punifhed  by  his  friends,  when  he  appears 
not  m love  with  his  fault,  nor  feeks  to  juftifie  it.  This  day  I begg'd 
leave  to  crave  your  pardon  for  my  offence  3 and  your  Highnefs  re- 
lus  d my  vifit,and  made  an  Excufe  to  admit  this-— Madam, ’twill  be  fcorn  to  Me^ 
po  glory  tO;you  that  you  could  withftand  the  fieges  vfhichSihander  lintus. 

and 
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and  my  felf  laid  againfl  you  by  many  fcrvices,  when  it  fliallbe 
known  you  were  o’recome  by  a fingle  one,  and  yielded  at  firft 
fight  to  a ftranger. 

Clar,  Sekucus^  when  I take  you  for  my  friend  Fll  take  your 
counfel,  and  not  till  then  j for  the  lervices  you  Urge  they  have 
been  always  dreft  fo  in  commands  that  they  appear’d  unbe- 
coming. 

SeL  Madam,  you  did  not  look  with  equal  eyes  upon  them  elfc 
their  paffion  would  have  appear’d  their  greateft  beauty  5 and  I 
never  fpake  Loves  language  more  than  when  I was  leaft  a Poet. 

Clar,  The  love  of  Subjefts  to  their  Prince  is  duty  5 andthofe 
whom  we  pay  we  do  not  thank  5 the  Hireling  ought  to  lerve. 

Set.  Madam,  youfpeak  as  if  I ferv’dfor  bread,  and  forget  that 
Subjects  are  Heavens  fervants  5 and  *tis  the  Gods  that  appoint  us 
Kings,  and  I am  doom’d  to  it.  ’Tis  that,  not  want  that  makes  me  a 
Sub jeft,  which  condition  your  Highnefi  is  not  exempt  from.  But 
I wonder  what  mighty  Prince  this  is  that  thus  vouchfafes  to  hide 
himfelf. 

C lar.  This  infolencc  here  ? 

^ , Mel.  Your  pardon, Madam, *tis  my  Q^your  Sex  cannot  ftrike,and 
’twas  the  relped  which  this  place  claims  made  me  ftand  his  mark 
thus  iong-Now  to  you  who  this  (econd  time  have  with  (com  look’d 
upon  my  temper  when  a calm  has  hid  it.  Know  in  the  beft  of  all  thy 
ills,  thy  love, thou  art  a Traitor,  elfe  thou  durft  not  hope  this  Ptin- 
cefe  would  be  food  for  fervants  5 and  though  thy  fawning  on  thy 
Mafters  feet  hath  been  cherilh’d  fo  that  thou  haft  left  the  Crums 
there,  and  are  now  fet  by  him,  fnatching  at  his  own  di(h. 

Sel.  This  to  me  ? 

Mel.  Yes,  to  thee  whofe  pride  hath  now  but  b^un  its  leap, 
which  I prophefie  will  end  at  his  throat , nor  are  fuch  Dogs 
ftrange  in  this  ftate.  Remember  yefterday,  when  one  of  that  hated 
breed  fell  unpitied. 

Sel.  Sure  you  take  me  for  a Coward,  you  durft  not  urge  me 
thus  elfe.  ^ 

Mel.  No,  Sir,  that  would  fccure  you  5 nor  do  I believe,  though 
you  have  many  faults,  coward  any  of  them. 

S el.  I’ll  expeft  you  in  the  garden  then.  \_Exit  Seleucus. 

Mel.  rjl  follow  you Madam,  let  not  this  threatn’d  ftorm 

fright  you  5 your  intereft  lies  in  the  fqcurity  of  my  innocence  • 
which  cannot  fall  here.  ^ 

Clar.  O that  Melintus  would  hear  my  Reafons  for  what  I fay 
ere  accufe  me  for  having  too  much  woman  inmyfuit,  and  then  I 
would  tell  him  he  muft  not  fight,  at  leaft  not  now, 

Mel.  Not  fight  ? My  honour  is  concern’d, 

Clar.  And  my  honour  is  concern’d  5 twill  look  like  fighting 
for  me  5 and  I hope,  Melintus  will  not  fet  that  at  ftake  againft  opi- ' 
^^P^ci^lly  when  his  courage  is  (bfar  from  being  in  queftion, 
tis  become  a Proverb,  Befides,  though  you  conquer  you  arc  loft  , 
you  fee  his  intereft  in  my  Father  makes  him  not  look  with  juftice 
on  your  merits  5 and  to  kill  his  creature  may  threaten  your  own 

ruine, 
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ruine,  but  thefe  Arguments  have  their  period  in  fears  ftill ; ^nd 
therefore  1 11  not  urge  the  reafons  they  bring,  as  of  force  againft 
the  danger  that  honour  threatens. 

Mehn,  And  thofe  that  come  not  fo  attended  are  commands  to 
Melintus^  who  covets  only  to  keep  thofe  beauties  of  his  mind  that 
you  may  not  be  put  to  make  excufes  for  your  love.  " 

gently  thus,  let  me  prevail  with  you  to  appoint  a 
farther  day,  to  determine  this  angry  qi^ftion,  whilft  I acquaint  my 
Father  with  his  ambitious  hopes,  which  he  not  dreams  are  levell’d 
at  me,  and  confequently  the  Crown  5 111  tell  him  of  his  infolence 
now,  and  at  the  Battle  3 then  I will  urge,  the  late  treafon,  and>bid 
him  call  to  mind  the  dangers  that  Tray  tors  hopes  threatned,  which 
fprung  from  this  root.  I know  ’twill  ftartle  his  foul  ^ and  if  it  fail 
to  mine  him , yet  ’twill  take  the  edge  o’th  Kings  faith  off  from 
what  he  fays,  and  with  jealous  eyes  he  will  look  upon  his  growing 
greatnefs3  and  when  he  is  thus  fhqok,  thus  parted  from  the  Cedar 
that  fhelters  him,  then  let  thy  juftice  pour  a ftorm  upon  his  head ; 
And  now  by  the  power  Melintus  hath  given  me  I command  him 
deliver  his  honour  for  a time  into  my  protedtion  5 this  (if  I have 
not  appear’d  too  carelefs  of  mine  own)  you  cannot  deny  me. 

Melin,  You  have  orecome  me,  take,  my  honour  which  I have 
preierved  through  thoufand  hazards,  I freely  give  it  you,  and  now 
reft  lecure  I am  yours  for  ever  5 for  my  love  and  honour  being  gone, 
what  remains  is  fit  for  nothing , I will  not  meet  this  angry  man  5 
his  infolence  fhall  have  juftice  on  l\gr  fide,  and  I will  give  him 
caufe  to  fcorn  me. 

C/4r.  Melintus  fhoots  his  prefents,  and  then  they  wound,  not 
oblige  5 curtefies  done  unwillingly  is  throwing  the  frozen  into  the 
lire,  where  too  much  heat  kills  che  charity,  and  proves  but  alter-* 
ing,  not  refeuing  the  danger. 

Pardon,  Madam,  if  you  find  me  unvers’d  in  the  way  that 
leads  to  diftionour  , for  though  I fabmit  to  your  rcafbn,  yet  Selen- 
cus  nor  the  tvorld(to  whom  he  will  barely  tell  the  fault)  will 
know  what  argum^eht  with-held  me. 

• k without  difpute  j and  I hope  this  cloud 

IS  ail  that  is  left  of  many  that  lowf  d upon  our  joys,  and  we  fhall 
lee  a clear  evening  yet  to  crown  our  wifties.  Farewell. 

f Exeunt  fiveral 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Seleucus. 

TEnce  Love,  and  thy  pale  dew  of  tears  be  gone  ^ Re- 
1.  _l  venge  and  her  beauteous  purple,  ’tis  to  thee  I bow. 
Love  cannot  now  reach  my  ends  5 though  at  firft  I ftalk*d  with  it, 
twas  indeed  a proper  Nurfe,  and  rock’d  the  Cradle  while  my  de- 
jigns  were  young  5 but  now  they  walk  alone  waited  oq  by  my  refb- 
lutions  5 and  confident  of  my  ftrength  i need  not  fiick  her  milky 
miracles,  to  confirm  my  faith  5 nor  ought  the  event  (though  ill)  be 

[]  c ] liid 
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laid  to  me  \ for  tb  dare  fpcaks  the  great  foul,  not  the  liiccefs  • 
iince  Prophets  well  feen  in  things  to  come  have  been  themfelves 
o’retaken  with  an  unknown  doom  5 but  ftay,  the  bufinels  now  in 

EwferMcIih.^^”^  requires  my  being  prefent  here Now,  Sir,  y’are  fome- 

thing  flow  in  juftifying,  though  quick  in  doing  injuries  5 fure  you 
believe  me  the  dog  you  call*d  me,  you  would  not  have  made  me 
wait  thus  elfe. 

Melin.  ’Tis  tfue,injuries  are  things  I am  as  flow  to  juftifie,as  com- 
mit 5 they  are  commonly  the  children  of  choler,  and  fuch  baftard 
ifliie  (hame  the  Parents  ^ and  if  through  weaknefs  at  any  time  I 
get  thefn  I hide  them  if  I can  with  fatisfadion. 

seku.  Words  are  too  ncer  akin  to  heal  words  5 your  fword  hath 

a more  Certain  cure,  and  I repair  to  that,  draw. Do  you  not 

underftand  the  word  ? draw.  fSeleucus  draws  hk  fword, 

Melin,  Firfl:hearmei  thaticameun-invited,  and  now  am  go- 
ing without  taking  leave,  (hews  ’twas  choice  put  me  upon  thefc 
hazards,  not  neceffity  5 and  that  I dare  fight  I have  it  written  in 
my  face,  jhere  under  my  enemies  hand,  to  witnefs  5 and  fuch  torn 
Enfigns  tell  the  bearer  fled  no  dangers  5 let  that  fatisfie  'tis  not  fear 
binds  my  hands  , and  yet  I will  not  fight. 

Stku,  *Twas  the  caufel  fee  gave  you  fire  5 and  I am  aftiam’d  to 
call  that  man  enemy  which  I muft  bid  twice  draw  his  fword,  which 
door  ril  kill  thee. 

Melin,  I tell  thee  I will  not  fight. 

Seleu,  You  will  not  fight  ? By  my  life  Til  kill  thee  then. 

Melin,  When  I will  not  fight  any  body  may  do  it  5 but  when  1 
willthoucanft  not5  and  once  again  I tell  thee  I will  not  fight,  nor 
dar*ft  thou  kill  me. 

Seleu,  Not  dare?  why  what  haft  thou  about  thee  that  can  pro- 
ted  thee  from  the  juftice  this  brings  ? 

Melin,  Thou  haft  that  about  thee  that  protcdls  me  5 and  though 
I hate  thee  yet  I can  be  juft. 

Seleu,  Do  me  juftice  with  your  hand,  your  tongue  has  loft  his 
power  iy  draw  your  fword,  ’tis  her  proper  emblem,  or.  By  my  an- 
ger, thou  art  lofti  nor  (hall  this  new  kind  of  coward  fave  thee  5 
T urn,  and  do  not  tempt  me,  or,  By  him  that  rules  the  day.  I’ll  kill 
thy  fame  too  with  a cowards  wound  in  thy  back. 

Melin,  Thou  dar’ft  not  do  it , I know  thou  wilt  not  take*!©  little 
for  thine  honour  5 it  coft  thee  too  dear  to  be  fold  fo  cheap  as  to 
take  a naked  life,  that’s  undefended,  for’t  5 thou  feeft  I am  refolv’d 
not  to  fight  to  day  j fo  bound  hy  a refolution  that  coward  could 
not  lofe  it,  therefore  in  vain  thou  tempt’ft  me. 

Seleu,  Why  the  devil  did  you  take  this  refolution  againft  me 
^ ^ that  long  to  fight  with  you  ? 

Meliu,  ’Tisbutfor  atime.  t 

Seleu,  Will  you  then  hereafter  ? 

Melin,  Yes,  by  all  my  hopes  5 and  nothing  but  this  refolution 
then  in  thee  (hall  protect  one  of  us. 

Seleu,  Till  this  fit  be  ovei,  then,  1*11  leave  you.  {J^xit, 

Melin,  ’Tis  ftrange,  having  both  one  bufinels,  our  way  ikould  lye 

fo 
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fo  feveral,  CUricilla^  thy  commands  can  put  me  into  any  form,  that 

caji  bow  me  thus.  • ' 

/ 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  Vi 
Enter  Selcucus  and  Carillus. 

Seleu.X  ^ 7 As  the  Prince  in  the  garden  when  you  left  him  > 

Vy  Car.  YeSj  my  Lord,  and  he  had  newly  parted 
with  the  King  ^ he’s  this  morning  to  make  his  vifit  to  the  Princefs  5 
your  LordQiip  is  appointed  by  the  King  to  accompany  him. 

Seleu.  You  faw  not  Olinda  fince  ? 

Car.  No,  my  Lord. 

Seleu.  Go  find  her  and  tell  her  of  this  vifit  5 bid  her  fingle  her  felf 
from  the  company,  tell  her  I muft  fpeak  with  her  this  morning-—  ^ !, 
Clartcilla  will  think  me  very  bold,  to  dare  thus  foon  to  pref?  into 
her  prefence  5 but’tis  no  matter  5 her  thoughts  have  now  no  pow- 
er to  punifii  me  that  have  fet  my  felf  free  , nor  will  I again  ftand  in 
fear  of  ought  but  that  power  which  does  create  caufe  as  well  as 
beget  the  fear  ^ that  power  that  made  Fate  to  be  Fate,  and  yet  his 
fervant  5 there  ][  will  pay  all  that  I have  for  fear  j here  to  tremble 
is  to  fear  the  Idol  I my  felf  have  made.  - 


A C T.  1 1.  S C E N.  V I. 

Enter  Claricilla,  and  OWndidi  follovoing  her. 


yfAdam,  the  Prince  is  without  attended  with 
IV I and  defires  to  kifs  your  Highnefs  hand. 

Clar.  Wait  him  in  ^ this  Prince  is  in  report  a man  of  a noble 
Ibirl,  I guefs  his  bufinefs,  and  muft  with  pain  impofe  that  which 
will  found  what  depth  of  honour  is  in  him.- rHe  comes. 

Afpus.  Now  thofe  clouds  which  thus  long  have  hid  your  ver-  us  and  Se=* 
tues,  and  that  ftorm  is  again  blown  over , fb  that  your  Highnefs  F. ucus, 
begins  to  break  like  your  felf  among  us  5 Appius  is  come,  though 
unconfident  in  thefuccefs,  lab’ring  with  ambitious  hopes  to  beg 
you  will  give  the  fervices  of  his  life  leave  to  Wait  upon  your  happy 
days. 

Clar.  Ere  your  Highnefs  proceed  be  pleas’d  to  hear  a fuit  that  I 
muft  blufhing  make,  and  to  your  own  e4r  only  3 and  if  you  pleafe 
to  retire  with  me  I fhall  acquaint  you  with  it. 

Appius.  Command  me.  Madam. 

Seleu.  olinda,  a word  with  you. 

olinda.  This  way  t^en.  [^Exeunt  omnes. 


Lc  2-1 
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A CT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

EKter  Claricilla  ^>id  Appius. 

r 

Ckr, QIK^  ’twas  his  Counfel,  thus,  by  a truft,  to  oblige  your 
O Highnefs  to  be  our  friend,  rather  then  by  injuries  (which 
has  been  the  common  way  of  States)  to  decline  your  pretenfions. 

Appiuf.  ’Twas  charitably  done  not  to  let  my  hopes  lead  me  too 
much  aftray  ^ and  fince  ’tis  to  fo  gallant  a Rivall  as  Uelintus^  I {hall 
without  envy,  though  not  pain,  lay  down  my  hopes. 


Enter  Olinda,  over-hearing  their  difcourfe. 


Clar.  He’s  now  in  Court,  but  yet  unknowns  ’tis  the  ftranger 
that  yefterday  made  fuch  way  to  my  refcue  , at  firft  I fled  him  that 
with  fuch  love  purfu’d  ^ for  his  difguife  kept  me  ignorant  who  it 
was  ^ within  I (hall  acquaint  you  with  our  defign,  and  beg  your 
counfel  5 and  fometime  this  night  I would  fain  fpcak  with  him  in 
the  Garden. 


Appius.  I (hall  not  fail  to  ferve  you.  [_Exit, 

Olinda.  The  Arranger  ! is  he  the  man,  and  muft  you  meet  him  in 
the  Garden  this  night  ? this  (hall  to  Seleucus  j Fme  lure  of  my  pay, 
for  I have  my  reward  already.  [Exit, 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  II. 


Enter  Seleucus. 


He  Ijes 

m the 


Seleu.'J  See  tis  neither  foeafie,  nor  folafe  to  be  a Villain,  as  I 
1 thought  5 ’tis  true,  wicked  any  fool  may  be  5 but  to  be  a 
Villain  and  Mafter  in  that  Art,  oh  the  balenels  that  we  ftoop  to  ! 
the  hated  means,  the  loath’d  fljbje^is  that  with  Chymifts  patience 
we  muft  extradt  our  ends  through  ! and  when  the  work’s  done  we 

fword  of  Juftice , and  with  our  own  hands 

pull  d down  unpitfd  dooms.^ The  thought  ftrikes  amazement 

into  my  foul,  which  has  not  yet  confented  to  my  ifls ; What  fllall 
not  I fall  to,  that  could  confent,  for  the  knowledge  of  a fecret,  to 
m^e  my  felf  the  fteps  by  which  a Whore  climb’d  to  her  ambitious 
luft } the  bafencft  of  the  adf  hath  awak’d  my  fleeping  honour  5 
d wn  ^ ere  I’ll  again  pay  fuch  a rate  for  fin.  No 

" Love,  Its  thy  cruelty  has  begot  this  diftradion  in  me. 


ground. 


Enter  Olinda. 


olinda.  Ha ! upon  the  ground  ? up,  my  Seleucus^  up,  I am  yet 
breathlels  5 my  Love  in  her  deftent  has  made  fuch  hafte  that  it  be- 
got a fire  in  the  motion  that  had  like  to  have  burnt  our  Cupids 
wings. 

Seku.  What  ailes  thee  is  it  impudence,  or  diftradlion  begets 

• this 
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thisboldnefs;  what  is  it  that  thou  thus  labour’ft  with  has  :<■  r.A 
name  ? ^ ^ 

Ohiicia.  It  had  a name,  and  ’twas  call’d  a fecret  whilft  but  bv 
two  known,  and  Claricil/as  fecret  5 but  it  (hall  become  a general 
knowledge,  I overheard  it  when  (he  gave  it  to  the  Prince  and  bv 
this  name,  the  ^ely  fecret  of  her  foul  5 (he  is  in  love,  and  by  ho- 
nour engagd  Does  that  move  you?  when  you  know  to  wLm 
your  love  will  (acrifice  her  to  your  anger:  ’Tis  the  ft  anger  ; and 
but  that  her  baflifulnefs  could  not  name  him  aloud,  I now  might 
have  told  you  who  he  was,  for  (he  nam’d  him,  and  he  is  this  night 
to  meet  her  in  the  Garden  3 the  Prince  is  of  their  party  too  and 
has  promis’d  to  quit  his  preten(ion,  and  onely  ftays  to  ferve  her  in 

her  love  s fo  there’s  but  I faithful  to  Sekucm:,  now,  do  I rave 
or  no?  ■>  i i.  lavc 

Sel.  Nojmy  oW^-  *tis  I that  rave,  and  beg  of  one  that  lives 
upon  anothers  alms.  lives 

I love^^*  I facrifice  the  Gods  (hould  they  fcorn  what 

Sel.  Thou  art  my  Goddefs. 

then  be  juft,  and  reward  that  faith  that 
thus  has  flown  o re  thofe  poyfonous  Plants,  and  from  them  with 
danger  fuck  d this  honey-fecret  ? Will  he,  I fay,  be  juft,  and 
give  me  leave  to  unlade  this  precious  Dew  in  his  gentle  bo- 

fervice  ? ^ return  from  travelling  in  his 


Set.  Thou  (halt  have  any  thing,  but  be  gone  now,  ’twill  breed 
lulpition  tobefeen  with  me  alone:  Art  certain  they  are  to  meet 
to  night  ? ■' 

. there  was  more  diferetion  than  love 

in  that  Injunftion.  Urge  me  not  to  jealou(ie  s for  I that  could  be- 
tray a Miftrefs  and  a Friend  for  love  of  thee,  if  injur’d,  I would 
nave  thee  know,for  my  revenge  my  love  (hall  go.  But  I hope  bet- 

V /V  [Exit  OYmd^i, 

SeL  This  the  King  (hall  know Yield  at  fir  ft  blow  ! Tis 

wor  ft’pipg  a ftranger  God,  and  a (in  in  honour  though  he  were 
o---But  ftay,  who  are  the(e  ? the  Prince  and  the  ftranger.  He,  Enter  Appi 
ne  lays,  is  or  their  party  5 as  I could  wi(h,  I hope  it  (hall  ruine  him  “s  and  Me- 

lintus. 

Mel.  Be  pleas'd  to  urge  it  as  a thing  you  are  difpleas*d  with, 
that  the  Princefs  made  it  her  complaint,  and  de(ir’<l  your 
Highnefs  would  acquaint  his  Majefty  with  it  s and  Sir,  when  you 
laye  ^^mpleated  this  work  which  thus  nobly  you  have  begun,  and 
nnilh  d your  creation,  command  us  and  our  happinefs  as  the  Crea- 
tures that  owe  their  being  to  your  favour. 

.Appius.  Noble  when  I haveferv’d  you,  ’twill  but  pay 

the  cxpecration  your  early  faith  gave  me  credit  for. 

Mel.  hookas eleucus ! Sir,  I hope  his  ears  have  not  met  our  words. 

Your  pardon,Sir.  1 11  ftep  off  ere  I am  dilcovcr’d^  after  I have  this 
night  waited  on  the  Princefs  in  the  Garden  I (hall  in  your  Cham- 
ber acquaint  you  with  all  our  proceedings,  and  there  hope  to  hear 

how 
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how  the  King  entertains  the  complaint  againft  this  great  man ; ’tis 
the  firft  ftep  to  a Favourit’s  fall  when  the  Prince  will  hear  com- 
plaints of  him 1 kifs  your  hand.  [_Exit  Melintus. 

Sel.  This  Letter  will  make  me  feem  not  to  have  feerithem^ 
Diffimulation  do  thou  affift  me,  and  111  break  as  ’twere  from  a 
cloud  of  thoughts  ^ and  chance  that  threw  me  into  this  way- — 
My  Lord,  the  Prince,  whither  fo  fall  with  your  fpoil?  Me-thinks 
I fee  conqueft  in  your  eyes.  How  did  the  Princefs  entertain  your 
noble  offer  ? Do  you  not  finde  the  path  that  leads  to  her  heart 
untrod  by  Lovers  feet  Were  not  her  Guard  of  blufhes  call’d  to 
defend  her  againft  your  afl'ault?  Loves  treaties,  my  Lord,  are 
ftrangers  to  her  maiden  ears. 

yippins.  Againft  impious  men  the  Sanftuary  is  no  Guard,  elfe 
the  referv’d  modefty  with  the  priviledge  of  birth  and  beauty  that 
Wait  upon  the  Princefs  might  have  defended  her  againft  your  fan- 
cy flames,  which  too  late  have  aim’d  at  the  top  of  thy  Mafters 
houfe  5 but  that  injury  was  not  fb  great  as  this,  that  thou  durft 
think  thy  Poyfon  would  not  break  her  Cryftall,  but  with  this  in- 
jurious hope  believe  fhe  fhould  conceal  thy  infolence,  which  III 
ipread.  [Exit  Appius. 

Sel.  Ha  ! Is’t  come  to  this  ? either  prevent  this  danger,  or  thou 
art  loft,  Seleucus : The  Prince  is  flying  with  my  mine  to  the  King  5 
Thanks  yet  to  his  choler  that  thus  has  arm’d  me.  Paflion  is  no 
deadly  Weapon  ^ we  hear  her  noife  before  fhe  does  the  execution, 
and  then  we  arm.  Now,  my  brain,  be  ready  with  excufes,  thy  wo- 
mans weapon , to.  defend  me.  [Exit. 

A C T.  III.  S C E N.  III. 


Enter  King,  Appius,  and  Attendants. 

Ki»^.TS  it  poffible? 

App.  £ Sir,  if  you  pleafe  but  to  go  to  your  Daughters  Chamber 
you  fhall  yet  finde  the  ftorm  not  laid  which  her  anger  rais’d,  to 
think  fuch  a fcorn  fhould  be  defign’d  for  her. 

King.  Some  one  go  finde  Seleucus ^ and  command  him  hither 
immediately^  well  take  him  with  us,  and  by  all  our  Gods  this  poy- 
fbnous  ingratitude  that  fwells  him  thus  ambitioufly  fhall  burft 
him.  [Within. 

Sel.  I cannot  ftay,  for  I have  earneft  bufinefs  with  the  King^ 
Are  you  fure  he  is  not  in  the  Lodgings  ? in  your  return  you  ftiall 
finde  me  in  the  Garden  ^ if  I meet  him  there— —Hold,  Carillus^  the 
Kings  here.  [Etiter  Seleucus. 

King.  Seleucus  I 

Sel.  Sir,I  have  been  this  morning  in  fearchof  you, I haveabu- 
finefs  for  your  own  ear  oiiely,  let  your  Guard  attend.  Sir. 

King.  Yes,  it  fhall  ftay.  Noble  Appius^  your  pardon.  111  meet 
you  at  Daughters.  [Exit  Appius. 

Sel.  T^his  morning  I have  difeover’d- — 

So  have  I,  that  which  thou  fhalt  rue,  fond  Wretch. 

sel. 
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Sel  Sir  t 

Ktng,  Impudencej  with  what  brow  dai‘’ft  thou  thus  meet  my 
fury  ? Think’ft  thou  to  fcape  ? Art  thou  again  raifing  new  Trea- 
fonsere  the  fire  has  confum’d  the  Sacrifice  for  our  laft  delivery, 
again  to  put  my  prefervation  into  the  power  of  a miracle  onely  to 
relieve  me  ? No,  thou  (halt  finde  thy  ingratitude  hath  deftroy’d 
my  mercy,  and  begot  an  anger  that  fhall  confume  thee.  Seize 
him.  [The  Guard fiize  Seleucus, 

Set.  That  you  have  the  power  of  the  Cods,  and  I am  fubjed 
to  your  Thunder,  is  confeft  : but  my  innocence  proted  me , as 
yet  I know  not  the  caufe  why  it  Angles  me  out.  ’Tis  true,  I came 
to  fee  you  dreft  like  Jove^  for  now  ’tis  juft  you  wear  your  Light- 
ning, but  not  for  me  who  hfave  with  longing  fought  you  to  de- 
liver the  greateft  fervicc  that  ever  yet  my  faith  pleaded  re- 
ward for  > but  why  you  thus  meet  me  in  dilpleafure , Heaven 
ftrike  me  if  I can  gueft^  nor  do  I believe  I am  guilty,  for 
you  proceed  not  with  me  as  I were  a Delinquent,  the  worft  of 
which  arc  heard  ere  condemn’d : But  I fee  you  repent  your  fa- 
vours and  defirejmy  fell,  which  is  the  time  I ought  not  to  out-live  5 
and  therefore  by  this  wound  I’ll  plead  my  faith  and  readinefs  to 
ferve.  offers  tojiab  hmfilf. 

King,  Difarm  him. 

Sel,  They  cannot  5 but  when  I am  gone  you’ll  hear  amifehief 
my  life  might  have  prevented. 

King.  Hold,  or  I fhall  conclude  thy  fear  of  deferv’d  torture 
makes  thee  thus  by  a fudden  ftroke  execute  thy  felf. 

Sit,  Fear  ? No,  I fear  butone  more  than  a King  trembles  at, and 
that’s  the  Gods,  and  him  5 and  to  let  your  Majefty  fee  I apprehend 
not  Torture,  thus  I throw  away  all  dangers  that  my  own  ad 
threatens  5 and  now.  Sir,  be  fo  juft  as  to  let  me  know  thecaufe  of 
your  anger  e’re  it  ftrikes. 

King,  Were  not  you  this  morning  with  my  Daughter,  and  there 
made  the  traiterous  offer  of  your  love  ? 

Set,  Yes. 

King,  Yes!  Dar’ft  thou  avow  it,  and  know’ft  how  lately  that 
danger  threatn’d  our  ruine  in  Silvander  i 

Sel.  Will  you  be  pleas’d  to  hear  me  ? if  I be  guilty  punifh  me,  if 
not,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  a King  can  onely  cure  fuch  a wound 
as  your  (ufpition.  Sir,  hath  given  my  diligent  faith,  which  has  ever 
been  watchful  in  yourMajcftiesfcrvicc. 

King.  Speak,  let  him  loofe. 

' Scl.  Know,  Sir,  though  I am  amaz’d  to  finde  this  news  before 
me  5 I came  now  from  the  Princefs  Chamber,  drawn  thither  by  ah 
occafion,  which  if  you  plcafetolendyourcar  to,  lam  confident 
you’ll  fey  I had  reafon  for  what  I did*  [ffkey  whiter ^ 

K7»^.  Can  you  prove  this? 

Sel.  Can  I prove  it?  Yes,  Sir,  I canproveit^  but  Jealoufie 
is  a Weed  whole  Root  lies  fo  many  ways  that  if  once  it  take 
growth  it  is  hardly  digg’d  out^  and  this  fed  truth  (if  once  fiifped- 

cd,  and  never  confident)  is  fallen  upon  me,  clfc  what  1 fhall  fey 

would 
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would  finde  a faith  with  you  5 but  I defire  not  now  to  have  my 
words  clear  me  5 take  but  my  counfeljand  I (hall  give  your  Majefty 
the  fatisfadtion  you  defire  ^ feera  ftill  to  frown  on  me,  and  require 
not  the  Princefs  company  this  night  in  the  Courts  the  reft.  Sir  in 

7hey  tpbi^er.  your  ear. Will  this  confirm  you  1 am  loyal , and  bv  feveral 

, ways  hunt  your  fafety  ? 

King.  Come,  Sekucus^  this  trouble  (hews  thy  loyalty  5 th  art  my 
friend,  and  (halt  ever  have  an  interclt  here.  ^ 

^ [Exeunt  Ring  and  attendants.  Manet  Seleucus. 
Seleu.  Yes,  I will  have  an  interefi:  in  the  Crown , whatever  I 
have  in  thee  5 and  now  thou  believ’d:  thou  art  fafe  thy  dangers  but 

lExit. 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  IV. 


Enter  Tullius. 


fleef  on  the 
Stage. 

He  {iumhles 
on  Phile- 


mon. 


Phlletnon  ^ brave  cleat  night,  and  (bmething  may  be  attempted 

X from  the  Town,  we  muft  keep  a ftrong  watch  to  night. 
— ^ — How  now,  who  have  were  here  ? rouze  up,  I fay. 

Thil.  Who’s  there?  lye  down,  why  do  you  kick  me  ? ye  gods! 
one  would  think  this  bed  were  large  enough  5 if  the  earth  be  not, 
where  (hall  the  wretched  lye  ? that  thus  you  kick  me  out  as  if  you 
wanted  room  ? 

lull.  Up  I fay,  leave  your  fnarling,  you  dog  5 fleeping  in  your 
watch?  • 07 

Thil.  If  I am  a dog,  why  (hould  I be  puni(h’d  for  obeying  na- 
ture, the  only  Deity  that  beafts  bow  to?  if  not,  why  am  I refus’d 
the  benefit  of  reafon  ? 

Tull.  Are  you  grumbling  ? look  to  your  duty  3 you’ll  find  you 
have  ufe  of  other  thoughts  elfe.  [Exit  Tullius. 

Thil.  Oh  ye  gods  ! why  do  you  thus  load  a youth?  Twas  not 
proud  when  I was  bow’d  to  ^ nor  ever  with  repinings  did  I bow 
to  you  5 why  then  on  my  free-born  foul  do  you  lay  the  load  of 
flayery , and  thus  let  your  juftice  deep,  that  (he  does  not  now 
guide  my  prayers  3 but  fuffers  them  to  lofe  their  way  ’twixt  hea- 
ven and  my  fuffrings ; which  I have  been  fo  long  acquainted  with, 
that  I am  now  grown  a kin  unto  my  woes,ally’d  unto  my  oarjWhere 
I have  fet,  fi3rc  d to  unwilling  hafte,  fighing  for  my  freedom,  till 
through  a thouland  eyes  I have  fweating  wept  my  miferies : oh 
look  down  in  time  upon  them,  ere  I yield  to  thofe  irreligious 
thoughts  that  tempt  me  to  queftion  my  faith  ^ for  ye  cannot 
blame  me  if  I grow  weary  or  praying,  when  I find  that  mighty 
power  that  threw  me  here  want  mercy  to  break  the  (hare. 

Enter  Manlius  and  Tullius,  bringingin  a Slave  that  had jlabb’d 

the  Captain. 

Man.  Strike  an  Anchor  through  the  body  of  the  (lave  5 he  has 
not  hurt  you,  I hope. 

Tull. 

\ 


'Tull.  No, has mift  me.  , 

Man.  What  urg’d  the  villain  to  this  bold  undertaking  ? 

Tull.  Unlels  the  opportunity  that  the  night  afforded,  and  the 
neernefs  of  the  Town  made  him  attempt  it  for  his  freedom,  I know 
not  elfe. 

Man.  Look  that  to  morrow  early  as  the  day  the  dog  be  facri- 
fic’d  to  the  parting  fhades,  that  their  black  may  ftill  be  friendly  to 
our  deliverance  ^ and  d’you  hear,  let  him  be  broke  upon  an  An- 
chor, that,  on  Hopes  Emblem,  the  wretch  may  meet  his  defpair- 

ing  crofs. When  dogs  thus  fly  at  their  Maflers,  *tis  juft  we 

ftrangle  them,  neither  their  kind  nor  ufe  confider’d  , go,  Tullius^ 
let  the  watch  be  fet,  and  fome  good  guard  put  into  the  wood  to  fe- 
cure  the  PaflTage  from  the  Town. 

Tull.  Itfhall. 

Man.  Tullius^  did  the  Pefant  fay  the  King  was  crown’d  again, 
and  the  Ufurper  dead,  and  the  Princefs  to  be  married  to  the  ftran- 
ger.  Prince  Appius^  that  came  in  aid  of  the  King  5 and  that  Seku- 
CHS  has  been  in  fbme  difgrace  to  day  ? 

Tull.  So  the  fellow  fays,  for  certain. 

Man.  To  morrow  then  we’ll  fit  us  with  our  difguife,  and  to 
Court  we’ll  go  3 for  now  virtue  fits  at  Helm  and  holds  the  purfe  j 
gratitude  will  find  fbme  reward  for  me  that  wifh’d  well  to  her 
power  , for  this  night  fee  the  Galley  at  road,  and  when  the  watch 
is  fet,  to  reft  and  to  morrow  call  at  my  Cabine. 

Tull.  1 (hall.  Tullius. 

Man.  Lye  you  there,  and  let  no  body,  without  exception,  trou-  spea}q  to 
ble,  till  I call,  unlefs  fome  dangers  threaten,  then  give  me  notice.  Philemon, 

[Exit  Manlius. 

Vhil.  Methinks,  in  that  condemn’d  flave  I read  mine  own  for- 
tune, whofe  crofs  fate  hath  forfeited  him  to  eternal  bonds  for 
ftoutly  attempting  his  freedom  j which  if  ever  it  comes  within  my 
power,  here  ftands  another  mark’d  for  facrifice,  if  he  fails  in  the 
attempt  5 for  death  frights  not  me,  nor  binds  the  innocent,  but 
comes  to  fet  them  free  5 I cannot  let  it  finke  with  patience  into  my 
thoughts,  I have  not  man  enough,  nor  Religion  to  continue  an  ac- 
quaintance with  that  vertue  that  fays,  endure  : when  I confider  I 
was  born  a Prince  by  the  confent  of  all,  diftinguilh’d  from  a Chaos 
of  common  people,  created  their  head  , and  fo  ftood  the  man  of 
men,  till  this  misfortune  ftruckme  , in  which,  I am  not  fure  I fhall 
have  a burying  place  3 for  a flave  can  call  fo  little  in  this  world  his 
own,  that  the  very  earth  he  wears  about  him  is  not  his,  nor  can  I 
command  this  handful,  not  this,  not  mine  own  clay : But  loft  like 
yefterday  5 when  my  Mafters  Fiat  comes,  I fall  and  diflblve  to  the  Lays  his 
firft  Mafs  of  things.  [Exit,  hand  on  his 

breaji. 
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ACT.  III.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Melintus,  Claricilla,  Olinda,  and  Timillus. 

SO,  now  leave  us  5 and  if  any  body  ask  for  me,  fay,  I am 
laid  to  reft.  . , ^ 

Olinda..  1 {hall. And  where  you  reft  too.  [Exit 

Dear  is  ready  with  the  horfes  ? ^ ? 

Timil,  He  is,  and  waits  us  at  the  Poftern. 

Melin,  Let  us  not  lofe  a minute  then  of  this  precious  time , ’twill 
be  a reward  for  thy  faith  too,  when  they  ftiall  (ay  Timillus  had  a 
hand  in  this  great  work:  prithee,  let  thy  friendihip  fecure  the 
pallage  that  leads  from  the  Kings  lodgings. 

^ Timil.  So,  now  have  I an  honourable  excule  to  take  cold  with  > 
’tis  a ftrange  bold  venture  he  makes  ^ and  a confident  vertue,  that 
of  hers,  that  dare  truft  themfelves  in  the  hands  of  my  opinion 
when  I am  alone  to  guefs  how  they  mean  to  imploy  thisoppor^ 

Jldelin,  Madam,  ’tis  not  the  fear  of  my  particular  that  makes 
me  urge  this  fad  parting , but  your  intereft  which  is  ioyn’d  toitX 
and  when  your  Highnefs  is  concern’d,  ’tis  a civility  to  fear,  and  an 
obligation  to  doubt  my  joyS,  for  Claricilla  knows  defpair  is  no  fin 
in  Loves  Religion. 

Clar.  Let  me  not  underftand  thee,  nor  let  not  reafon  bind  up 
that  you  urge  5 oh  Mdintus,  ’tis  the  firft  time  that  ever  I was 
grieved  to  hear  thee  in  the  right , and  y6u  muft  pardon  it  5 for 
though  parting  be  the  only  way  to  confirm  my  joy,  I cannot  con- 
tent at  luch  a rate  to  buy  my  happinefs. 

_ Melift.  Thus  you  encreaft  the  wiih’d  number  of  my  bonds}  the 
Prince  until  my  return  will  obferve  all  your  commands,  and  alfift 
us  in  our  eicape  , and  by  his  favour  countenance  the  adt } for 
Jtna,  if  my  Father  commanded  there  in  chief,  I could  not  hope  a 
greater  power  then  I am  confident  Telitss  will  allow  your  worth 
when  you  arrive  there  ^ and  e’re  this  Moon  hath  felt  her  change, 

I will  again  attend  you  with  the  Gallies  here. 

Clar,  Muft  you  then  be  gone  > and  again  with  abfence  (bin  our 
loves  into  a thred  which  is  faftned  to  our  fates  5 I hope  that  no 
diltance  may  find  the  end  5 fay,  muft  you  go  ? muft  it  needs 
be  lo  ? 

Melin.  I would  there  were  not  fuch  a ftrid  neceffity,  but  that  I 
might  fay,  no.  ^ [^she  turns  and  lookj  on  the  Tree. 

¥ ^^3 refolved  then,  but  not  contented, 

1 lubmit  unto  my  fate } and  thou  Lawrcl-tree  which  fo  oft  haft 
een  a witneft  of  our  fad  parting,  if  within  thy  Barque  the  angry 
go  h^h  with  the  trembling  Virgin  any  of  his  paflion  hid,  thou 
now  It  what  pain  they  feel  that  with  longing  love  follow  their 
P^gJoys  j and  fee,  look,  cafting  mine  eye  by  chance, 

havelpy  d one  of  the  witneft'es  of  our  infant  love^  do  you  re- 
member when  we  chang’d  our  charaders,  and  with  them  printed 
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our  faith  on  this  yielding  barque,  *twas  then  but  a fmall  fcratch  we 
gave  5 but  now  like  our  miferies  by  time  encreas’d,  ’tis  in  her  ten- 
der fide  to  a large  wound  grown. 

Melin.  Why  ftiould  we  not  for  ever  grow  thus  ? why  (hould 
the  gods 'with  thunder  part  what  themfelves  have  joyn'd?  we 
that  have  known  but  one  wifh,  and  to  each  others  thoughts  have 
parent  been  5 why  fhould  not  we  thus  gazing  fit,  and  tye  with 
kind  fmiles  foft  fetters  for  the  eyes  ? but  this  cannot  be  5 and 
therefore  hear  me  pronounce 'mine  own  doom’.  Farewell^  but 
e re  I obey  this  fad  neceflity  let  me  on  your  fair  hand  print  my 
faith,  and  with  holy  vows  bind  my  felf  to  you  for  ever. 

Clar.  Oh  hold,  give  me  no  contra d,  gentle  Mdintus'^  no  tyes 
but  love  5 thefe  are  bonds  I fcorn  to  throw  on  fuch  who  from  mine 
eyes  can  go.  She  lays  her  arms  uyoh  him. 

Enter  Seleucus,  betraying  them  to  the  King  while  they  are 
thus  embracing, 

Seleu,  Doth  this  objeft  fatisfie,  have  I perform’d,  nor  no  ? 

\The  Kingjurpriz.es  them^  and  tabes  Claricilla  away, 
MelintusJ/t/  in  a maze. 

King,  Yes.  Claricilla,  this  aft,  when  thy  ftory  (hall  be  written, 
will  not  appear  a kin  unto  the  reft,  that  have  had  honour  and  duty 
ftillftheir  guide,  and  not  thus  lead  aftray  by  paflion. 

Clar.  Sir,  I muft  not  be  beaten  from  my  ftrength  here,  though 
you  frown  , a fault,  I confefs,  but  diflionour  has  no  fhare  in’t. 

2Ci»g.Sir,youcamea  friend,and  you  are  a ftranger^nor  will  I while  - 
, I labour  to  punifh  commit  a fault  by  being  ungrateful  or  break  the 
laws  of  hofpitality,  by'laying  hands  upon  you  5 only  thus  much, 
the  injuries  you  have  done  me  and  the  Prince  bid  me  tell  you,  if  to 
morrows  Sun  fet  upon  you  within  my  Court,  his  fhades  will  bring 
“yours  upon  you.  \_Exeunt  Ring,  Claricilla,  and  Attendants, 

Seleu.  Revenge,  th’art  profperous,  and  in  my  anger  this  is  loft  j 
Craft,  be  thou  as  friendly  to  my  defigns  upon  that  (hallow  Prince, 
and  I alone  ftand  fair  for  Claricilla  ftill  > I’ll  watch  how  it  works  5 oh 
how  he’ll  fume  anon ! [Mel.^  amazd,&  lofi  inhkrage  a little  while. 

Melin.  The  wounds  that  amazement  gives  ftrike  all  our  fenfes,  , 

and  like  lightning  deftroy  without  a breach , and  yet  I fee  fome 
food  for,my  Revenge , and  whil’ft  that  fuel  lafts  this  flame  (hall  not 
perifh.  Seleucus,  come  back,  and  let  your  friend  ftay . 

Seleu.  Carillus,  ftay,  what,  your  fit  is  off  then  I perceive,  and 
you  can  be  angry  upon  your  own  (core,  and  fight  when  women  are 
not  by  you.  a ' 

Melin.  Yes,  thou  (halt  find  I can,  fond  man ! and  the^  name 
that  thou  haft  kindled  in  my  breaft  I will  husband  (q  that  it  (hall 
confume  thee  j and  neither  hold  it  fo  high  as  to  lofe  it  in  my  cho- 
ler,  nor  fo  low  as  to  let  patience  tread  it  out. 

Seleu.  Spare  your  threats  ^ your  words  wound  not  5 when  I re- 
fufe  to  fighthpon  a ftrange  refblution  then  rant  and  rail , and  I 1 
excufeit.  ' 
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Mel  No,  I am  no  Railer  5 I could  wilh  thee  rather  a more  glo- 
rious Enemy,  on  vvhofe  name  (candal  of  no  kinde  had  ever  light- 
ed^ by  my  life  I wilh  it,  and  that  thou  vvert  clear  from  this  bafe 
ad,  whofe  weight  has  funk  all  the  honour  that  fwam  in  thy  bloud  5 
and  I am  alham’d  to  think  this  neceffity  forceth  me  to  offer  onefb 
lame  in  honour,  and  in  paffion  blinde,to  the  power  I woiihip  j for 
the  imperfed  are  not  fit  for  facrifice. 

SeL  I hope  you  have  none  of  thofe  faults,  but  will  become  an 
Altar.  Lead  the  way,  and  you  (hall  finde  Seleucus^  dares  follow 
without  being  pull’d  to  (laughter. 

MeL  Under  the  Woods  fide  that  borders  on  the  Haven  will  be  a 
fit  place  5 ’tis  near  the  Town,  and  I believe  free  from  company. 
SeL  There  III  meet  youthen. 

Tint,  Hift,  hiftjto  him.  So,  now  they  are  come  within  my  way 
to  put  in:  I am  no  good  Talker  5 but  when  opinions  are  to  be 
maintain’d  thus,  I think  I have  as  ftrong  an  Argument  as  ano- 
ther. Exeunt  Qmmes^ 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VI. 

Ejtter  Claricilla  and  Olinda. 

Ejctf  Olinda  T T Aftc  to  Prince  Appius^  and  defire  him  immediately  to  do 
L I me  the  honour  to  (peak  with  me.  O me  moft  mifera- 
blc!  this  night  has  ruin’d  me  5 my  Fame  which  was  like  a Star, 
bright  and  fix’d  in  the  Court  till  this  (ad  hour.  Treachery  black 
Treachcryinfome  body,  has  made  appear  a Meteor  ^ but  if  it  por- 
tend my  Melintus  fall,  my  night  at  Court  is  come  too  5 and  in  that' 
vaft  Element  I’ll  (hoot,  and  be  no  more  remembred. 

AC  T.  III.  SCEN.  VII. 

Enter  Melintus,  Timillus,  Seleucus  oftd  Carillus,  Jcz;er4*/l[)r. 

tifn,  QEc,  here  "come  two  of  the  long-ftafF-men  that  (Irookfo 
o defperately  under  the  Hedge  to  night  3 I hope^to  appre- 
hend one  of  them  by  virtue  of  this  Warrant. 

MeL  field  and  injurious  Seleucus  ftill. 

Sel.  Let  your  anger  pals,  and  hear  what  I (ay,  for  this  is  the  laft 
talk  ril  have  with  thee  what  ere  thou  art  3 Know,  fincc  firft  thou 
crofs  d thefe  eyes  my  Jealoufie  and  Envy  have  waited  upon  thee  3 
and  now  I have  gain’d  my  end3*twas  to  fee  whetherConqueft  grew 
upon  thy  Sword  or  no,  when  this  (not  us’d  to  lofe}  (hould  go  ibrth 
thy  Enemy  and  Rival  > and  therefore  guard  thee,  and  with  thy 
Sword  onely  make  reply. 

Melin,  Tis  my  wi(h,  for  words  are  not  the  weapons  I fight 

Tim.  Do  you  hear,  CariUus^  may  not  you  and  I fell  to  at  this 
leaft  before  your  Lord  has  (upp’d  ? 

Car,  Yes,  and  be  mine  own  Carver  too. 

Tim^ 
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rim.  That  I believe,  for  I ever  took  thee  fora  fawcy  Serving- 
man. 

Sel.  lam  loft.  [Seleucus  wounded  by  Melintus. 

Mel.  Does  your  load  fink  you  ? thy  faults  wil  grow  too  heavy 
anon. 

Sel.  I know  no  fault  but  that  I am  unfortunate. 

Car.  Lie  there  Talker.  j^Timillus/^^z. 

rim.  A pox  upon  thee,  thou  haft  don’t. 

Melin.  Yield,  or  by  my  hopes  in  thy  heart  1*11  write  my  Con- 
queft.  ^ ...  f [Seleucus/^Z'f. 

Sel.  Strike,  Dog , TU  perilh  ere  I’ll  have  fo  bale  a fin  to  anfwer 
for.  {They  firuggle^  and  Carillus  farts  "em^juSi  as  Melintus  dif- 
arms Seleucus. 

Car.  Hold,  or  I’ll  write  the  lame  ftory  here. 

Mel.  Ha ! rimiUus  ftill’n  > though  it  Ipeaks  his  praife,  my  Friend 
calls  for  revenge,  and  thus  I bring  it.  fight* 

Car.  I fear  no  lingle  arm. 

Sel.  Be  profp’rous,  and  I will  call  thee  Friend,  the  Sa- Carillus 

ver  of  my  Fame- — ’twill  not  be.  That  wound  hath  fent  me  r*>ounded^ 
frowning  to  my  home.  ^ Seleucus 

rim,  A pox  of  Fortune,  have  I fcap’d  the  Mafter  fo  often  to  be 
ferv’d  in  thus,  like  broken  cold  meat  for  the  Serving-men  ? I finde 

I cannot  live,  Fbegin  to  have  ferious  thoughts No,  F aith,  I am  He  Jlrives  tc 

gone.  I always  fear’d  luch  Ibber  wounds  as  thele  ^ they  are  in  luch  but  can^ 

earneft  I know  they’ll  kill  me,  if , they  would  endure  a jeaft  there 
■were  fbme  hopes.  ' * 

Car.  Hold,  if  thou  haft  honour,  and  tell  me  who  thou  art,  that 
ftrik’ft  with  fucfta  conftant  fortune.  QMelintus  leaves  Carillus  and 

goes  to  Timillus. 

Mel.  I have  no  leafurenow O rimiUus^  Ipeak  to  thy  unfor- 

tunate Friend,  whole  acquaintance  hath  never  brought  thy  faith 
to  any  thing  but  mifery  and  dangers : How  doft  > I hope  thy 
wounds  are  not  mortal. 

rim.  No,  nor  our  troubles  ^ would  they  were,  that  we  might 

once  fee  an  end  of  them But  no  more  of  this  now.  I hear  a Within  Fol- 

noife,  and  I know  we  lhall  be  purfu’d^  therefore  make  hafte  low,  follow, 
and  fly.  ^ 

Mel.  Forfhame  urge  like  thy  felf,  if  thou  wouldfthave  me 
take  thy  counfel  5 bring  my  Friend  into  a danger , and  leave 
him  there  ? No,  rimiUus^  we  grew  Friends,  and  we  will  fall  toge- 
ther 

rim.  Leave  me,  and  provide  for  thy  fafety,  or  by  my  life  I’ll  be- 
tray thee,  and  tell  who  thou  art  5 nor  will  Ijif  thou  ftay’ft,  attempt 
the  poflibility  of  my  own  cures.  S’  Death  ? becaufe  I could  kill 
my  Enemy,  muft  I deftroy  my  Friend  } 

Mel.  Why  thus  paflionate ! 

rim.  If  Melintus  lov’d  me  he  would  obey  the  paflion  of  Within 
Friend,  and  not  chide — -Hark,  you  will  betaken,  ftep  into  thepollow. 
Wood,  and  in  fome  Difguife  you  may  come  to  Courts 
Mel,  Farewell,  I obey*  [Exiti 

Entetf* 
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A ^ . 

Efikr  Apipius^  and  Attefidafttf, 

1 Attend.  This  way  they  went.  Sir,  and  here  lies  one. 

Kwg.  SeleHcns{[diin} 

Appius.  And  here  lies  Carillus. 

Kwg.  Who’s  the  third  ? 

Tim.  A Bird  of  the  fame  flight,  that  had  worfe  luck  than  mv 
fellows  ^ for  my  wings  onely  broke,  that  I might  live  miferably 
to  make  fport  for  the  Tool  that  laid  the  fnarc.  Shall  I never 
be  fo  happy  as  to  be  knock’d  o’th’  head  when  ’tis  to  do  me  a cur- 
tefie  } 

Kwg.  The  bodies  are  yet  warm  5 bring  them  with  alfpoffible 
fpced  to  the  Town,  that  no  care  may  be  wanting  to  fave  my 
Friend  5 bring  him  along  too,  he  (hall  finde  our  love -till  he  be 
wel4  I will  not  offer  amine  to  my  Friend  3 when  he’s  repair’d 
he’ll  fcarce  be  a full  fatisfaftion.  Some  other  purfue  the  bold  Mur- 
derer 5 if  he  once  come  within  my  reach  he  lhall  finde  his  Sword 
has  no  power  to  proted  him  againft  that  which  my  juftice 
brings.  [They  take  up  Timillus. 

So,  thus  much  honour  I am  fure  of , but  how  much  more  I 
know  not,  do  you  my  Friend  ? 

2 Atteud,  No,  Sir,  and  yet  I think  you’ll  finde  what  youde- 
fcrve. 

r/«;.  Y’are  courteous  and  liberal  of  your  opinion,  andthere- 
fore  I will  not  be  fparing  of  mine  5 it  fnay  be  I (hall  be  honourably 
hang  d for  having  a hand  in  killing  Seleucus. 

2 Attend,  It  may  be  fo,  [Exeunt  omnes. 


A C T.  IV.  S CEN.  I. 

Enter  Philemon  prejently  after  Tullius. 

i/c  mth~  T THat  noife  is  this  that  thus  circles  us  ? 

Tul.  V V This  noife  is  every  where,  and  begirts  us  round  5 I’ll 
go  wake  Manlius^  ’twill  be  worth  our  care  to  fcarch  the  caufe. 

Phil,  Stand,  who  goes  there? 

Tul,  I,  Tullius  5 Have  you  wak’d  the  Captain  ? 

Phil,  No. 

Tul,  ’Tis  time  he  were  wak’d.  [He  offers  to  go  on^  Phile- 

Phil,  Hold.  mon  holds  him, 

Tul,  How  now/ 

Phil,  Twas  his  command,  that  no  man,  without  exception, 
mould  come  to  him  till  he  had  notice,  nor  be  call’d  unlefs  fbme 
danger  threatn’d. 

Tul,  Did  you  not  hear  the  noife  ? 

Phil.  Yes,  but  noife  is  no  danger,  nor  will  I call  him.  • 

Tul.  You  will  not  call  him?  Who  am  I that  thou  dar’ft  tempt 
me  thus  ? Call  him,  and  call  him  quickly,  or  thou  (halt  call  thy 
laft. 
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Vhit.  IferVeButone  Maftcr,  and  him  I will  not  call  5 nor  (hall 
you  break  his  reft  while  I can  hinder  it.  [Phil./Wj-  in  hi^  way. 

Tul.  Do  not  play  with  my  anger  5 by  all  our  Gods  with  a wound* 
m make  my  way  3 and  it  (hall  ly  over  thy  belly  (Slave)  if  thou 
provok’d  me. 

rhii  Wounds  are  eafily  given  to  naked  men  5 and  thou  wilt 
(boner  bring  ’em  than  I fear  ’em. 

ThL  S* Death  ! brav’d  by  my  Slave?  Thus^  Villain,  and  then  I 
tread  under  my  feet  thy  (corn’d  earth.  [Tullius  draivs. 

Phil.  Help,  Manlius^  help.  [Phil,  tak^s  hold  of  T ulfius  Sword, ' 

Tnl.  Unloofe  thy  hold,  or  by  my  vex’d  foul  1*11  print  Deaths 
cold  Seal  on  thy  Heart. 

Phil.  I will  not  loo(e  it : O my  Vow,  to  what  ftrid  Laws  thou  Tullius 
bind  ft  me  5 el(e  here  I would  throw  o(F  my  bonds,  and  with  thy 
own  knife  cut  thy  hated  throat  5 Dog,  thou  art  more  a Slave  than 
my  Chains  can  make  me.  \whik  they  are Enter  Manlius, 

Man,  Ha ! what  fudden  cry  was  that  call’d  for  help  ? — The 
Rhodian  How’s  this?  and  7«///«x  under  ?-  Let  go,  or  I’ll 

part  thee  with  death.Is  this  a pofture  for  a Slave  ^[praws  hisDagger 
^ Phil,  Noj  if  I would  have  been  a Slave  I had  been  (afe,  and  you 
Jt  may  be  might  have  felt  the(e  wounds. 

Man,  Tullius^  what  mean  thcfe  wounds  ? 

Phil.  Wounds  are  the  food  of  Slaves,  elfe  I deferve  not  thele 
for  my  faith  5 but  Loyalty  is  againft  kinde  in  me , and  therefore  I 
am  punifh’d  for  obeying  your  command,  which  was  that  no  man 
without  exception,  (hould  pa(s  this  way  till  I had  given  you  no- 
tice,  which  he  would  have  done,  and  becaul'e  I refus’d  him  thus 
my  faith’s  rewarded. 

Man.  Is  this  true  ? 

^ the  Wood, this  night  was  full  of  noife,  and  I 
awak  d with  the  Alarm,  would  have  given  you  notice,  and  he  re- 
fus  d to  let  me  pals,  and  therefore — 

Man,  You  would  have  kill’d  him  ? — Come,  *twas  not  well, 
foch  a piety  as  foithfulnels  among  Slaves  is  fo  (carce  it  ought  to 
have  been  cherilh  d not  punKh’d.  Every  day  by  one  aft  or  other 
th^  Fellow  begets  my  wonder.  Honour  and  Courage  (fill  ftriking 
in  him*  Come  hither  5 once  again  I command  thee  tell  me  who  He  turns  to  • 
thou  art,  and  by  my  life  I’ll  fet  thee  free.  Philemon. 

Bave  honour.  Sir,  and  therefore  prefume  when 
know  I am  bound  by  a Vow  never  to  dilclofe  my  felf 
whiled  I am  in  bonds,  you’ll  call  it  Religion,  not  difobediencc, 
whenirefufetotell.  ^ 

Man,  Wilt  thou  be  faithful  when  thou  art  free  ? 

Phil,  I will  be  faithful  though  I am  not  free. 

Man,  Vow  that,  and  I will  immediately  knock  off  thy  Chains. 

Phil,  Arm  but  my  hand,  and  fet  me  free,  and  then  I’ll  take  a 
Vow  3 and  having  fworn  faith  to  thee  all  the  earth’s  wealth  (hall 
not  make  me  falfe^ 

j, . . . chains,  ana 

Man,  Here,  by  this  I manumize  thee,  and  if  thou  prov’ft  Si  gives  him  a 
pentleman,  henceforth  thou  art  my  Friend,  however  thou  zxt  Dagger . 
^ee.  rhil. 
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ThiL  And,  Sir,  fince  your  pity  hath  thus  made  my  joys  put  off 
my  fears  that  I ftiould  have  fell  forgotten,  and  return’d  to  my  Mo- 
ther Earth  like  her  common  Iffue Thus  in  thankfiilnefs  v^th 

eyes  to  Heaven  bent,  and  a foul  full  of  gratitude,  I vow  a conftant 
faith  to  virtue,  and 

^ Enter  McYmtuSy  purjuing  a Souldier^  who  cries  helpi  Melintus  kilts 

and  difarms  him. 

Mel.  To  what  ftrange  fate  am  I referv’d  , or  by  what  fin  have  I 
pull’d  down  this  Curfe  of  a general  hate  that  all  paths  I tread  are 
arm’d  againft  me  ? Ha  ! more  Enemies } Nay  then,  Melintus^ 
yield,  for  ’tis  vifible  thou  warr’ft  with  Heaven.  \_He  fpies  *em. 

Man.  What  art  thou  that  with  fuch  pains  haft  to  this  place 
hunted  thy  mine,  and  thus  with  injurious  wounds  in  the  dead  of 
night  awak’d  our  anger  ? 

Mel.  Prithee  go  forward  with  thy  injury^  fuch  another  Charm 
will  call  back  my  anger , and  then  I fhall  be  fafe } for  it  hath 
Sever  yet  been  profperous,  though  that  fuccefs  made  me  unfortu- 
nate. 

Man.  Leave  thus  vainglorioufly  to  urge  your  former  fucceft, 
for  ’twill  be  no  ground  now  to  build  a future  conqueft  on , and 
therefore /yield  thy  Sword,  and  quickly,  before  I command  it  and 
thy  head  ^ Know  my  power  here  rules  even  thy  fate* 

A/e/.Yield  my  Sword?By  what  other- priviledge  do  I hold  my  life 
Mcl  (hem  Enemies  ? Prithee  look  upon  me,  and  if  thou  canft  read 

kis  mmdj.  Chara(fters,they’l  tell  thee  IJwas  not  born  to  yield^and’though 
thou  art  the  glorious  Mafter  of  the  fport,  and  I unfortunate  by  'a 
crofs  fate  am  hunted  into  the  Toil  where  dangers  on  all  fides  be- 
girt my  innocence,  yet  with  the  Lion  I dare  be  angry  with  my 
bonds  5 and  although  I may  become  thy  Prey  yet  I will  not  be  thy 
fcorn. 

Man.  I’ll  dilpute  no  longer  5 Seize  him  ^ if  he  refill:,  in  his  heart 
feal  the  firft  ftroke  of  thy  freedom.  Phil.^<?fj-  towards  him^ 

. Phil.  Ha!  Melintus!  and  knows  him. 

Mel.  He  nam'd  me^  What  art  thou  that  caU’ft  me  by  my  name  ? 
Ye  Gods  3 is  mifery  fo  near  akin  that  by  inftinft  the  wretched 
know  me  ? 

Man.  Howmow  1‘what  do  you  muze  on  ? Had  you  daring  one- 
ly  while  you  were  unarm’d  ? 

Phil.  No,  ’twasa  confideration  of  the  bafenefs  of  theadf,  not 
fear,  made  me  ftop,  and  the  remembrance  that  I am  free  held  me 
. fromftaining  that  maiden  liberty  the  Gods  havejTent  me  withfb 
bafc  an  aft  as  to  ftrike  where  there’s  three  to  one : befides,  his  po- 
fture  and  his  habit  fpeak  him  a Gentleman,  and  his  misfortunes 
rather  to  be  pitied  than  increas’d. 

Mel.  A help  from  Heaven  if  this  be  real. 

Man.  Slave , and  ungrateful , thou  (halt  finde  thou  haft  too 
foonmention’d  thy  freedom  ^ Fool,  onely  free  in  hope^  and  this 

hath  but  in£'-’--''^’d  thy  load  of  chains.  Curfe  thy  felf  for  thy  in- 

creale 
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t)f  miferies  ftiall  make  thee  finde  th’art  more  a flaVe 


creafe 
then  ever. 

Phil.  Do  not  deceive  thy  felf  ^ look  there  and  here, 
ere  thou  art  loft  in  thine  anger,  hear  this  truth  I fpeak,  he  that  is 
mafter  of  this  and  will  become  a flave  muft  be  a coward  too  5 
now  fine  arm’d  I fcorn  to  ow  my  freedom  to  any  but  the  gods. 

Man.  Death,  dog  do’ft  thou  brave  me  with  my  courtehe  ? draw,  hcth 
Tnllitis  my  thirfty  rage  will  be  quench’d  with  nothing  but  the 
naves  blood.  ™„  «rhi. 

Mdin.  Heaven ! for  ought  I know  we  are  by  thy  direftion  thus 

caft  two  to  two  5 if  not,  fine  fure  by  honour  we  are -here,  take 

this  fword.  between  em^  and  gives  Philemon  the 

Souldiers  fword. 

Phil.  Now,  Tullius\  thou  ihalt  fee  how  mortal  thy  power  is, 
which  fo  like  a god  thou  wear’ft  among  thy  (laves.  Revenge  and 
freedom  guide  me  to  thy  mine  5 and  you.  Sir,  ftrike  to  prevent  the 
ufe  of  fuch  an  opportunity  3 a vow  forbids  me  to  tell  you  who  I am 

^Now  the  wound  that  thou  bafely  gav’ft  me  when  1 was  bound  to 

and  naked  (hall  be  reveng’d.  Tullius. 

lull.  I have  but  few  words. 

Man.  I am  your  choice  then.  _ 

' -As  it  happens.  . > TuHiufA 

mil.  I amftain,  and  by  my  Slave  bound  for  ever.  . ’ 

Man.  Nay,  then  I’ll  fmiling  fall  now  I have  my  revenge,  fori  leaves  hiniy 
fee  thou  wert  born  to  be  a flave,  and  all  thy  a(fts  of  honour  \wtxtand  runs  to 
but  diftempersin  thee  5 and  now  thy  nature  is  ftrong  thou  ap-MelintusW 
pear’ft  thy  felf  a flave  in  thy  foul  > come,  what  ftays  thee,  I have  a f^^rts  ’ew. 
breaft  fo  clear  it  defies  thy  Ponyard,  T ray  tor. 

Phil.  No,  I was  born  free,  and  Manlius's  rage  once  over  he 

will  fay  he  has  injur’d  me: And,  Sir,  as  I drew  my  fword 

againft  my  Mafter  when  Honour  bad  me  5 fo  when  you  (hall  feek 
to  make  me  faulty,  I am  your  enemyf  and  therefore  attempt  no 
farther  this  mans  danger,  ’tis  not  fafe.^ 

Man.  My  wonder  waits  upon  all  this  fellows  ads.  i- 

Metin.  What  art  thou  that  thus  in  lefs  then  a man  hides  more 

then  a god  ? ' ‘ ^ 

Phil.  What  am  I ? a foul  with  her  old  clothes  on,  a flave  with 
wounds  and  crofles  torn  5 and  yet  in  better  fortune  I have  known 
your  face. 

Melin.  If  thou  haft  mercy  in  thee  tell  me  who  thou  art. 

Phil.  Mark  me  well,  doft  thou  not  fee  thy  felf  here  ? not  yet  ? 

Now  I am  fore  thou  do’ft  in  thefe  Cryftal  drops  , friendihip  j 

will  guide  Melintus  to  know  Philemon. 

Melin.  Philemon  ! Oh  ye  gods ! new  weights  to  fink  me  ! 

Phil.  Oh  ! ’tis  a powerful  rod  that  Metintus  friendftiip  ftrikes 
with  ^ a thoufand  miferies  have  finotfe  ^on  this  rock  j but  never 
aiiy  that  made  water  ifliie  through  till  now. 

Melin,  Oh  Philemon^  Philemon^  what  cannot  friendftiip  do  ? ’tis 
from  her  living  fprings  this  dew  falls. 

Man,  Melintus  and  Philemon  ! good  heaven,  what  change  hath 

[e]  begot 
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S “P°"“y  Wibeg,  when 

kms  lT  your  fug,nzed,oys  are  over,  you  11  Ihower  a pardon  upon  unfor- 

Manlius  t \%xK\%Manlms I \ievi3.%Cla.rUilU'%inaA 

Phil.  'Tis  MuKliKs,  and  I hope  a fair  day  will  break  from  this 
bloody  evening. 

Mebn.  Your  pardon,  Sir , or  here  upon  my  breaft  return  the 
wounds  my  rage  diretled  againft  yours. 

Man.  Repeat  it  not.  Sir;  you  make  me  but  call  to  mind  mv 

, j'’.  Wulhing  wear  when  I remember  a flave 

could  look  further  into  honour  then  my  (elf. 

PhiL  0\i  Melintns^  1 have  a ftory  for  thee,  thatwefhall  ween 
out  together.  “ 

Mebn.  When  I look  upon  thee,  I am  diftrafted  to  think  the  sods 
would  confent  thus  to  let  their  temples  be  ruin’d,  and  vertui  al 
ways  walk  naked  like  truth’s  Emblem,  while  better  6tes  clothe 
the  wicked. 

PhiL  Gear  Melintus,  let  not  the  ftnie  of  my  misfortunes  urse  a 
confideration  from  thee  at  the  rate  of  fin,  nor  dare  thofe  powers 
which  I know  thou  feareft.  ^ 

_ Mebn.  I have  done,  noble  youth  ; yet  when  I look  upon  thee, 
joy  and  amazement  will  feizc  me,  I have  ftrange  things  to  tell  thee 

butthisnor  time  ^r  place. Who  is  this  that  thufunfortunate! 

ly  met  thy  anger?  [Tnrns /a  Tullius  that  lies  t^anndedh,. 

Man.  A flout  and  OTatefiil  fellow  ; ’twas  the  Captain  that  fay’d 

’caufe 

I defign  d Clartczlla  s freedom. 

He  ftirs ; heaven,  I hope,  will  not  let  the  guilt  of  one  ac- 
cidental  fault  hang  upon  this  evening  to  crofs  our  joys. 

Ph,L  I am  forry,  fince  there  dwelt  fuch  honour  in  him,  that  he 
prov  d my  enemy  ; this  was  the  Pirate  took  me  at  Rhades,  in  that 
untortunate  fight  where  we  were  parted. 

Man,  Pray  help  him  aboard  my  Galley,  where  we  may  all  re- 
pole  untd  tef  morrow  j and  refolve  what  is  to  be  done  in  this  new 
change  in  Sicily. 

for  thefe  bonds  can  only  let 
rhtlemm  free.  lExennt  omnes. 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  I. 

Enter  Appius  and  Claricilla. 

C/tir.T  Have  done  5 paffion  can  be  a friend  to  none,  (he’s  fo  uncon- 
. J give  her  way,  and  (he  deftroys  her  felfr  if  I had 

ornate  to  Iwve  (poke  with  you  laft  night,  I had  preven- 
s ad  chance  5 for  I knew  anger  would  take  a dan- 

ger's leap,  when  by  amazement  he  had  contrafted  it. 

^ foar’d  fiich  a danger,  I fbould  not  have 

n a lent  with  the  remedy  5 but  I am  not  (atisfi’d  how  it  was 

dilcover’d 


tLAKICLLLA,  • 

difcover’d  by  the  King  5 yet  if  civility  had  not  prevented  me  ere 
now  I had  fpoke  my  fears 5 and  long  fince  faid  , beware  of 
Olinda, 

Clar,  plincla  ! (he  betray  me ! it  cannot  be,  ’tis  fuch  a common 
fate  I blufh  to  think  it  ^ I cannot  fear  a punifhment  that  comes  fuch 
a road  way  ^ and  yet  I’ll  obferve  her  : but  pray  what  faid  rimillus^ 
was  Melintus  wounded 

Appins.  Not  dangerous,  fbme  fleight  hurts  he  had,  and  upon  our 
approach  he  took’  covert  in  the  Wood  3 Timillus  fays  he  is  refOlv’d 
infome  difguifeto  attempt  to  fpeak  with  you  3 and  my  counfelis 
to  fend  fome  one  that’s  trufty  in  fearch  of  him. 

CUr.  I fhall  3 and  then  if  you  pleafe  we’ll  walk  into  the  Gardbi. 

Appius,  ril  wait  upon  you.  [^Exemt^ 

• ■ ACT.  V.  SCEN.  II.  ' 

; Enter  Melintus,  Philemon,  Manlius,  Ravack,  all^  but  Manlius, 

in  Slaves  habits. 

Rejoy ce  that  this  day  has  prov’d  fo  fortunate  as  to  bring 
I your  youth  a freedom  with  lefs  fadnefs,  then  laft  nights 
Itorm  threatned. 

Rav.  Sir,  my  fafety  is  a debt  I owe  your  watchflil  mercy,  that 
thus  amongfl:  the  earlieft  of  your  joys  could  let  your  noble  pity 
hunt  for  fo  loft  a thing  as  Ravack. 

Melin.  Now  we  are  arrived  we  have  no  fpare  time  to  clothe 
truth  fine,  therefore  give  my  naked  faith  a hearing  3 * I am  confident 
you  will  not  refufe  to  take  our  fortunes  in  thisdefign,  whole  inno- 

thus  forc’d  to  hide  with  the  marks  of  guilt, 
and  naves  habits  , yet  know  there  is  fb  much  juftice  on  our  fide, 
that  though  we  fall  in  the  attempt,  and  this  hafte  prove  but  run- 
ning to  embrace  theftake,  yet  we  fhall  in  our  ftories  be  diftin- 
guifhed,  and  live  in  the  glorious  fhine  which  breaks  from  the 
Brows  of  Honours  Martyrs. 

Rav.  I am  but  one,  and  I’ll  not  fay  I fhall  be  fortunate  3 but  I 
am  certain  I fhall  attempt  any  thing  that  may  fpeak  my  gratitude. 

Man.  Give  me  leave  to  break  this  difeourfe  3 and  fince  you  are 
pleas  d to  truft  me  with  this  lervice  let  me  not  lofe  time  5 but 
while  this  expectation  is  in  the  Court  let  me  fee  whether  I can 
walk  unfeen,  or  no  3 and  becaule  Seleucm  danger  was  only  lofs  of 
rn  k ’ more  intent  about  him  then  if  he  had  fallen  3 

m grows  old,  in  the  Garden  you  fay  ’tis  likely  I 

mail  find  her,  and  the  Prince  is  a young  man,  fair  hair’d. 

Man  I am  inftrucfted.  lExit  Manlius. 

. •*  mind  I fee  that  binds  or  fets  us  free ; for  that  be- 

ing fatisfi  d we  have  made  our  fears  our  fports,  and  thus  mask  in 
our  miferies  3 but,  by  my  life,  theearneft  they  once  were  in  makes 
me  Irart  to  think  thee  thus  miferablc  in  jeft. 

Melin,  Fhilenson’s  love  is  more  fortunate  then  Melintm  3 for  it 
* Q e 2 "]  finds 
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finds  kind  ways  to  exprefs  it  felf,  while  I unfortunate  only  wifh 
and  cry  how  fain  I would  rejoyce  in  the  lafting  knot,  which 
have  thus  triply  tied;  By  blood,  by  love,  by  miferies  alli’d. 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  1 1 1. 


Enter  Manlius,  Appius,  and  Claricilla. 


Man, 


place  returns  my  forgotten  miferies,  by  calling  to 

X mind  how  happy  once  I was  5 but  who  are  thefe  > 

Appius,  Who  s that  that  walks  there  > 

Clar . I know  not,  is  he  not  of  your  acquaintance  ^ 
^ppi«fNo,Madam5  walk  on,and  mind  him  not.  'iHefiUom'm, 
Clar.  Who  would  the  man  fpeak  with  all  > 

PriS>  friend^  would  you  fpeak  with  the 

Man.  YeSj  Sir  •,  Madam,  I am  one  that  wants,  but  cannot  beg  • 
yet  when  I have  put  off  my  blulhes,  be  pleas’d  to  caft  your  eve  up! 
ona  Souldiers  fcars,  and  pity  a Gentleman  bow’d  by  misfortunes 
not  faults,  to  this  wretched  lownefs ; if  then  your  bounty  find  noJ 
a charity,  your  ppdon,  and  I am  gone. 

r-  L'  ^ Souldieris  the  god  I worftiip,  and  to  him  I offer  this 

Gw«  hm  a chan  ty.-— Here  take  all  that  at  this  time  I have  about  me ; pray, 
of  what  Country  are  you  ? ’ 

Man.  The  name  of  Souldier  is  fuch  a common  Theam  to  bee 
with,  and  a difguife  fomany  cheat  under,  thatlfhould  not  dare 
ask  li^  my  felf,  but  that  I can  (hew  under  the  honour’d  hands  of 
thole  Commanders  where  I ferv’d,  who  and  what  I am  3 and  had  it 
been  my  fortune  to  have  met  the  brave  Princels,  Melintus.  and  Phi^ 
lemon  here , the  fervice  I once  did  them  they  would  not  have  feen 

C/^r.  jPritheefoftly^  doft  thou  know  Melintuf  and  Philemon  f 
fay,  and  be  not  amaz’d  I ask  thus  haftily  3 where  did’ft  thou  know 
them  > gentle  Souldier,  fpeak. 

^s.  Madam,  I do  know ’em  3 and  here  under  their  hands 
I have  to  (hew  the  fervice  I did  them,  which  if  you  pleafe  you  may 

her  Melintus’.f  Letter  Jie  reades  afide. 

Prithee  has  t of  late  heard  of  Philemon^  or  can’ftthou 

MdTmuAlldy}^  aliveor  no3  or  can*ft  thou  give  any  account  of 

LI  ^ ^atisfie  your  felf. 

Oh  noble  Manbus,  where  is  Mebntns.whcre  is  the  Galley,  where  is 
Philemon . why  do  I ftay,  cannot  you  guide  me,  will  not  you 
guide  me,  will  not  Prince  Appius  go  > lam  refolv’d  I will,  and  be 
milerable  no  longer  here,  where  Religion,  Friendlhip,  Duty,  Love 
no  arvelt  bring  3 all  my  endeavours  here  as  vainly  beat  the  air,  as 
the  Impoftors  beads  that  fall  without  a Prayer  3 (ay,  (hall  wego> 
me  from  this  place  (b  full  of  danger,  to  my 
iriends?  look,  he  writes  to  me  to  come,  and  (hall  I ftay  .>  no,  no, 
Mebntns^  I obey  3 and  were  it  to  (brink  into  the  earth  I’ll  meet 

thee. 
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thee,  and  no  longer  with  my  prayers  proted  this  ingrateful  place 
from  the  punifhment  her  treacheries  call  down.  Let  fools  like 
Beads-men  to  the  Altar  bow  for  others  fins' , Til  pay  none  but  mine 
own  vows. 

Jppms.  We  muft  follow  her^  Sir,  and  within  counfel  or  charm 
herpaflion.  {Exeunt  omnss. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  IV. 
f Selcucus,  Surgeon,  and  Servants, 

Seleu,  T S there  no  hope  of  Carillus  life  ? 

I Surg,  No,  my  Lord. 

Seleu,  Will  fcape  ? ' 

Surg,  Yes,  my  Lord,  his  wounds  were  Height. 

Seleu,  But  he  fhall  not,  nor  (hall  fortune  have  power  to  add  ano- 

ther^ckly  week  to  his  hated  days,  wait  all  without.- -My  hopes 

are  blafted,  nor  muft  I expeft  ever  to  gain  my  ends  by  fair  means 
from  Claricilla^  I have  woond  up  her  hatred  to  fo  great  height  5 
and  *twere  folly  to  hope  a peace  /rom  a woman  croft  in  her  love  ^ 

no,  no,  policy  or  force  muft  gain  the  pleafure  I am  at. Who*s  He  k^socks, 

there  1 [Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir,  the  King.  [Enter  the  King. 

Seleu.  Oh  Sir,  hide  me  from*  my  (hame,  or  my  blu(hes  will  not 
let  me  look  upon  you  , the  diigrace  brands  me  with  coward  for  . , 
ever,  that  I (hould  be  o recome  when  nothing  but  a Traytor  ftruck  3 
a thing  which  ought  toj  have  been  the  (corn,  not  fear  of  honeft 
men  when  they  are  arm’d. 

King,  Quiet  thy  (elf,  and  be  not  troubled  at  fuch  a (corn’d  fub- 
je^I  3 I come  to  tell  thee  ere  this  (hame  be  over,  while  I can  with 
juftice  frown,  I would  have  Clarictlla  married  3 and  how  to  work 
our  ends  we'll  now  relblve.  [Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir,  there’s  a Sea-man  without  defires  to  (peak  with  you  3 
he  (ays  he  has  earned  bufinefs  that  concerns  the  State. 

King,  Admit  him.  [Enter  Manlius. 

Man,  Diffimulation,  thou  that  fo  oft  haft  been  profperous  in  thy 
attempts  upon  the  innocent,  once  let  vertue  owe  thee  for  a 
lervice. 

Seleu,  What’s  your  bufine(s.  Sir,  that  (b  haftily  requires  a 
hearing  ? 

Man,  Ha!  the  King  I I muft  not  know  him}  Sir,  be  pleas’d  to 
command  your  fervants  off  5 and  I (hall  whKper  a fervice  (half 
claim  a reward,  which  I will  not  require  till  it  be  perfect. 

Seleu,  There  needs  no  whilper  here  3 for  if  it  concern  the  King- 
dom fpeak  it  to  the  King, 

^ Man,  The  King ! thus  low  I beg  your  pardon.  Sir  3 and  then  He  kneels, 
^ive  me  leave  to  ask  whether  it  be  worth  your  care,  or  no,  to  have 
in  your  power  the  ftranger  that  fought  with  my  Lord  Sekucus, 

Seleu,  foftly. 

King,  Doft  thou  know  where  he  is  ? canft  thou  direft  my  an- 
ger • 
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ger  which  way  to  feize  the  Traytor  ? if  thou  can’ft  propofe  thine 
own  reward,  and  take  a Kings  word,  thou  (halt  have  my  power  to 
efFed:it.  . ^ ^ ^ 

Max.  Sir,  I will  not  bargain;  butinihort,  thus;  I have  been 
faulty;  and  a Pirat  fpeaks  the  kind ; but  ’twas  while  the  fatdr 
was  in  faihion  here,  and  a thief ("jifoWerJ  wore  the  Crow 
your  pardon  for  my  part  faults  is  the  reward  I beg  for  this  (htvire  ’ 
which  if  I were  not  confident  I could  do  I were  mad  thus  to  wake 
your  anger  with  a deluded  hope.  But  to  the  bufinefs ; earlv  thk 
morning  there  came  to  my  Galley  (which  now  rides  in  the  haver-? 
two  Ifrangers , as  they  pretended , that  had  unfortunately  in  a 
duel  Ham  one  that  had  a neer  relation  to  your  Maieftv  and  bv 
many  arguments  pleaded  my  proteftion  ; which  at  hrft  fight  their 
miferies  engagd  me  to,  and  I undertook  to  ferveitheml  one  of 
them  (the  fair-hair  d-man)  gave  me  a Letter  to  deliver  to  the  Prim 
cefs,  from  whom  he  fays  I (hould  have  great  rewards  if  I would  be 
faithful  5 I undertook  it  5 and  if  this  may  procure  my  peace,  when 

you  pleafe  to  command  me,  they  are  dead. 

Seleu.  The  Letter,  prithee  let’s  fee  the  Letter  a ’tis  he  for 
but  who  the  fecond  ihould  be ! * 

Kmg.  I cannot  guels. 

King.  Haft  thou  the  Letter  ? 

Man.  Yes  Sir.  ^ ^He  delivers  the  King  the  Letter. 

King.  . Mebntus  and  Vhilemon,  their  hands  fubfcribed  to 
this  treafon^  {qq  Seleuc us,  ’tis  Melintus  and  Philemon  that  in  dif- 

from  the  height  of  all  their  impious  darings  have  let  them  fall  into 
our  punifhments  s look,  they  urge  Claricilla  to  an  efcape  by  the  af- 
fiftance  of  this  honeft  Souldier  5 they  aflure  her  ftie  may  f^felv 
make  it,  and  call  all  this  trealon  flying  from  llaughter  ^ affift  me^ 

h\^o7ds  invent  fome  ftrange  torture  to  afflia:  their 

Seleu.  Is  this  poflible  ? 

till  their  rage  has  blinded  them  5 that 
in  the  dark  I may  theeafier  lead  them  to  their  mine. 

A no  new  danger,  this  3 my  rage 

ftrads  me , and  in  the  ftrength  that  anger  lends  me  I can  perform 
all  you  can  require  from  a found  and  healthy  friend  i but  do  it 

theft  rmne  ^ ^ thus  by  her  afliftance  reach 

It  cannot  be  fhe  Ihould  confent  to  my  deftrudion. 

It  cannot  be  I then  he  were  a fool,  atid  only  fow’d  dan- 
gers, to  reap  dangers  V think  you  he  would  lofe  his  heaven  to  place 
"^5  ‘^i^’  vifible,  he  loves  3 and  that  has  been  the 
^ ^^tings;  and  that  he  loves  the  Princefs,  do’s 

’•  ^‘^11  tt>  mind  the  furprize  in  the  garden,  what  rage 
nr»  ' meeting  fill  your  breaft  with,  when  you  fliall  know  ’tis 
aiery,  oplefs,  Angle  Love  3 no  Cupd  with  one  Wing  that 

threatens 
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threatens  now  as  when  thefe  have  made  the  im ' 

perfeft  Boy  a perfeft  go4^etwixt  ’em  5 and  with  return  of  eternal 
faith  have  given  both  wings  and  eyes,  and  diredl  by  their  bold 
fouls  ^ what  to  do  is  now  upon  the  wing,  and  flies  with  more  cer- 
tain danger  in  your  Court  then  death,  or  fire. 

Kwg,  This  is  a dangerous  truth  5 and  if  my  Daughter  confent 
to  their  defircs,  they  dye. 

SeleM.  To  be  fecur’d  of  which,  feal  this  Letter,  and  deliver  it 
this  honeft  man  ^ and  let  him  deliver  it  to  your  Daughter,and  urge 
heranfwer,  which  when  he  has,  let  him  return  withat  to  your  Ma- 
jefty  ^ this  will  guide  your  juftice  which  way  to  fteer  5 and  your 
anger  lhall  only  find  the  guilty  5 and  the  aft  being  juft,  confequent- 
ly  ’tis  fafe  5 for  the  guilty  have  no  revenge  to  follow  their  fall 
King.  I amrefolv’d,  if  flie  confent  they  fall  5 difpatch  him*  with 
the  Letter,  and  let  me  have  an  anfwer  at  my  Chamber. 

Seleu.  Sir,  now  you  confent  to  be  lafe,  be  not  troubled  but 

leave  the  reft  to  me. Now  to  our  bufinefs.  I’ll  immediately  ^^^'^Kifig, 

lend  a lervant  fora  woman  of  the  Princels,  my  creature  from 
whom  I have  daily  intelligence  5 flieftiall  get  you  an  opportunity 
to  deliver  the  Letter  3 her  name’s  0//W4  3 and  to  her  fll  addrek 
you  3 to  be  falfe  now  is  to  be  faithful. 

Man.  And  that  makes  me  lb  falfe  i but  ftay.  Sir  3 I have  a mind 
to  make  you  indebted  to  me  for  a greater  benefit  then  vou 
dream  on.  ^ 

Seleu,  Whither  tend’ft  thou  ? 

^fan.  T o alTure  you  I intend  to  be  faithful, and  to  oblige  my  felf  • 
to  make  which  good  I’ll  put  my  life  into  your  hands,  and  if 
you  dare  obey  mydireftions.  I’ll  propofe  away  that  with  fafetv 
you  may  reach  your  revenge  3 a Crown,  and  CUricilla,  ^ 

Seleu,  CUricilla!  can’ft  thou  propofe  a way  to  gain  her  ? let  but 
that  appear,  through  fire  and  water,  oppos’d  dangers,  greater  then 
cowards  fears  create  I’ll  fly  to  embrace  it. 

Man,  Within  I’ll  inftrud  you,  and  then  I’ll  obey  the  Kings  di- 
reftions  for  the  Letter  3 which  will  be  one  ftep  to  adyance  our  plot 

and  if  It  thrive,  what  I (hall  be  I’ll  leave  to  your  own  bofom  to 
refolve. 

Seleu.  What  thou  (halt  be  > why,  thou  (halt  be  my  bofom. 

. ^ L^xeunt. 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  V. 

Enter  Appius  and  Claricilla* 

Clar.T  Wonder  he  (lays  fo  long  ; I am  afraid  his  reafon  will  not 
t rA  With  my  Father  and  Seleucus  3 and  though  I was 

rLr  ^ of  your  argument  perfwaded  to  it , yet  I am  forty  I 
confented  to  let  them  know  ’tis  Melintus  whom  they  purfue^  a 

Ie(ft  alf  heaven  I hope^will  di- 

If  I were  not  affur’d  that  AfW/w  were  honeft,  Ifhould 

VC  ventur  d thus  to  perlwade  you  to  dilcover  where  your 

health 


40 


C LAKI  Cl  L L A. 

health  lyes  5 but  when  I am  fecure  that  thofe  in  whofe  power  he  is 
will  with  their  lives  proteft  him , and  his  difeovery  is  only  a bait  to 
draw  his  enemy  into  his  power  5 I muft  again  defire  you  will  with 
patience  attend  the  iffue  of  what  is  well  defign’d  , however  it  may 
meetacrofs.  ^ ^ Manlius. 

Mdtt.  Oh  Madaffij  lam  laden  with  joy  5 and  the  ftrangen^ls  of 
the  burthen  makes  me  thus  fink  in  the  way  5 I have  difeover'd  who 
’tis  that  betrays  you,  ’tis  Olinda.  j Seleucns  made  it  his  boafi:  i but 
you  muft  not  yet  take  notice  of  it,  but  feem  to  relye  upon  her 
faith  as  a means  of  your  efcape,  which  is  confented  to  by  all,  un- 
der a hope  that  fhey  (hall  feize  you  and  your  friends  together  5 I 
cannot  tell  you  all  the  particulars  now  5 only  thus  much,  our  de- 
figns  have  taken  as  I could  wiih  j tl^is  Letter  by  their  confent  is 
return'd  to  you  ^ had  you  feen  the  care  your  Father  took  that  the 
violence  the  Teal  met  might  not  be  perceiv'd , you  would  have 
lai^h’d  5 they  expeft  your  anfwer,  and  I have  promis’d  to  bring 
it  immediately,  which  muft  be,  that  you  will  meet  Melintus  this 
evening  without  delay,  your  woman  only  in  company , and  to  be 
receiv'd  from  the  Garden-wall  ^ this  being  difpatch’d  111  to  the 
King  and  fliew  it  him , and  there  make  all  fure  ^ Sir,  you  muft  be 
pleas'd  to  mingle  your  felf  in  the  prefence  5 and  there  cheerfully^ 
accept  any  Propofition  the  King  (hall  make,  which  lhall  only  be' 
what  we  refolve  on  within  5 and  then  111  to  my  boat,  and  there  in 
Cniles  pitch  the  bloody  toy  Is,  wherein  we'll  take  thefe  hunters,  and 
make  them  our  prey. 

Clar,  Lofc  no  time,  for  heaven’s  fake,  'tis  a ftrange  torture , do 
not  you,  nor  you,  feel  it } thus  to  be  delaid  in  the  path  that  leads 
to  brave  Melintus, 

Man,  Madam,  we  11  lofe  no  time  ^ be  you  ready  to  obey  yours, 
and  III  ftri(ftly  obferve  my  part , and  I hope  the  next  thing  we  dift 
courfe  of  will  be  the  (acrifice  due  to  heaven , for  our  delive- 
rance. [Exeunt, 

ACT.  V.  SCEN.  VI. 

Melintus,  Philemon,  WRavack. 

Melin^l"^  tis  about  the  time  that  Manlius  bid  us  exped  his  return, 
X.  if  we  be  fo  happy  as  to  fee  Claricilla , what  kind  of 
habit  will  thy  joy  wear  ? I am  afraid  mine  will  be  cloth'd  in  a pale- 
neft,  for  I cannot  promife  my  [felf  ftrength  enough  to  bcarfuch 
unexpected  happinefs. 

fhil.  Prithee  think  not  of  it,  let  it  fteal  upon  us  ^ I find  I have 
not  man  enough  to  meet  her  without  trembling  ^ the  very  thought 
has  ftruck  a coldnefs  through  my  blood  ^ and  now  you  have  told 
her  that  I love,  I could  ealier  dye  for  her  then  (peak  to  her  i for 
though  my  love  has  none,  yet  I (hall  ftill  have  a guilt  about  me 
when  I but  look  orTpeak  to  her. 

Melin.  Philemon^  we  believ’d  thee  loft  when  I told  the 
ftory  j and  I did  it  that  thy  friendlhip  might  live  in  her  noble 
mention.  phil. 


C LA  K I C IL  LA, 

Fhil,  Sir,  your  pardon  for  that  we  entertain  our  (elves  when 
youftand  by,  to  whom  me-thinks  Love  fhould  not  be  aftran- 

Rav.  I have  a ftory  too,  but  this  no  time  to  tell  it. 

Man.  Noble  Princes,  do  You  not  finde  me  ftrangely  alter’d  with 
the  joy  that  now  poffefles  me  ? the  Princefs  is  well,  and  (alutes  you 
both,  and  the  Prince  kifles  your  hand. 

Mel.  Prithee  let  us  partake  the  joy.  Will  the  virtuous 
come  } Say,  Have  we  an  intereft  in  this  joy  too  ? 

Man.  Yes,  but  I have  a thoufand  things  to  tell  you,  which  if 
you  will  attend  and  follow  my  directions,  we  (hall  ere  to  mor- 
row Sun  fee  all  our  wilhes  crown’d  j but  let  us  in,  for  we  lofe 
time,  the  day  will  be  too  fhort  to  bound  our  bufinefs  in  ^ and 
onely  thus  much  know,  we  but  the  metall  bring,  the  Gods  will 
have  the  way,  and  form  to  our  deliverance  the  work  of  their  own 
hands. 

Mel.  Let  us  fbftly  follow,  and  give  thanks  with  hearts  that  up- 
wards look  5 for  gratitude  is  to  mercy  both  the  Bait  and  Hook, 

I \_ExeHnt. 

, A C T.  V.  S C E N.  VIL 

Enter  Seleucus^Joluf,] 

Selene,^  m ’'His  Souldier  was  (ent  from  Heaven  I think  to  take 
care  of  me,  all  things  run  fo  even  that  he"  takes  in 
hand  5 the  Princels  hath  confented,  the  King  I have  perlwaded  to 
go  in  perfon  and  furprize  her,  the  Prince  too  will  bear  them  com- 
pany, and  what  then? My  joys  want  a Melintus^  Fhile- 

mon^  and  the  King,  muft  dy,Their  fate  which  is,I  have  faid  it.  The  ' 
Prince  (hall  live,  but  firll:  I will  fhew  him  Death  to  engage  him  in 
my  action,  upon  no  other  condition  (hall  he  wear  his  head.  Othe 
(everal  habits  their  humours  will  be  in]!  that  Rage,  Envy,  Fear, 
and  Amazement  will  breed  in  their  wretched  thoughts,  when  they 
ihall  finde  my  words  pronounce  their  doom,  poflefs  me  of  dart- 
cilla^  whofe  beauties  increas’d  by  the  fweetnefs  of  force  will  make 
me  more  a King  than  all  the  power  that  a Crown  can  give.  But  I 
^(e  time,  and  negfed  my  part  in  my  owm  affairs  5 the  King  and 
Prince  I muft(ee  meet  at  the  place,  where  they  muft  (land  but  as 
Witnelles  to  the  receipt  of  all  my  part  in  Heaven,  a Crown  and 
tUricilla.  ' 

act.  V.  SCEN.  VIII. 

Enter  Melintus,  Philemon,  and  Ravack. 

Thilf  'nr^His  IS  the  place  he  appointed  we  fhould  wait  for  him, 
JL  and  ’tis  much  about  the  time  he  bid  us  exped  him  ^ if 
they  come  we  (hall  profefs  a joy  we  hop’d  not , he  brings  revenge 
along,  whofe  fruits  the  Gods  have  been  pleas’d  to  feaft  with,  and 

[f]  ' th^ 
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the  fweets  we  fee  makes  them  from  us  Mortals  with  fiery  iniunctioii 

^ u Manlius.' 

Mel,  Hark,  I hope  he  comes,  the  Moon  is  friendly,  ’tis  he. 

Ma^.  Are  you  ready  } 

Omnes^  Yes,  yes. 

Man.  Be  refolute  then,  and  ftiU,  for  th  ’are  coming. 

Enter  Ring,  Appius,  and  Seleucus. 

King.  Are  we  right  > 

^el.  Yes,  Sir. 

King.  Where’s  the  Souldier  ? 

Set.  He’sdiepp’d  before. 

u A/y-  y°“  the  occafion  was  till  now 

becaufe  I was  adiamd  to  let  you  know  my  Daughters  fault  till 

you  might  beawitnefsof  it,  and  then  you  would  not  wonder  It 

“ to  lt.“  her  honour 

Heir  tofrcceX’L^/™’™*^  “ hope  of  a wiafd 

Appms.  Sir,  I hope  fome  miftake  has  begot  this  doubt  • the 
Princefs ever  promis'd  a fair  return  of  love  to  your  Maieftv  ’and! 
Shall  be  glad  to  finde  you  are  deceiv’d.  ^ leity,  and  i 

’to  too  true;  for  had  not  his  faith  been 
watchfhl  this  night  Ihe  had  made  her  bafe  flight  into  the  loatW 

fell  bfprevented!"”'^  nor  does  flie  yet  know  She 

builf  your  doubts  have  fo  much  reafonto 

Sel.  Ware  call’d.  ' ■ ' ' ■ 

This  way,  your  hand.  ■ 

Sel.  A^»//W,dotheyknowhowtodiflinguifome> 

Man.  Yes,  I have  given  them  a Sign. 

y<^ Mk  to  W.i,  , „KOf 

the  Garden-wall  with  the  B^r.  ’ ‘"‘''5'  •'•Pl’™‘'>-^h  to 

Phil.  I go. 

Princefe  Window.” 

di^7  ^ 'he  Wall  ; and  do  you  hear  Rho- 

CUr  Doftfet‘T^'ll  t£''trrClaricillaavr/OfedI’Se'; 
happv>  Mvf  they'll  come?  Doft  thou  believe  I fell  be 

nappy  .>  MyLovewaseverof  herblifsafraid. 

profD’rom  confident  your  thoughts  will  be 

dtrwl  y'  uTu'"  l^'h-  Who’s  there,  the  Souldier  ? 

^ho  s there,  Olinda  ^ 

Ohnd,  Yes,  and  the  Princefs, 


Man. 
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Man.  Come  to  the  next  cornerj  we  are  all  ready,  be  Ipeedy. 

V Exit. 

Enter  King,  Appius , and  Seleucus  5 to  them  Manlius, 
and  Claricilla. 

• 

Man.  You  arefafe,  the  Slaves  are  the  men  I told  you  of , -your 
Father,  A^pm^  and  Seleucus  are  all  here  y but  be  confident. 

Sel.  Stand  dole  till  they  be  off  the  W all , and  Olinda  come, 
for  fhe  is  guilty  too. 

Enter  Manlius,  Melintus,  Philemon,  and  Ravack* 

Man.  Fall’n  by  the  board,  and  not  to  be  found  ? S’death,  Slave, 
thy  life  (hall  anfwer  the  negleft.  . • . 

Vhil.  She  perifh’d  by  her  hafte,  no  fault  of  mine. 

Man.  Leave  your  prating.  Sirrah.  Madam,  your  pardon  for  this 
unfortunate  accident,  your  Maid  is  loft,  fall’n  by  chance  by  the 
board , and  drown’d  5 I fhould  not  dare  to  look  you  in  the  face 
after  this  but  that  I am  confident  I (hall  (hew  you  other  Friends 
that  are  as  dear  to  you. 

Clar.  My  Maid  loft ! O fet  me  back  again,  this  ill  omen  foretells 
a greater  danger.  ’ ; 

Man.  Can  there  be  danger  to  ClariciUa  where  thefe  Friends 
are  ? [pifeovers  the  King^  Appius  and  Seleucus. 

Clar.  Ha  ! Traitor  to  my  Love  and  me.  What  haft  thou  done  ? 

King.  Thou  art  a Traitor,  unworthy,  no  more  a Daughter,-  but 
the  fin  and  fhame  of  my  Would  5 Fool  that  thou  art,  couldft  thou 
thou  believe  that  thy  bafe  paffion  could  walk  id  fb  clofe  a difguife 
that  my  anger  could  not  finde  it : no,  thou  art  deceiv’d  5 and  to 
urge  thee  to  defpair,  know,  thy  obfeure  Paramours,  and 

Vhilemon^  (the  two  Wolves  to  my  heart)  thou  haft  thus  with  fafety 
cut  away, -put  off  totheftioar,  and  there  thou  fhalt  behold  their 
ruine. 

Manlius Jiands  by  the  King^  Philemon  goes  to  Claricilla,  Ra- 
vack  to  Appius,  they  feize  them. 

Sel.  Yes,  Put  off,  that’s  the  Word,  and  then  put  off  hope, 
and  in  amazement  behold  the  Lightning  that’s  wrap’d  in  this 
fwoln  cloud,  which  now  breaks,  and  in  death  fhoots  your  feveral 
fates. 

King.  Heaven,  thou  art  juft  ^ and  ’tis  equal  to  let  me  fall  in 
the  defign  I laid  to  deftroy  thofe  noble  youths  5 but  for  thee,  I 
will  not  look  upon  fuch  an  hated  Traitor  when  I am  fo  near  my 
home. 

Sel.  No,  you  muft  be  witnefs  firft  to  the  Marriage  of  this  Prin- 
cefs,  then  you  fhall  both  be  a Sacrifice  to  our  Hymen. 

Clar.  Thy  wife  ? I fmile  upon  thee  ^ thou  art  fo  bafe  a thing 
thou  couldft  never  finde  my  anger  yet  3 my  fcorn  was  ever  ftrong 
enough  to  ftrangle  thy  hopes.  , 

. Qf2]  sel 
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Set.  Anon ’twill  be  my  time  to  fmile  when  dy’d  in  thy  Father’s 
bloud,my  Revenge  lhall  force  all  their  Sweets  from  thee  which 
I will  gather  in  the  prefence  of  thy  Paramour  j nor  (hall  he  or  thefe 
have  liberty  tody  before  I have  enjoy’d  thee  ^ but  that  ad  once 
part  the  Earth  (hall  not  redeem  their  Lives  ^ Do  you  perceive 
. howfmall  a (hare  you  arc  like  to  have  in  this  Kingdom  > 

JppiHs.  I am  glad  to  fee  thee  grown  to  fuch  a height  of  (in  5 for 
now  my  hopes  tell  me  the  Gods  will  not  fuffer  fuch  a Dog  to  bay 
them  long,  their  Lightning  will  (hoot  thee,  Monfter.  ' ^ 

Man,  Sir,  (tay  not  to  talk,  but  away  to  Neptune*s  Temple  5 
when  we  have  perform’d  what  you  refolv’d  there,  then  to  the  Gai- 
ly, and  end  your  hunt.  * 

SeL  Binde  them  then,  and  let’s  be  gone. 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  IX. 

Enter  Timillus  ahove^  Jacomo  below  k^nocking, 
Tm.TTTHo’s  there? 

Jac.  y V 'Tis  I,  Jacomo  5 we  arc  loft  if  you  ftay  this  night,  your 
Friends  aboard  are  betray’d  to  the  King,  and  the  Princefs  that  was 
this  night  to  meet  him  is  (urpriz’d  in  her  journey  by  the  treachery 
of  a Souldier  that  they  trufted^and  if  you  attempt  not  your  cfcape 
you  are  lo(t  5 your  Window’s  large  and  ftands  upon  the  Haven  5 if 
you  can  fwim,  this  night  leap  in,  and  I’ll  be  ready  on  the  (hoar  to 
with  dry  Cloaths  and  Horles,  to  convey  us  to  our  (afe- 
ty  y if  you  ftay  you  pcri(h. 

Tim,  Nay,  I can  fwim,  but  the  feafon  is  fomewhat  too  cold  for 
that  pleafure  5 I could  be  glad  to  have  the  wounds  the  mad  Dog 
gave  rne  em’d  without  being  drench’d  in  Salt-water  5 but  however 
if  you  11  aflift  me.  I’ll  leap  far  enough. 

Jac\  What  hour  (hall  I exped  you  > 

Tim,  At  Twelve. 

Jac,  Till  then  Farewell.  . j^Exit, 

Tim.  There’s  feme  comfort  yet,  where  there  is  a way,  when 
leaping  forth  a Window  can  do’t^  Well,  if  I get  free  if  ever  I 
come  into  any  company  that  think  it  lawful  to  love  any  woman 
longer  than  a man  has  u(e  of  the  Sex,  they  (hall  geld  me.  By  this 
hand  I have  lain  with  a hundred  unfound  Wenches  with  Icfs  dan- 
ger than  I have  look’d  upon  this  wooing,  this  feurvy  honourable 
IVlatrimony,  which  is  fo  dangerous  a thing  the  very  ftanders  by  are 
notlafe.  I muft  fwimbutfor  wiftiing  well  toit^  but  from  this  time 
^itherMelintus  (hall  quit  his  honourable  way  to  his  Loves,  or  I’ll 
leave  him  to  the  honourable  dangers. 


ACT 


CLARICILL  A. 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  X. 

£»(«»•  Selcucus,  King,  Meliotus,  Manlius,  Ravack,  Appius' 
Philemon,  Claricilla,4»rf<!  rrkU.  ’ 

SekHc.  OTand,now  Prieft  do  your  office.[Hr  take,  Cht.by  the  hand 
CUr.  O Has  this  impious  Traitor  bound  the  hands  of  Tuftice 
that  thus  fhe  lets  him  proceed  to  mifchief,  and  will  not  in  her  own 
battleftr^e  . Muft  the  innocent  &11  and  none  defend  them  ? 

and  in  their  ufual  way  fliew  their  power 
which  thus  from  the  meaneft  of  the  earth  Heaven  has  rais’d  me  a 

Xa  Har“  CPhilemoniira».tte^,„w! 

forever  this  fin  chain  him 

Man,  How*s  this  ? 

ThL  We  that  have  together  born  our  miferies,  and  with  a 
harfti  fate  worn  out  our  weary  days,  have  not  amongft  them  all 

Traitor  """  ‘he 

Mav^  Sir,  be  free,  and  let  honour  onely  draw  your  Sword* 

Ravack  Appius,  thej/  dravp^as  Seleucus  attempts  Man- 
\ms jets  a Dagger  to  his  breaii. 

Set,  Rill  that  Traitor,  Slave. 

• t*’°“  yet  read  the-'mlle- 

ries  thy  hated  life  fliallfeel?  Here  tells  thee  what  they 

Melintns!  D^^nliusHndiJguifeshimfelf.  ‘ 

''^hileft  Philemon  and  triumph  in 

the  Viftory  their  Loydty  has  gain’d  over  thy  infolting  treacherics- 
j-Sir,  to  you  I kneel  for  pardon,  for  thus  venturing  to  threaten 
dangers , all  elfe  are  acquainted  with  the  Plot  we  laid  to  difeover 
to  your  ^ufed  truft  this  wretched  Monfter.  [K^v.feizes  Seleuc. 
Clar  The  Prince,  Sir,  was  of  Council  in  all  we  did. 

Mel,  And  we  have  his  confent.  Sir,  to  be  happy. 

Of  all  I alk  a pardon  whom  my  doubt  has  injur’d  a and 
1 no  longer  crofs  your  joys,  you  have  my  confent,  and  Heaven 
crown  your  wifties  5 but  for  thee,  thy  villany  ihall  deftroy  thee. 

Madam,  to  your  virtues  which  my  mifehiefs  ftill  have 
humedthus  low  I bow,  and  when  with  repentant  tears  I have 
waftidtheway  let  my  laft  breath  finde  your  faith.  That  I lov’d 
the  rate  I would  have  paid  fpeaks  how  much  5 and  fince  from  him  I 
derive  thefe  mileries,by  his  power  which  you  have  bow’d  to  I beg 
and  conjure  your  mercy  that  it  may  in  pardon  finde  me  5 and 
then  with  a wound  here  I’ll  give  Balm  to  thofe  under  which  my 
onour  anguifties.  Dagger, 

King,  Difarm  him. 

Sel,  Attempt  it  not. 

Clar , Hold,  I forgive* 

Sel, 
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He  (labs 
himfelf. 


C LAKl  Cl  LL  A. 

Sel.  Can  you  forgive  ? O ! this  mercy  has  chang’d  my  opinion  ^ 
I thought  nothing  could  have  made  ClariciUa,  more  like  an  Angel : 
but  this  mercy  has  added  to  all  thy  beauties  a heavenly  form  5 
' and  one  wound  to  thofe  that  juftice  threatens  5 and  thus,  fair  foul, 
’tis  fit  I offer  my  felf,  though  none  be  more  unfit  for  facrifice  ; and 
whilcfi:  my  faults  expire  in  the  bloud  that  bred  their,  from  Hea- 
ven onely  fhall  Sdeucus  beg  a pity,  my  hate  dwell  with  all  the  reft. 
O turn  not,  but  look  upon  the  ruine  you  have  made ; and  while^l 
thus  gazing  dy,  witnefs  my  Heaven,  (which  is  ClariciUa)  I fall  to 
love  and  fcOrn  a Martyr.  . . ’ \_Dies, 

King.  While  Juftice  is  ftriking  let  me  lift  a hand:  Here  Me- 
lintns^  this  I hope  will  cure  all  the  wounds  my  unkindnefs  gave 
thee  5 and  now  to  Court,  that  when  thou  haft  thefe  bonds  put  off 
may  new  Fetters  bring. 

Mel.  Sir,  your  pardon,  if  I fay  I muft  not  change  this  habit  till 
my  joys  are  full,  and  by  another  bond  freed^  this  Difguife  has  been 
fo  fortunate  that  I dare  not  quit  it  while  ’tis  poffible  to  mil's  my 
wifhes. 

Take  your  pleafure. 

Fhil.  O Madam,  you  have  heard  a ftory  which  makes  me  blufll 
to  look  upon  you. 

C lar . P hilenton  muft  not  be  troubled  now  when  our  joys  are  thus 
complete,  but  live  in  fmiles  to  recount  our  miferies. 

King,  The  ftory  how  we  came  to  be  thus  happy  well  referve  to 
crown  our  Feaft  with  5 Manlius^  thy  part  in  the  fuccefs  of  this  day 
Ihall  not  be  forgotten.  To  the  Boat,  and  then  to  the  Temple,  and 
• let  the  Priefts  fing  an  Egithalamium  to  thefe  Lovers  praife,  whole 
faiths  have  turn’d  their  Chains  to  Myrtle  and  triumphant  Bays. 

As  they  go  finging  ojf  the  Stage^  Enter  Timillus  with  a Rope  to 
make  his  Efcape^  hears  them  ^ng^  and  thence  under  Hands  'tis 
aU  joy  and  peace^  and  fo  Jpeaks. 

7’int.  Nay,  if  the  Winde  be  in  that  Corner  111  leap  no  Leaps, 
but  thus  with  a Health, 

The  Prayers  of  the  Laity ^ 

Cwe  thanks  for  their  Delivery. 


finis. 
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and  - Prifoners,  the  loft  Sons  of  Memuon  and 
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A 
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ACT.  I.  S C E N.  I. 

Enter  the  King  of  Sicily,  Sortanes,  Eumenes, 
and  Cleon. 


A 


Re  the  Gallies  come  from  Rhodes  ^ 

Eumenes.  Yes,  Sir,  they  arriv’d  this  evening. 
King.  Then  w’are  all  in  readinefs  5 and  if  the 
gods  fmile  upon  us,  thofe  proud^  Sifters  (hall  find 
they  have  pull’d  down  fire  by  playing  with  my 
anger  i thus  to  pretend  a vow  to  peace,  and  feign  a Law  by  which 
they  rebound  not  to  arm  but  in  their  own  defence  : come,  ’twas 
treacheroufly  defign’d  5 andfinccin  our  greateft  danger  they  could 
leave  us  to  that  hidden  ruine  that  then  threatned  all  our  Nation 
with  a forreign  yoke , they  (hall  find  ( now  our  v^tues  have 
wrought  through  that  ftorm)  what  enemies  we  can  be , whole 
friendftiip  they  have  defpis’d  5 till  in  their  bofoms  I have  thrown 
all  thofe  miferies  of  war,  whofe  fingle  name  was  luch  a terror  to 
them  ^ but  where’s  our  Sifter  > did  you  call  her,  Cleon  ^ 

Cleon.  She  went  this  evening,  in  her  Galley , to  take  the 

Kine.  When  (he  returns  tell  her,  I muft  fpeak  with  her. And 

(d’you  hear  > ) Eumenes  I let  all  things  be  in  reac^efs  to  put  to 
lea,  with  the  morning  tide.  The  wind  ftands  fair  ftill  ? 

Yes,  Sir  5 the  wind’s  fouth.  ' , , . 

King.  What  faid  the  Captain  of  the  Galley  that  you  took,  had 

they  notice  of  our  intent  ? , , 

Eumen.  Yes,  Sir^  he  fays  they  had  intelligence,  but  they  are  fo 
unprepar*d  for  war  that  the  knowledge  was  no  advantage  > they 
received  it  as  men  ftabb’d  in  their  fleep,  that  wake  only  to  find  their 
dangers  certain. 


5^  The  Prifoners, 

n begot  their  fears/  and  now  like  en 

rellfedtonl'ghr"  ^“‘heaavesbe 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  Lyfimelia,  Philon,  Eugene,  tnd  three  Sonldiers,  bewr 
chafed  ajlme  hj  Pjrats,  * 

K. 

i-fo/o».pLy  Madam,  fave  your  felf  while  we  with  our  faiths  op- 

Ml*  r -5°^^  purfuers  5 for  know,  Fhilon  will  lav  his  bnrlv  o 
Willing  lacrifice  to  intercept  your  danger.  ^ ^ ^ 

LyfmeL  Oh  Cozen , which  way  lhall  we  take  > I knnw 
where  we  are  3 why  did  you  land  Lte  > he  durft  not  havr^fnvf 

my  Brothers  fleet,  now  in  readinefi  to  depart 
would  have  protefted  us.  ^aumcis  to  depart, 

||/£: 

[,Pxeu»t  omnes. 

ACT.  L SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Gillippus,  Hipparchus,  and  Sonldiers  of  their  partj/. 

Gi%.p01Iow  Mates,  for  we  have  in  chafe  the  wealth  of  Kine- 

iti  maiden  mine  the  gods  would  dfe 

in,  ^r  has  her  virgin  earth  been  wounded  yet  for  that  orecinnc 

t , but  keeps  her  Indies  ftill  unconquer’d  3 if  we  gain  her  we  neprl 

Gtllip,  I know  not  3 let  us  divide  our  felves  3 I’ll  take  this. 

\jExit  Gillippus# 

Enter  Paufenes,  and  meets  Hipparchus. 

tha'flt 

They  were  handfome  women,  man. 

^uf  Were  they  but  women  ? 

^ppar.  But  women  ! no,  but  women.— What  ail’ft  thou  ? 

^par.  What  ? thunder-ftruck  by  a woman ! courage  , man. 

Black 


^ The  PrifoneVs. 

r9ll72 

ranf.  Thefe  do  not  ufe  to  fight,  do  they  ? If  they  do,  by  all  Hipparchio 

the  gods  they  le  conquer  me  5 oh  H,pparcim,  do  not  mock  .nv 
inifery;  but  tell  me,  haft  thou  feen  many  fuch  > arefuch  formes 
ufualamongft  em  ? this  has  Med«fis  power,  in  a beauteous  form 
and  I am  chang  d to  weeping  Marble.  ’ 

By  this  good  day,  he's  in  love;  could  I be  fo,  how  hap- 
I-y  ftiould  I be;  for  I have  been  pretty  lucky  in  the  fex ; and  could 

I havelovdallthatlhayelam  with,  what  a lhare  of  heaven  ftiould 

I havehad  . — — Look  how  he  ftands  now ! Paufanes  / what  doft 
mean,  let  tall  thy  weapon  when  thou  purfu’ft  a Wench  > 

Pauf.  A Wench!  what’s  that?  I thought  of  none 

Hippar.  What.isa  Wench  > why  the  greater  part,  ^nd  the  hand- 

be'difouted^ 

Wench  ^ know  a 

Hippar.  How  do  I know ’em  ? feveral  ways,  but  the  beft  and 
certain  ft,  IS  by  feeling  em. 

Tauf.  But  thM  I know  from  our  rocking  in  the  Cradle  it  ftill 
has  been  fo,  I fhould  wonder  how  we  two  came  to  be  friends  ■ 
ther  s fuch  contrarieties  even  in  our  natures,  that  both  looking  on 
one  and  the  feme  heavenly  form,  we  Ihould  thus  from  the  fime 
fubjefr  draw  fuch  different  thoughts;  for  whilft  I was  Philofophv- 
fing  upon  her  diviner  part,  and  preparing  how  to  worftiip  her 
thou  wertcafting  to  pollute  her;  but,  prithee  tell  me,  were  it 
not  bewer  to  fin^d  thofe  beauties  that  adorn  her,  the  cloathing  of 
a perfed  goddefs,  then  fuch  a falling  image  ? ^ 

Hippar.  Faith , in  ferious  thoughts  ( which  handfome  women 
ought  not  to  be  mingled  with)  worlhip  is  a good  thing,  but  to 

have  them  wotlhip  me  I (hould  think  were  better But,  prithee  ■ 

put  off  this  ferious  difcourfe  now  ; this  is  no  time  to  talk  when  we 
have  luch  prey  in  chafe. 

Panf.  Fare  thee  well ; but  that  I know  thee  ftout,  faithful  to 
thy  friend  , and  one  that  fpeaks  worfe  ofhimfelf  then  any  other 
dares,  I de  t^r  theC  from  my  bofome  5 but  when  I know  this, 

and  how  ftridly  thou  wilt  pay  thy  vows  to  honour,  thou  (halt 
dwell  tor  ever  here. 

ACT.  I.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Gillippus,  following  Lyfimella. 

are  very  fair  , let  that  remove  your  wonder,  how 

i I dare  again  gaze  upon  that  excellence -Why  do 

you  trown  . is  it  your  innocence,  or  your  beauty,  that  you  mi- 
rult . that  thus  you  arm  your  felf  with  anger  to  defend  you  ; 

ray  leave  to  be  an  enemy , you  fee  that  could  not  proted 
you. 

tpfmel. 


Shefrewns^ 


The  Prifoners. 


Lyftmel,  No,  Monfter  ^ *tis  not  to  fee  thee  play  thy  part  that 
troubles  me  5 but  to  think  that  heaven  fails  in  hers,  thus  to  leave 
vertue  without  a guard,  while  luft  and  rapine  grow  ftrong  in  mif^ 
chief  5 as  if  the  innocent  were  created  white,  only  to  be  fit  to  take 
the  murtherers  purple. 

He  k^ieelst  GiUip.  As  you  have  mercy  remove  that  threatning  danger  5 
that  mine  in  your  curl’d  brow,  and  in  ^ftice  (which  your  anger 
cannot  know)  weigh  my  aftion  and  crols  fate  together  , then  call 
to  mind  how  feverely  I waspunifh’d  for  a fingle  fault,  a fault  that 
my  love  pleaded  for,  but  did  not  excufe  5 and  when  you  have 
found  that  blot  in  my  ffory,  if  you  are  equal  you  muff  confefs  all 
my  life, to  that  hour,  paid  you  an  humble  and  a faithful  fervice,  and 
to  the  Ring  my  Maffer  a ready  hand,  and  a loyal  heart  5 nor 
could  he  urge  any  thing  againfl  my  pretence , but  that  I was  born 
his  fubjecf  5 yet  that  I could  willingly  have  undergone,  and  all 
things  elfe  but  your  fcorn,  which  ffill  left  me  to  my  defpairs,  I had 
elfe  waited  my  fortune , and  not  by  force  attempted  to  have  gain’d 

my  wifhes. Oh  Madam,  had  you  not  bow’d  me  that  way,  but 

try’dwhatl  could  have  filter’d  for  you,  not  from  you,  ’twould 
have  ffarted  your  fbft  foul  to  have  feen  mefuffer  that  would  through 
a thoufand  hazards  have  courted  your  favour  till  I had  fain  your 
Beauties  Martyr. 

L^tmeh  Away  ^ thy  oyly  tongue,  nor  bloody  hand  can  prevail, 
thy  flattery  and  thy  force  5 I am  by  my  refolutions  above  both, 
for  Love  and  his  foft  fire  thou  never  felt’ff  it,  nor  know’ff  that  god 
but  by  the  name  : Thefe  thy  falfe  ffoopings  conclude  thou  canft 
not  worfhip,  that  thus  durft  again  by  force  attempt  me  j that  heart 
that  truly  ’loves  nobly  fiiffers  5 and  knows  that  god  of  paffion  is 
to  the  longing  foul  both  the  hunger  and  the  food  ^ and  if  his  hea- 
ven be  not  reach’d  by  knees,  their  hands  dare  not,  nay  cannot , yet 
may  ff  thou  live  to  love,  and  me,  I vvifh  it  not  to  glory  in,  but  to 
punifh  thee. 

He  rifes  up.  ^ Gillip.  Are  you  fo  refblv’d  ? then  I’ll  kneel  no  more  ^ but  frow- 
ning  gather  all  thy  fweets^  begging  Lovers  teach  women  away  to 

deny,  which  elfe  they  durft  not  know (A  flave  there)  Hippar- 

Enter  a Slate  taketoyour  charge  this  fair  folly,  and  as  your  eyes  look  to 

Hippar-  her  5 let  not  her  face  betray  your  faith , away,  I fay,  convey  her 
chus.  to  the  Galley,  there  my  Empire  will  begin.  jlave  binds  her, 

Lyftmel,  Think’ft  thou  thy  threats  can  fright  me  ? no,  I cannot 
fo  much  doubt  the  care  of  heaven,  as  to  think  that  power,  whofo 
providence  confiders  the  fall  of  every  little  Bird,  will  deep  now, 

• . . o refee  the  mine  of  a Kingdom , no,  Monfter,  I defie  thee. 

Gillip.  Away  to  the  Galleys  there,  when  we  have  got  the 
• ‘ . booty.  I’ll  meet  you.  [_Exit. 

Hippar,  ’Tis  a lovely  form  ; with  what  a (corn  fhe  bears  her 
fortune! 

Sir,  I am  but  a ftranger  to  you  5 yet  if  you  durft  difobey 
this  bad  man,  and  give  me  freedom,  I will  not  fay,  I can  reward 
luch  a benefit  5 but  I am  certain  I can  be  grateful  a can  you 
do  It  ? ^ ^ j 


Hippar. 


The  Prifoners, 

Hippar.  If  I durft  be  difhoneft,  Madam^  I think  I could. 

Lyfimel.  Diftioneft,  Sir ! if  it  were  not  mine  own  caufe  I would 
difpute  the  aOi  j but  fince’tis  formy  felf.  I’ll  urge  no  more  5 for 
know  I can  with  lefs  pain  be  a prifoner  then  twice  beg  my  free- 
dom j obey  him.  Sir. 

Hippar.  With  pain  and  blu{hes,Madam,I  fhall.  {Theji  meet  Pauf. 

Farf,  Ha!  ’tisflie,  and  bound,  Hipparchus!  whither  doft  thou 
lead  that  innocence  ? 

Hippar.  Our  Captain  deliver’d  her  to  me,  with  command  to  car- 
ry her  to  the  Galley. 

Pafif.  Hold,  Hipparchus,  at  what  price  haft  thou  accepted  this 
unbecoming  office  > ftis  not  like  thy  felf  5 the  brave  hunter  dotes 
not  upon  the  quarry  > nor  had  Hipparchus  wont  to  fight  for  fpoil 

Hippar.  Nor  do’s  he  now  5 nor  ever  (hall  fo  faulty  a conqueft 
hang  upon  my  name  as  to  make  me  blufti  the  viftory  : She  was  de- 
liver’d me  a pris’ner  by  our  Captain,  as  the  Jewel  of  his  foul  5 and 
(he  can  witnefs  that  to  my  faith  he  left  the  fecuring  her  to  the 
Galley  ^ and  Paufamsknows  Hipparchus  dares  not  break  a truft. 

Pauf.  Alas ! thou  miftak’ft  this  fervice  5 for  to  do  this  aft  is 
breaking  truft  with  heaven  5 thou  break’ft  with  the  gods,  thou 
break’ft  with  them  that  gave  thee  credit  for  thy  courage,  and  thine 
honour,  and  fent  thee  forth  their  Souldier  to  fight  for  them  5 and 
this  is  tjheirday  of  Battle^  here’s  the  vertue  on  whofe  fide  thou 
ought’ft  to  bleed,  the  innocence  in  whofe  caufe  they  bid  thee  dye 
to  live  a conqueror  with  them  , now  thou  flyeft,  now  thou  runn’ft 
away  5 Hipparchus  flies,  meanly  vanquifhed,  as  if  by  a pannick  fear 
terror-ftruck,  for  he  is  beaten  by  a miftake,  and  conquers  for  his 
enemy,  while  he  lofes  his  fame  at  home. 

Hippar.  Hold,  what  means  Paufanes  thus  with  injurious  words  to 
wound  his  friend  ? 

Pajif.  I injure  thee!  I wound  Hipparchus!  I throw  a fcandal 
upon  my  friend  I ye  gods  ftrangely  punifh  Paufanes  when  he 
do’s  fo. 


Hippar.  What  do  you  lefs,  when  you  upbraid  me  for  my  faith, 
and  with  art  of  Words  labour  to  make  me  appear  faulty  ? as  if  you 
did  not  know  the  law  by  which  we  are  bound  is  not  alike  with 
freemen  5 we  are  his  flaves,  and  for  our  loyalty  have  been  re- 
warded with  thefe  priviledges  above  our  fellows  5 would’ft  have 
me  kill  the  caufe  of  his  bounty,  andin  juftice,  for  my  treachery,  ' 
become  a (lave,  and  make  that  which  was  my  fate  my  punifti- 
ment?  I tell  thee,  Paufanes,  I could  not  be  free  here,  fhouldido 
this  aft.  > his  hand  upon  his  breaji, 

Lyfimel.  Defend  me,  ye  powers,  from  this  youths  his  honour  of  'f  r 
no^nmffor"  then  the  traytors  bands.  Sir,  pray  plead  PaufanI' 


ft  how  tamely  I have  pleaded,  and  in  calmnefs 
lirg  d my  reafons  5 once  again,  by  our  wounds  and  blood  fo  oft  to-  rj.  • , . 
gether  filed  that  their  mixtures  have  in  their  fall  upon  the  earth 
begot  a kind  of  kindred , by  all  our  miferies  which  ftill  have  been 
2lly  d 3 by  onrfriendfhip  I conjure  thee,  give  me  her  freedom. 

I 
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' Hip,  I fee  thou  hateft  me,  elfe  my  Reafons  would  prevail  and 
thou  wouldft  leave  to  prefer  a Pris  ner  or  a Face  before  thy  Friend 
and  his  faith  given  5 and  therefore  know,  though  your  friendfhip 
do  plead,  when  ’tis  thus  wilfully  againft  mine  Honour,  I can  be 
deaf. 

Tauf.  Thou  canft  be  any  thing,  and  I can  weep  to  finde  it ; Ye 

Gods ! would  I have  us’d  Hipparchus  thus  ? O Heavens  I that 

Hip.  offers  to  gyer  I ftiould  call  thee  Friend ! Hipparchus^  ftay  3 I have  one 

go  awaj : Argument  ftill  left,  unbinde  her  or  guard  your  felf 

?i^c.dram.  raHfaHe~s ! ' 

Tauf,  Your  Sword. 

Hip.  Hear  me  fpeak. 

Tauf,  No  words,  her  freedom  or  your  Sword. 

Hip,  Why  then  I draw  5 and  Paufanes  knows  I will  not  be  beaten 
into  an  opinion  5 and  fince  thou  haft  drawn  thy  Sword  I will  not 
yield  her,  my  honour  forbids  me.  Thou  art  injurious  to  think  thy 
force  can  prevail  beyond  thy  Reafon  and  thy  friendfhip  5 for  I tell 
thee,  Paufanes^  thy  anger  fhould  not  ftart  me  if  I could  make  thee 
an  Enemy. 

' Tauf  Defend  your  felf.  [f hey  fight  and  are  both  wounded. 

Hip,  Will  you  yet  give  me  leave  to  be  faithfull  > 

Tauf,  No,  Hipparchus  hunts  his  will,  not  his  faith. 

Lif  As  you  have  honour  hold,  and  let  a Virgins  tears  that  fliall 
fall  to  Seas  divide  your  anger  but  till  my  Prayers  can  confirm  your 
friendfhip.  [_Here  Hipparchus  gets  Paufanes  down, 

^ Tauf,  h,odk.  upon  her  tears  and  thefe  wounds,  whole  anguifh  thy 
friendfhip  not  thy  fword  brings,  and  then  weigh  the  ad : I would 
thou  hadft  been  ten  Enemies  rather  than  one  Friend,  to  have 
oiiputed  this  caufe.  ^Hipparchus  difarms  him, 

AC  T.  I.  S CEN.  V. 

Enter  Cillippus,  Zenon,  and  Souldiers, 


pofTible  fpeed  aboard  with  the  Booty,  they 
1 vl  purfue  us  clofe-^ — Command  Hipparchus  and  Pau- 
fanes aihoav  to  guard  us  5 Tell ’em  our  Scouts  are  beaten  in,  and 

the  Kings  party  preffeth  upon  us Ha  ! what  means  this  > What 

makes  fhe  afhoar  ? 

Tauf  That  which  thou  canft  not  make  aboard  5 fhe  has  made 
an  honeft  man  j and  if  thou  dar’ft  make  another  fhe  may  have  two 
Friends. 

Gil,  Hipparchus^  refolve  this  Riddle. 

Hip.  This  woman  whom  you  gave  to  my  truft  Paufanes  would 
have  releas  d 5 and  when  his  Arguments,  as  Friend,  could  not  pre- 
vail, meanly,  he  threw  off  his  faith,  and  by  force  attempted  to 
take  her  from  me. 

Gil.  Slave,  did  I for  this  prefer  thee  when  at  the  Sack  of  ’Tunis 
thou  becam  ft  my  Pris’ner,  and  by  thine  own  confeflion  wert  a 
thing  without  a name,  and  couldft  neither  from  men  nor  countrey 

claim 
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claim  a being?  now  thy  Treachery  fhalJ  J t 

£*rtasthy  bate  foul  had  France.  ^ dark  an 

from  this  death  I fhall  beeintoliv» 
Ullnow  I lay  wrapp’d  in  ruft,  and  the  Canker  fed  unSv  ft™? 

from  this  aft  I fliall  adopt  a name  which  till  this  minute  I defoairV? 
of  fince  that  fatal  day  in  which  old  VerCem  ff^U  ; u ^ ^ 

liv’d  thatknowledgeLfohunt  for;  aT/Sp^ rAhoucon"^ 
wnueftthou-ltbealham-dtofinde.  For  the  bountieXu  u JT 

ramSed  r '15^’'  “'•king  ‘‘a  a better  kinde  of  Sll^’ 
commanded  Commanders,  empaling  our  free  fouls  6 that  wt’ 

could  employ  but  one  virtue,  eur  cSurage,  fince  we  fL-d  tH^- 
and  that  has  thrown  us  into  dangers  honour  would  beafhamy  to 
own,  and  brought  wounds  that  leave  thefe  blulhing  fcars"  ^1? 
when  Htpparchm  has  let  fall  his  paffion  will  make  h^m  iT"  ’ 

hnde  he  could  not  fear  but  bleedVa  XrSorTatlftruc 
virgins  honour,  and  in  his  mge  fold  his  Friend  to  buvls  wdl* 

hang  upon  thee  with  more  dilhonour  than  thy  0^0^^ 

hTve'found  m^lfft  wS“^''  ' * 

Hip.  Ha  ! 


thouaiouldftL^h^^*"i>^w^  with  a belief 

histl  terwn\to  di^futes^^ Godshepulls 

Hip  H#.  tVio#-  * ^i^ves  jeize  Paulanes,  Hipparchus flays  'em. 

Sir  ^ <leathlethimdy5  ^isjuft.  Lld-- 

given  I rh*  be  loyal  3 and  when  my  faith  was 

vetthoiicrK  Streights  of  Friendfliip  to  ferve  you  3 

toIdteTt^^  -y  faith  was  give^,  and  HoUur’ 

Friend  as  to  n-nr/al  ^^  r ^®"o*^thinkI  will  be fo  faulty  to  my 
ed  to  the  Murder  o7my 
Gil.  Ha  ! what’s  this  ? 

honour  fo  ^ aguey  courage,  nor  comes  my 

onourlobyfits.  Know,  though  I durft  not  break  my  truft,  yeJl 

, dare 


^6  ' 1 he  Ptif oners, 

dare  difobey  your  impious  commands : nor  can  you  call  it  Trea- 
chery when  to  your  face  I difavowit:  Frown  not,  for  whilefc  I 
have  mine  old  guide.  Honour,  there’s  no  ad  brings  fo  dark  a hazard 
but  Hipparchus  will  ftrike  a fire  from  it  fhall  light  him  through. 

Gill.  Zsnon  whither  wilt  thou  hurl  me?  Draw,  Mates. 

a?id  'thefaves  Villains,  though  my  anger  has  loft  her  tongue,  yet  her  hands  are 
drarv,  left  ftill , and  thofe  in  wounds  fhall  print  on  your  wretched  bodies 
my  Revenge. 

Hip.  There,  defend  thy  felf , Fear  not.  Madam,  thefeareour 
Enemies.  'returns  Pauf.  his  Sword^  they  defend  themfehes, 

Tauf.  Now  I have  my  wifh.  [^Pauf. fieps  to  Lyf.  and  unbindes  her^ 

Gil,  At  tl\is  rate  take  it.  Gil.  vpounds  him. 

Tauf.  Think’ft  thou  I would  not  buy  her  freedom  when  my 
bloud  could  purchafe  it?  Have  I liv’d  as  if  I fear*d  wounds? 
thou  canft  fcarce  be  mine  Enemy  after  this  favour . O that  I 
could  kifs  it,  thou  fhouldft  kill  me  ere  I would  take  my  lips 
from  it. 

Lyf.  Vox  what  fate  I am  referv’d  I know  not , but  I am  re- 
folv’dto  fhun  this  if  it  be  pofftble Help,  Rape,  Murder,  Mur- 
der. [she  runs  out^  and  meets  the  King  her  Brother. 

' Enter  the  King^  and  Souldiers^  they  beat  ojf  Gillippus  and  Zenon, 

and  take  Hipparchus  and  Paufanes, 


King.  Binde  thefe,  and  purfue  the  reft.  Sifter,  well  met,  Come 
you  along  with  me.  [Exeunt  omnes 


s 
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Enter  the  King^  Lyfimella,  Philon,  Sortanes,  Cleon,  Hipparchus, 
and  Paufanes  bounds  with  a Guard. 

King.''^TO\x  are  my  Sifter,  but  I beg  you  will  urge  me  no  more  i, 
X thy  foftnefs  was  betray’d,  and  becaufe  they  were  pe- 
nitent thou  thought’ft  them  innocent  ^ I tell  thee,  LyJimeUa^  if  they 
could  have  hop’d  to  have  born  thee  hence  thou  fhouldft  have  fecn 
Luft  and  Pride  flow  naturally  in  them  5 ’twas  their  fear  made  them 
fawn  5 Away  with  them  to  the  Galley. 

Pauf.  Our  fears? 

Hip.  Had  we  fcap’d  misfortunes  till  we  met  fears,  thy  Army, 
King,  might  have  found  a Grave  ere  they  had  feen  us  bound  , and 
to  let  thee  fee  we  have  no  fhaking  fouls,  this  threatn’d  mifory  fhall 
not  make  us  or  fear  or  fawn  on  thee. 

Pauf  Peace,  Hipparchus^  let  him  foe  usdy  ere  touch  an  Oars, 
’twill  refolve  him  what  we  dare  do. 

Lyj.  Has  my  Brother  loft  all  his  nature?Then  1 fliall  not  wonder 
Lhey  offer  to  that  I have  loft  the  intereft  of  a Sifter.  Can  you  be  a King  and  have 
leadHip.an^  neither  mercy  nor  juftice  ? Farewell  ^ henceforth  I may  obey  but 

V2.\x(,away,  ne’re approve  your  a(fts \\o\6\Sortanesy  Sir,  look  upon  their 

wounds, 


The  Prifoners,  ' 

wounds  5 ye  gods ! ought  any  thing  that  chance  owns  make  men  £ili 
lb  low  that  we  efteem’em  lefs  than  beafts[?  See,  they  bleed  ftill  5 Can 
you  leave  ’em  like  Dogs  to  lick  thefe  wounds,  whofe  ev’ry  drop  of 
bloud,  I can  witnels,  fell  a facrifice  to  honour ; O ’tis  a fault,  a fault 
(I  fear)  the  Gods  will  punilh  5 as  if  men  in  mifery  had  no  fouls,  or 
(laves  did  not  upwards  look. 

King.  Hold,  Sortams^  unbinde’em.  Sifter,  they  are  your  Pri- 
foners,  and  as  you  pleafe  difpofe  of  ’em,  and  think  not  my  nature 
cruel,  or  that  I frown’d  upon  them,  for  Kings  do  often  fo  upon 
the  fault  when  they  pity  the  man  , yet  if  I get  the  head  of  this 
Serpent,  Gil/ippus^  he  fhall  finde  our  juftice  with  its  full  weight  but 
we’ll  crufh  him. 

Lj/J^  Now  I kneel  to  you,  Sir.l 

King.  What  means  my  Sifter?  Rifp,  my  occafions  give  me  leave 
onely  to  lay  Farewell  5 this  accident  has  retarded  me  fome  hours 
beyond  my  relblution.  Till  my  return  my  power  I leave  with 

thee,  my  Sifter And  Fhilon^  obey  her  as  my  fclf. 

The  Gods  guide  and  blefs  the  King. 

King.  Sortanes,  command  the  Officers  aboard,  and  give  order 
the  Galleys  be  all  loofe  with  the  next  Tide.  [Exit  King. 

Lyjimel.  Colin  Philon^  pray  let  your  care  provide  for  thofe 
men.  [she  looks  backasjhe  goes  out.  Exit. 

Tauf.  O Hipparchus^  I am  loft  ere  I have  found  my  felf,  and  have 
fought  for  bOnds^  Come  my  Friend. 

Hip,  That  title  confirms  my  life  5 for  now  I finde  my  rage  did 
not  deftroy  my  felf,  and  through  thy  wounds  let  out  thy  friend- 
fliip,  with  joy  I live  to  redeem  my  fault. 

F auf.  O Hipparchus  ! This  be  my  witnels,  thy  friendlhip  grows 
here,  nor  wert  thou  faulty  at  all  to  me,  nor  do  I want  an  Argu- 
ment  for  what  I did  5 thou  hadft  Reafon,  and  I had  Love  to  plead  5 
Love  whofe  power  yet  thou  never  felt’ft  5 but  when  thou  (halt 
findeheisundifcern’d  got  in,  and  in  thy  bolbm  dilplays  his  fiery 
wings,  then  like  me  with  all  that  light  thou’lt  finde  thou  art  i’th’ 
dark,  and  thus  ftoop  to  a willing  yoak,  fighing  for  what  thou 
wouldft  not  part  with.  Thefe,  thefe,  Hipparchus^  are  the  wounds  I 
fear  ^ thole  the  Sword  makes  are  remedies,  and  if  deep  enough 
bring  a certain  Cure. 

Phil.  This  way.  Gentlemen.  f 

Hip,  Wc  lhall  follow.  Sir.  [Exeunt  omnes^ 

AC  T.  II.  S C EN.  II. 

Enter  Eucracia,  Leucanthe,  Dion,  Gillippus,  Cremnofeild,  . 

and  Zenon. 

Le«c.TW  TOblc  Gillippus^  thus  to  venture  your  felf  and  fortunes  ' 
in  our  hazard  is  an  obligation  we  know  not  how  to  pay  3 
for  the  preparation  you  fpeak  of  brings  our  certain  mine,  if  by 
treaty  we  cannot  appeafe  his  fury. 

Oil.  Pray,  Madam,  from  whence  Iprings  his  anger  ? 

[h'j  Euc^ 


The  Frif oners. 

E«c.  ■Tis  juft  you  know  the  caufe  of  this  War  that  thus  venture 
your  felf  into  _the  dangers  of  it:  this  Ifland  Weft  beyond  our 
Neighbours  with  a fruitful  peace  drew  us  into  a conlideration 
how  we  came  to  be  fo  happy ; and  in  the  fearch  we  found  Ambi- 
tionhad  no  dwelling  here:  for  our  cuftome  admits  no  one  man 
chief,  which  l^pt  all  from  that  fin  : our  Government  is  here  in 
the  hand  of  a Prieft  and  Judge,  which  are  chofen  by  lot,  not  fafti 
on ; and  their  power  remains  to  them  during  life,  if  they  obey  out 
Laws;  the  breach  of  one  of  which  Laws  has  begot  this  danger- 
for  when  our  Predeceffors  made  their  vow  to  peace,  a Law  was 

then  enafted  to  prohibit  our  taking  Arms  but  in  our  own  de- 
lence. 

^ Leuc\  This  Law  the  King  credits  not  ^ for  when  we  return’d  it 

to  him  he  then  im- 

plord,^hefays  weurgdit  but  to  hide  our  Treachery,  andcon- 
eludes  we  affifired  his  Enemy  becaufe  we  would  not  fight  for  him  • 
fo  that  now  having  labour’d  through  that  ftorm  that  threatn’d  si^- 
€ily  his  rage  bends  this  way. 

Djon.  hxA  at  a time  when  we  have  neither  Arms  nor  Counfel 
to  defend  us:  now.  Madam,  the  puniftiments  your  Fathers  have 
call  d down  purfue  us  banifii’d  for  abufing  the  Oracle  and  truft 
repos  dm  them,  rheagwes  being  chief  Judge  and  Memnonc\Cyti 
Pneft  of  this  Ifl^d,  their  Counf  el  and  your  Brothers  fwords  were 
aids,  which  we  (hall  bed:  finde  when  to  our  defpairs  we  feel  the 

CrFtnn,  Yet  let  us  not  quit  our  felves  when  we  muft  fall ; the 
dearer  we  fell  our  lives  the  greater  fame  will  wait  us  a nor  have 
our  rnen  forgot  to  fight,  though  we  have  left  to  invade. 

.u  o Souldier : How  is  the  Town  fortifi’d  towards 

the  Harbour  f for  there  your  danger  will  begin. 

Cne«/«  Tis  no  regular  Fortification,  yet  *tis  in  defence. 

GjL  Madam,  I befeech  you  remove  your  fears,  they  are  ill  ome» x 
here : bpeak.  Courage,  you  know  not  what  Miracles  we  may  ad  r 
the  night  comes  on  apace,  pray  retire  to  your  reft,  while  Cremno- 
idd,  Dion  and  my  felf,  go  fet  the  Watch  ,and  provide  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  thele  ftrangers  that  come  fo  rudely  without  in- 
viting. 

ftrength  of  prayer  with  our  Arms, 
"!f.,  ‘p,??.'  us,though  they  &il  to  conquer  them. 

• u tT  ^ Galleys  to  joyn  with  yours,  and  be  ready 

in  the  Harbour  to  board  ’em  as  they  come  ftragling  in,  then  I’ll 

meet  you  upon  the  Guard.  6 S ^ 

Eucratia  is  the  Word  to  night.  Farewell.  [Ex.allhtt  Gil. 
ki  j (hallow  Fools.  Think  ye  Gil//pp»s  will  fell  his 

f honour  } No,  ’tis  Revenge  or  the  fatisfying  (bmc 

other  Luft  engages^me  therefore, I’ll  to  my  Galley,  and  while  this 
oarK  pmteds  us  command  Zexon  to  lanch  from  the  Hai  bour,and  ii 
a itt  e reek  ly  loole  and  undiicover’d  with  his  Galley,  ’tis  wii* 
^om  to  ^cure  a Retreat  ^ nor  will  I again  put  my  happincls  in  the 
power  or  Slaves,  whole  Treachery  wrack’d  my  foul,  and  depriv’d 
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meof  the  pleafures  I had  promis'd  tomyfelf,  in  tlTe  embraces  of 
the  fair  Lyfmella : >ut  thefe  faces  have  remov'd  that  pain  5 for  he 
that  like  me  loves  beautyjwhere  e’re  he  meets  it  fows  his  Love  and 
when  he  enjoys  it  reaps  his  Miftrefi;  ’ 

A C T.  II.  S CEN.  III. 

Enter  Lyfimella,  and  Philon. 

withinfight  of  Land  thismorning? 

tc  y J hung  about  the  Ifleof 

thele  tour  days,  kept  back  by  contrary  Windes. 

if-,  from  my  Brother? 

Thil.  This  Tide  (he  puts  off. 

^ J^^^opponumty  then  will  advance  my  Defign.  Have  you 
htted  thofe  Prifoners  with  a Dif^ife  } b j 

Phil,  Yes,  Madam. 

L»y:  I^rk,  what’s  that,'  a Lute  ?.  Are  they  mufical  ? 

Thil.  One  of  em  plays  and  fings, 

Lyf,  Prithee,  let’s  hear. 


5^ 


A Song, 

Fond  Paufanes,  let  not  thy  Love  apre 
To  a hope  of  coming  higher  : 

But  let  thy  faith  grora  under  a Cloud 
Of  being  not  allow* d.  ' 

■^ndftill  purfue  thy  Love  till flje  like  well  ' 

To  kitow  it^  hut  thou  not  tell : 

Kext  thy  care  muB  be^jbe  not  perceive 
Thou  heliev'B  Jh'has  given  leave  : 

Thy  love  and  firings  thus  being  humbly  told^ 

And  not  ajigh  too  bold^ 

Nor  with  a look^pak^,  or  let  a fear  he  proud 
To  be  difcernd,  leB  thou  love  too  loud. 

H^hileii  fairly  thus  thou  do' B thy  love  purjue^ 

Pretending  nothing  due  : ' 

who  kpows  but  that  in  time  her  heart  may  grow 
To  wijh  thee  well  whether  Jhe  will  or  no  ^ 

By  Juch  JoftJieps  as  thefe  and  flow  degrees^ 

And  ever  on  his  kpees^ 

Paufanes/zV/ P)all  approach  his  blifs^ 

But  not  come  neer  enough  to  mifs  : 

But  at  a diBattce  loo kj and  love  ^ 

And  fee  h.yfimc\\2L  far  above  t 
Tet  not  wifh  her  defending  to  my fenfef 
Or  hope  of  meeting  but  by  infktence* 

[ h 2 ] . ' Lyf 
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txk  Philon.  Ljfwjei.  Call  him  hither.- Now,  Ljifmella,  arm  thy  felf  with 

refolution,  that  thy  fex  may  not  ftili  be  call’d  weak,  nor  thou 
yield  to  thy  paffion,  left  this  god  in  a cloud  deceive  thee,  and  force 
thee  with  his  yieldings^  he  fings  his  adions,  and  ads  his  opinions 
which  makes  him  a dangerous  friend  here  5 hes  one  that  bold- 
ly dares  , yet  humbly  loves  y he  ftruck  his  Mafter  , and  bow’d 
to  me  5 and  when  his  rage  had  fill’d  his  eyes  with  fire,  he  fighing 
turn’d,  and  looking  this  way  , in  languiftiing  ftreams  quench’d 
their  rifing  flames. Oh  power  of  honour ! that  makes  this  gal- 

lant in  him,  and  honour  in  me  not  to  return  his  love  5 it  ftarts  me 
to  find  honour  pleas’d  ftill  to  confound*  our  Reafon^  and  impofe 
upon  us  an  obedience  to  her  Laws,  when  Nature  and  Reafon  plead 
againftit  3 but  fee,  they  come.  ^ 

ACT.  II.  S C E N.  IV. 

Efiter  Philon,  with  Hipparchus  'a^d  Paufanes,  liks 
common  Souldiers. 


He  fees  Lyfi-  fpeak,  while  I colled  my  felf  5 yet  do  not  whv 

niella  and  \^J  fhould  I refufeby  my  diforder  to  fpeak  her  power  > if 
her  r,oman.  fhe  defervc  my  lovc,  I’me  certain  ftie  may  command  my  fears ; nor 
isitadifhonourtofhakehere,*tisnot,  I tell  thee,  Hstparchus,  it  is 
not5  thefeare  valiant  ^fears,  and  I’ll  fpeak  to  her  even  what  my 
heart  fends  outs  for  by  my  life,  allthat  I refolvcd’of  I have  quite 

forgot.  ‘ , • ^ 

Hippat".  But  do  not  rafhly  tempt  her  to  a (corn.  ' < 

TauJ.  Scorn!  Oh  no,  Hipparchus  ! if  ever  her  fqftnefs  hath  felt 
Loyes  power  fhe  knows  his  proper  language  is  free  profe,  and 
their  diftradions  wrap  the  powerfulLft  truths  confin’d  Verfe  tells 
us  they  are  too  much  themfelves,  nor  is  he  afflided  who  can  com- 

pofe  his  fufienngs. See  where  fhe  ftands.  [flhey  kneel 

Lyfmel.  Rife,  your  freedom  is  the  bounty  of  another,  and  the’ 
thanks  not  due  to  mes  I fent  for  you  to  tell  you  my  Brother  is 
now  upon  adefign  iox  Sardinia,  but  has  been  ftaid  by  crofs  winds  ' 
lo  that  you  may  o’retake.  him  ere  he  lands,  in  a Galley  which  this 
morning  is  bound  for  him,  and  in  this  difguife  ftriking  on  his  party 
unknown , pay  his  bounty.  . • r j 

Hippar.  Arm  us,  Madam,  and  you  fhall  hear  how  deep  we’ll 
plow,  how  thick  we’ll  fow  their  wounds  too  , but  we’ll  reap  the 
honour,  my  miftake  has  loft  m^  in  ftriking  againftyour  virtues 
and  now  we  are  friends  fo  that  Panfane sxand  Hipparchus  undivided 
raw,  I think  we. fhall  not  eafily  be  o’rccomes  for  give  me  leave 
to  ay  we  are  not  often  conquered  but  by  our  felves  : and  then 

though  be  vidOr,  triumphs. 

be  grateful.  Madam,  though  not  fortunate. 

Sht  fetches  a ^ me  be  thankful  too,  left  you  think  I 

Cabinet  and  ' ^ <^unfel  It. Within  this  Cabinet  I believe  is  in  value  as  much 
offers  it  to  f perlon  would  haye  yielded  at  a Mart, if  it  be  left,  ’tis  the  mo- 
Hipparchus.  uelt  opinion  I ought  to  have  of  mine  own  worth  makes  me  faulty 
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in  the  (hm  ^ for  any  other  confideration  take  this  too^  She  gives  ' 

Hippar.  ’Tis  juft.  Madam,  that  you  throw  this  fcorn  on  me  3 for  a chain, 

I confeft  the  fault  look’d  as  if  I had  fought  for  money  : which  opi- 
nion my  refufal  now  T hope  will  remove. 

Ljif.  Pray  take  it  3 why  fhould  you  receive  wounds  for  me  } 

Hippar.  I do  not  let  my  felf  out  to  dangers,  nor  is  it  my  trade  to 
fight  : wounds  and  blood  are  neither  my  daily  labour  nor  the 
fweat  of  my  brow  3 they  are  honours  and  pay  themfelves  : if  I have 
courage,  ’tisa  gift  the  gods  font  me  freely,  and  as  their  bleffing 
freely  Til  difpenfo  it* 

Lyf.  Your  pardon.  Sir,  I meant  no  injurious  upbraiding,  for 
by  my  life  I do  not  think  you  faulty  : if  you  will  not  be  rewarded, 
yet  give  me  leave  to  fupply  your  wants. 

Hippar.  I kifs  your  charity.  . . 

Lyf.  What  to  give  him  I know  not  3 Oh  unequal  Law,  that 
binds  us  women,  and  forces  me  to  let  him  perilh,  becaufo  I know  - 
hov/  to  fave  him  ! I muft  not  ftay,  I kno'w  y’arc  friends,  and  what 
the  one  has  is  but  the  others  ftore,  I wiQi  ye  may  be  fortunate* 

My  laft  words,  e*re  I knew  what  you  were. 

Pauf.  O ftay ! unbind  me  ere  you  go  3 and  hear  my  foul  labour’d 
with  admiration  of  your  beauties  3 but  fincel  was  bleft  with  know- 
ledge of  your  diviner  part,  all  your  ads  from  honour  fprung  have 
colleded  thofefparkes  your  eyes  kindled  3 and  th  are  blown  to  a 
flame  here,  here  it  burns,  and  though  this  Altar  (divineft)  be  built 
upon  the  meaneft  earth,  fcorn  it  not  3 for  my  ofeing'lhall  ba.  of 
the  pureft  love  3 and-  my  fighs  fhall  conftant  incenfe  breathe.  . ; >. 

Lyf.  What  thou-might’ft  have  done  I know  not  3 butl’me  fure 
thou  carift  not  now,  thou  haft  faid  too  much  : Go  fight,  fight,  for 
thou  know’ft-not  how  to  love.  Oh  woman,  woman,  woman 
ftill  ! . ...  -.j . ' [Speaks  afde. 

• Pauf  Not  love ! what  ftranger  then  is  this  that’s  got  in  here, 
and  wanders  fo  to  feek  3 not  love  ! ’tis  he  or  cowardize  crept  in, 
no  third  caufe  can  beget  the  fears,  the  tremblings  I labour  with  > 

Oh ! teach  me  how  to  know  him. 

Lyf.  That  ftranger  when  thou  meet’ft  him  at  the  eye  thou  wilt 
find  he  isponceiv’d  in  fire,  and  in  an  inftant  grows  to  perfed  form  3 
thence  in  fullnefs  of  time  he  takes  his  birth  into  the  heart  which.is 
his  world  3 there  if  he  prove  a-  healthy,  love  he  lives  in  filence, 
the  tongue  has  no  part  ’ith  birth  of  gallant  loves  3 nor  are  they  long 
liv’d  that  make  their  Exits  that  way  *,  the  true  births  of  love  know . 
no  delivery.  But  where  they  took  their  life  through  the  eye,  this 
islove:  thineafhort-liv’dpaftiori,  Ifear.  . (ifearjpokeajide.  '. 

Pauf.  My  pa'flions  are  no ‘faults,  Madam  , when  I mafter’eiu  3 
when  we  do  not  forve  them- we  command  admiration  3 or  fhould  I 
yield  to ’em,  could  any  paflion  be  unbecoming  that  has  fo  beauti-. 
ful  a ckufe  as  the  fair  Lyftmella^xv\\d(].  feax)has  been  us’d  to  fuch  He- 
catombs of  hearts-  that  my  Angle  one  being  but  a flaves  might  well  ■ 
be  foorn’d  at  your  Ihrine  3 yet  if  you  be  that  power  that  my  < 
thoughts  have  wor(hip’d,you  muft  confefs  he  that  offers  all,  though 
a beggar,  facrifices  equal  to  a King*  O turn  not  from  me,  but  he  she  turns 
^ like^F^J- 
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f*.‘ like  thofe  gods  you  bow  to,  which  though  they  cive  „ j 
our  flocks,  yet  accept  a Lamb.  ^ L g've  and  guard 

Plead  no  more,  if  thou  loy-ft  thou  wilt  prefer  me  • Im.-ft 

nm,  dare  not  underftand,  I am  too  much  a p^arty  to  hkr"?m 

. the  feveral  ways  you  have  to  wnn«^ 

[his  wlj"  ^''^■^“habite  in  thofe  eyes,  but  do  not  in  frowns 

u Begone  then.  And  confider what  thou fueft  for  a fla 
by  his  paffion  crowned,  andaPrincefsbyherinthrofrd  ’ ” 

Do  but  believe  I love  ’tis  all  Tbp/y*  A-riL-zii  l 
I havefo  faulty  a wilh  as  to  attempt  the  ufflirining  (hch  T''"’’ 
crv^uldlive  tofeeyour  beauty  fafl  from  thifSa^tenalK 

"ou tjfreVi  lovf?'  g'xl-  O % ! do 

Lyf.  Yes,  yes  5 I believe  and  fear, 

Tauf.  O continue  that  friendly  feith;  FlI  at  a diftanrp  r 
’t.s  a wealth  ni  pray  for,  fight  to  ke^p,  and  wS  to^irh' 

and  if  that  way  of  obtaining,  that  way  of  keeninff  andrhur  r c 
iofsask-dwitha  whole  hef^t,  and  with  a XI’ heart  d±^^^ 
but  parted  from  with  a broken  one,  can  confirm  it,  all  joys.  ^ 

\shempajfion  interrupts  him,  and  in  diCdain 
w r D L leaves  him. 

Lyf.  Peace,  begone.  colled  thy  felf,  for  thou  art  Infl- 

tonourf  “ 4‘  ' 

PauC  Hipparciuf,  my  friend,  I find  my  mifoy  “ aXTOX^/h 

that  if  thou  out-hve  us,  fteal  feme  of  my  alhes^i’ntoher  uinl 

in  being  become  equal  we  may^ become  one.  h^u 

ftofm  k [;  7-  ' J ‘be  beft  kind  of  anger  5 andX 

Itorm  IS  to  friend,  if  I can  judge  a woman.  ^ 


Here  he  reve 
rences  and 
kneels. 


Alarm. 


act.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

E«Hr  the  King,  md  Eumenes,  Sortanes,  Paufanes  W Hippar- 
chus,  vpith  their  Jwords  drawn. 

^^*^&''’^Vmenes,  now  theSouldiers  are  landed  let  ’em  be  drawn 
nofZ'pT^\"'"^u‘^y^"'’'‘^^‘''«‘bat  boarded  us;  yeti  frw 

. Fofc  no  tune, then,  but  while  tb'are  fcattea-’d  with  their 

dangers. 
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dangers,  and  their  fears  ftrike  for  us,  let  us  bring  that  juftice  theiir 
treacheries  have  call’d  down, 

Kwg,  Away,  every  man  to  his  charge, 

[Exeunt  all  but  Hipparchus  and  Paulanes, 

Vauf,  Oh. Hipparchtff^  thtpytohnd  Gillippus  here  hasdilpers’d 
all  my  fad  thoughts.  Ye  powers  that  rule  our  fates ! if  Paufanes 
have  any  of  you  to  friend,  give  me  Gillippus,  this  day,  within  my 
fwords  reach.  [_Alarm, 

Hippar,  So,  now  my  friend  fpeaks  likehimfelf^  and  when  thou 
ftrik’ft  not  at  thy  felf,  thou.ftand’ft  fafe,  but  hark?,  we  muft  Alarm  fliJI 
away.  “ lExennt.  ’ 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  II, 

Entef  Gillippus,'  Eucratia,  Leucanthe,  Dion^ 
and  Gremnoficld. 

Cillip.f^Uh  is  no  time  to  talk  now  5 they  have  begirt  the  Town, 

1 and  will  inftantly  attempt  to  ftorm  it,  the  immediate 
danger  calls  for  refiftance,  not  counfel  3 Dion^  go  you  to  the  gate 
that  s next  the  harbour  5 and,  Crentnojkld^  take  you  the  charge  of 
thePrincefs's  perfons3  I’ll  to  that  Port  againft  which  the  Kings 
Standard  is  advanc’d  3 if  we  muft  fall,  let  us  not  go  out  faintly. 

Eucratia  zxid.  Leucanthe,  Thegods  proteft  us.  [Exeunt  otnnes^t 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  III. 

Enter  Paulanes  and  Hipparchus,  Paufanes  wounded, 

Vauf,  ^ I’ 'Was  Gillippus^  he  fled,  and  left  me  to  the  multitudes 
JL  ^ Oh  Hipparchifs^^uicruc  the  chafe,  and  if  thou  overtak’ft 
him,  thou  It  find  the  coward  imbofs’d  with  running  from  me  3 if 
thou  canft  fet  him  up.  Bay  him  till  I come  3 and  as  thou  lov’ft  me, 
let  me  notlofe  the  honour  of  his  fall, 

Hippar,  Are  you  fure  he’s  this  way  ? i 

Pauf.  Yes,  yes  3 I’me  certain  ’twas  he«  [Exeunt 4 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  IV. 

Enter  Gillippus  alone, 

Cillip/  I 'Hey  have  forc’d  the  Town,  and  there’s  no  hope  of 
-I-  lafety,  unlefs  I can  recover  my  Galley, S’death  3 lam 

accnrs  d of  late  3 I hunt  nothing  but  unprofitable  wounds. 

Ha!  Leucanthe^  the  Princefs ! as  I could  wi{h3  yet  if  fortune 
Would  fmile , here  were  a prize  would  heal  all  my  unlucky 
wounds, 

Leucan,  Oh  Gillippus^  w’are  loft , our  lives , our  honours  and 
our  gods,  fubjeft  to  the  rage  of  the  common  Souldier. 


^4  . T^he  Prif oners. 

Gillip  Will  you  venture  then  to  follow  me?  if  we  can 
Port  I have  a Galley  may  fecure  you.  ^ 

Oh  guide  me  5 which  way,  noble  Gillippm^ 

T no  abiding  here  • hell 

I think  fights  on  their  fide,  for  ’twas  nothing  lefs  then  a devil  rhll 
fore  d,  and  then  purM  me  through  our  Guards  5 By  day  felf 

he  ftruck  as  fure  as  if  he  had  been  fo  k..  u i ^ 
could  fcarce  out-ftripihis  conqueft.  foh  '"5' 

zr»a«.  Theypurfucusfthl 

ACT.  III.  SCEN.  V. 

Ef/ter  King,  and  Eumenes. 

Ki»g.  'T'His  way,  this  way,  Eumenci,  the  gallant  Reapers  went  • 

■ -*• , ‘h's  their  fickles  are  dull’d,  and  tLir  hanV 

weary  with  griping  fuch  fhll  viftory ; when  the^  , • 

they  charg’d  through  their  fellows  /and  like  iigCwfal’l‘''‘'M 
leap  d the  wall,  where  once  entred,  cowards  lofe  not  fifter/hp** 
they  gam  d ground;  I was  amaz’d  to  fee  their  chame  w,  -r 
they  had  flown,  not  fought  for  conqueft.  ^ 

ther  their  ho/our  oTeondWon  ifra^lacy!*'^  Aft ; ei- 

When  t admirt’'norw^!/Sl  the  wt^^ 

c^r  rfe  King  W Eumenes^a  they  meet  Leucanthe 
^■,r  , ^''I’PPMts-t^^Zenon.  ucantne, 

yourtfe  • Si//w  cmi  A 

^ ‘’"“,9‘**'PP“S>A  a»</Eumenesa»^ 

„ ^’.'I'PP'JS  Zenon  y»i/r  tie 

Stage,  Gilhppus  throwt  hitfieord  at  the  Kine 
a«4comterfeHwg  falls,  the  Ung  leaves  h,m 
Tu  o.  > Leucanthe.  ® ’ 

[^Exit  the  King. 

, Enter  Eumenes  and  Zenon. 

cer^rin.''''’‘“  ‘'"""S  that  time  were  you  con- 

‘ horrow/fOT^my'^Jifo/fp^?  Zenonia  ? methinks  the  half  I 

toaremembranceofthe\Z::ttStt/3te^^ 

Ehw. 
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Eum,  Falfe  vows  ? 

Zthon,  Yesj  boafting  her  the  conquefl:  of  thy  vanity  5 when 
With  thy  perjur’d  breath  thou  begg’ft  for  that  thou  valu’dftnot 
xneerly  to  affront  my  paffion  which  purfu’d  her  with  all  thofe 
truths  of  love,  thou  feignedft  3 yet  never  reap’d  aharveft  for  all 
my  pains.  But  this  is  not  the  injury  that  wakes  my  anger  3 ’tis  thy 
fcorn,  notthyloveof  her  engages  me  to  think  it  fhould  be  in  any 
mortals  power  to  fcorn  that  deity  which  I facrifice  to. 

Enm.  How  do  you  know  I fcom  her 

Zmon.  Say  thou  doft  not  5 fay  thou  wilt  return  and  pay  thofe 
vows  of  love,  and  by  all  our  gods  I’ll  kneel  to  thee  5 forifthou’lt 
love  again  (although  my  Rival)  her  love  fhall  guard  thee,  and 
from  henceforth  thou  fhaltbe  my  friend  3 but  if  thou  proceed  thus 
to  triumph  in  her  miferies  (whofe  pains  I feel,  though  fhe  be  infen- 

bleof  mine)  thou  fhalt  find,  though  I cannot  intreat  her  love,  yet 

I can  force  Revenge  from  her  darkeft  Caves. 

Eum,  What  do’s  Pdiusike  about  Eumenes^  that  he  fhould  take 
him  fora  fool  or  coward  3 thus  to  think  I would  truft  a Rival,  or 
fear  an  enemy  ? and  now  I know  the  reafon  of  thy  hate,  if  thou 
fhouldft  fwear  thou  art  my  friend,  Tde  tell  thee  thou  lieft  > if  mine 
enemy,  why,  I do  not  care. 

Zenon,  Do  you  Height  my  profer’d  friendfhio  > do  vou  believe 


I * iJcy 


Zenon,  This  ring  washers,  and  fhall  witnefsihave  punifh’d  his 
falfhood. Gillippus  wounded  ! [Enter  Gillippus. 

Gillip,  Yes , Zenon , but  not  flain , and  yet  the  King  ftruck 
home  5 I found  ’twas  folly  to  refift  his  force,  unlefs  I could  have 
conquer’d  his  whole  Army  3 and  therefore  wifely  I preferv’d  my 
felf  for  better  days. Saw’ft  thou  the  Princefs  Leucanthe  fince  ? 

Zenon.  Yes,  file’s  fled  toward  the  Weft-port. 

Gillip,  Who’s  this?  Eumenes^alnl  well,  purfue  gen- 

tle Zenon  3 and  if  thou  findft  her  tell  her  of  my  efcape,  fay  thou 
left  ft  me  aboard  the  Galley  5 and  if  fhe  know  not  where  her  Sifter 
Encratia.  4s,  teH  4ier  fhe  s with  me,  who  negligent  of  her  own  dan- 
ger impatiently  experts  her  coming  to  the  Galley,  where  I’ll  go 
and  wait  your  coming.  [Exit. 

Zenon.  Yes,  I’ll  go,  but  not  to  afiift  thy  treachery,  yet  I’ll  bring 
her  if  I can  3 fhe  has  an  intereft  in  Zenonidt- } and  if  I can  thus  bring 
her  into  dangers,  my  proteftion  of  her  l^onour  will  endear  me  to 
her  > and  fb  engage  her  to  be  my  friend  to  Zenonia^  the  thoughts 
of  whom  my  foul  will  ever  labour  with.  [Exitg 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  VI. 


/ 


Enter  Paufanes  andVvoeXt^^having  both  holdon^ucTSitiSL* 
TNhandher. 

Frocks,  She’s  my  prifbner,  and  I will  not  Idfe  her, 


Li] 


Fnuf* 


The  Pr  if  oners. 

Tauf  Dar’ft  thou  be  a Souldier  and  fpeak  that  falOiood  > 

Troc:  I firft  feiz’d  her,  and  Til  keep  her.  * • 

n ^blc  to  have  kept  flight  wlth  me  thnn 

ftouldft  have  feen  me  hunt  her  through  the  ftreights  of  a thou^ 
fand  wounds,  and  mow  down  all  the  weeds  that  grew  about  Cr 
yet  then,  then  this  Laurel  protefted  hy  her  own%irtue  flood  &fe 
in  the  midft  of  all  that  Lightning;  and  let  me  tell  thee,  the  fame 
caufe  that  kept  me  from  laying  violent  hands  upon  her  makes  me 

cm^and;  meafurethy  filver  hairs 

Proc.  Idefiethee  and  thy  naked  Chin,  Talker;  this  pleadfor 
me  nor  (halt  thou  finde a gray  Coward  here;  Binde  her,  Ld  then 
we  11  difpute  whofe  Ihe  is.  ^ 

.Pauf.  Binde  her  ! Look  upon  her,  and  then  tell  me  on  which 
part  of  that  divine  form  thou  dafft  hang  a Chain. 

eIxIZ'  unhand  her,  fhe  s my  Prifoner  or  but 

Remove  from  her  breaft  that  threatn’d  darker  orby  om 
Gods  thou  art  Earth.  ^ ^ 

Fr^c.  Think’lf  thon  Frocks  will  quit  his  aged  Honours  for  fear 
of  a Boy  proud  in  his  firft  wounds  ? 

Pauf,  Boy,  nay  then  defend  thee.  r-i 

mbe*own^“°'^  too  which  isguiltieft,  but  I can  ill  prefcrve 
mineown.  Tf  YF 

Pauf-  vne^\\  ^ gone,  there  s fbmething  whifpers  to  me,  Proted  her  ; 
aran  Hrk  her--There,  take  thy  Sword,  I will  not  rob  thy  agein 

has^been'anrrh  benolefs  fortunate^rhan^’thb 

nas  been,,and  thou  buy  thy  Honours  at  a cheaper  rate.  ^Dks. 

Enter  Paufanes  hanging  about  Hipparchus  neck^ 
vpounded  and  fainting. 

Had  I liv’d  to  have  finifh’d  my  Revenge  on  that  Traitor 
GiUzppus^  and  from  his  bofom  torn  the  knowledge  of  our  felvcs 
which  m a golden  ReHck  the  Tyrant  wears  abom  his  neck,  and 
ftill  with  threatn  d lofs  would  awe  us  to  our  faith,then,//7>/)r?rc/,i«/, 
1 could  have  dy  d in  peace.  ^ ^ rr  ? 

Hip.  Whither  did  you  go  to  finde  thefe  wounds  ? 

Pauf.  In  purfuit  of  the  fair  Eucratia,  I follow’d  her  through  all 
her  miferies,  but  not  with  intent  to  add  to  them,  but  to  guard  her 
from  the  raging  lull:  of  the  common  Souldier,  till  at  length  fome 
of  her  P^ty  met  us,  and  to  them  I owe  thefe  wounds. 

Hip  This  diforderly  pofleffing  the  Town  will  ruine  us;  the 
thpTf^/  receivd,  Once  the  Conqueft  are  more  than  we  got  in 
he  Attempt^  the  Cowards  fears  have  in  their  defpair  ftruck  deeper 
Etiier  Zen.  Wounds  than  their  courage  knew  how  to  deal.  ^ 

aadleuc,  Zenon.  This  way.  Madam. 

I know  not  which  1 fly  towithgVeatet 
zeaJ,mySillerormyfaftty  ; Is  it  far?  ^ 


Zenon. 


The  Pr  if  oners, 

Zenon,  If  you  can  pafs  the  Port  y are  (afe.  Ha ! 

Hip,  Standjthe  Word  ? 

Xenon.  The  Word  ! Deathjif  thou  refufe  us  paflage. 

Leuc,  Ora  Virgin’s  thine  for  ever,  if  thou  dar*ll:  let  my  inno- 
cence efcape  this  ruine,  O fpeak.  Death  and  DiQionour  purfueus 
clofe.  O fpeak.  Sir  ^ Shall  I pafs  ? 

' CHip*  ^ farpriz/d  with  Leucanthes  beauty^  and flands  amaz,'d. 

Hip.  Pafs ! Yes,  fair  one,  I dare  let  you  pals,  and  through  all  ha- 
zards lerve  you  5 OPaufanesy  live  to  counfel  me  5 Ibmething  like 
thy  defeription  I feel  here.  \_Speaks  ajide  to  Pauianes. 

Xenon.  Shall  we  pafs,  or  no  ? 

Hip.  Smooth  your  brow,  your  frowns  will  make  no  way  here. 

Xenon.  My  Sword  lhall  then. 

Hip.  No,  Xenon,  thou  know’ll  it  never  could  when  Hipparchus 
deny’d  thee  palfage.  . 

Xenon.  Ha ! Hipparchus  ! 

Hip,  Yes,  Xenon,  Hipparchus',  who  to  let  this  Lady  lee  how  much 
he  dares  do  in  her  caule,  he  will  not  onely  give  her  a palfage,  but 
with  it  all  his  peace  of  minde,  and  do  thou  thank  her  for  this  San- 
ftuary  ^ for  were  it  not  that  thou  hadll  taken  hold  on  that  Altar 
the  Murder  of  Eumenes  here  I would  have  punifli’d  5 but  fuch  is 
the  power  of  that  Deity  that  I can  defer  my  hate,  nay,  forgive 
thee,  if  Ihe’ll  confels  thy  Sword  or  Faith  hath  facrilic*d  ought  to 
her  deliverance. 

Lenc.  He  has,  he  has,  and  he  onely  'can  guide  me  to  a hope  of 
iafety.  Gentle  youth,  the  Gods  reward  thee — Hark,  I am  purlii’d, 
if  thou  hall  power  divert  their  rage.  [Within  Follow,  follow. 

Hip.  Your  name,  leave  but  that  to  call  upon  in  my  danger,  and 
then  1*11  plant  my  felf  here  an  Enemy  to  all  that  dare  purliie  your 
foftnels.  O do  not  hide  your  name  from  me,  nor  leave  me  to  bow 
to  a Power  I know  not. 

Leuc.  My  name’s  Leucanthe,  the  unfortunate  Leucanthe  3 gen- 
tle youth,  May  all  thy  wilhes  fall  upon  thy  head.  Away  Ze- 

[_Exeunt  Leuc.  ana  Zen. 

Panf  Now,  Hipparchus,  had  I Realbn  once  } 

Hip,  Leucanthe,t\\e  Vx'mctCs Leucanthe,is  It  not^ 

King.  YGS,SovL\diGY,  Leucanthe,  the  Princels  Which 

way  went  Ihe  ? 

Hip,  This  way  fhe  went.  Sir , but  I mull  beg  you’ll  not  pur- 
fue  her. 


King.  Thefc  are  the  Souldiers  I lb  much  admir’d*  Is  it  your 
ignorance,  or  do  you  wilfully  llrike  out  the  reward  your  daring 
youth  has,  this  day  merited  ? 

Hip.  If  we  are  faulty  ’tis  wilful  5 but  this  adl  (we  hope)owns  no 
guilt. 


King.  Is  it  not  a fault  thus  to  blot  the  Conquell,  whole  greatefl 
beauties  are  gifts  of  your  own  hands  ? 

Hip.  My  foul  has  vow’d,  and  I fee  it  written  yonder,  not  to  fuf- 
fer  any  one  to  pafs  this  way  whileft  my  Sword  and  I can  impeach 
their  flay.  I^Pauf.  ofers  to  rife,  but  cannot. 

i a ^ Pauf 


'J  he  Prif oners, 

Pauf,  Andlsthbughweakinbody^amftronff  » 

Friends  vows  (hall  ever  be  my  caufe.  ^ Iny 

Ue  King  refolution.  Sir,  and  we  dare  dy. 

charges^  Hip.  thus  force  my  pallaee. 

oftely  defends  ^ * bold.  Sir,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 

bimj'elf.  King.  Shall  I pafs  ? 

Hip,  Yourfelf  can  witnefswhat  faith  I brought-  /- 

my  charge  ulher’d  pale  death  about  the  field  * Ind  wh^  ^ 
him  lazy  and  waiting  upon  Fate  Heap'd  from  hfrSrfidi°“"^ 
With  my  Sword  dealt  more  deaths  than  he  ^ 

King.  PurfuethatadftilL  and  let  me  r 

cne1yVike,f«rwa'idt‘'i[Fi5fik's'is'^J!S^^ 

cr  deferves  the  name  of  Enemy.  ^ ^ve,ancl  no  long- 

King.  Shall  I pafs  > 

King,  Leave  counlel  and  obey ; Metcv  and  Tn/i-;/-  r 
ftrik?;t?h‘S;  • ft"ke  againft  all  that 

fh  P Hipparchus  ! hold  5 Remember  ’tis  the  King  lift^ot 

-f  oS 

I am  your  Pnfoner,  my  names  ^ ‘^etend  me,  bir, 

lhan  fei  t^e  we^ghlof  Ihfs!  ’ another  ftroke  to  War 

Hip.  Bleft  chance. 

King.  Encratia  ! A re  you  Eucratia  .<? 
tom^iuine?  «11  thy  ambitions  (King)  hunted  me 

f'^^^tnefr,  that  t('retched  King  fee 
neck  and  let  thou  canft  not  pardon,  tread  upon'my 

divfne  aboit  the  ''‘v"? '"y  Grave : there's  Ibmething 
Sel  rewa  t?^f  VV"  jP^^^tt  has  from  my  temples  torn  thf 

Kinemade  me  nil  tl*  ci^  bleeding  wounds,and  from  a conquering 
g de  me  all  tliy  Slave Command  me  fomething. 


Enter 


The  Trifoners* 


Enter  a Sonldier, 

% 

Sould.  Help,  Sir,  to  lave  the  Princels  that’s  loft  fold 

to  luft  and  rape,  if  you  redeem  her  not  fuddenly,  ^ 

Ettc,  Unfortunate  Lencanthe^  I forefaw  this  danger,  fad  Fate  I O 
my  Sifter ! 

Leu‘canthe\  Which  way  went  the Ravlfher  ? O Sir  your 

pardon.  ’ ^ 

Sould.  I faw  Gillippus^  i’th’  Pluto^  bear  her  from  the  ftioar 
, J'".?-  GiUippus  ! -tisfalfe,  pray  (Madam)  remove  your  fears,  my 
felf  Qew  him  in  the  battel.  ^ 


Hip.  O Sir,  he  has  abus’d  you  by  fome  wile ; for  on  mv  life  I 
faw  him  fince  your  encounter.  ^ 

Sould.  Let  me  dy,  if  this  be  falfe. 

£//c.  OSir!  now  I claim  your  offer,  and  beg,  not  Command 
you  will  not  complete  your  Conqueft,  and  pufue  this  Ravifher  ' 

King.  Souldier,  thy  faith  in  her  caufe  has  been  already  try’d 
Do  thou  provide  one  of  the  fwifteft  Galleys  for  this  Expedition! 
Come,  Madam,  we’ll  all  go  to  fave  this  Innocent ; Some  one  help' 
this  wounded  Youth  aboard,  and  fee  he  want  for  no  care  i fuch 
virtue  fhines  not  every  where. 

Ekc.  Sir,  his  courage  has  oblig'd  me,  and  he  lhall  be  my  care  s 
he  found  me  when  I was  fall'n  into  the  rage  of  the  common 
people. 

Pmj:  I kifs  vour  hands.  Madam;  and  ’tis  happlnefs  enoueh 

that  I have  hv  d to  ferve  fuch  a virue  as  is  feated  in  the  fair  Ett- 
cratia. 

King.  Command  a Ceffation  of  Arms,  and  let  all  Ads  of  War 
ceale  here , for  the  fair  Euemtia  is  now  the  Conquerour. 


ACT.  IV.  S C E N.  L 

Enter  Lyfimella,  and  Philon  3 Lyfimella  in  Boys  hahiU 

Lyjintella.  T TRrge  not  his  condition , I muft  not  fo  miftruft 
VJ  the  Juftice  of  thofe  Powers  I bow  to  as  to  fear 
they  would  leave  me  to  fuch  a foorns  a common  Slave?  No, 
r^i/<;»3if  there  were  not  chance  in  his  condition,  their  tongues 
would  have  doubl  d under  fuch  a Load,  as  Love.  A Slave’s  heart 
Would  have  had  too  many  hungry  wants  upon  it  to  have  found  lei- 
lure  to  have  begg’d  for  Love. 

Vhil.  This,  under  favour,  is  no  Argument  3 and  though  I fear  a 
want  in  their  bloud,  yet  I believe  they  have  wit  enough,  and  their 
craft  perhaps  took  hold  of  fome  pity  which  yourHighnefs  fhew’d’m3 
Madam,  your  mercies  were  even  toweaknefs, 
and  but  that  I fear  to  difpleafe  you,  I could  fay,  he  but  returns 
love«~This  will  movcher3  and  as  my  faith  and  duty  thus  low  bows  Hekne^h:^ 

fo 


V 
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The  Prif oners. 

fo  my  honour  bids  me  defend  you,  efpecially  when  you  have  fb 
dangerous  an  enemy  as  your  paffion  to  engage  my  faith  againft  : 
look  but  upon  your  habit,  examine  the  nature  of  this  aft,  and  you 
(hall  find  you  walk  blinded  to  your  honours  ruine  > have  .you  not 
thrown  off  your  fex,  the  honour  of  a Queen  , and  now  appear 
cloath’d  in  blufties,  and  difguis’d  with  faults  ? but  this  were  no- 
thing if  my  fears  were  falfe,  which  tell  me,  this  habit  is  lin-’d  with 
as  faulty  refolutions  5 nor  can  you  condemn  thofe  that  know  you 
not,  if  they  conclude  you  have,  with  your  (ex,  thrown  off  your 
modelf  y too. 

LjiJl  Oh!  lam  loft  for  ever. 

Phil.  No  Madam,  if  you  ftay,  y’arefafer  for  this  attempt,  by 
having  found  your  errour  5 I confefs,  to  this  journey  I carry  no- 
thing but  obedience  ^ had  you  fled  to  meet  a plighted  faith 
through  darkeft'  hazards  I would  have  waited  on  you  5 but  when 
you  flie  to  follow  one  you  know  not,  a (lave  too,  that  perhaps  flies 
from  you.  Nay  grant  him  a Prince,  can  your  honour  be  (afe 
when  you  purfue  ? Oh,  Madam,  when  you  were  your  felf,  and 
from  your  Reafon  collefted  truth,  and  from  that  rock  would  in 
Arguments  give  law  to  Love,  I have  heard  your  powerful  Rea- 
fons  conclude,  that  a Queen  is  fafer  that  ispurfu’d  by  a (lave,  if  he 
keep  the  path  of  love , then  the  greateft  Monarch  of  the  earth 
could  be,  (hould  (he  purfuc  a god  5 and  now  upon  my  knees  I 
beg  you  would  not  at  this  rate  reward  the  ambition  of  a wretch. 

Oh  PhiloH^  Philon^  thou  art  cruelly  faithful,  and  unfenfible 
of  my  (lifferings  , canft  prefcribe  an  abftinence ! but  hadft  thou  my 
Fever  upon  thee  thou  would’ft  drink  (ambition)  why  ? fay  he  has 
that  Gyant  fault  > yet  ’tis  a glorious  (in,  and  without  it  not  one 
among  all  the  Synod  of  the  gods  had  fill’d  his  feat,  and  kwas  their 
fears  that  made  it  (in  in  us  5 yet,  in  Loves  Religion ’tis  meritorious 
ftill  to  a(pire  to  a MiftrKs  5 and  that  love  that  gives,  but  will  take 
no  Laws,  has  call’d  it  gentlenefs,  not  favage  Nature,  for  a fervant 
toleapevenat  the  heart  of  his  Miftrifs  : yet  thus  much  I’ll  fatishe 
thy  faith  > by  the  honour  of  my  mothers  a(hes,  he  woo’d  firft,  and 
in  fuch  words  as  my  relblution  only  could  deny  5 and  for  his  na- 
ture, how  ftout,  how  gentle,  how  full  of  honour,  judge  you  that 
were  witnefs  of  his  aftions. 

Phil.  Madam,  Keeyou  arere(blv’d,  and  then  I know  you  will 
not  want  an  argument , and  now  I know  not  whether  ’twere  a ble(^ 
(ingjor  no,  their  proteftion  brought,  fince  you  believe  they  love. 

thou’lt  turn  away  I’ll  blu(h,  and  tell  thee  why  I believe 
he  loves  ^ thou  (aw’ft  his  friendfhip  could  not  divide  him  from  me  5 
It  made  his  vertues  faulty  paffions,  fearching  with  bluffing  wounds 
an  enemy  in  his  friends  breaft.  Oh  my  Cozlen  1 when  I think  on 
this,  and  call  to  mind  how  for  my  freedom  lie  (food  as  if  h*ad 
been  immortal,  and  intending  only  that , let  the  fahc  Gillifpus 
wound  his  ftout  breaft,  which  when  he  will  defend,  none,  lave 
the  thunderer,  or  a friend  can  hit  5 oh  Philon^  Philov^  when  I confi- 
der  the(e  miracles,  why  (hould  I be  (b  wicked  as  to  conclude  him 
ie(s  then  a god  that  afts’em  ? and  now  take  a fecrct  from  me  (for 

I will 


The  Vrifoneirs,  ^ i 

I will  fatisfie  thee  even  with  a'faulty  ad)  which  may  look  like  va- 
nity 5 but  tufn  thy  face,  and  hear  me , I know  my  Cozen  is  full 
of  honour^  and  IknoWj  with  all  that  honour  ^ he  loves  me  this 
confeflion  I would  have  dy’d  with  e’re  it  fhould  have  been  forc’d 
from  me,  but  to  confute  thee,  for  it  makes  thee  a party  here,  and 
thy  love  as  unfit  to  give  counfel,  as  mine  uncapable  to  take.it  5 and 
now  I conjure  thee  follow  and  obey  me,  that  will  obey  my  fate  5 
nor  (hall  the  winds  that  now  begin  in  Iforms  to  plead  againft  me 
prevail  5 I am  refolv’d  5 and  this  night  I’ll  to  fea,  and  in  her  greateft  Ue  florm  h 
depths  dive  to  find  this  rich  Pearl,  which  the  wife  value  not  the  lefs  gim  in  the 
for  having  a rugged  fliell.  Scene, 

Phil.  Oh  Madam,  to  be  born  your  Kinfinan  was  one  blcfling, 
but  to  find  I have  a friends  place  in  your  thoughts,  two  > and  that 
you  know  I love,  and  not  I tell  it,  is  a joy  beyond  all  but  what 
your  love  brings  3 forgive  me,  and  henceforth  I’ll  obey  not  coun- 
fel. Your  Galley  (hall  inftantly  be  ready  3 thus  I have  gain’d  all 
my  ends  in  love,  by  having  no  unworthy  ends  upon  her  I love. 

C 

Lyf,  O Love,  do  thou  profper  my  intent,  and  a Virgin  fhall  thy 
Prieft  become  3 and  thefe  great  truths  in  all  thy  Temples  fhall  be 
fung  how  in  thy  infant  hand  thou  grip'd:  a bow  larger  then 
fothat,  when  thou  thy  darts  let’ft  fly  immortality  is  no  guard,  for 
oft  they  have  through  his  lightning  fhot  and  ftruck  the  thun- 
derer : thy  Religion’s  eafie,  thy  Law  light  3 for  thy  Tables  hold 
but  one  aft  one  Commandmcnt3  obey,and  we  cannot  mifs  the  way3 
let  none  then  fay  this  youthful  god  or  cruel  is,  or  blind,  fince  from 
difobedience  grows  all  the  ftrange  croflb  and  dangers  that  we 

[Exit, 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  II. 

Enter  a Hermit  and  his  Son^  mth  the  body  of  an  old  Man, 

/^Ently  Son  3 lay  himdowm,  and  bow  him  forward  3 more  Storm, 

Vj"  of  thofe  waters,  he  ftirs  3 fo,  fo,  chafe  him  ft  ill  while 
I dry  his  fnowy  hair  which  the  fea  could  not  melt,  ’tis  he,  ftrange 
accident ! but  I’ll  not  be  difeover’d  yet. 

He  fighs,  there’s  fome  comfort  in  that. 

Herm.  Sad  condition  for  his  age,  when  ’tis  a joy  to  hear  him  figh. 

Son.  Good  heaven  ! what  do  s age  abroad  at  this  time  of 
his  life  > 

^ Herm.  Sure  he  has 'wandred  far  that  has  mift’d  a refting  place 
in  his  evening  3 and  to  be  piti’d  when  he’s  forc’d  to  feek  his  Inn  thus 
late  at  night. 

Son.  Sure  he  was  of  fomc  Religious  Order,  by  his  habit. 

Herm.  No  matter  for  his  habit,  pull  it  off,  and  fetch  him  my 
gray  Coat  3 dry  now  is  better  then  rich. 

Son.  Which  opinion  if  he  had  held,perhaps  his  had  been  dry  now.  ^torm  blovps 

Herm.  Good  heaven,  what  a night’s  here!  this  evening  pro- 
mis  d dangers,  but  not  like  this  3 fure  this  Barque  was  one  of  that 

Fleet 
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I 

Fleet  that  we  faw  off  the  Point  laft  night,  if  we  can  recall  life  he 
may  inform  us  who  they  were.  r A 

Son.  He  ftirs,  and  fighs  ftill.  . 

Judge.  Wretched,  wretched  rheagines  ^ what  mercy  is  this  at 
length  has  found  thee  > was  my  felf  only  fav  d of  all  this  wrack  > 

Herm.  All  elfe  perifh’d. 

Judge.  Oh  r that  I had  mifsd  this  charity  too  ! my  friend  aged 
Terfeus^  my  Brother,  brave  Memnon^  and  my  Son,  the  hopeful 
Faufanes,  all  thefe  my  former  Ioffes  have  robb’d  me  of  my  griefs 
which  elfe  thefe  poor  men  would  have  requir’d  of  me  5 0%ual 
heavra ! thy  abus’d  Oracle,  and  breach  of  vows,  thou  now  but  be* 
ginn  ft  to  punifti.  Father,  by  thy  habit  thou  art  vow’d  unto  the 
gods  5 if  then  like  me  thou’lt  not  be  punifti’d  for  perjury,  again  de- 
liver  me  to  the  doom  they  appointed,  and  in  the  watry  womb  of 
the  Sea  intomb  me. 

Herm.  Oh,  Sir  5 defpair  not  5 they  appoint  us  better  then  we  can 
chule,  ^d  in  our  greateft  fears  furprize  us  with  their  mercies. 

Judge.  Hear  but  what  I am,  and  thou’lt  be  afraid  to  harbour 
me  5 for  where  ere  I go,  there  vengeance  purfues  me>  my  name’s 
Theagmes^  once  Judge  of  Sardinia,  and  bleft  with  all  that  men  call 
nappinefs  5 Children,  W ealth,  and  power  to  fave  or  deftroy  where 
I liv  d,and  though  our  State  forbad  Kings, all  but  that  name  1 poffeft^ 
my  Brother  too,  whom  they  have  punifh’d,  reign’d  chief  Prieft 
when!  rul’d  as  Judge,  equal  in  our  births,  equal  in  our  bleffings, 
in  our  power  equal , and  in  our  faults  too  alike  guilty,  but  not 
a ikepuniftid^  for  he  I fear  is  loft  for  ever^  but  the  fault  which 
now  they  are  bufie  in  puniftiing,  is  this  > *twas  enjoyn’d  by  our 
redeceliors,  as  a grateful  offering  to  peace,  under  whole  protedi* 
on  we  ^onnd  fuch  benefits  as  all  our  neighbouring  Countries  want- 
ed  ^ that  it  Ihould  not  be  lawful  for  any  to  take  up  arms  but  in  their 
own  defence,  por  upon  pain  of  perpetual  banilhment  fend  their 
Sons  awoad,  left  they  might  bring  home  the  dangerous’ cuftoms  of 
A • a law  was  made,  and  with  it  vows  of  the 

itricteft  ties  5 this  vow  we  vowed,  and  to  this  Law  with  oaths  were 
bound. 


Herm.  What  danger  could  that  bring  you  ? 

O Father,  this  Law  we  broken  and  the  curfe  of  this 
vow  purfues  us  5 for  know,  we  had  each  of  us  a Son  and  Daugh- 
ter 5 which  bleffings  made  us  covetous  to  have  our  Sons  fuccced  us 
in  our  honours  ^ and  therefore  thought  to  breed  them  abroad, 
'^eie  they  might  learn  to  rule  : thus  by  ambition  blinded  we 
abus  d the  Oracle,  and  told  the  people  ’twas  the  will  of  the  gods 
^>4  ftiould  be  lent  abroad  5 and  I affirm’d  if  they  command- 
c , the  Law  aftented.  Then  to  the  charge  of  a faithful  friend 
wegavc  our  children,  who  were  lb  young  they  knew  not  them- 
e yes  what  they  were,  with  a command  to  breed  ’em  fit  to  be 
rinces  ^ but  neither  to  the  world  nor  themlelves  dilcover  that 
Long  this  fault  lay  not  hid,  for  the  abus’d  Oracle 
nas  d complains  , and  to  the  incenled  people  tells  our  fallhood  5 
y them  we  were  banilh’d,  never  to  return  till  we  had  found  our 

Sons, 
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Sons,  which  was  fome  mercy  ^ but  alas!  Fate  was  jufter  then  the 
people  ^ for  our  Sons  are  loft,  my  friend  dead,  and  my  Brother  in 
our  Pilgrimage  by  a ftrange  accident  divided  from  me.  Now 
ought  I to  hope  for  mercy,  or  wifti  to  out -live  thefe  Ioffes  ? 

Herm,  As  yet  you  are  not  fecur’d  that  thefe  are  Ioffes  5 nor  has 
any  aflur’d  you  they  are  dead  ^ therefore  defer  this  fadneft,  and  let 
me  lead  you  into  my  Cabin. 

Judge.  Oh  let  me  lean  upon  thy  aged  ftioulder  5 for  I have  a 
load  will  fink  me. 

Herm.  Do,  do  5 lad  time  when  I can  be  a ftay  to  a Prince ! Son  Son 
make  a fire  upon  the  (hoar,  that  if  any  wretch  unfortunate  be 
upon  this  loan  place,  they  may  lee  it  and  repair  hither  > ’twill  be  Stage. 
Ibme  comfort  to  find  we  have  charity. 

ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  III. 

Efiter  three  Slaves. 


Slav.  '“I^He  gods  proteft  us,  and  recall  this  judgment,  [f^t.Gil.  Storm, 

I Gil.  Hence,  ye  dogs,  leave  your  howling  ^ S’death, 
have  we  liv’d  as  if  we  hop’d  for  mercy,  or  expeded  protedion  from 
our  prayers' } be  gone,  and  endeavour  5 every  wile  man  rules  his 
ftars,  and  may  defer  that  fate  which  prayer  cannot  alter,  Ic^  if  I 
have  not  loft  my  power?  why  ftay  ye?  who  plies  the  Pump 
now,  (he’ll  founder  through  the  Haves  negligence. 

Slave.yNby  (hould  we  labour  againft  heaven  that  has  decreed  our 
mine  ? there’s  no  hope,  we  are  all  loft,  the  lea  already  is  our  grave. 

Gil.  Villain,  thou  (halt  not  dye  by  water.  I’ll  be  thy  fate. — 

And  yours  if  you  ftay.  [He  fiabs  one^  and  the  other  Jlavesgo  off. 

Enter  Zenori  and  Leucanthe. 

Zenon.  See  if  theftorm  has  not  wrought  in  her  Element  of  wa- 
ter too,  and  blown  it  in  tears  from  her  eyes. 

Gil.  Would  it  had  blown  the  fire  thence  too,  the  earthy  part 
would  not  wound  me  ^ my  danger  and  their  beauty  in  thofe  adive 
Elements  lye  5 for  in  her  living  Jeat  the  fire  bears  fway. 

Zenon.  I know  his  refolution,  but  I’ll  watch  him.  [.Steps  ajlde. 

Gfl.  We  are  alone  5 I muft  not  lofe  this  opportunity  , will  you 
yet  grant  my  fuit,  and  yield  me  love  ? or  muft  I follow  the  exam- 
ples of  the  gods,  and  in  a ftorm  compafs  my  will  ? fay,  will  you 
give,  or  (hall  I force  ? 

Leuc.  Is  this  a time  for  love,  when  the  raging  ftorm  drowns  thy 
words  ? Oh  thou  abus’d  power  ! who  thus  enrag’d  purfues  us  even 
to  thelaftof  all  our  name,  and  for  abus’d  facrifice  will  the  Prieft 
in  judgement  offer  ? if  thou  haft  decreed  my  fall,  take  it  while  I am 
fit  for  fiicrifice,  while  I am  pure,  and  my  virgin  fnow  unfoil’d.  Pro-Qjjj* 
ted  me  from  this  ravilher,  whofe  impious  heat  burns  his  hated  lays  hold  on 
.breaft,  even  in  the  bofom  of  the  fea.  her  and  puHs 

Gil,  Ceale  to  call,  and  yield  me  love  ^ thou  (ee’ft  all  the  (hip  is  ber, 
bufie  with  apprehefifion  of  our  danger,which  my  love  will  not  give 
leave  to  fear  ^ thoughts  of  thee  (b  take  up  all  the  room  here,  that 
care  of  my  felf  cannot  get  in* 

[k] 
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an  it  ^"'^^’"'^'’'^”^5  <^onfiderthe  dangers  and  mifery  thou 


fee‘;t&-hSarw:f:nr}[ri^^^^^^ 

Chaos.  Thoufands  of  times  have  I naked  flood  theTr'rage  whe"  ‘'f,® 
element  of  fire  has  (hot  his  angry  flame  into  the  yieldiSn  ‘ T 
he  had  meant  to  wound  her  god  with  his  forkedlightning  " thi  r 
have  feen  and  felt  the  mifchiefs  the  unruly  winds  blge^Xn  tfi! 
break  prifon,  and  force  from  the  entrails  of  the  e,rfh  j 

birth;  and  ftifl  their  dangers  were  but noife.  ” dangerous 
inercraboveTand  S ih^  e^t  k ?"  " 

were  you  amuainteTwh^^^  ‘hTunUrt"a°nt7of  A^releS'”*^  d 
, With  me  had  feen  thefe  dangers  erow  frnrn  nr»#-v,; 

timfsf  have  look'd  uf«n  horrm^ootheftbrow,  tilllhefrd'rtenr 

wrought  through  thefe  dangers;  nor  will  I belike  anvtWnv^"‘* 

Hrp.,h.rr.  ohftrang^^ 

fool  Ind  vflSn  I nTv^ifbrfr  •■ 

dom  joyn;  dofl  tempt  me  no w with  a’ll  my  flars  about  me 'if  I w**’ 

ISkT&wSS  ■ 

Gil.  Away,  I’medeaf. 

do».Ho..dSa^,gia£r“'^^  -"fa. 

5“*'  ES'”vn"*-' 

i that  youth  whofe  honour  took  me  ev^  in  them^Hr^•A  f ^ j 

gers ; and  tell  him  his  faith  unfortSv  ha^Zrl^-f  ^ ‘*1"' 
mifery.  , unknown  name  of  honZr  euiltv  bv  c'hanZh'* 

IdtZ  fliall  Lnave  you.'’^  ' »>>' 

iZ  TZ  helm^M^fte r' a ’’  aboS^fw WsZ 

Zenon.  Peace. 

z7«"Lo7evZ'^‘’''''’^rZ"™P‘'°"-  L^xit  U«ca«the. 

net  to ; fun,  full!  ^ “““-‘ail,  twas  your  fault  we  laod  our  bon- 

Helm-mm.  Done’tis.  ’ re  r \a  n. 

board  fore-fail,  here’s  a guft  will  bear  our  Matt  by  the 

Gil, 
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Gil.  How  now,  Mafter,  is  (he  tight } 

_ Maft.  No,  a pox  on  her  for  a Whore,  ffie  leaks,  but  we  have 
girt  her:  port,  port  hard.  ’ we  nave 

Helm-man.  Done  ’tis. 

^4/  What  Gallics  are  thofe  that  chafe  us  .>  the  Admiral’s  one 
Sv’ King’s  aboard,lhe  has  flood  with  us  all  thisday. 
N°“atter  what  they  are;  would  wehadnoworfeenemieJ 
to  deal  with  5 who  keeps  the  lead  there  > 

^7^' w?  ^ ^ i)h ! riFithm 

Gil.  What  ground  ha’ you  > 

Within.  Corral.  * Viv'th' 

Gil.  Corrafh^l  and  confufion  ^ we  are  upon  the  RocL  of  Af- 
^ara  luff,  lufF-hard,  artd  veer,  tack  , hale^  your  (heat  aboLd  • 

c]TrhT]  your/ore-fail,  bring  her  i‘th  wind,  be  yare  Mates' 
clap  the  helm  a lee,  bring  her  upon  her  ftays,  w are  loft  elfe. 

Keep  the  ead  going  [£^e;/»^Zenon  WMafter. 

Gil.  Thare  howling  already,  what’s  my  fate’s  my  fate  audit 

^ ACT.  IV.  SCEN.  IV. 

£^er  Hipparchus  4^^/  Paufanes. 

Hijf,  y Oofe  ^e  (laves,  w e want  men  to  trim  our  (ails. 

• JffP  that  we  had  butthei>/^<?  hereto 

pl'r  Vl?'^  “j''’  the  Galley  tHat  we  chas’d  iPfinking. 

nuft  fn  J the  Princersjfee,  fee,  Ihehas  fcap’d  fhat 

gult,  and  now  they  bear  Up  With  the  land  ^ 

Hlirro^Ais'’  ;Port,iio'rthard. 


n 


Helm-man.  Done  ’tis.  ^ 1^17 

Who’s  atthehelm>  Haves,  we’ll  Wng&S^he- 

thftfin^ftrtfi/  "P 

aiaf/' Is  the  Princefs  in  that  Galley  > ' 

theifhope^or  medtL  ’"^tceding  a fafety  againft  all 

fleer  dliew^'-*'  the  oinnery,  due  weft,  weft,  t-ntir  ih 

weather  thel  ann'^ir^^'fn'^  upon  the  Lee-(hoar  we  lhall  never  King 
ward  his  a rJjh^"  ^ if  f fouthward  w’are  loft,  the  weft-  ^“tratia, 

Pa jf  Mates  '^7’‘^?‘'ti'g<i>Madam  we  atight  lhip,and  aflout  ging, 
the  rot-fche!r  ’ heave^ut ' 

kno^id^JJZ  T-'  di^rslwaysthat 

ftradions?  O M id  ’ ^ art  and  wife  direftions  b to  me  di- 

ofwatersmv  tf^c  i,  to  thefe  dangerous. multitude 

’TisnottheSei  r r may  wafti  off  this  (lain, 

isnotthe  Sea  I-ffnlr under,' but  my  faults  to  you.  Can  you  for- 

r k 2 3 give 


Wiibin  0 ! 

Of  Of 
Enter  PauC 
and  Hip. 
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give  my  blindnefs  that  have  led  you  into  thefe  dangers  > Accurfed 
be  that  Traitor  Villain  that  brought  cm  into  this  extremity  Thar 
on  land  I could  have  redeem’d,  but  this  all  thefe  waters  cannot  ev 
piate. 

Euc.  They  are  not  dangers  fright  me,  though  yours  be  joyn'd 
to  them,  for  which  Heaven  knows  I have  a pain ; you  have  Wov’A 
luch  a tnendly  Enemy,  my  griefs  concern  not  my  fdf  now'  for  T 
am  onely  in  thepower  of  Heaven,  and  the  Gods  arenolefiftrone 
at  Sea  than  Land  5 for  though  their  wonders  dwell  in  the  deen 
yet  their  mercies  wait  there  too. 

Ki«g.  O divine  Eacrarw/ let  me  kneel  to  thee,  and  in  this  ftorm 

call  upon  thy  name  to  lave  me.  “ 

Ehc  Tempt  not  thofe  Powers  which  muftproteaus,  butiovn 
with  me  for  mv  loft  Sifter,  poor  £e»c^«r£r,  who  is  not  onely  fubiiS 
tothi^ftorm  butthe  dangers  too  with  which  a Traitors  luft  be- 
girts  her.  O Sir . I know  to  dy  fpotlels  is  now  her  Prayer  and  all 
her  wilhes  but  what  we  pray  againft,  a wrack. 

’T was  her  Galley  that  we  chac'd,  the  Villain  was  forc’d  to 
run  alhoar;  nor  will  we  fail  with  our  endeavours  to  feek  her  fafrrv  - 
butO!  ftieftrikes:  O!  w’are  loft,  (he  ftrikes : O! 

?«»/  Man  the  Long-boat,  not  a man  enter  till'  the  King  and 
^een  be  in : Sir,  defcend,  the  Ship  ftrikes,  but  we  are  near  the 
Ihoar,  the  Long-boat  now  is  all  our  hopes. 


A C T.  V.  S C E N.  L 


Gil, 


EnterGim^ipusmth  Leucanthe  tied  at  his  back,,  and  the 
knot  in  his  mouth. 


>l  ^He  fire  of  luft,  and  warmth  which  that  heat  lent  gave  me 
1 ftrength  to  refift  thecoldnefs  of  the  water  and  tom^ 
?PPf5i'®  tlie  Powers  that  fav’d  me ; If  I dn  call  back 

her  life  I’ll  facnfice  this  Lamb;  I made  Zewa  binde  her  thatlhe 

h\trh°'  mi  J i the  knot  in  my  teeth  I 

held  that  when  I could  keep  her  no  longer  fl*  might  (lip;  formv 

tovetisvovvd  to  the  living  not  to  the  dead;  and  when  I cannot 

what  I would  I will  what  I can  ; to  yonder  fire  which  guided  me 

to  this  fafety  1 11  bear  my  load,  when  (he  begins  to  live  I'll  (eem 

todyS  and  fo  I’ll  handle  the  chance,  and  in  oyly  words  cfoath 

this  lervice,  faintly  pleading  Pardon  for  my  paft  fJults,  as  if  I had 

onely  life  enough  to  teH  herihe  obligation  (he  owes  me : then  if  I 

finde  her  melt,  by  degrees  I’ll  let  her  charity  prevail,  and  (lowly 

feem  to  recover:  butif  (hefeem  to  rejoyce  in  my  foil  andmJ 

prayers  fail,  by  all  the  Gods  hers  then  (hall  not  prevail.  ^ 

ACT.  V.  6 CEN.  II. 

E«ter  the  King,  Eucratia,  Hipparchus,  and  Paufanes,  all  ahfvt. 

Xm.g.rpHe  ftorm  begins  to  ceafe,  and  this  our  miraculous deli- 
i verance  calls  (or  a hearty  and  (peedy  facrifice ; Let  the 
Long-boat  immediately  fearch  the  wrack  for  the  Princefr  Leu- 

Hif. 
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Hip.  VVhat  other  Veffel’s  that?  Some  of  the  wrack  fwims  ftill 

Kwg.  Tis  a Sicilian  Galley  by  her  Flag. 

Ehc.  O Sir ! look,  they  fwim  ftill  in  charity  as  a Sacrifice  for  our 
deliverance,  if ‘t  be  poflible  fave  'em  ^ the  Youth  ftrikes  the  Wa- 
ters with  unlkilful  Oars : O fave,  fave  the  Innocent. 

Pauf.  Be  at  peace.  Madam,  if  it  be  in  man  I’ll  fave  ’em. 

Hip.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Tanf.  To  leap  in. 

Hip.  'Tis  delperate. 

Pauf.  Tishonefi:,  nay  'tis  honourable  5 and  when  can  a young 
man  dy  better,  or  hope  to  have  his  end  waited  on  with  braver 
Mourners  ? Thou  feeft  I have  hunted  from  danger  to  danger  all 
my  life  but  to  finde  a name,  or  one  to  own  me,  and  cannot  cmnpafs 
It  5 therefore  to  chufe  I’ll  leap  into  this  danger  5 for  from  this  glo- 
rious end  I may  in  ftory  force  one  5 and  therefore  leave  to  counfol 
Md  leap  in  with  me  > and  let  us  through  this  as  a thoufand  other 
dangers  together  labour^  thenif  I faint,  Hipparchus  vnzv  h^hy ' 
tkudii Hipparchus  Am  not  I there?  Farewell,  if  thou  wilt 
not  follow,  F arewell  for  ever.  [He  leaps  in. 

Hip.  He  s gone,  Paufanes^  Friend,  fleer  thy  Courfe  to  yonder 
hre,  there  Fll  meet  thee,  and  if ’t  be  poflible,  aflifl  thy  brave  refo- 
lutionl 

King.  Ye  Gods ! What  flrange  kinde  of  men  are  tfiefo  ? 

A C T.  V.  S C E N.  III. 

Enter  Gillippus  with  Leucanthe  in  his  arms. 

C?/7.QO,  here  111  refl  my  Burden,  (he  begins  to  recover  her  zi  arAei  hrr 
n flrength,and  Reafon  worksapacey  (he  call’d  for  help,  but totbe  fire 
nam  d no  body,  but  at  large.  Gentle  Souldier  help. 

Leuc.  O fave  me,  (ave  me,  Gentle  Youth,  I am  betray’d. 

Gil.  Hark ! again. 

Leuc.  Ha ! Where  ami?  What  place  is  this  ? 

Gil.  Now  Gillippus^  hide  thy  Snares  cunningly,  and  then  thou 
maift  catch  this  Bird.  | Gil.counterfeits  himfelf  deadband  lies  by  her. 

Leuc,  Ha!  wet?  Good  Heaven!  now  my  fears  return  with 
my  Reafon,  and  I remember  the  danger  I was  in  by  a florm  at  Sea. 

*Ha  ! What  s this  ? A man  laid  by  my  fide  ? Sleeps  he,  or  is  he 
dead  ? Good  Heaven  proteft  me,  How  came  I here  ? — Who’s  this  ? 

GiU^us^  Blefs  me ! he's  fo  wicked,  Me-thinks  his  Alhes  fhould 
be  dangerous.  Hark!  hegroans.  O!  that  faithful  flranger,  little 
does  his  foul  fear  what  miferies  his  bounty  has  brought  me.  Hip-- 
parchus  the  T raitor  call'd  him,  or  my  bufie  mindc  deceiv’d  me. 

Hip.  Yonder  s the  fire  which  my  Friend  will  fleer  his  defo 'rate 
Courfo  to.  Ha!  What  do  I fee?  Leucanthe^znd  Gillippus  dead  by  her? 

Gil.  Who’s  that  nam’d  Gillippus^  Zenon  ^ 

Leuc.  What  alive?  iGil feeing  Bip.rifes. 

Gil.  Hipparchus  ! Nay,  then  I fee  my  fate  purfii  es  me. 

Hip.  Art  alive? Ye  Gods,  take  this  in  fac.ifice  while  I offer 

that  , {_Kneels  and  f^jjes  her  hand^  then  points  to  Gil. 

Leuc, 


7^  T^he  Pr  if  oners. 

Hip.  If  he  fcajpe  me  now  I’m  ftrangely  curs’d;  Doyouftate, 

* GrV.  I bleed  apace.  k^*- 

Hip.  Tm  wounded. 

Gil.  Nay,  it  has  a mouth,  would  it  had  this  tongue  in’t.  ‘ 

Hip.  You  can  fall  when  you  are  not  dead  5 if  thou  jeft  now  take 

GrX  Hold,  I’m  unfit  for  fuch  a fudden  Exit  5 O file’s  loft, 
loir,  tor  ever  loft.  ’ 

finks^him^  ^ 

Hip  O Madam!  to  what  danger  has  my  miftake  of  fervice 
brought  you  . Are  you  not  at  war,  with  all  our  Sex  for  the  Trea* 
chenesot  this  Villain?  LBlp.asheJpeaksfa  Z 

Leuc.  How  do  you.  Sir?  Alas,  he  faints  I Jr  J 

Hip.  I bleed  apace,and  I fear  my  wounds  are  deeper  than  lap- 

Ma'dam  1 4dam  1 ' ^y«.  p 

Uuc.  01  I fe«  he’s  loft;  Good  Gods,  fend  feme  aid  and  coun"^ 
fel  to  a wretched  Maid  whom  ye  ha  ve  purfu'd  with  change  of  cruel 
fates.  O that  1 had  dy’d  ere  I had  feen  this  Youth  ; uLrtunate 
Leucamhe,  to  fee  thy  Love  tSUs  in  the  Cradle  bloudy,  bornonely 
to  add  another  caufe  of  grief. 

o\1a  ■^'  i.^k  **  heard  Ibme  body  cry  for  help,  and  ’twas  min* 
wnf  Tef  Swords;  What’s  here,  a man  wet  and 

wounded , Good  Heaven ! laft  night  thou  little  expefted’ft  fuch  a 
nd&te:  MorCmifery!  Whence  are  they  > A woman  too?  ’Tis 
tome  Murder  fure.  I’ll  take  my  Sword,  thofe  that  could  fo  deftrey 
their  youth  will  not  Ipare  my  age.  ^ 

F'ltiier,  that pitieft  our  fad  fates?  Come 
hither  and  1 11  teach  thee  how  to  mourn. 

JW^e.  Is  he  dead  thou  mourn’ft  thus?  Let  me  lee  his  wounds. 
Hold  up  s head,  he  breaths.  Bow  him  forward  while  I fetch  a Bal- 

reftor'e  wflie^alti!'^"  power  (if  the  vital  ^e  pe^Uhy  ) will 

‘'T  ’ ? “7  “PO"  thy  Tomb  Lli 

lay  Marble  rough  as  thy  fortune,  and  on  it  fet  fix’d  a living  ftatue 
till  w.p  ,ny  tears  Uiave  pollilh’d  it.  lExteUndge. 

So,  pour  this  Balfam  into  his  wounds,  and  binde  them 
.up,  and  ftay  his  head  while  I go  linde  the  Hermit’s  Son,  he  (hall 
help  to  bear  him  to  my  Cabin.  ^Exit  Judge. 

Enter  King^  Eucratia,  Sortanes,  Hermit  and  his  Son^rrith 
. Lylimella  Paulanes. 

ring  em  to  yonder  hre.j  and  while  Euaratia  applies  her 
Gharity  to  the  Youth  1*11  aflift  Paufanes. 

Jf*dg€.  Eucratia  / Who  nam’d  Eucratia  ^ 

Leuc.  Why, do’ft  thou  know  Eucratia^ 

Judge. 
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The  Fr  if  oners, 

^ / 

Jndge.  Know  her  ! Yes,  Leucanthe. 

Leuc.  Father ! 

Jffdge.  ’Tisftie.  , , • , 

Leuc.  O ye  Gods!  your  hands  are  vifible  through  all  this  change 
King.  Who  are  thofe  about  the  fire?  ° 

Enc.  Uucamhe  mAEhe^gmes.  O Sir!  w’arebleft  beyond  our  Euc.««(. 

j the  fir t ani 

judge.  Eueratia  here  too  I O remove  my  doubts,  by  what  fate 
are  we  met  thus  ftrangely  ? 

King.  Twill  afk  a longer  time.  Sir,  than  her  charity  now  can 
iparetotell.  ■' 

Job.  Father,  they  are  all  acquainted,  and  yetin  my  confcience 
they  never  appointed  this  meeting.  h,fi, 

Hernnt.  What’s  here  ? A womans  breaft  in- a Doublet  ? Ladies  Lyfimella. 
lome  of  your  hands  will  be  more  proper  here,  this  habit  belongs 
not  to  the  Sex  it  cloaths.  ° 

Euc.  A woman  I 
Hermit.  Yes. 

King,  sortanes^  have  you  never  fecn  that  face  > Jhe  Kim 

Jor.  Yes,  on  my  life. 

Kwg.  T is  Lyfmella. 

Lyf.  Here,  O here ! Who  call’d  wretched  Ljfimella  .<? 

charity  has  fo^d  my  Sifter,  my  Friend,  all 
that  I call  dear  , and  fee  if  a crofs  fate  has  not  attempted  to  fnatch 

her  hence ; O perfift  in  your  charity,  and  a little  difpenfe  with 
your  joy,  and  try  to  fave  her. 

Ehc.  If  my  bloud  could  fave  her,  to  every  vein  I would  a paf 
lage  give,  and  through  thofe/houfand  ftreams  purfue  her  fafety. 

Hermit.  More  of  that  Strong-water,  and  give  him  leave  to 
orcatnc.  ^ iHermit  bufte  to fave  Pauf 

£«r.  Here,  put  on  this  loofe  Roll,  and  hide  her  Difguife. 

Gil.  Some  charitable  hand  convey  me  to  Hipparchus,  that  from  r/,  , , 

my  dy.„g  l,ps  I „ay  breathe  him  comfort.  Ablt  myneck  you^Sml“m 
findemo  gqlden  Medals  which  I took  from  him  and  Waiter  bo-  ^ 
fome,in  which  ^ heard  one  Perfeut  tell,  who  that  day  fell  in  bat- 

they  knownot'^^^'^’*''^***'^''^  Names  and  Countrey,  which  yet 

"'*'0  “n  tell  tidings  of  the  aged  Per/c»r.i' 

.,,1.7  the  faek  of  Tmit  he  fell  by  my  hands, 

they  call’d  himPafoer 

Heaven  I'Ut  whither,  O whither,  Mercy,  Mercy, 

theM^A  f amazement  at  thefe  things  5 thef/are 
tne  Medals  we  hung  about  our  Childrens  necks  5 Which  of  thefe 
two  was  call  dPB»y4»eri?  - - Cilhifome. 

Euc.  This. 

j ^ bleffing  5 but  on  thee  my  Son  a thou-  tt 

fand,  thoufand  bleffings  5 all  that  a weeping  Father  cL  with  peni-  mn 
tent  tears  call  down  fill  thy  days.  ^ Hip. 

Hermit^  aftde.  What  have  I liv’d  to  fee  y 

Judge. 


So 


Tutf  off  his 
difgu'^e. 


The  Trifoner's* 

"judge,  Ohj  Leucanthe  and  Eucratia^  fee  your  long  loft  Broth^s. 

Kissg,  Though  my  part  be  ftrange  ^ yet  thefe  wonders  make  it 
fecm  nothing,  there’s  fuch  providence  i’th  chances  5 how  fares  my 
Ly^meUa  .<? 

' Lyf.  Oh  Brother,  can  you  forgive  this  fault  ? I heard  Ibme  body 
name  Paufanes^  where  is  he  ? 

King.  Here. 

Lyf,  There ! and  not  come  to  LyfmeUa.  ^ oh  ! my  fears  will  end 
this  wrack,  fpeak , by  all  the  honours  of  thy  youth,  I conjure  thee, 
is  he  dead,  or  no  ? 

King,  No,  upon  my  life,  he  lives  and  is  found  a Prince. 

Lyf,  A Prince ! and  will  not  my  Brother  then 

King,  Why  doft  thou  hide  thy  blufties  in  my  bofom,  think’ft 
thou  I can  be  cruel  to  LyfmeUa  ^ no,  no , lince  I law  thee  I have 
felt  thy  pain,  and  now  can  love  too,  but  dare  not  promife  I (hall  be 
fortunate. 

Euc,  Can  I add  to  your  joys?  if  I can.  Sir,  let  this  Prieft  witnefe 
my  vows  to  the  King. 

Berm,  Will  it  pleafe  the  King  to  retire  to  my  homely  Cell,  *tis 
free  from  ftorms,  unlefs  you  bring  ’em  with  you  5 I have  liv’d  long 
there,but  never  felt  any  lave  what  my  fins  brought.  Some  skill  too 
I have  in  herbs,  and  fortunate  ( I thank  the  gods)  I have  been  in 
my  attempts  in  Surgery^  and  hope  they’ll  fmile  upon  thefe  Pati- 
ents too,  I find  no  danger  of  death  amongft  ’em  : "and  when  I have 
my  Sal vatory  laid  by,  then  I’ll  take  up  my  Beads  ^ for  the  Prieft, 
I fee,  muft  compleat  the  joys  of  thefe  happy  pairs,  my  intereft  in 
which  I’ll  no  longer  hide. — Oh  Ipeak  Eucratia^  think’ft  thou  the 
gods  will  accept  an  offering  from  agq,d  Memnon's  hand  again,  that 
once  abus’d  their  altars  by  giving  falfc  Oracles,  which  thus  they 
have  reveng’d  ? if  thou  think’ft  they  will,  here  I throw  off  my  dif^ 
guife,  and  from  a Father  and  Prieft,  Sir,  receive  her. 

Euc,  My  Father ! 

judge,  Memnon^  my  Brother  ! oh  welcome  ! 

King,  Let  me  interrupt  your  joys,  left  their  excels  prove  danger- 
ous 5 and  to  the  gods  that  have  wrought  this  bleffmg,  let  us  pals 
oh  to  lacrifice. 

Berm,  Lead  on,  ’Theagines^  while  we  thefe  young  men  bear  oflj 
on  each  of  which  a Virgin  lhall  like  their  good  genius  wait  5 the 
ftory,  how  we  came  to  be  thus  happy,  we’ll  defer  to  a fitter  time, 
when  health  and  Hymen  ftiall  wait  on  thefe  Princes,  to  fet  their 
Prilbners  free,  and  prove  Loves  F etters  Liberty.  [Exeunt  omnes. 
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